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dkathisT To The MosT HoLy MoTher of
God of Pochaiv

Akathists are normally served during the Moleben, after the 6th Ode
of the canon (beginning with the Kondak 1 of the Akathist). If the Akathist
is served alone the order is thus:

Having gathered the believers of the household at the Home Church
(icon corner); having lit the vigil lamps, and candles (and incense in the
home censer). taking a moment to clear their minds of all worldly cares
they begin:

O Lord Jesus Christ, Son of God, through the
prayers of Your Most Pure Mother and of all the
Saints, have mercy on us. Amen.

Glory to You O God, Glory to You.
Prayer to the Holy Spirit

O Heavenly King, Comforter, the Spirit of truth,
everywhere present and filling all things, Treasury of
blessings and Giver of life, come and dwell in us, and
cleanse us from every impurity, and save our souls, O
Good One.

AragicT HpecrATIH horopoAHL
IToyalRChKIi

3BuUuaiiHO ciyxkaTbesl Akadictu mmig yac Mose6GHiB, micias 6-o0i mmicHi
kaHOHY (nmoumHaruw i3 Kongak 1 3 Akagicra). Axmo Akadict ciry>kuThes
OKpeMO, TOPSA/IOK TaKUH:

3ibpaBmiu BipyrouMx JOMaHHOI IEPKBH Yy KYTOUKY 3 IKOHAMU;
3aMAJIMBIIN JIAMIIATKY Ta CBIUKM (Ta Maxolli B JOMAIIHHOMY KaJIwJIi).
V3SIBIIIN XBUJIMHY, III00 OYKUCTUTH iX PO3YM Bij] YCIX MHUPCHKUX TYPOOT, TOA1
BOHU IOYNHAIOTH!

l'ociomu Icyce Xpucre, Cuny boxui,
mosiutBamu IIpeuncrol TBoei Matepi i1 BCixX CBATHX,
MIOMIJIyH Hac. AMiHb.

CiaBa To0i Boxke Hat, caasa To0i.
MoJauTtBa 10 Caroro /lyxa

[Tapro Hebecuuii, Yrimwuresnio, /lyiie icTuHU,
[0 BCIOAU €cU 1 Bce HamoBHsAeI, CkapOe gob6pa i
xutta Ilogarenro, mpudam 1 Bceaucss B Hac, 1
OYHMCTU HAC BiJ] YCSIKOI CKBEpPHH, 1 cmacH, biarui,
ZIyII1 HaII.



From Thomas Sunday until the Leave-taking of Pascha, instead of the
prayer “O Heavenly King...” we read the Paschal Tropar: “Christ is risen
from the dead, trampling down death by death and on those in the tombs
bestowing life,” (3 times). From the Leave-taking of Pascha until Pentecost
we begin with the Trisagion: “Holy God, Holy Mighty, Holy Immortal, have
mercy on us.”

Trisagion
Holy God, Holy Mighty, Holy Immortal, have
mercy on us. (thrice)
Small Doxology

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

Prayer to the Most Holy Trinity

All-Holy Trinity, have mercy on us. O Lord,
cleanse us from our sins. O Master, pardon our
transgressions. O Holy One, visit us and heal our
infirmities for Your Name’s sake.

Lord, have mercy. (thrice)

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

The Lord ’s Prayer

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 the evil one.

Amen.

Big ®omunoi Hexmini mo Bigganusa Ilacxu, 3amicts MosimTBu “Ilapro
HebGecuwuii...” umrtaerscss tpomap Cesaroi Ilacxu: “Xpucroc Bockpec i3
MEPTBUX, CMEPTIO CMEPTH I10/[0JIaB, 1 TUM, IO B rpobax, KUTTs 1apyBaB” (3
pasu). A Big Bigmanasa ITacxu 10 TpoHmi MOJHUTBA MOYHHAIOTHCSA
Tpucsarum: “Cearuii boxe, Cearuii Kpinkuii, Catuii BescmepTHHH,
MMOMIJIyH Hac”.

Tpucssare

Cearuii boxe, Cearuii Kpinkuii, CaTui
be3cmepTHUM, oMUy Hac. (mpuui)

MaJie CJIaBOCJIOB A

Cnaga Orinto, i Cuny, i Cearomy JlyxoBi, 1 HuHI, 1
IIOBCAKYAC, 1 HA BIKU BIKiB. AMIHb.

MoJsmmtBa 10 IIpecBaroi Tporiri

[IpecBaras Tpoiine, moMuiayn Hac; ['ocmomu,
OYHCTH TpiXy Halmi; Biagwko, mpoctu Oe33aKOHHS
Hamti; CBITHH, 3TVIAHBCA 1 31T HEMOYI Hanti, IMmeHu
TBoro paau.

Tocriogu, momuayd. (mpuui)

Cnasa Ortito, i Cuny, i Cearomy JlyxoBi, 1 HUHI, 1
IIOBCSKYAC, 1 HA BIKM BiKiB. AMiHb.

MoJumrBa I'ocnogusa

Ortue Hall, 110 €CH Ha HeOecax, HexXall CBATUTHCS
Iv’st TBoe; Hexalt mpuiizie IlapcTtBo TBoe; Hexalt Oyze
Bosisi TBOsI, IK Ha HeOl, Tak 1 Ha 3emui. XJ1i0O Harn
HACYIIIHUM Aall HaM ChOTO/IHI; 1 IPOCTH HaM MPOBUHU

Hallll, AK 1 MU MIPOIIAEMO BHUHYBATIISIM HAIIIUM, 1 He
BBE/IM HAC y CIIOKYCY, ajie B U3BOJIU HAC BIJl TyKaBOTO.

