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The Ninth Hour 
 

Amen. Come let us worship God our King. Come let us worship and fall 
down before Christ, our King and our God. Come let us worship and fall 
down before Christ Himself, our King and our God. 
 

PSALM 69 
 

Save me, O God! For the waters have come up to my neck, I sink in deep 
mire, where there is no foothold; I have come into deep waters, and the 
flood sweeps over me. I am weary with my crying; my throat is parched. My 
eyes grow dim with waiting for my God. More in number than the hairs of 
my head are those who hate me without cause; mighty are those who would 
destroy me, those who attack me with lies. What I did not steal must I now 
restore? O God, thou knowest my folly; the wrongs I have done are not 
hidden from thee. Let not those who hope in thee be put to shame through 
me, O Lord God of hosts; let not those who seek thee be brought to dishonor 
through me, O God of Israel. For it is for thy sake that I have borne reproach, 
that shame has covered my face. I have become a stranger to my brethren, 
an alien to my mother’s sons. For zeal for thy house has consumed me and 
the insults of those who insult thee have fallen on me. When I humbled my 
soul with fasting, it became my reproach. When I made sackcloth my 
clothing, I became a byword to them. I am the talk of those who sit in the 
gate, and the drunkards make songs about me. But as for me, my prayer is to 
thee, O Lord. At an acceptable time, O God, in the abundance of thy 
steadfast love answer me. With thy faithful help rescue me from sinking in 
the mire; let me be delivered from my enemies and from the deep waters. 
Let not the flood sweep over me, or the deep swallow me up, or the pit close 
its mouth over me. Answer me, O Lord, for thy steadfast love is good; 
according to thy abundant mercy, turn to me. Hide not thy face from thy 
servant; for I am in distress, make haste to answer me. Draw near to me, 
redeem me, set me free because of my enemies! Thou knowest my 
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reproach, and my shame and my dishonor; my foes are all known to thee. 
Insults have broken my heart, so that I am despair. I looked for pity, but there 
was none; and for comforters, but I found none. They gave me poison for 
food, and for my thirst they gave me vinegar to drink. Let their own table 
before them become a snare; let their sacrificial feasts be a trap. Let their 
eyes be darkened, so that they cannot see; and make their loins tremble 
continually. Pour out thy indignation upon them, and let thy burning anger 
overtake them. May their camp be a  desolation, let no one dwell in their 
tents. For they persecute him whom thou hast smitten, and him whom thou 
hast wounded, they afflict still more. Add to them punishment upon 
punishment; may they have no acquittal from thee. Let them be blotted out 
of the book of the living; let them not be enrolled among the righteous. But I 
am afflicted and in pain; let thy salvation, O God, set me on high! I will praise 
the name of God with a song; I will magnify him with thanksgiving. This will 
please the Lord more than an ox or a bull with horns and hoofs. Let the 
oppressed see it and be glad; you who seek God, let your hearts revive For 
the Lord hears the needy, and does not despise his own that are in bonds. 
Let the heavens and earth praise him, the seas and everything that moves 
therein. For god will save Zion and rebuild the cities of Judah; and his 
servants shall dwell there and possess it; The children of his servants shall 
inherit it, and those who love his name shall dwell in it. 
 

PSALM 70 
 

Be pleased, O God, to deliver me! O Lord, make haste to help me!  Let them 
be put to shame and confusion who seek my life! Let them be turned back 
and brought to dishonor who desire my hurt!  Let them be appalled because 
of their shame who say, “Aha, Aha!” May all those who seek thee rejoice and 
be glad in thee! May those who love thy salvation say evermore, “God is 
great”! But I am poor and needy; hasten to me, O God! Thou art my help and 
my deliverer; O Lord, do not tarry! 
 

