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®  Lord of the Pow-ers, have mer-cy on us.
Verse: Praise God in His saints,
praise Him in the firmament of His power.
Verse: Praise Him for His mighty acts,
praise Him according to the abundance of His greatness.
Verse: Praise Him with the sound of the trumpet,
praise Him with the harp and lyre.
Verse: Praise Him with timbrel and dance,
praise Him with strings and flute.
Verse: Praise Him with resounding cymbals, praise Him with triumphant cymbals.

Let everything that breathes praise the Lord.

Choir 1: Praise God in His saints;
Choir 2: Praise Him in the firmament of His power.


Alex
Text Box
Verse: Praise God in His saints, 
            praise Him in the firmament of His power. 
       
Verse: Praise Him for His mighty acts, 
            praise Him according to the abundance of His greatness.

Verse: Praise Him with the sound of the trumpet, 
            praise Him with the harp and lyre. 

Verse: Praise Him with timbrel and dance, 
            praise Him with strings and flute.

Verse: Praise Him with resounding cymbals, praise Him with triumphant cymbals.
            Let everything that breathes praise the Lord. 

Choir 1: Praise God in His saints; 
Choir 2: Praise Him in the firmament of His power.
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Then the following two troparia are intoned.

Cho

ir 1: Glory to the Father and the Son

and the Holy Spirit.

Lord, if we did not have your Saints as
intercessors, and your goodness feeling
compassion for us, how would we dare, O
Savior, to sing hymns to you, whom the
Angels unceasingly bless? O you who know
our hearts, spare our souls.

Cho

ir 2: Both now and ever and to the ages

of ages. Amen.

Pure

reat is the multitude of my errors, O
Mother of God; to you have I fled, O
one, seeking salvation; visit my ailing

soul, and intercede with your Son and our

God

, to grant me forgiveness for all the

evils I have done, O only blessed one.

Then the following troparia are chanted.