AMIHB.



The Akathist to the Holy Theotokos is read:
Kondak 1

To you, the Champion Leader, Who has chosen
the mount of Pochaiv to be your habitation, we, your
servants, offer a hymn of praise O Theotokos, for
from time long past this Godly place has been
glorified by the appearance of your footprint which
gives healing and your divine and wonderworking
image. And so, as in the past you freed your
monastery from the attack of the Hagarenes, free us
from all troubles and dangers, that we might always
be under your protection and cry out to you from the
depths of our soul: Rejoice, O praise of Pochaiv, our
hope and consolation!

Ikos 1

All the angels and people wondered at your
unspeakable mercy, O most-pure Virgin, for as God
in ancient times appeared to Moses on Sinai in a
bush which burned but was not consumed, so
likewise you appeared, O Mother most-wonderful, on
the mount of Pochaiv standing in a pillar of fire, and
through your good-will leaving the imprint of your
foot, filled with water, that everyone upon seeing it
would cry out to you:

Rejoice, O pure God-bearer, who looks after us
from your heavenly habitation on high.

Rejoice, O grace-filled Directress, who for our
salvation encompasses the very ends of the earth.

Yuraerbes Axkadict 1o [Ipecsaroi boropoyuiri:

Kongak 1

[ToGimoHOCHINT BoeHauanpHHUIl, IO BHUOpasa
ropy IlouaiBceky 3a wmicme oceni CBoei, micHi
IMOoXBajJibHI  mpumHOcuMo  Tobi, pabum  TBoi,
Boropoauiie, 60 Bijg JIIT cTapo/laBHIX IpPOCIaBUJIA
1me Micie bBoroHocHe, ABJEHHSIM IIOJAaI0401
suiteHdHsa cronu TBoel 1 TBoro BoskecTBeHHOrO
yynomissHHAM obpasa. TomMy K KOJIMCh BU3BOJIAJIA
obutenp TBOW0 BiA Hamaay arapsiHCbKOTO, BiJ
yCcsIKUX Hac 0Oix 1 Hamactedl BU3BOJIM, I[00 MU
3aBxau TBo€lo moMiuuio BHOaBJIgEMI 3 IVIMOMHU
AylIeBHOI B3uBanm A0 Tebe: Pazyiics, ImoxBajio
ITouaiBchka, Ha/Ii€ HAIIA U yTiXO.

Ixoc 1

AHresm Bci W AW 3AUBYBAJIHCH
HEeBUMOBHIN JrackaBocTti TBoiu, /[iBo umcra, 00
Ak l'ocrmons B maBHUHY 3’sBUBcA MoliceeBi, Ha
Cunal B Kymi, mo TOpiB 1 He 3ropas, Tak
g’aBuysacb ecu Maru IlpenuBHa, Ha ckaiIi
ITouaiBCchKili B CTOBIII BOTHEHHUM CTOSIYM U CJIiJ
Horu TBoe€l, BOZOI0 HAIIOBHEHUH, TaM 3aJIAIINJIA
ecu aA00po3uuanBO, 00 yci, yymo Oavauw,
B3uBaau A0 Tebe:

Panyiics, boroposuTesbko 4YucTa, M0 Harjs-
JIa€Ill 3a HAMU 3 BUCOTH ITpeHebecHo1 oceJti TBoEl.

Panyiica, OmaromatHas OpiriTpie, mo A
CHaCIHHS HAIIOTO [0 KIHIIB 3eMJI1 IOCATAEIL.



Rejoice, O you who through your glorious
appearance on the mount of Pochaiv raised it higher
than all the mountains of our land.

Rejoice, O you who by your graciousness towards
your monastery of Pochaiv prepared her for glory before
the whole world.

Rejoice, ever-flowing spring, which constantly
fills your health-giving footprint of Pochaiv with
healing water.

Rejoice, O Godly-wise Teacher, Who instructed
us to piously worship at the place, where your most-
pure feet stood.

Rejoice, O praise of Pochaiv, our hope and
consolation!

Kondak 2

Seeing, O Most-pure One, our weakness and
the illnesses which oppress our souls an bodies,
you have bestowed, O Most-pure One, the water in
your footprint on the rock of Pochaiv with healing
power—to heal every human wound and disease.
Its grace-filled power is greater than that of the
Sheep’s pool of old, because there only once a year,
and only to the first who entered, it gave health
and strength, but this water, which is ever-
consecrated by your grace, without interruption
grants both spiritual and bodily health to all who
with faith partake of it and anoint themselves with
it, singing: Alleluia.

Papyiics, 110 cBIT/IOCAMHUM sABJIEHHAM TBOIM Ha
ropi ITogaiBckiii, Topy IO IIiHECJa €CH, IOHAJ, yCi
ropY KpalHU HAIIOL.

Panytica, mo sackasictio TBoeto i obureti
[TouaiBCchKOI TaKy CJIaBy Y BCbOMY CBITI IPUTOTYyBaJia
ECH.

Panyiics, mxepesio 3aBXAU TeKyde, IO BOOIO
nutiomo Cromy TBoio ITouaiBcbKy Oe3mepecTaHKy
HAIIOBHSIOYM.

Panyiicsa, Yunrtenbko boromyapa, 110 HaB4ae Hac
IMOOOKHO TOKJIOHATHCA Ha MicIlll, Je CTOSAIN
[Ipeuucti HOTM TBOI.