PSALM 86 
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Incline thine ear, O Lord, and answer me, for I am poor and needy. Preserve 
my life, for I am godly; save thy servant who trusts in thee. Thou art my god; 
be gracious to me, O Lord, for to thee do I cry all the day. Gladden the soul of 
thy servant for to thee, O Lord, do I lift up my soul. For thou, O Lord, art good 
and forgiving, abounding in steadfast love to all who call on thee. Give ear, O 
Lord, to my prayer; hearken to my cry of supplication. In the day of my 
trouble I call on thee, for thou dost answer me. There is none like thee 
among the gods, O Lord, nor are there any works like thine. All the nations 
thou hast made shall come and bow down before thee, O Lord, and shall 
glorify thy name. For thou art great and doest wondrous things, thou alone 
art God. Teach me thy way, O Lord, that I may walk in they truth; unite my 
heart to fear thy name. I give thanks to thee, O Lord my God, with my whole 
heart, and I will glorify thy name forever. For great is thy steadfast love 
toward me; thou hast delivered my soul from the depths of Sheol. O God, 
insolent men have risen up against me; a band of ruthless men seek my life, 
and they do not set thee before them. But thou, O Lord, art a God merciful 
and gracious, slow to anger and abounding in steadfast love and faithfulness. 
Turn to me and take pity on me; and give thy strength to thy servant, and 
save the son of thy handmaid. Show me a sign of thy favor, that those who 
hate me may see and be put to shame because thou, Lord, hast helped me 
and comforted me. 
 
Glory to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit, now and ever and 
unto ages of ages. Amen.  
 
Alleluia, alleluia, Alleluia. Glory to Thee, O God. 
 Alleluia, alleluia, Alleluia. Glory to Thee, O God 
Alleluia, alleluia, Alleluia. Glory to Thee, O God 
 
Lord, have mercy, Lord, have mercy, Lord, have mercy. 
 
Glory to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit 
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THE TROPARION may be read or sung (see appendix for music) 
 

Troparion, Tone 8: When the thief beheld the Author of Life hanging 
upon the Cross, he said: / "If it were not God in the flesh crucified here  
with us, / The sun would not have hidden his rays nor would the earth  
have quaked and trembled, // but remember me in Thy kingdom, O  
long-suffering Lord!" 
 
Reader  Now and ever and unto ages of ages. Amen. 
   
  O loving Lord, who for our sakes wast born of a virgin and 

hast endured crucifixion, trampling down death by death and 
as God revealing the Resurrection: Despise not the works of 
Thy hands, but show Thy love for mankind, O merciful one. 
Accept the prayers made on our behalf by her who gave Thee 
birth, and save Thy despairing people, O our Savior. 

 
The following STICHERA may be read or sung (see appendix for music) 

 
Reader  A strange wonder it is to see the maker of heaven and earth 

suspended on the cross. The sun was darkened and the day 
was changed into night. The earth gave up the bodies of the 
dead from their graves. With them we worship Thee: save us, 
O Lord! 

   
  Vs.  They divide my garments among them and for my 

raiment they cast lots. They gave me gall for food, and in 
my thirst they gave me vinegar to drink. 

   
  When transgressors nailed the King of Glory to the cross, He 

cried out to them: “How have I caused you pain? Or in what 
have I angered you? Who before me delivered you from 
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affliction? And how have you now rewarded me? By returning 
evil for good. For the pillar of fire you nail me to the cross. For 
the cloud you dig me a grave. Instead of manna you bring me 
gall. Instead of water you give me vinegar to drink. Henceforth 
I shall call the Gentiles. And they will glorify me with the 
Father and the Holy Spirit. 

   
  Glory to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit, now 

and ever and unto ages of ages. Amen. 
   
  Today He who hung the earth upon the waters is hung upon 

the cross. The King of the Angels is decked with a crown of 
thorns. He who wraps the heavens in clouds is wrapped in the 
purple of mockery. He who freed Adam in the Jordan is 
slapped on the face. The Bridegroom of the Church is affixed 
to the cross with nails. The Son of the virgin is pierced by a 
spear. We worship Thy Passion, O Christ. We worship Thy 
Passion, O Christ. We worship Thy Passion, O Christ. Show us 
also Thy glorious resurrection. 

 
The Readings 
 

Priest   Wisdom. Let us attend 
   
Reader  The Prokeimenon is in the 6th Tone: 
   
  The fool says in his heart /“There is no God.” 
  Vs:  There is none that does good, no, not one. 
   
