Divine Liturgy, February 17, 2019
SUNDAY OF THE PRODIGAL SON

Troparion of the Resurrection - Tone 6
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An - gel-ic pow-ers ap-peared at your tomb, and the guards be-came like dead
f) u [ . | | . .
p” A Y 1 1 I 1 1 1 1 f f I 1

1 1 1 i ‘, I I 1 1
Mﬂ ———= i e e e .

men. Mar-y stood at the tomb seeking your most pure bod-y. You de-spoiled
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Ha - des with-out a chal-lenge. You, the Giv-er of Life  met the
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Vir-gin. (0] Lord, ris - en from the dead, glo - - - ry to you!
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Glo-ry to the Fa - ther, and to the Son, and to the Ho - ly Spir - it,
f & , | | | |
g = I I I I I v I I I I I I v
”f‘!\ I I ’} I I I I I I I
= > =
S~—
now and ev - er and for-ev-er A - - - men.

Kontakion of the Prodigal Son - Tone 3
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When 1 fool-ish-1ly spurned your fa-ther-ly glo - ry, I squan-dered the
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rich-es you had given me on e-vil deeds. So now I cry out to you with the voice

QEND



) > e >
of the prod-i-gal son: I have sinned a - gainst you, O mer<i-ful Fa -  ther;
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ac - cept my re-pen-tance and treat me as one of your hired ser - vants.
Prokeimenon of the Resurrection - Tone 6 (Psalm 27:9,1):
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Save your peo - ple, O Lord, and  bless your in-her - i - tance,
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and bless your in - her - i - tance.
Verse: To you, O Lord, I cry out: My God, be not silent to me.
Alleluia of the Resurrection - Tone 6 (Psalm 90:1,2):
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AT/— le - Iu - ial Al - - - - - le-lnu - - - ia!
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Verse: The one who dwells in the shelter of the Most High
abides in the shadow of the God of heaven.
Verse: He says to the Lord: You are my Protector, my Refuge, and my God in whom I trust.

Communion Hymn:
For Sunday, the usual Communion Hymn is (Psalm 148:1): (music on pages 78-81)
Praise the Lord from the heavens, praise him in the highest. Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!
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