
DAILY VESPERS 
Wednesday, June 17, 2020 

THE HOLY MARTYR LEONTIUS 
 

Priest: 
Blessed is our God, always, now and ever, and unto ages of ages. 

Amen. 
 

O come, let us worship and fall down before God our King. 
O come, let us worship and fall down before Christ, our King and our God. 

O come, let us worship and fall down before the Very Christ,  
our King and our God. 

 

PSALM 103 
LESS THE LORD, O my soul. O Lord my God, Thou art very great; Thou 
art clothed with honour and majesty. Who coverest Thyself with light as 

with a garment; Who stretchest out the heavens like a curtain; Who layeth the 
beams of His chambers in the waters; Who maketh the clouds His chariot; 
Who walketh upon the wings of the wind; Who maketh His Angels spirits; His 
ministers a flaming fire; Who laid the foundations of the earth, that it should 
not be removed forever. Thou coveredst it with the deep as with a garment; 
the waters stood above the mountains. At Thy rebuke they fled; at the voice 
of Thy thunder they hasted away. They go up by the mountains; they go down 
by the valleys unto the place which Thou hast founded for them. Thou hast 
set a bound that they may not pass over; that they turn not again to cover the 
earth. He sendeth the springs into the valleys, which run among the hills. They 
give drink to every beast of the field: the wild asses quench their thirst. By 
them shall the fowls of the heaven have their habitation, which sing among the 
branches. He watereth the hills from His chambers; the earth is satisfied with 
the fruit of Thy works. He causeth the grass to grow for the cattle, and herb 
for the service of man, that he may bring forth food out of the earth, and wine 
that maketh glad the heart of man, and oil to make his face to shine, and bread 
which strengtheneth man’s heart. The trees of the Lord are full of sap; the 
cedars of Lebanon, which He hath planted, where the birds make their nests; 
as for the stork, the fir trees are her house. The high hills are a refuge for the 
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wild goats; and the rocks for the conies. He appointed the moon for seasons; 
the sun knoweth his going down. Thou makest darkness, and it is night, 
wherein all the beasts of the forest do creep forth. The young lions roar after 
their prey, and seek their meat from God. The sun ariseth, they gather 
themselves together, and lay them down in their dens. Man goeth forth unto 
his work and to his labour until the evening. O Lord, how manifold are Thy 
works! in wisdom hast Thou made them all. The earth is full of Thy riches. So 
is this great and wide sea, wherein are things creeping innumerable, both small 
and great beasts. There go the ships; there is that leviathan, whom Thou hast 
made to play therein. These wait all upon Thee; that Thou mayest give them 
their meat in due season. That Thou givest them they gather; Thou openest 
Thine hand, they are filled with good. Thou hidest Thy face, they are troubled; 
Thou takest away their breath, they die, and return to their dust. Thou sendest 
forth Thy spirit, they are created, and Thou renewest the face of the earth. The 
glory of the Lord shall endure forever; the Lord shall rejoice in His works. He 
looketh on the earth, and it trembleth, He toucheth the hills, and they smoke. 
I will sing unto the Lord as long as I live; I will sing praise to my God while I 
have my being. My meditation of Him shall be sweet; I will be glad in the Lord. 
Let the sinners be consumed out of the earth, and let the wicked be no more. 
Bless thou the Lord, O my soul. Praise ye the Lord. 
 
 

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit;  
both now and ever, and unto ages of ages. Amen. 

 

Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia. Glory to Thee, O God. (thrice) 
O our God and our Hope, glory to Thee! 

 

~ and then the Great Litany,  
followed by the chanting of the appointed verses from the Twelfth Kathisma of the Psalter ~ 

 

THE KATHISMA 
OW DOWN THINE EAR, O LORD, and hearken unto me, for poor and 
needy am I. Have mercy on me, O Lord, for unto Thee will I cry all the 