Priest  Wisdom 
   
Reader  The reading is from the prophecy of Jeremiah (11:18-23; 

12:1-5, 9-11, 14-15) 
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  Thus says the Lord: The Lord made it known to me and I 

knew; then Thou didst show me their evil deeds. But I was like 
a gentle lamb led to the slaughter. I did not know it was 
against me they were devising schemes, saying, “Let us 
destroy the tree with its fruit, let us cut him off from the land 
of the living, that his name be remembered no more.” But, O 
Lord of hosts, who judgest righteously, who triest the heart 
and the mind, let me see Thy vengeance upon them, for to 
Thee have I committed my cause. Therefore, thus says the 
Lord concerning the men of Anathoth, who seek your life, and 
say, “Do not prophesy in the name of the Lord, or you will die 
by our hand” – therefore thus says the Lord of hosts: “Behold, 
I will punish them, the young men shall die by the sword; their 
sons and their daughters shall die by famine; and none of 
them shall be left. For I will bring evil upon the men of 
Anathoth, the year of their punishment.  Righteous art Thou, 
O Lord, when I complain to Thee; yet I would plead my case 
before Thee. Why does the way of the wicked prosper? Why 
do all who are treacherous thrive? Thou plantest them, and 
they take root; they grow and bring forth fruit; Thou art near 
in their mouth and far from their heart. But thou, O Lord, 
knowest me; Thou seest me, and triest my mind toward Thee. 
Pull them out like sheep for the slaughter. How long wilt the 
land mourn, and the grass of every field wither? For the 
wickedness of those who dwell in it the beasts and the birds 
are swept away, because men said, “He will not see our latter 
end.” “If you have raced with men on foot and they have 
wearied you, how will you compete with horses? And if in a 
safe land you fall down, how will you do in the jungle of 
Jordan? Is my heritage to be like a speckled bird of prey? Are 
the birds of prey against her round about? Go, assemble all 
the wild beasts; bring them to devour. Many shepherds have 
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destroyed my vineyard, they have trampled down my portion, 
they have made my pleasant portion a desolate wilderness. 
They have made it a desolation; desolate, it mourns to me. 
The whole land is made desolate, but no man lays it to heart.” 
Thus says the Lord concerning all my evil neighbors who touch 
the heritage which I have give my people Israel to inherit: 
“Behold, I will pluck them up from their land, and I will pluck 
up the house of Judah from among them. And after I have 
plucked them up, I will again have compassion on them, and I 
will bring them again each to his heritage and each to his 
land.” 
 

   
Priest  Wisdom 
   
Reader  The reading is from the Epistle of the Holy Apostle Paul to 

the Hebrews (10:19-31) 
   
Brethren, since we have confidence to enter the sanctuary by the blood 
of Jesus, by the new and living way which he opened for us through the 
curtain, that is, through the flesh, and since we have a great priest over 
the house of God, let us draw near with a true heart in full assurance of 
faith, with our hearts sprinkled clean from an evil conscience and our 
bodies washed with pure water. Let us hold fast the confession of our 
hope without wavering for he who promised is faithful; and let us 
consider how to stir up one another to love and good works, not 
neglecting to meet together, as is the habit of some, but encouraging one 
another, and all the more as you see the Day drawing near. For if we sin 
deliberately after receiving the knowledge of the truth, there no longer 
remains a sacrifice for sins, but a fearful prospect of judgment and a fury 
of fire which will consume the adversaries. A man who has violated the 
law of Moses dies without mercy at the testimony of two or three 
witnesses. How much worse punishment do you think will be deserved 
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by the man who has spurned the Son of God, and profaned the blood of 
the covenant by which he was sanctified, and outraged the Spirit of 
grace? For we know him who said, “Vengeance is mine, I will repay.” And 
again, “the Lord will judge his people.” It is a fearful thing to fall into the 
hands of the living God. 
 
   
Priest   Wisdom. Let us attend. Let us listen to the Holy Gospel. 

Peace be unto all. 
   
Choir  And to Thy spirit 
   
Priest  The reading is from the Holy Gospel according to Saint John 

(18:28-19-37) 
   
Choir  Glory to Thy passion, O Lord. 
   