Panyiics, moxBaso IlouaiBchbka, Hajlie Halma U
yTIXO.
Kongax 2

bauyuu, I[Ipeuncra, Hemiu €cTBa HAIIOTO U
HeJ[yTU, IO 3aBXJAW OMNAaHOBYIOTh JyIIl UM Tijna
Halri, gapyBajnia ecu, [Ipeuncra, BoAi, 110 B CTOMI
TBoili Ha ckam IlouaiBChKil, N0y CHJIIYy—
y3/IOPOBJIIOBATA BCAKY HEAYry U YCAKYy paHy
JIIOZISIM. BirarogatHa K cuia 11 Oliabpina BifX
CTapO/IaBHLOI OBEUYEBOI KyIleJIi, Ta TIJIbKU OJIUH Pa3
Ha PiK 1 TO TUJIBKUA MEPIIOM, IO BXOAWUB J0 Hel,
3/IOPOB’ST 1 CHWJIy mojilaBajia, a I K, IO 3aBXKAU
ocBsiyeThcsd TBo€w 6sarofarTio, 0Oe3NepecTaHKYy
Jlapye 3JI0pOB’sl AyIlIEBHE, Pa30OM 1 TijJieCHE BCIM,
[0 3 BiIpI0 4YepramwTh 1i Ta OOMHBAIOTHCA HEIO,
CIIIBAIOTh: AJIVIIYS.



Ikos 2

Blessed Anna—the founder of the Pochaiv
Monastery—because of her untrained mind could not
at first understand what a great grace had settled in her
palace when the Greek Metropolitan Neophytos, in
gratitude for the hospitality extended to him in her
home, gave her as a blessing your honourable icon, O
Sovereign lady. But you yourself, O all-powerful
Mother, did not deny in showing His glory through
many signs and miracles which, as from a living
fountain, proceeded from your icon, that all, having
partaken of your many benefactions, might sing to you:

Rejoice, O pure Virgin, God-chosen vessel of our
salvation.

Rejoice, O support of the human race, given for
our consolation.

Rejoice, O good builder, Who constructs a good
life for us.

Rejoice, O far-seeing Guide, Who directs us to
the heavenly homeland.

Rejoice, O you whose many wondrous images the
city of Constantinople from ancient times offer
according to your graciousness.

Rejoice, that one of them, even a glorious star
from the Orthodox east, was given to our land for our
salvation.

Rejoice, O praise of Pochaiv, our hope and
consolation!

Ixoc 2

Po3ymoMm HemocBifueHUM He 3MoTJia 6J1aroBipHa
Anna—dyHzaTopka oburesi [louaiBcbkoi, 3po3yMiTi
CIIOYATKY, KA BeJIMKa 0J1aro/iaTh ocesInsiacs B ImajiaTi
ii, komu Mutponosut I'penbkuii Ha iMm’ss Heodir, 3a
TOCTUHHICTD, Y/IUIEHY oMy B il JoMi, ImogapyBaB Ha
OsarocsioBeHcTBO 00pas TBift YecHuil Biagmuwniie.
Ane Tu cama Matu BcemoryrHboro, He 3abapuiiach
€cH BUABHTH cylaBy VOro, o3HaKaMH Ta 4y/ecaMu
OaraThMa, OO AK BiJi JKUBOTO JXKepesia, Bij oOpasa
TBoro so0pojificTBAMU Pi3BHUMU HACOJIOJXKYIOUUChH,
criBayu Tobi:

Papgyiicss, [[iBo umcra, 3a CIIACIHHA Hallle
3acTynmHuIa borom BubpaHa.

Panpyiicsa, miamopo poay JIIOACBKOMY Ha BTIXY
HaM JIJapOBaHa.

Panyiicsa, OymiBHUIlE Ao00Opa, IO KUTTSA HAaIlle
100pe Oyayertr.

Pajyiicsa, TIpOBiIHUIIE MPO30PJUBaA, IO IO
HeOeCcHOI 0AaThKIBIIMHU HAC CKEPOBYETIL.

Panyiica, mo Oararpma CBOIMH AHUBHUMH

obpasamu 3 ZlaBHixX 4yaciB micto Ilapropos 3 acku
CBO€1 mocTayvaen.

Pajtyiics, mo oiiH 3 HUX, HEHAUe 30PI0 IPECBITITY
31 cXO/Ty IIPaBOCJIABHOTO, /IO KPAIO HAIIIOTO Ha CIIaCiHHA
Hallle JapyBajia €CH.

Panyiics, moxBayso IlouaiBchbka, Hajlie Halma U

yTIXO.



Kondak 3

The power of the Most High overshadowed the
noble Philip who was blind from birth, when he
poured out warm tears before your icon, O
Theotokos, that you, through your great and
awesome power, O Sovereign Lady, might give him
sight. And behold, as he prayed, his eyes were
opened as aforetime Christ opened the eyes of the
man blind from birth, and he, looking with
gratitude wupon your wondrous image, with
heartfelt joy cried out to God: Alleluia.

Ikos 3

The reverent Anna, having your grace-filled
icon in her home, glorified by unspeakable
miracles, rightly considered in her heart that it was
not good for such sanctity to be hidden in her
palace. And so, having called the monks and
priests and gathering many of the Orthodox
people, with candles and pious hymns translated
this icon to the mount of Pochaiv and there gave it
to the monastic cave-dwellers for eternal
protection, that everyone, because of the
benefactions given to us by your Son, O Virgin
Mother, would sing with gratitude:

Rejoice, O you who after our Master and Lord
governs, O Protection and Sovereign.