day long; make glad the soul of Thy servant, for unto Thee have I lifted up my 
soul. For Thou, O Lord, art good and gentle, and plenteous in mercy unto all 
them that call upon Thee. Give ear, O Lord, unto my prayer, and attend unto 
the voice of my supplication. In the day of mine affliction have I cried unto 
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Thee, for Thou hast heard me. Guide me, O Lord, in Thy way, and I will walk 
in Thy truth; let my heart rejoice that I may fear Thy name. I will confess Thee, 
O Lord my God, with all my heart, and I will glorify Thy name for ever. But 
Thou, O Lord my God, art compassionate and merciful, long-suffering and 
plenteous in mercy, and true. Look upon me and have mercy upon me; give 
Thy strength unto Thy servant, and save the son of Thy handmaiden. Work in 
me a sign unto good, and let them that hate me behold and be put to shame; 
for Thou, O Lord, hast holpen me and comforted me. Ps. 86 How joyous are all 
they that have their habitation in Thee. Ps. 87 Let my prayer come before Thee, 
bow down Thine ear unto my supplication. But as for me, unto Thee, O Lord, 
have I cried; and in the morning shall my prayer come before Thee. Ps. 88 The 
heavens shall confess Thy wonders, O Lord, and Thy truth in the congregation 
of saints. Righteousness and judgment are the establishment of Thy throne. 
Mercy and truth shall go before Thy face. Ps. 89 Look upon Thy servants, and 
upon Thy works, and do Thou guide their sons. And let the brightness of the 
Lord our God be upon us, and the works of our hands do Thou guide aright 
upon us, yea, the work of our hands do Thou guide aright. Ps. 90 For Thou, O 
Lord, art my hope. Thou madest the Most High thy refuge. 
 
 

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit;  
both now and ever, and unto ages of ages. Amen. 

 

Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia. Glory to Thee, O God. (thrice) 
O our God and our Hope, glory to Thee! 

 

O LORD I HAVE CRIED OUT 
Plagal of the Fourth Tone 

 

Psalm 140 
 Lord, I have cried out unto Thee, hear Thou me; hear Thou me, O Lord. 
O Lord, I have cried out unto Thee, hear Thou me. Give ear to the voice 

of my supplication when I cry out unto Thee: hear Thou me, O Lord. 
 

Let my prayer be set forth before Thee as the incense, and the lifting up of my 
hands as the evening sacrifice; hear Thou me, O Lord. 
 

Set a watch, O Lord, before my mouth, and a protecting door round about my 
lips. • Incline not my heart to evil words, to make excuses in sins. • With men 
that work iniquity; and I will not communicate with the choicest of them. • 
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The just man shall correct me in mercy and shall reprove me; but let not the 
oil of the sinner anoint my head. • For my prayer also shall still be against the 
things with which they are well pleased; their judges falling upon the rock have 
been swallowed up. • They shall hear my words, for they are sweet; as when 
the thickness of the earth is broken upon the ground, their bones are scattered 
by the side of hell. • But to Thee, O Lord, Lord, are mine eyes; in Thee have I 
put my trust, take not away my soul. • Keep me from the snare which they 
have laid for me, and the traps of the workers of iniquity. • Let the wicked fall 
into their own nets, whilst I alone escape. 
 

Psalm 141 
 cried unto the Lord with my voice, with my voice unto the Lord, did I make 
my supplication. • I poured out my supplication before Him; I showed 

before Him my trouble. • When my spirit was overwhelmed within me, then 
Thou knewest my path. • In the way wherein I walked have they secretly laid 
a snare for me. • I looked on my right hand, and beheld, but there was no man 
that would know me. • Refuge failed me; no one cared for my soul. • I cried 
unto Thee, O Lord; I said: Thou art my refuge and my portion in the land of 
the living. • Attend unto my cry, for I am brought very low. • Deliver me from 
my persecutors, for they are stronger than I. • Bring my soul out of prison, 
that I may praise Thy Name. • The righteous shall wait for me until Thou 
recompense me. 
 

Psalm 129 
ut of the depths have I cried to Thee, O Lord, Lord hear my voice. • Let 
Thine ears be attentive to the voice of my supplication. 

 
of the holy Apostles, from the Octoëchos • Plagal of the Fourth Tone  

 

If Thou, O Lord, shouldest mark iniquities, O Lord, who shall stand? 
For with Thee there is forgiveness. 

ord, the Apostles hast Thou truly enlightened with the Good Comforter’s 
radiance, setting them like lights in the heavens making the whole world 

exceeding bright with the clear spiritual light of knowledge of Thee as the Lord; 
wherefore, O Master, we praise and worship Thy great goodness and benefi-
cence. 
 

Because of Thy Name have I waited for Thee, O Lord;  
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my soul hath waited upon Thy word, my soul hath hoped in the Lord. 
Lord, with Thy wise Apostles’ bold intercessions Thou ever wallest Thy flock 
about, saving it form strife and from factions, and the effrontery of enemies; 
for with Thine own precious Blood. O Saviour, Thou hast purchased it and, 
as compassionate, Thou hast freed it from its bondage to the alien. 
 

From the morning watch until night,  
from the morning watch let Israel trust in the Lord. 