Priest  At that time, they led Jesus from the house of Ca'iaphas to 

the praetorium. It was early. They themselves did not enter 
the praetorium, so that they might not be defiled, but might 
eat the passover. So Pilate went out to them and said, "What 
accusation do you bring against this man?" They answered 
him, "If this man were not an evildoer, we would not have 
handed him over." Pilate said to them, "Take him yourselves 
and judge him by your own law." The Jews said to him, "It is 
not lawful for us to put any man to death." This was to fulfill 
the word which Jesus had spoken to show by what death he 
was to die. Pilate entered the praetorium again and called 
Jesus, and said to him, "Are you the King of the Jews?" Jesus 
answered, "Do you say this of your own accord, or did others 
say it to you about me?" Pilate answered, "Am I a Jew? Your 
own nation and the chief priests have handed you over to 
me; what have you done?" Jesus answered, "My kingship is 
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not of this world; if my kingship were of this world, my 
servants would fight, that I might not be handed over to the 
Jews; but my kingship is not from the world."  Pilate said to 
him, "So you are a king?" Jesus answered, "You say that I am 
a king. For this I was born, and for this I have come into the 
world, to bear witness to the truth. Every one who is of the 
truth hears my voice." Pilate said to him, "What is truth?" 
After he had said this, he went out to the Jews again, and 
told them, "I find no crime in him. But you have a custom 
that I should release one man for you at the Passover; will 
you have me release for you the King of the Jews?" They 
cried out again, "Not this man, but Barab'bas!" Now 
Barab'bas was a robber. Then Pilate took Jesus and scourged 
him. And the soldiers plaited a crown of thorns, and put it on 
his head, and arrayed him in a purple robe; they came up to 
him, saying, "Hail, King of the Jews!" and struck him with 
their hands. Pilate went out again, and said to them, "See, I 
am bringing him out to you, that you may know that I find no 
crime in him." So Jesus came out, wearing the crown of 
thorns and the purple robe. Pilate said to them, "Behold the 
man!" When the chief priests and the officers saw him, they 
cried out, "Crucify him, crucify him!" Pilate said to them, 
"Take him yourselves and crucify him, for I find no crime in 
him." The Jews answered him, "We have a law, and by that 
law he ought to die, because he has made himself the Son of 
God." When Pilate heard these words, he was the more 
afraid; he entered the praetorium again and said to Jesus, 
"Where are you from?" But Jesus gave no answer. Pilate 
therefore said to him, "You will not speak to me? Do you not 
know that I have power to release you, and power to crucify 
you?" Jesus answered him, "You would have no power over 
me unless it had been given you from above; therefore he 
who delivered me to you has the greater sin." Upon this 
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Pilate sought to release him, but the Jews cried out, "If you 
release this man, you are not Caesar's friend; every one who 
makes himself a king sets himself against Caesar." When 
Pilate heard these words, he brought Jesus out and sat down 
on the judgment seat at a place called The Pavement, and in 
Hebrew, Gab'batha. Now it was the day of Preparation of the 
Passover; it was about the sixth hour. He said to the Jews, 
"Behold your King!" They cried out, "Away with him, away 
with him, crucify him!" Pilate said to them, "Shall I crucify 
your King?" The chief priests answered, "We have no king 
but Caesar." Then he handed him over to them to be 
crucified. So they took Jesus, and he went out, bearing his 
own cross, to the place called the place of a skull, which is 
called in Hebrew Gol'gotha. There they crucified him, and 
with him two others, one on either side, and Jesus between 
them. Pilate also wrote a title and put it on the cross; it read, 
"Jesus of Nazareth, the King of the Jews." Many of the Jews 
read this title, for the place where Jesus was crucified was 
near the city; and it was written in Hebrew, in Latin, and in 
Greek. The chief priests of the Jews then said to Pilate, "Do 
not write, `The King of the Jews,' but, `This man said, I am 
King of the Jews.'" Pilate answered, "What I have written I 
have written." When the soldiers had crucified Jesus they 
took his garments and made four parts, one for each soldier; 
also his tunic. But the tunic was without seam, woven from 
top to bottom; so they said to one another, "Let us not tear 
it, but cast lots for it to see whose it shall be." This was to 
fulfill the scripture, "They parted my garments among them, 
and for my clothing they cast lots." So the soldiers did this. 
But standing by the cross of Jesus were his mother, and his 
mother's sister, Mary the wife of Clopas, and Mary 
Mag'dalene. When Jesus saw his mother, and the disciple 
whom he loved standing near, he said to his mother, 
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"Woman, behold, your son!" Then he said to the disciple, 
"Behold, your mother!" And from that hour the disciple took 
her to his own home. After this Jesus, knowing that all was 
now finished, said (to fulfill the scripture), "I thirst." A bowl 
full of vinegar stood there; so they put a sponge full of the 
vinegar on hyssop and held it to his mouth. When Jesus had 
received the vinegar, he said, "It is finished"; and he bowed 
his head and gave up his spirit. Since it was the day of 
Preparation, in order to prevent the bodies from remaining 
on the cross on the Sabbath (for that Sabbath was a high 
day), the Jews asked Pilate that their legs might be broken, 
and that they might be taken away. So the soldiers came and 
broke the legs of the first, and of the other who had been 
crucified with him; but when they came to Jesus and saw 
that he was already dead, they did not break his legs. But 
one of the soldiers pierced his side with a spear, and at once 
there came out blood and water. He who saw it has borne 
witness -- his testimony is true, and he knows that he tells 
the truth -- that you also may believe. For these things took 
place that the scripture might be fulfilled, "Not a bone of him 
shall be broken." And again another scripture says, "They 
shall look on him whom they have pierced." 