Rejoice, O you who through the appearance of your
wonderworking icon enlightened our land.

Kongaxk 3

Cusa BuimHbOro OCiHHMJIA TOA1 CJIIIOTO Bif
HapPOJIXKEHH BEJIBMOXKY IMununa, KOJIN
TEIJIOCEPZIEYHI CJIbO3U IIPOJIUB TIepes; obpaszoMm
TBoiMm, Boropoaune, mo6 Tu, BeJIbMHMOTYYOIO
cusoio TBoew, Biaaguuuile, mapyBasna momy 3ip. 1
0Ch, KOJIM BIH MOJIMBCS, 3apa3 BIIKPHJIHUCS OYi
HOro, Tak, sIK KOJKUCh uepe3 XpHCTa CIIIOMY Bif
HapOJ)KeHHA, U BIH AUBJIAYUCH 3 IOAAKOI0 Ha
nuBHUU 00pa3 TBiH, 3 pagicTIO CEP/IETHOI0 KINKAB
1o bora: Anuiys.

Ixoc 3

binarosippa AHHaA, MapYu B JIOMI CBOIM
O6sarogaTHUN obpa3s TBiH, yyziecaMu
HEBUMOBHUMHU  IIPOCJIABJISEMUN, CIIPABEIJINBO
po3ayMasa B ceplii cBOIM, IIf0 Hesobpe, mo0 Taka
TO, CKJIMKABIIM YEeHI[B Ta CBAIIEHUKIB 1 Oarato
HApo/Jy MPaBOCJIAaBHOTO 3i0paBIH, 3 CBIYKAMHU U
crmiBaMu TOOOKHUMHU IepeHecja ToW o0Opa3 Ha
ropy IlouaiBcbky ¥ Tam y medepl KUBYIUM
YeHIAM Ha BiuHe 30epekeHHs Bijjgasna, 1mob 3a
nobpopiictBa g0 Hac uyepe3 CuHa TBoro, Matu
JIiBo, ciBaJix BCi 3 MOASKOIO:

Panyiics, micaa Baaauku 1 'ocriozia maHyo4uunx,
[ToxpoBuTenbko 1 Biaguuuie.

Panytics, mo sIBJIEHHAM 4YyAOiHOTO obOpasa
TBoro Kpay HAIll MPOCBITUIA.



Rejoice, O you who shone the rays of your wonders
upon our salvation and with grace has lighted the whole
world.

Rejoice, O honourable container of the divinely
enlightened intellect, which strengthens the minds of
all His called.

Rejoice, O you who by the warmth of your God-
bearing love leads us from earthly to heavenly, Divine
love.

Rejoice, O praise of Pochaiv, our hope and
consolation!

Kondak 4

Because of the raging storm which was initiated in
our land by the heterodox governors, your persecuted
servant Job, the abbot of Luben’, O Theotokos, secretly
left his Monastery of the Holy Cross and in order to
escape the temptations of this world successfully arrived
at the mount of Pochaiv, and falling down before your
wonderworking image he placed all his hope in you,
crying out: O Mother of God, guard us under your
protection, that always remaining free by your help, we
would sing to our God and Saviour: Alleluia.

Ikos 4

Your glory became known in all lands, near
and far, O Most-pure, after the Turks and Tatars
attacked the Monastery of Pochaiv and one of
the monks, whose head was cut off by a Tatar,

Panyiicsa, mo mnpomiHHAM uyzec TBoix Ha
CllaciHHA Hame 0J1arofJaTTio y BChOMY CBITI
3acdsia.

Panyiics, YyecHe BMICTUJIUIILE Borom
IIPOCBIYEHOTO PO3YyMYy, 11O MiACUJIIOENT PO3YM yCiM
BUOpPAHUM CBOIM.

Pasyticss, mo Teruiororo boromartepHBOi JIHOO0BU
TBoE€], Bif JIF000BH 3eMHOI 710 HebecHOI Boxkoi J1Ir000BH
HAC IMPOBOIHIIL

Panyiicss, moxBayso IlouaiBchbka, Hajlie Halma M
yTIXO.
Konpgaxk 4

Bypero, 1110 B kpaiHi Hamrii JTyBaja Bij Bjaaau
1HOBIpHOI, TlepeciilyBanuil yrogHuk TBi IoB irymen
JlybeHchkuii, boroposuiie, moraii IMOKUHYB OOUTENb
cBOoI0 YecHoxpecHy 1 11100 YHUKHYTHU BiJi XBUJIIOBAaHb
CBiTa IIHOTO CIIOKYCJIMBOTO, 3 YCITIXOM YZIaBCsI HAa TOPY
[TouaiBchbKy ¥ IPHUIIABIIN JI0 YyJOTBOPHOTO 00pasy
TBoro, BCIO HaAil0 CBOIO MNOKJIaBImIM Ha Tebe,
B3uBaroun: Matu Boxka, 36epe:xu Hac ITij] 3aXHUCTOM
TBoiM, mo00 3aBXau BU3BOJIEHI yepe3 momiu TBoIO
criBasiu Mu borosi i1 CriacuTestio HaIlIoMy: AJTHITYA.