Ye shone bright as translucent gem-stones most precious set in the crown of 
the Church of Christ, flashing out with lightning resplendence upon the whole 
world, while sending forth the light of knowledge of God, O blest Apostles, 
who now stand before the Trinity, with great fervour interceding that our souls 
be saved. 
 

of the holy Martyr Leontius, from the Menaion • Plagal of the Fourth Tone 
 

For with the Lord there is mercy and with Him is abundant redemption,  
and He will deliver Israel from all his iniquities. 

ow shall we address thee, O glorious one? As the offering of Greece, in 
that thou camest forth therefrom; as the cleansing of Phoenicia, being 

sacrificed therein; a great light that shone forth like lightning in the dark; a 
stalwart, undefeated by those wounding thee. Thy fame and glory is manifold, 
supremely blessed Leontius. Do thou entreat Christ the Saviour that our souls 
be saved. 
 

Praise the Lord, all ye nations; praise Him, all ye people. 
O prizewinner, what shall we call thee now? Valiant soldier of Christ God, as 
the destroyer of the foes; sovereign king of passions, who contended well for 
piety; the feeder of the hungry who didst love the poor; a lover of the 
righteous, with thy mind on high. Of many forms were thy sufferings, and very 
splendid thy victories. Do thou entreat Christ the Saviour that our souls be 
saved. 
 

For His mercy is great toward us, and the truth of the Lord endureth forever. 
Who indeed would not be amazed at thee? For since thou didst have the very 
Fount of Truth come dwell in thee, thou dost pour forth benefactions to the 
faithful in great streams; thou freely and ungrudgingly dost give thy gifts to all 
that are athirst, O blest Leontius, and dost make glad those partaking of the 
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waters of thy benevolence. Do thou entreat Christ the Saviour that our souls 
be saved. 
 

Theotokion, from the Menaion • Plagal of the Fourth Tone 
 

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit.  
Both now and ever, and unto ages of ages.  Amen. 

hom dost thou resemble, O wretched soul? who in no wise dost incline 
unto repentance nor amend, ever tarrying in wicked deeds and fearing 

not the fire? Arise thou, call upon her that alone is swift to help thee, and cry 
out: Cease not to intercede before thy Son and our mighty God, that He may 
quickly deliver me from all the snares of the adversary of our race. 
 

HYMN AT THE LIGHTING OF THE LAMPS 
 

ladsome Light of the holy glory that shines from the immortal Father in 
heaven, the holy, the blessed: O Jesus Christ. Lo, now that we come to 

sunset, now that we see the evening light, we sing the praise of Father, Son, 
and Holy Spirit: One God. Worthy art Thou to be praised at all times with 
voices meet for holy song, Son of God, Thou Giver of Life. Wherefore, the 
world glorifieth Thee. 
 

PROKEIMENON 
Plagal of the First Tone 

 

O God, in Thy Name, save me • and in Thy strength,  
do Thou judge me. 

V. O God, hearken unto my prayer; give ear to the words of my mouth. 
 

THE EVENING PRAYER 
ouchsafe, O Lord, to keep us this night without sin. Blessed art Thou, O 
Lord, the God of our fathers, and praised and glorified is Thy Name 

forever. Amen. 
 

Let Thy mercy be upon us, O Lord, even as we have set our hope on Thee. 
Blessed art Thou, O Lord; teach me Thy statutes. Blessed art Thou, O Master; 
make me to understand Thy commandments. Blessed art Thou, O Holy One; 
enlighten me with Thy precepts. 
 

W 

G 

V 



Thy mercy, O Lord, endureth forever. O despise not the works of Thy hands. 
To Thee belongeth worship, to Thee belongeth praise, to Thee belongeth 
glory: to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit; both now and ever, 
and unto ages of ages. Amen. 
 

~ and then the Litany of Supplication ~ 
 

THE PEACE 
 

Peace be to all. 
And to thy spirit. 

 

Bow your heads unto the Lord. 
To Thee, O Lord. 

 

 Lord our God, Who didst bow the heavens and come down for the 
salvation of mankind: Look upon Thy servants and Thine inheritance; 

for unto Thee, the fearful Judge Who yet lovest mankind, have Thy servants 
bowed their heads and submissively inclined their necks, awaiting not help 
from men but entreating Thy mercy and looking confidently for Thy salvation. 
Guard them at all times, both during this present evening and in the 
approaching night, from every foe, from all adverse powers of the devil, and 
from vain thoughts and from evil imaginations. 
 

Blessed and glorified be the might of Thy kingdom: of the Father, and of the 
Son, and of the Holy Spirit; now and ever, and unto ages of ages. Amen. 
 

