PARASTAS  and  PANAKHYDA  





Introduction:  Deacon: Master, give the blessing.


Priest: Blessed be our God, always, now and for ever and ever. 


People: Amen.  Holy God, Holy and Mighty, Holy and Immortal, have mercy on us (x 3)


	Glory be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit, now and for ever and ever, Amen.


	Trinity most holy, have mercy on us. Cleanse us of all our sins, O Lord; pardon our transgressions, O Master; look upon our weaknesses and heal them, O Holy One; for the sake of Your name.  


	Lord have mercy (x 3). 


	Glory be . . Now and for ever and ever, Amen. 


	Our Father . .  


Priest:  For the Kingdom, the power and the glory are Yours, Father, Son and Holy Spirit, now and for ever and ever. 


People: Amen.   (for Panakhyda only, see below p.10)


Parastas only:		 	Lord have mercy (x 12). Glory be . . . 


	Come, let us bow in worship before our King and God.


	Come, let us bow in worship before Christ our King and God.


	Come, let us bow in worship and fall down before the very Lord, Jesus Christ, our King and God.     





Psalm 90:





He who dwells in the shelter of the Most High, / and abides in the shade of the Almighty


Says to the Lord: "My refuge, / my stronghold, my God in whom I trust."


It is He who will free you from the snare / of the fowler who seeks to destroy you;


He will conceal you with his pinions, / and under his wings you will find refuge. 





You will not fear the terror of the night, / nor the arrow that flies by day,


Nor the plague that prowls in the darkness, / nor the scourge that lays waste at noon.


A thousand may fall at your side, / ten thousand fall at your right,


You it will never approach; / his faithfulness is buckler and shield.





Your eyes have only to look / to see how the wicked are repaid,


You who have said: "Lord, my refuge!" / and have made the Most High your dwelling.


Upon you no evil shall fall,  / no plague approach where you dwell.


For you has he commanded his angels, / to keep you in all your ways.





They shall bear you upon their hands / lest you strike your foot against a stone.


On the lion and the viper you will tread / and trample the young lion and the dragon.


Since he clings to me in love, I will free him; / protect him for he knows my name.


When he calls I shall answer, "I am with you." / I will save him in distress and give him glory.


With length of life I will content him; /  I shall let him see my saving power.





Ekteniya of Peace:


Deacon:  In peace let us pray to the Lord.    R. Lord have mercy 


	For the servants of God and for their blessed peace, let us pray to the Lord.  R.


	For the forgiveness of all their offences, voluntary and involuntary, let us pray to the Lord.   R.


	That they may join the company of Abraham, Isaac and Jacob, let us pray to the Lord.  R.


	That He may cause their souls to dwell in the land of the living, in a place of light, where all the saints and just repose, let us pray to the Lord.  R.


	That they may stand without condemnation before the awesome judgement seat of Christ, let us pray to the Lord. R.	


	That they may inherit immortality in the  heavenly kingdom, let us pray to the Lord.R.


	That they may come to share in the immortal joy, which the saints of all ages possess, let us pray to the Lord. R.	


	That we may be delivered from all tribulation, wrath and misfortune, let us pray to the Lord.   R.


	Help and save, have mercy and protect us, O Lord, by your grace.  R.


	Remembering our most holy and immaculate, most blessed and glorious lady, the Mother of God and ever-virgin Mary, together with all the saints, let us commend ourselves and one another and our whole life to Christ our Lord.   R.  To you, O Lord.





Priest: For you, O Christ our God, are the resurrection, the life and the repose of your servants, NN., who have fallen asleep, and we give glory to you, together with your eternal Father, and your most holy, good and life-giving Spirit, now and for ever and ever.  R. Amen.





Alleluia and Troparia:


 Alleluia (x 3) repeat after each verse (glas 8)


 Verse 1:  Blessed are those whom you have chosen and called, O Lord.


 Verse 2. Their memory lives on from generation to generation. 





(Tropar (tone 2): Remember your servants, O Lord, because of Your goodness, and forgive all the sins they committed in this life, for no-one is sinless but You, who can give rest to the departed.)


Tropar (tone 8): With profound wisdom and love for mankind You govern the universe and You bestow what is beneficial upon all, O only Creator and Lord. Grant rest to the souls of Your servants, for they have placed their hope in You, our God, Who made us and shaped us.


Glory be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit, now and for ever and ever, Amen.


