
The Anaphora

October 8, 2012

Deacon: Let us stand aright. Let us stand with fear. Let us attend, that we may offer the
holy Oblation in peace.

The Anaphora
arr. by Michael DykesKievan Chant
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Priest: The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the love of God the Father, and the com-
munion of the Holy Spirit be with you all.

Choir: And with Thy spirit.

Priest: Let us lift up our hearts.

Choir: We lift them up unto the Lord.

Priest: Let us give thanks unto the Lord.

Choir: It is meet and right to worship Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, the Trinity one in
essence and undivided.

Priest: It is meet and right to hymn Thee, to bless Thee, to praise Thee, to give thanks
unto Thee, and to worship Thee in every place of Thy dominion, for thou art God inexpress-
ibie, inconceivable, invisible, incomprehensible, everexisting, eternally the same, thou and Thine
Only-Begotten Son and Thy Holy Spirit. Thou didst bring us from nonexistence into being, and
when we had fallen away, didst raise us up again, and didst not cease to do all things until
thou hadst brought us up to heaven, and hadst bestowed upon us Thy kingdom, which is to
come. For all these things we give thanks unto Thee, and to Thine Only-Begotten Son, and
to Thy Holy Spirit, for all things of which we know and of which we know not, for the bene-
fits both revealed and unrevealed, which have been done for us. And we give thanks unto Thee
for this service which thou hast vouchsafed to accept from our hands, even though there stand
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beside Thee thousands of Archangels and ten thousands of Angels, Cherubim and Seraphim,
six-winged, many-eyed, borne aloft on their wings.

Priest: Singing the hymn of victory, shouting, crying, and saying:

Choir: Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord of Sabaoth, heaven and earth are full of Thy glory. Hosanna
in the highest. Blessed is he that cometh in the name of the Lord. Hosanna in the highest.

Priest: With these blessed Powers, we also, O Master, Lover of man, cry and say, Holy
art thou and all-holy, thou and Thine Only-Begotten Son, and Thy Holy Spirit; holy art thou
and all-holy, and magnificent is Thy glory, Who hast so loved Thy world as to give Thine Only-
Begotten Son that all that believe in Him should not perish but have eternal life, Who when He
had come and had fulfilled all the dispensation for us, in the night in which He was given up,
or rather, gave Himself up, for the life of the world, took bread in His holy and immaculate and
blameless hands, and when He had given thanks, and blessed it, and hallowed it, and broken it,
He gave it to His holy disciples and apostles, saying:

Priest: Take, eat, this is my body, which is broken for you, for the forgiveness of sins.

Choir: Amen.

Priest: Drink ye all of this; this is my blood of the New Testament, which is shed for you
and for many for the forgiveness of sins.

Priest: Remembering this saving commandment and all those things which came to pass
for us: the cross, the grave, the resurrection on the third day, the ascension into heaven, the
sitting down at the right hand, the second and glorious coming again.

Priest: Thine own of Thine own we offer unto Thee on behalf of all and for all.

Choir: We hymn Thee, we bless Thee, we give thanks unto Thee, O Lord, and we pray
unto Thee, O our God.

Priest: Again we offer unto Thee this rational and bloodless worship, and we call upon
Thee and pray Thee, and supplicate Thee: send down Thy Holy Spirit upon us and upon these
Gifts set forth.

Priest: O Lord, who at the third hour didst send down Thine all-holy Spirit upon Thine
Apostles, take not the same from us, O Good One, but renew Him in us who pray unto Thee.

Deacon: A clean heart create in me, O God, and a right spirit renew in my inmost parts.

Priest: O Lord, who at the third hour . . .

Deacon: Cast me not away from Thy face, and take not Thy Holy Spirit from me.

Priest: O Lord, who at the third hour . . .
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Deacon: Bless, Master, the holy bread.

Priest: And make this bread the precious Body of Thy Christ.

Deacon: Amen.

Deacon: Bless, Master, the holy cup.

Priest: And that which is in this cup the precious Blood of Thy Christ.

Choir: Amen.

Deacon: Bless, Master, both.

Priest: Changing them by Thy Holy Spirit.

Deacon: Amen. Amen. Amen.

Deacon: Remember me a sinner, holy Master.

Priest: May the Lord God remember thee in His kingdom always, now and ever, and unto
ages of ages.
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