THE APOSTICHA 
 

of the holy Apostles, from the Octoëchos • Plagal of the Fourth Tone 
 

 Lord, because Thy wise and holy Apostles sincerely longed for Thee on 
the earth, they considered all things as rubbish, that they might truly gain 

Thee alone and gave their bodies to pains and ruthless tortures for Thy sake. 
So being glorified ever after, they entreat Thee in our souls’ behalf. 
 

Their sound hath gone forth into all the earth,  
and their words unto the ends of the world. 

Lord, Thou hast magnified Thy holy Apostles’ divine memorial on the earth; 
for thereon we all come together and praise and glorify Thee, O Christ. For 
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Thou dost grant us, through them, the healings of our maladies; and through 
their prayers, Thou dost grant the whole world Thy great mercy and Thy peace, 
O Lord. 
 

Wondrous is God in His Saints. 
If there be any virtue, if there be any praise, it appertaineth to the Saints; for 
they bowed their necks to the swords for Thee, Who didst bow the heavens 
and come down. They shed their blood for Thee, Who didst empty Thyself 
and take on the form of a servant. They were humbled even unto death, 
imitating Thy poverty. By their prayers, O God, have mercy on us, according 
to the multitude of Thy compassions. 
 

Theotokion, from the Octoëchos • Plagal of the Fourth Tone 
 

Glory to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit,  
both now and ever and unto ages of ages. Amen. 

hen our God came bodily unto us, those deemed worthy to behold Him 
in the flesh proclaimed thee as the pure Virgin Bride of God the Father’s 

dread Divinity; as well as God the Word’s Birthgiver on the earth, O Maiden, 
and the Holy Spirit’s dwelling-place. For in thee, all of the plentitude of the 
Divinity bodily came down to dwell, with the plentitude of grace divine. 
 

HYMN OF ST. SIMEON 
ord, now lettest thou Thy servant depart in peace, according to Thy word; 
for mine eyes have seen Thy salvation, which Thou hast prepared before 

the face of all people, a light to lighten the Gentiles and the glory of Thy people 
Israel. 
 

~ and then the Trisagion Prayers ~ 
 

DISMISSAL HYMNS 
 

of the holy Apostles, from the Octoëchos • Third Tone 
 holy Apostles, intercede with the merciful God to grant our souls for-
giveness of sins.  

 

of the holy Martyr, from the Menaion • Plagal of the Fourth Tone 
Glory to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit 
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hy Martyr, O Lord, in his courageous contest for Thee received as the 
prize the crowns of incorruption and life from Thee, our immortal God. 

For since he possessed Thy strength, he cast down the tyrants and wholly 
destroyed the demons’ strengthless presumption. O Christ God, by his 
prayers, save our souls, since Thou art merciful. 
 

Theotokion, from the Octoëchos • Plagal of the Fourth Tone 
Both now and ever and unto ages of ages. Amen. 

 spiritual gate of life, O immaculate Theotokos, deliver from perils them 
that have recourse to thee with faith, that we may glorify thine all-holy 

Child, for the salvation of our souls.  
 

~ and then the Litany of Fervent Supplication ~ 
 

THE DISMISSAL 
 

Wisdom! 
Father, bless! 

 

Christ our God, the Existing One, is blessed, always,  
now and ever, and unto ages of ages. Amen. 

 

reserve, O God, the holy Orthodox faith and all Orthodox Chris-tians, 
unto ages of ages. Amen. 

 

Most holy Theotokos, save us. 
 

ore honourable than the Cherubim, and more glorious beyond compare 
than the Seraphim, who without stain bearest God the Word and art 

truly Theotokos: we magnify thee. 
 

Glory to Thee, O Christ our God and our hope, glory to Thee. 
 

lory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit; both now and 
ever, and unto ages of ages. Amen. Lord, have mercy. (thrice) Father, 

bless. 
 

ay Christ our true God, through the intercessions of His all-immaculate 
and all-blameless holy Mother; by the might of the Precious and Life-

giving Cross; by the protection of the honourable Bodiless Powers of Heaven; 
at the supplication of the honourable, glorious Prophet, Forerunner and 
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Baptist John; of the holy, glorious and all-laudable Apostles; of the holy, glor-
ious and right-victorious Martyrs; of our venerable and God-bearing Fathers; 
of Saint Ignatius of Antioch, the patron and protector of our holy community; 
of the holy and righteous ancestors of God, Joachim and Anna; of the Martyr 
Leontius, whose memory we celebrate today, and of all the Saints: have mercy 
on us and save us, forasmuch as He is good and loveth mankind. Amen. 
 

Through the prayers of our holy fathers, O Jesus Christ our God,  
have mercy upon us and save us. Amen. 

 

 
 