(Kondak (tone 8): To the souls of Your servants, O Christ, grant rest among the saints, where there is no pain, no sorrow, no mourning, but only life without end.)


Theotokion (tone 8): In you we have a rampart and a haven, and an intercessor most acceptable to God, Whom you bore, O Virgin Mother of God, salvation of the faithful.





Statiya 1: (Neporochni) Blessed are those whose path is blameless, who walk in the law of the Lord.	 


Verse:  R. Blessed are you, O Lord, teach me your commandments.


     or: Remember, O Lord, the souls of your departed servants.


Blessed are those who keep the covenant of the Lord, who seek Him with all their hearts. R.


The law from your lips is precious to me, far more than silver and gold.  R.


Your hands created me and formed me.   R.


If your law had not been my instruction, then would I have perished in my abasement. Never will I forget your commandments, / for with them you have given me life. (x 3)





*Ekteniya for the deceased:


Deacon:  Again and again let us pray to the Lord.   R. Lord have mercy


	**We also pray for the repose of the souls of the servants of God who have fallen asleep, and for the forgiveness of their offences, voluntary and involuntary.  R. Lord have mercy.


	That the Lord God may place their souls where all the just repose.  R.


	Let us ask Christ our immortal King and our God for the mercy of God, for the Kingdom of Heaven, and for the forgiveness of their sins.  R. Grant this, O Lord.


	Let us pray to the Lord.  R. Lord have mercy.


Priest:  (quietly) O God of spirits and of all flesh, You trampled death, You made the devil powerless, and You gave life to Your world. Now, O Lord, to the soul/s of Your servant/s, N./NN., who has/have fallen asleep, grant rest in a place of light, a place of verdure, a place of tranquillity, from which pain, sorrow and mourning have fled. As the good and loving God, forgive every sin of thought, word or deed he/she/they has/have committed. There is no one who will live and will not sin, for You alone are sinless. Your justice is everlasting justice and Your word is truth.


	(aloud):  For you, O Christ our God, are the resurrection, the life and the repose of your servants, N./NN., who have fallen asleep; and we give glory to you, together with your eternal Father and your most holy, good and life-giving Spirit, now and for ever and ever.    R.  Amen. 


 


Statiya 2:   


I am yours, save me.  R1. O Saviour, save the souls of your servants.


Your law is a lamp for my feet and a light for my path. 


 R2. O Lord, grant peace to the souls of your servants.


I opened my lips and I sighed, for I longed for your commandments.  R2. 	


Look on me and have mercy, for the sake of those who love your name.  R2.


Let my prayer come before you, O Lord, teach me according to your word.  R2.


My soul shall live and praise the Lord, and your judgements shall assist me. Like a lost sheep I have wandered astray; seek out your servant, / for I have not forgotten your commandments.   (x3)





Statiya 3:  Troparia for the deceased (glas 5):


R.  Blessed are you, O Lord, teach me your commandments.


	Multitudes of the saints have found the fountain of life and the gates of heaven. May I too find the path for the repentant, for I am a lost sheep; call to me, O Saviour, and save me. R.


	Of old you created me from nothing, and you honoured me with your divine likeness, but for the transgression of your commandments, you returned me once more to the earth from which I was taken. But raise me up in your image, for I have received the likeness of the ancient beauty.  R.


	I bear the image of your ineffable glory, but also the leprosy of sin. Be generous to your creature, O Master, and cleanse me by your mercy. Grant me the longed-for homeland, and make me once more a citizen of paradise.  R.


	All ye who have walked by the narrow path of affliction, in life taking up the cross like a yoke and following me in faith, come now, enjoy the honours and garlands of heaven which I have prepared for you.  R.


	O saints who preached the Lamb of God, and like the lamb were pierced,  you have reached the life which never grows old, but exists for ever; O martyrs, fervently pray to Him, that he may grant forgiveness of debts.   R.


	Grant peace to your servants, O Lord, and bring them to heaven, where the saints throng and the just shine out like stars; grant peace to your departed servants, O Lord, and overlook all their transgressions.  Glory be . . 


	We praise and honour the threefold glory of the single Divine essence, crying out: Holy are you, eternal Father, your co-eternal Son and your divine Spirit: enlighten us who serve you in faith, and free us from the eternal fire.  Now and always and for ever and ever. Amen.


	Rejoice, O Pure One, who bore God in the flesh for the salvation of all; through you the human race has found salvation; may we also find heaven through you, O pure and blessed Mother of God.


	Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia, praise to You, O God. (x 3)





Ekteniya for the deceased (repeat as p.3 above*)





Tropar ((glas 5):


	Give peace with the just, O Lord, to your servants, and grant them a place in your mansions promised in the Scriptures. Do not consider their offences, intentional or unintentional, conscious or unconscious, O Good Lover of Mankind.  Glory be . .  Now and for ever . .  


Theotokion:  From the virgin you shone out into the world, O Christ our God, and by her you have revealed the children of light, have mercy on us.





(Psalm 50, optional:


Have mercy on me, God, in your kindness, / in your compassion blot out my offence.


O wash me more and more from my guilt / and cleanse me from my sin.


My offences truly I know them; / my sin is always before me.


Against you, you alone, have I sinned; / what is evil in your sight I have done.





That you may be justified when you give sentence / and be without reproach when you judge,


O see, in guilt I was born, / a sinner was I conceived.


Indeed you love truth in the heart; / then in the secret of my heart teach me wisdom.


O purify me, then I shall be clean; / O wash me, I shall be whiter than snow.





Make me hear rejoicing and gladness, / that the bones you have crushed may rejoice.


From my sins turn away your face / and blot out all my guilt.


A pure heart create for me, O God, / put a steadfast spirit within me.


Do not cast me away from you presence, / nor deprive me of your holy Spirit.





Give me again the joy of your help; / with a spirit of fervour sustain me,


That I may teach transgressors your ways / and sinners may return to you.


O rescue me, God, my helper, / and my tongue shall ring out your goodness.


O Lord, open my lips, / and my mouth shall declare your praise.





For in sacrifice you take no delight, / burnt offering from me you would refuse,


My sacrifice, a contrite spirit. / A humbled, contrite heart you will not spurn.


In your goodness, show favour to Zion: / rebuild the walls of Jerusalem.


Then you will be pleased with lawful sacrifice, burnt offerings wholly consumed, / then you will be offered young bulls on your altar. 





Kanon: 


(glas 6, Song 1) Irmos: As Israel passed through on dry land, through the depths of the sea,  she saw Pharaoh her persecutor drowning, and she cried out: How wonderful is God in his holy dwelling, the God of Israel.


R. Wonderful is God in his holy dwelling, the God of Israel.  Give peace, O Lord, to the souls of your departed servants. Glory be. . . 


Song 3. Irmos: There is no-one holy as you, O Lord my God;  you have raised up a horn of salvation for your faithful, O blessed One, and established them upon the rock of your revelation.  


R. as above





Ekteniya for the deceased (repeat as p.3 above*)





Sidalen: glas 6.  In truth all is vanity, and life is but a shadow and a dream. In vain does every dweller upon earth fret with anxiety, for Scripture says: even if we conquer the world, still we shall dwell in the grave, where kings and paupers lie together. Therefore, O Lord, grant peace to your servant who has fallen asleep, for you are good and love mankind. Glory be. . . .  


Theotokion: All-Holy Mother of God, do not abandon me during my lifetime, do not entrust me to merely human defenders, but protect me yourself and have mercy on me.





Song 4 Irmos:  Christ is my strength, my Lord and my God; the faithful Church sings worthily of God; with a pure heart she rejoices in the Lord.  R. as above.


Song 5. Irmos:  By your divine light, O blessed One, I pray, illumine the souls of those who at daybreak turn to you in love, that they may know you, the Word of God, true God, who call men from the darkness of sin.  R. as above.


Song 6. Irmos:  Surveying the seas of this life, storm-tossed by provocations and misfortunes, I hasten to your quiet harbour and cry out to you: Raise up my life from corruption, O most gracious One.  R. as above.





Ekteniya for the deceased (repeat as p.3 above*)





Kondak glas 8:  Grant peace with the saints, O Lord, to the souls of your servants, where there is neither illness, nor suffering, nor yearning, but life eternal.


Ikos: You alone are the immortal one, who created and fashioned man, and we, of earth, created from earth, will return to that same earth, for thus you have commanded, when you created me and said to me: you are dust and unto dust you shall return, so thither all we humans shall go. Weeping by the tomb we sing this song: Alleluia!





Song 7. Irmos:  The angel caused the furnace to cover your worthy messengers in dew, while the command of God, which burnt up the Chaldeans, obliged the sufferers to cry out: Blessed are you, God of our Fathers.  R. as above.