Ixoc 4

UyTH CcTasIo 0 BCIX OJIMKYMX 1 JAJIBIINX KpaiHax
cnaBy Tsomw, Ilpeuuncra, miciss TOro, K TypKA U
TaTapy HamayJu Ha obuTesb [loyaiBCbKy W OfMH 3
1HOKIB MOHACTUPs IIbOTO, SKOMY TaTapyd T'OJIOBY



took his severed head in his hand and like a
second Areopagite carried it to your icon, placed
it before it, and here immediately gave up his
soul into God’s hands, teaching everyone to cry
out to you:

Rejoice, O you who are our good protection in
physical sufferings.

Rejoice, O unsleeping caretaker in spiritual
anxiety.
Rejoice, for through the power of your love all

who venerate you in humility shun the pleasures if
this world.

Rejoice, for everyone who follows your wishes is
made worthy of all the pleasures of heaven.

Rejoice, O harbor and protection of the faithful.

Rejoice, or you are the discernment of God’s
illuminated and unspeakable grace.

Rejoice, O praise of Pochaiv, our hope and
consolation!

Kondak 5

Your holy icon became like a God-streaming star
shining in the darkness, O Sovereign Lady, when the
lawless descendant of the ever-memorable founder of
Pochaiv decided to take your icon forcibly from the
Monastery of Pochaiv and along with other things
stolen from the Monastery placed them in his castle
at Kozyn, for, he said, when 1 take the

BifipyOaB, B3sB 3apa3 »Ke TOJIOBY CBOIO BipyOaHy i
Haue JAPYyrUU ApeormaritT mpuHic ii 70 obpasa Tsoro,
MIOJIOXKUB TepeJl HUM 1 TyT OJHOYACHO JIyX CBIU
Bi/iJIaB Y pyku boi, HaBYam4u BCIX KJIUKATU [0
Tebe:

Panyiics, Tu 60 ecu ;00pa 0XOpOHUTEIbKA Hallla
B CTPaKJAHHSAX TIJIECHUX.

Pamyiicsa, porisgauka HeBCHUIyIIa B KypOil
JTyIIIEBHIH.
Pamyiics, 60 depe3 crpusitody Jio00B TBOIO Bci, 1110

ITOKJIOHSTIOTHCS T001 3 TIOKOPOIO, BiJT HACOJIOZ, CBITY IIHOTO
3PIKAIOThCS.

Panyiics, 60 Bci, 110 UAYTH y CJIiJT TOOaKaHHAM
TBOIM, BCIX HACOJIOZ HEOECHUX CIIOA00ISIIOTHCA.

Panyiics, nj1s BIpHUX TIpUCTAHUIIE 1 OXOPOHA.

Panyiics, 6o Tu Osaromati bBoxkoi cBiTiie u
HEBUMOBHE MI3HAHHS.

Panyiics, moxBaysio IlouaiBchbka, Hajlie Halma U
yTIXO.
Kongak 5

bororeuniii 30pi B TeMmpsABI  cifgouin
yrnonobuscsa Catui obpas TBiM, Baaguuuiie, Koau
0e33aKOHHHM  HACHIIHUK 3aBXKAW IaM ATHOI
dynngartopku IlouaiBchbKOl 3BeJIiB CHJIOK B3ATHU
obpas Tsiit 3 obuTesi [TouaiBchkoi 1 OTO pazom 3
IHIMUMHU pedyaMu, B obutesi HarpaboBaHUMH, B
cBoiM Ko3WHCBHKIM 3aMKy BMicTUB, 60 Ka3aB, KOJIU



wonderworking icon for myself the monastics will not
be able to live in that place. Yet he knew not the
power of the Living God, nor Him, to Whom only we
sing: Alleluia.

Ikos 5

Seeing the contempt shown towards Your holy
image, O Most-pure, you showed forth Your most
glorious power when in the home of the godless
magnate, who with insane joy, not knowing what
more to do, dressed his wife in the priestly vestments
stolen from the Monastery of Pochaiv, and
together with many others present at a banquet
in his house began to insult you in your holy
icon. O Mother of God, and at that very moment
a raging demon entered this evil woman for her
lawlessness and she was possessed by him until
your holy icon of Pochaiv was returned to its
place with honour, hymns and glorious psalms:

Rejoice, O city of the great King, not hidden
above the heights of heaven.

Rejoice, O Protection of the world, wider than the
clouds accessible to all who flee unto you.

Rejoice, O immovable protection of the Orthodox
Faith.

Rejoice, quick and unshakeable defeat of the
legions of heretics.

Rejoice, for through you all pridefulness which
struggles against the mind of God is defeated.

10

Bi3bMy uyZoAiMHHH o06pa3 cobi, TO YeHIll He
3MOXKYTh JKHUTH Ha MicIli ToMy, He 3HaB 00 cuu
bora xwuBoro, a Hi Toro, mo6 Tomy EnmHOMY
CITiBaTH: AJTUIYS.

