Sunday evenings in the Great Fast - Tone 3

At Vespers, on "Lord,I have cried", first 4 (penitential) stichera:
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(I) Bring my soul out of pris -on: that I may con - fess your name.
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We of -fer you an eve -ning hymn, O  Christ, with in - cense and
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spir -1t -u -al songs. Have mer - cy on our souls, O  Sav - 1our.
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(II) ~ The just will a -wait me: un -til you re - ward me
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Save me, O Lord my God, for you are the sal - va - tion of all.
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The tem - pest of the pas - sions great -ly trou - bles me, and the weight
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of my trans - gres - sions o - ver - whelms me. Give me your hand of
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help and lead me up to the light of com - punc - tion, for you
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a - lone are mer -ci1 - ful and love man - kind.




(Sunday evenings in Lent, Tone 3, page 2)
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(I)  Out of the depths I have cried to you, O Lord: Lord, hear my voice.
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Gath - er to - geth - er my scat - tered mind, O  Lord, and pu-1 - fy my
0 | —— S
T ’ e s
)
har - dened heart, giv -ing me re - pent - ance like Pe - - - - ter, groans
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like the Tax Col -lec - - - tor, and tears like the Har - - - lot, so that
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with a loud voice 1 may cry to you:

"Save me, O God, for you
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are com - pas - sion - ate and love man - kind."



(Sunday evenings in Lent, Tone 3, page 3)
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(I) O let your ears be at-ten-tive to the voice of my sup -ph - - ca - - tion.
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Of -ten when I per - form  hymns I am found to ac - com - plish sin;
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for though 1 wut-ter songs with my tongue,

with my soul I think on
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wick - ed things: but, O Christ God, set both right through re - pent - ance
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and save me.