Song 8. Irmos:  With  holy fire you drew out the dew and burnt up the just man's sacrifice with water, for you perform all things, O Christ, only as you desire. Therefore we raise a hymn to you for all ages:  R. as above.


Song 9. Irmos:  It is not possible for man to see God, and even the angelic choirs do not dare to look at him. However, through you, O most pure one, the incarnate Word has revealed himself.


Glorifying Him together with the heavenly armies, we bless you:  R. as above.


More honourable than the cherubim, and by far more glorious than the seraphim, ever a virgin, you gave birth to God the Word, O true Mother of God we magnify you.





Ekteniya for the deceased (repeat as p.3 above*)





Verses for the Deceased by St John Damascene: (Galician samohlasni tones)





1. What worldly pleasure remains free from sorrow? What glory endures unchanged upon the earth? Everything is more fleeting than shadow, more illusory than dreams. One thing is clear, that death bears all away. O Christ, adorn with the radiance of Your countenance, and grant peace in Your place of delight, to him/her/them whom You have called to Yourself, for You are good and love mankind.





2. O woe is me! What trials must the soul undergo when she is sundered from the body! O woe, how she weeps and laments, for there is no-one who can pardon her: to the angels she raises her eyes and prays in vain; towards mankind she stretches out her hands, but no-one can avail.  Therefore, my beloved brethren, thinking upon our short span of life, let us beg Christ to give rest to the departed, and to our souls great mercy.  





3. In vain is all human achievement which does not perdure beyond death. No riches can be retained, nor can fame accompany, for when death arrives all these are forfeit. Therefore let us cry out to the immortal Christ:  grant peace to him/her/them who has/have departed from us, where all who rejoice find their dwelling.





4. Where now is earthly passion? Where is this world's dream? Where is gold and silver? Where is the business and bustle of many servants?  All is dust, all is ashes, all is shadow. But come, let us invoke the immortal King. Lord, grant Your blessings to him/her/those who have departed from us, giving him/her/them peace in your blessedness which never grows old.





5. I remembered the prophet who exclaimed: "I am dust and ashes." And again I looked into the graves and I saw bare bones. And I said: "Who here is a king, or a warrior, or rich, or poor, or righteous, or a sinner? But with the just, O Lord, grant rest to your servant.





6. Your command, O Creator, was my cause and my beginning, for You willed to make my being from visible and invisible substance. From the earth You fashioned my body, but my Spirit You formed byYour divine and life-giving breath.  Therefore, O Christ, grant peace to Your servant, in the land of the living and the tents of the just.





7. In Your image and likeness You created man in the beginning. You placed him in Paradise to rule Your creation. Then being tempted by the devil's envy, he ate the fruit and became a transgressor of your commandments. Therefore You, O Lord, sentenced him to return again to the earth from which he had been fashioned, and to find peace.





8. I weep and I lament when I ponder on death, and I see lying in the grave, our beauty, created in the image of God, but loathsome, dishonoured, with no prospects. O monstrosity, what is this mystery which has engulfed us? How came we to be delivered to corruption? How have we been yoked with death?  In truth, as it is written, by the decree of God, who gives rest to those who have fallen asleep.





Beatitudes (glas 6):


When You come into Your Kingdom, remember us, O Lord.


Blessed are the poor in spirit, for theirs is the kingdom of heaven.


Blessed are those who mourn, for they shall be comforted.


Blessed are the meek, for they shall inherit the earth.


Blessed are those who hunger and thirst for righteousness, for they shall be satisfied.





Blessed are the merciful, for they shall obtain mercy.


The thief cried out to You on the cross, "O Christ, have mercy on me." Because of his repentance You made Him an inhabitant of paradise. Grant this also to me, who am unworthy.





Blessed are the pure in heart, for they shall see God.


You have power over life and death: in your palaces grant peace to him/her whom You have called from this world; have mercy on me too, when I come into Your kingdom.





Blessed are the peacemakers, for they shall be called sons of God.


You rule over our bodies and spirits, our breath is in Your hands, you whom we affront by our indifference; grant peace in the land of the just to him/her whom you have called from this world.





Blessed are those who are persecuted in the cause of righteousness, for theirs is the kingdom of heaven.


May Christ Himself grant you, O lover of Christ, peace in the land of the living. May He open the gates of paradise to you, make you a citizen of the kingdom, and grant you pardon for those sins you committed in this life.