Ixoc 5

bauyyn 3HeBakaHHsa CBsATOoro ob6pasa TBoro
nokasasa ecu IIpeunura, BesIuKy 11 IPECJIaBHY CUJIY B
JIOMi BeJIbMOKH 0e3003KHOTO, KOJU BiH 3 PaIOCTi
6e3yMHOI1, He 3HAIOYH, 10 OLJIbIIIE YNHUTHU, OJIATHYB Y
3arpabosani B IlouaiBchkiii oOUTENI CBAIEHH]I PU3U
JIPY?KUHY CBOIO 1 3 HEI0 pa30M Ta 3 iHIIUMH OaratbMa,
1110 Ha OeHKeTi y Hboro OyJiH, IouaB 3HeBakaTu Tebe,
boxxa Martu, B uymoailiHomy ob6pasi TBomy, B Ty
XBUJIUHY JIIOTUN Oic CTpeleHyB 3JIy JKIHKYy 3a
Oe33KOHCTBO ii, 110 Yepe3 HbOro ONaHoBaHa Oysa ax
nmoku CBaruii obOpa3 TBik IlouaiBchbkuii He OyB
MIOBEPHYTHUI HA MiCIle CBO€ 31 BCSKOIO IIOIIAHOKI0 Ta
TiCHAMU IICAJIOMCHKUMU TIPECIaBHUMU

Papnyiics, micTo maps BeJIMKOTO He CXOBaHe Ha
BepXy ropu HeOGECHOI.

Panayiics moKpoBe CBITY MIMPIIMU Bif XMap, 110
CKPi3b JOCTYMHUM mpubirarouum a0 Tebe.

Panyiics,
OXOPOHA.

BIpM TMPaABOCJABHOI  HEIOpYIIIHA
Panyiics, mOsIKiB EpETUYHUX CKOPa Y HEMTOXUTHA

IIOPA3KO.

Panyiicsa, 60 yepe3 Tebe mepemaraeTbcs BesAKa
XA, IO MIOBCTA€ Ha PO3yM BorKuii.



Rejoice, for every mind which commends itself to
obedience unto Christ is strengthened by your grace.

Rejoice, O praise of Pochaiv, our hope and
consolation!

Kondak 6

You were visible as you went, O Queen of heaven
and earth, visible to the Orthodox faithful as You
went, O Sovereign Lady, in the appearance of your
holy icon upon the mount of Pochaiv to help them.
For you openly shone forth Your mercy in our land
during the time of temptation, which came upon us
with the evil, so-called union of Brest. Because of the
various miracles and signs which were made manifest
through your healing icon the defender of the
Orthodox faith was convinced. Through his heavenly
joy the defender of the ancient ancestral piety
brought relief and consolation, that through this our
very enemies, wondering at your good favour towards
the Orthodox, might sing: Alleluia.

Ikos 6

Your greatly magnified and wondrous image
shone brighter than the sun, raised on high above the
mount of Pochaiv, O Sovereign Lady, and before it we
fall down humbly and with humility and gratitude
pray, recalling your innumerable acts of power and
goodness which you, O Most-pure, grants through it.
And we, singing, cry out and call to you with joy:
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Panyiics, 60 Jsackoio TBo€ 3MIIHIOETHCA
BCAKHUU PO3YM, Bijijfalounii cebe Ha IMOCIyX XPHUCTY.

Panyiics, moxBasio IlouaiBchbka, Hajlie Halma U
YTIXO.
Konagax 6

Bunao Oyi1o, sk Tu tmmia ILapure Heba ¥ 3eMuti,
BUZHO Oyso, sk Tu wmuia, Biaguuune, B sABJIEHH]
ceaToro obpasa TBoro Ha ropi IlouaiBchkKil Ass
JIOTIOMOTH BIpHUM IipaBocjaBHUM. bo Tu HasBHO
MpOosiBJIa B KpaiHI HAIlil CBOIO JIACKy Yy 4acu
CIIOKYCH, 1[0 Ha HAC Pa30M 3 MOSBJIEHHAM JINXOI, TaK
3BaHOI bepecreiicbkoi yHii iinia. bo uepes siBjeHHS
yyzec 1 O3HAK PI3HUX Bij Ii1€ebOHOCHOro obOpasa
TBorO IIEPEKOHYBAIU 1CTIOBITHUKA Bipu
npaBociaBHol. OO6GOpoHIA 6ATHKIBCHKOTO JAaBHBOTO
6s1arouectsi HebeCHY CBOIO BiZ[paJly Maid MOJIETKICTD 1
yrixy. W uepes me mo6 i cami Boporm Hami,
auByodnuch TBOIM 0 mpaBocjiaBHUX A00piil Jacii,
CIiBaIu: AJIUITyS.

Ixoc 6

3acsAAB sAcHiIIe Bijy coHIs Ha ropi ITouaiBehkiit
BeJIbMU 3BEJIUYEHUU 1 IMiJIBUIIEHUA JUBHUUN 00pas
TBi#i, Baaguuune, mepex HUM 3 ITOKOPOIO
IPUIIAZAI0UU H 3 IMOJASKOI MOJISUHNCh 3rajyeEMO
He3UMC/IMMI CWIn ¥ obpogitictBa, mo Tu, Ilpeurcra,
yepe3 HbOIO ITO/IAEI, a MM CITIBalOUM, BHUTOJIOIIYEMO U
BUKJIUKY€EMO J10 Tebe 3 pajiicTio:



Rejoice, O you who with wondrous hymnody
from the holy icon graciously enlightened the
cave of your all-blessed ascetic and our father
Job of Pochaiv one might, as he prayed before it.

Rejoice, O you who enlightened many of the
blind from spiritual as well as bodily darkness
through your good power.

Rejoice, O you who resurrected a dead man for
his wife, after her supplication.

Rejoice, for when a young man fell into the
deep well of Pochaiv you held him wondrously by a
rope.

Rejoice, O you who showed the Jewish man a
light brighter than the sun from your icon.

Rejoice, O you who through this light graciously
changed his lack of faith into Christian faith.

Rejoice, O praise of Pochaiv, our hope and
consolation!