   
Choir  Glory to Thy long-suffering, O Lord. 
 
Reader   For Thy holy name’s sake, do not abandon us forever; do not 

annul Thy covenant; do not take Thy mercy from us, for the 
sake of Abraham Thy beloved, and Isaac Thy servant, and 
Israel Thy holy one. 
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  Holy God, Holy Mighty, Holy Immortal, have mercy on us.  
Holy God, Holy Mighty, Holy Immortal, have mercy on us. 
Holy God, Holy Mighty, Holy Immortal, have mercy on us. 

   
  Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, 

now and ever and unto ages of ages. Amen. 
   
  Most Holy Trinity have mercy on us, Lord cleanse us from our 

sins, Master, pardon our transgressions, Holy One visit and 
heal our infirmities, for Thy name’s sake. 

   
  Lord have mercy, Lord have mercy, Lord have mercy.  
   
  Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, 

now and ever and unto ages of ages. Amen. 
   
  Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be Thy name. Thy 

kingdom come, Thy will be done on earth as it is in heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread and forgive us our trespasses 
as we forgive those who trespass against us. And lead us not 
into temptation but deliver us from evil. 

   
Priet   For Thine is the kingdom and the power and the glory of the 

Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit, now and ever 
and unto ages of ages. 

   
Reader  Amen 
 
THE KONTAKION can either be read or sung (see appendix for music) 
 
Kontakion, Tone 8: Come, let us all sing the praises of Him Who was  
crucified for us, / for Mary said when she beheld Him upon the tree, //  
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Thou Thou dost endure the Cross, Thou art my Son and my God. 
 
Reader  Lord have mercy (12x)  
   
  Thou who at every season and in every hour, in heaven and 

on earth art worshipped and glorified, O Christ our God, who 
art long-suffering, merciful and compassionate: who lovest 
the just and showest mercy upon the sinner; who callest all 
to salvation through the promise of blessings to come: O 
Lord, in this hour receive our supplications and direct our 
lives according to Thy commandments. Sanctify our souls, 
hallow our bodies, correct our thoughts, cleanse our minds; 
deliver us from all tribulations, evil and distress. Surround us 
with Thy holy angels, that guided and guarded by them we 
may attain the unity of the faith and to the knowledge of 
Thine unapproachable glory, for Thou art blessed unto ages 
of ages. Amen. 

   
  Lord have mercy,  Lord have mercy, Lord have mercy  
   
  Glory to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit, now 

and ever and unto ages of ages. Amen. 
   
  More honorable than the Cherubim and more glorious 

beyond compare than the Seraphim; without defilement You 
gave birth to God the Word: true Theotokos we magnify 
You. 

   
  In the name of the Lord, bless Father. 
   
Priest  God be bountiful unto us and bless us and show us the light 

of His countenance, and be merciful unto us. 
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Reader  Amen. O Master and Lord, Jesus Christ our God, who art 
long-suffering towards our sins and hast brought us even 
unto this present hour, in which, hanging upon the life-
giving cross, Thou hast opened unto the good thief the way 
into paradise, and destroyed death by death: be merciful to 
us, Thy humble and sinful and unworthy servants. For we 
have sinned and transgressed, and we are not worthy to lift 
up our eyes and look at the height of heaven, since we have 
forsaken the path of Thy righteousness and have walked 
according to the desires of our own hearts. But we pray 
Thee of Thy boundless goodness, spare us, O Lord, according 
to the abundance of Thy mercy, and save us for Thy holy 
name’s sake, for our days are consumed in vanity. Deliver us 
from the hand of the adversary, forgive us our sins, and kill 
the passions of the flesh, that putting off the old man, we 
may be clothed with the new, and may live for Thee, our 
master and Protector; and that so, following Thine 
ordinances, we may attain to eternal rest, in the place 
where all the joyful dwell. For Thou, O Christ our God, art 
indeed the true joy and gladness of those that love Thee, 
and unto Thee we ascribe glory, together with Thy Father, 
who is without beginning, and Thy most holy, good and life-
giving Spirit, now and ever and unto ages of ages. Amen 
 

 