Blessed are you when they hate you and persecute you and speak all kinds of calumny against you on my account.


Let us go to examine the graves and look at the bare bones -  now the human being is food for the worms and a stench; we shall learn that such is wealth and virtue, strength and beauty.





Rejoice and be glad, for your reward will be great in heaven.


Hear what the Almighty has to say: Woe to those who desire to see the terrible day of the Lord, for it is a day of darkness, and all shall be tested by fire.





Glory be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit.


They worship the Eternal and the Birth and the Origin: the Father who begat; I praise the Son who was begotten , the Holy Spirit I extol, equally glorious with the Father and the Son. 


Now and for ever and ever. Amen.


O Virgin, how is it that you give milk from your breasts? How do you feed Him who nourishes creation? For he knows, he who drew forth water from the rock, springs of water for thirsty mankind, as it stands written.





Deacon: Let us be attentive.  Priest: Peace be with you all. Deacon: Wisdom, let us be attentive!


Prokimen: Blessed is the path which you now take, O soul, for a place of peace has been prepared for you.  Verse: I will cry to You, O Lord, do not turn away from me without answer.





Epistle:   Deacon: Wisdom!  


Reader: A reading from the first epistle of the holy Apostle Paul to the Thesslonians.   Deacon: Let us be attentive!   


	Brethren, I do not want you to be unaware about those who have fallen asleep, so that you may not grieve like the rest who have no hope. For if we believe that Jesus died and rose again, so too will God, through Jesus, bring with him those who have died. Indeed we tell you this on the word of the Lord, that we who are alive, who are left until the coming of the Lord, will surely not precede those who have died. For the Lord Himself, with a word of command, with the voice of an archangel and with the trumpet of God, will come down from heaven, and the dead in Christ will rise first. Then we who are alive, who are left, will be caught up together with them in the clouds to meet the Lord in the air. Thus we shall be with the Lord for ever.   [ 1 Thess 4:13-17 ]





Alleluia (glas 6):  Alleluia (x 3 or 5) Blessed is he whom you have chosen and called, O Lord.





Gospel:  


Deacon:  Wisdom, Stand aright! Let us listen to the Holy Gospel.


Priest: Peace be with you all. R. And with your spirit. 


Priest: A reading from the Holy Gospel according to John.  R. Glory be to You, O Lord, glory be to You.  


Deacon: Let us be attentive.  


	The Lord said to the Jews who came to him: "Amen, Amen, I say to you, whoever hears my word and believes in the one who sent me has eternal life and will not come to condemnation, but will pass from death to life. Amen, amen, I say to you, the hour is coming and is now here when the dead will hear the voice of the Son of God, and those who hear will live. For just as the Father has life in himself, so also He gave to the Son the possession of life in himself. And He gave Him power to exercise judgement, because He is the Son of Man. Do not be amazed at this, because the hour is coming when all who are in the tombs will hear the voice of the Son of God and will come out, those who have done good deeds to the resurrection of life, those who have done wicked deeds to the resurrection of condemnation. I cannot do anything on my own; I judge as I hear, and my judgement is just, because I do not seek my own will but the will of the Father who sent me.   [John 5:24-30]   


	R. Glory be to You, O Lord, glory be to You.





Ekteniya for the deceased 


Deacon: Have mercy on us, Lord, in Your great mercy, we pray You, hear us and have mercy.


R.  Lord have mercy (x 3)


Then repeat the intercessions from p.3 ** above onwards.





Final Farewell  (ostanne tsiluvannya - samohlasni tone 2 variation)





1. Oh, come now, brethren, let us bid our last farewell, to him/her/them who has/have departed this life, giving thanks to God, for he/she/they has/have gone from his/her/their own kith and kin, and hasten/s now to the grave. No longer is/are he/she/they afflicted by the futility of this world or the many passions of the flesh. Where now are family and friends? Behold, we are separated. That he/she/they may have peace, let us pray to the Lord.





2. Tell us now, brother/sister: Whither are you bound, so silently, without a word? Return (hush the weeping of your father and mother), and console your friends. See their weeping and tears flowing after you. Where now are family and friends? See, we are separated. Truly all worldly dealings are vanity.





3, I am going to the Lord God my judge, to stand before the tribunal, and give answer for my deeds. Therefore I beseech you pray for me, that the merciful Saviour may be on my side in the day of judgement. See, we are separated. Truly all worldly dealings are vanity. 