Kondak 7

Christ, your Lord and Son, wishing to
show forth new signs of His grace on the
mount of Pochaiv, quickly warmed the hearts
of the worthy boyar Theodore and his noble
wife with love for your image, that they, as
aforetime Solomon, would build a great
church in your monastery of Pochaiv at their
own cost, supplying all its needs and
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Papyiics, 1110 CIIiBOM JUBHUM Bif| cCBSITOro obpasa
TBoro neyepy BcebsiazkeHOTO yrogHuka TBOro i oTIis
Hamoro lIoBa IlouaiBCcbKOro, OZHOI HOUYI, KOJIU
MOJIBCS BiH Iepejl HUM, JIJACKaBO OCBITHJIA €CH.

Papyiicsa, mo 0OaraTbOX CJIMUX Bif TEMHOTH
TUIECHOI, a 3apa3oM 1 AymieBHOI J00pOI0 CHJIOIO
CBOEIO ITPOCBITHJIA ECH.

Payiics, 1110 My»ka BMepPJIOTo JyIs1 IPY>KUHU KOTO, T10
MOJINTBI 1i, BOCKpecsia €CH.

Patytics, 1110 1oHaKa, 1110 BraB OyB y IlogaiBchbkuit
VIMOOKUN KOJIOZA3b, HAa IIHYPKOBI IIOCEPEN HBOTO
YyZleCHO 3aTprUMaJsia €CH.

Panyiics, 1mo €Bperd OJHOMY CBIT SICHIIIHU
COHAYHOTO, BiJi 06pa3y Toro mokasana ecu.

Panxkiicsi, 1m0 HeZOBIpCTBO MOr0 CBITOM ITUM
JIacKaBoO Yy Bipy XpHUCTOBY IlepeMiHIIA ECH.

Panyiics, moxBaysio IlouaiBchbka, Hajlie Halma U
yTixo.

Kongaxk 7
Baxkaroun Xpwucroc, T'ocmogp 1 Cun TBiH

BUsABUTU uepe3 Tebe, Ilpeuncra, HOBI O3HaKU
6aaromati CBoei Ha ropi IlouaiBchkiil, J11060B’10

CKOpo 3amaiwoe Jo obpasza TBoro cepue
nocroriHoro Oosipuna @Pesopa W HIIAXETHOI
JPY>KUHA HMOTO, 10 BOHU KOIITOM CBOIM

nobyayBanu B obutesi TBoikt [TouaiBChKill BEJTUKY
IIEPKBY 1110, AK KoJmch COJIOMOH, BCIM MOTPiIOHUM



decorating it unto the glory of the One God,
Who is glorified in His Churches, and to
Whom we sing: Alleluia.

Ikos 7

Your glory and wonder was seen, O Most-holy
Virgin, in your monastery during the war of Zbarazh,
when You appeared upon the mount of Pochaiv,
freeing the monastery from the attacks and siege of
the Hagarenes. And covering your people under a
shinning white omophor, while praying they saw
standing on a heavenly cloud at your right hand most
glorious Job, the wonderworker of Pochaiv. And so
your enemies were driven back, teaching everyone to
remember your inexpressible appearance and cry out
to you:

Rejoice, O intercessor of the human race,
stronger than an uncrushable diamond.

Rejoice, O protector of the Orthodox people,
more faithful than every unbreakable shield.

Rejoice, O thunderous lightening-flash, whose
unseen darts always vanquish the enemies of the
Christian faith.

Rejoice, for the arrows of the Hagarenes, which the
Tartars in Pochaiv shot at you, returned and fell on their
heads.

Rejoice, for because of this wonder many of
them, accepting the Christian faith, remained in
monastic obedience in the monastery of Pochaiv till
the end of their lives.
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33/I0BIIBHSAIN U TPUO300JII0BAIN MIPOCIIABIAIOYN
€nuHoro bora, 1mo mnpociaBif€ThCA B I[epKBax
cBoix 1 Tomy cmiBaemo: Asmiys.

Ixoc 7

Uymo U cimaBy O6aueHo TBoro, IIpecesara /liBo, B
obureni TBoill mix wac BiiHM 30apa’kCbKOl, KOJIM
3ABWIach ecu Ha ropi IlouaiBehkiil; Bif Hamagy U
obsiorm  arapsHCbKOl, MoHactup llouaiBchkuil
BHU3BOJISLIA. 1 mnokpuBaroum  OLIOGIHCKYIHM
omogopom Jttojierl TBOIX BBa)kajla €CMd HAa MOJIMTBH,
npaBopy4 Big Tebe crosmoro Ha xmapax HeOeCHHX,
npecsiaBHOro loa uyzorBopiisi IloudaiBebkoro. Tak
BOoporiB TBOIX Ha3aj MOrHaja €CH, HaBYAIOUM BCIX, 3
MIO/ISIKOI0 3Ta/lyBaT HEBUMOBHE 3’SIBJIEHHA Iie 1
B3UBaTHU 10 Tebe:

Panyiicsa,  3acTymHuile  pomay
TBEP/IiIIa BiJi iTMaHTy HECOKPYIITHMOTO.

JIIOJCBKOTO,

Panpyiicss, 3axucHHIlE HapOAy IIPABOCIABHOTO,
BipHiIIa BiJi ycsikoro 3ab0poJia He3JIOMHOTO.

Panytics, 6/1MCKaBKO TPOMOBA, 1[0 HEBUAUMUMHU
CTpilaMH 3aBXKAW IepeMara€ll BOPOTiB  Bipu
XPUCTUSAHCHKOI.