4. When the dread angels come to seize the soul from the body, she forgets all family and friends and is anxious, as to how she will stand before the future seat of judgement. For her absolution from vanity and the many passions of the flesh, let us all then pray beseeching the Judge, that the Lord may forgive whatever she has done.





5. What is our life?  Like blossom or smoke or morning dew. So come, look clearly into the tombs. Where is physical beauty, where is youth, where are the bright eyes and supple figure? All is withered like grass and disappeared. Come, let us fall prostrate before Christ in tears.





6. What a parting! O brethren, what mourning and tears at this moment. So come, let us kiss farewell - a little while ago  he/she/they was/were with us. He/she/they is/are delivered unto the grave, and covered with a stone, dwelling in darkness, interred with the dead, now separated from all family and friends. Let us pray to the Lord to grant him/her/them peace.





(tone 6) Glory be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit.


As you see me lying here without voice or breath, begin weeping for me, O brethren and friends, relatives and acquaintances. Only yesterday I was holding conversation with you, and without warning there came upon me the terrible hour of death. Gather round, all you who love me, and kiss me a last farewell. for no longer will I walk or converse with you. I am on my way to the Judge who shows no partiality. There, servant and master stand together, king and soldier, rich man and beggar are of equal worth. For each shall be praised or ashamed on account of his own deeds. I beg you all and beseech you, pray constantly for me to Christ our God, that on account of my sins I may not be delivered to the place of torments, but granted abode in the presence of the light of life.


Both now and for ever and ever. Amen.


Save those who place their trust in you, O Mother of the sun that never sets, dear Mother of God, we beseech you. Implore by your prayers the most blessed God, that He may grant peace to His departed servant/s, where the souls of the just find repose. Grant him/her/them the inheritance of Your divine blessings in the dwellings of the righteous, unto eternal memory.





People: Holy God, Holy and Mighty, Holy and Immortal, have mercy on us (x3)


	Glory be . . . .  , now and for ever and ever, Amen.


	Trinity most holy, have mercy on us. Cleanse us of all our sins, O Lord; pardon our transgressions, O Master; look upon our weaknesses and heal them, O Holy One; for the sake of Your name.  


	Lord have mercy (x3). 


	Glory be . . Now and for ever and ever, Amen. 


	Our Father . .  


Priest:  For the Kingdom, the power and the glory are Yours, Father, Son and Holy Spirit, now and for ever and ever. 


People: Amen.





(if celebrating the Panakhyda only, begin here after the Introduction p.1***)   


Troparia (glas 4):


	With the just spirits who have reached their end, give repose to the souls of Your servants, O Saviour, keeping them in the happiness of life in Your presence, O You who love mankind.


	In Your abode, O Lord, where all Your saints repose, give rest also to the souls of Your servants, for You alone love mankind.


	Glory be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit.


	You are the God who went down into Hades and loosed the chains of those in bondage: also to the souls of Your servants, O Saviour, give repose.


	Now and for ever and ever. Amen.


	Only chaste and immaculate Virgin, who gave birth to God without seed, intercede before Him for the salvation of their souls.





Ekteniya for the deceased: 


Deacon: Have mercy on us, O Lord, in the greatness of Your compassion, we pray You, hear us and have mercy.   R. Lord have mercy (x 3)


Repeat as above from p.3**





Conclusion and Blessing:


Deacon: Wisdom!  


All:  More honourable than the cherubim, and by far more glorious than the seraphim, ever a Virgin you gave birth to God the Word, O true Mother of God, we magnify you.


Priest:  Glory be to you, O Christ our God, our hope, glory be to you.


All:  Glory be . .    Lord have mercy (x 3)  Give the blessing.


Priest:  Christ our true God, who has power over the living and the dead, through the prayers of His immaculate Mother; of the holy, glorious and all-praiseworthy apostles; of our venerable and godly fathers, and of all the saints, will place the soul/s of His servant/s, N/NN., which has/have departed from us, in the mansions of the just, and will give him/her/them rest in the bosom of Abraham, and number him/her/them among the just, and will have mercy on us, for He is good and loves mankind.


All:  Amen.  


Priest:  In blessed sleep grant eternal rest, O Lord. to your ever-to-be remembered servants N./NN., and make his/her/their memory everlasting.


All: Vichnaya pamyat'* or Eternal rest  (3 + 3 + 3) Then: With the saints, grant peace, O Christ, and eternal rest.					  (*meaning everlasting memory) 