Panyticst, 60 cTpisiu arapsHCHKI, mo Ha Tebe
tatrapu B IlouaeBi Iyckajd, Ha TOJOBH IX
IIOBepTaJia €CH.

Panyiics, 60 uepe3 1e, 6araTo 3 HHX Bipy
XPUCTHUSHCHKY IIPUHHSBIIH, Ha ocJIyci
MOHACTUpPCbKOMY B obutesni IlouaiBChkili ax 10
KIHIIA JKUTTS CBOTO TIepebyBasIu.



Rejoice, for the Orthodox, saved by you, sang a
joyful song of gratitude and praise to you.

Rejoice, O praise of Pochaiv, our hope and
consolation!

Kondak 8

Strange and wonderful it was to see You, O
blessed Mother, in the air with the angels of heaven,
who held unsheathed swords in defense of the
Orthodox people. And so the impious, frightened by
your appearance, hastened immediately to flee from
the monastery of Pochaiv, that all the faithful, O
Sovereign Lady, would sing of you to God: Alleluia.

Ikos 8

Abbot Joseph and the other contemporary
monastics of Pochaiv, as well as the faithful who were
trapped in the monastery by the Tartars, were full of
fear and hope in you, O Mother of great help, and in
heartfelt need cried out to you, O Theotokos: let us
not see the destruction of those who serve you and
venerate your wonderworking image. But be
victorious and free us from the hands of the
Hagarenes, as once you saved the capital city of
Constantinople from the commander of the
Scythians, and drowned his soldiers who had
attacked the city. We pray you, Most-pure Virgin,
save us also from all evil and the attacks of our
enemies, both visible and invisible, that we might,
freed through your help, cry out to you in gratitude:
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Panyiicsi, 60 Bci mpaBocsiaBHi, Tobor BubOaBieHi,
paiicHy ITIiCHIO XBaJIu 1 moasaku Tobi 3aciiBasim.

Panyiics, moxBaso IlouaiBchbka, Hajlie Halma Hu
yTiXO.
Kongak 8

JluBHO ¥ crpamHO Oyyno Oaumtm Tebe, Matw,
Os1arocJIOBeHHa B TOBITPI 3 aHrejaMu HeOECHUMH,
[0 TPUMAJIX BIAKPUTI Medl HA 3aXUCT HAPOAY
IpaBocjiaBHOTO. TOoMy TO HeYecTUBi, SIBJIEHHIM
TBoiM BacrpariieHi, 3apa3 3 IOCHIXOM YTEKJIH Bil
obutesi IlogaiBchbkoi, mob ycim BipHUM mpo Tebe,
Biaguuaurie, criBatu borosi: Asmtys.

Ixoc 8

YBech OyB IIepenOBHEHUI CTPAXOM 1 HAJI€EI0 HA
Tebe, MaTtu BesbMunoMmiuHa irymeH [loyaiBChbKUU
ﬁocmb Ta 1HmI ToxmimHi uYeHIl IlouaiBchbKi Ta
MUPSHHU, IO TaTapaMu B o0uTesi Oy 00Ji0KeHi,
y CKpyci cepaieuHiit B3uBanu jio Tebe, boropoauie:
He Aail 6auuTu 3arubesi TUX, MO ciaykaTb ToOi i
MOKJIOHAIOThCSA YyA0/IiiHOMY o0pasy TBoemy. Aue
IepeMOIJId ¥ BU3BOJIM HAC BiJl PyK arapsgHCHKUX,
SIK  KOJIUCh BpsATyBaJla €CH CTOJUYHE MICTO
[Hapropos Bijg BO€eBOAU CKHU(MCHKOTO U MOTOIHJIA
BOIHIB HOro, 10 HamajgaJd Ha MiICTO IIe.
Moaumocs Tob61, /IiBo Ywucra, cmacaii 1 Hac BIf
YCAKOTO 3J1a Ta OiJICTYIiB BOPOTIB HAIIIUX BUAUMUX
1 HeBHUAMMHX, OO Mu dYepe3 TBoi mOMIU
BU3BOJIEH], 3 BAAYHICTIO TaK 10 Tebe B3UBaJINU:



Rejoice, O almighty Patroness of our

homeland.

Rejoice, O invincible commander of the land of
our birth.

Rejoice, our protector in temptations of faith
from the enemies of Orthodoxy.

Rejoice, our quick intercession against every
strange power.

Rejoice, O constant help of the faithful in all
their deeds and circumstances.

Rejoice, O shield indestructible and strength of
all our land.

Rejoice, O praise of Pochaiv, our hope and
consolation!

Kondak 9

All existence was amazed at the unspeakable
action of your power, O Most-immaculate Sovereign
Lady, through which you mightily rescued from
captivity the monk, imprisoned by the godless
Hagarenes. While in captivity he remembered the
hymnody and church services on the mount of
Pochaiv, sweeter than honey. And behold! When he
prayed alone on the feast of your Dormition, O Most-
blessed, he immediately was translated to the
Monastery of Pochaiv, thanks to your wondrous
power. And with the manacles of imprisonment still
on his hands, with tears he thanked you with his lips,
singing to God: Alleluia.
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Papgyiicsi, OaTbKIBIIMHMU HAIIO]

BcemoryTtHs.

3acTynHuIle

Panytics, kpato, Jie HapOJIUJIUCh MU, BOEBOJUHO
HelepeMOXKHa.

Papyiicsi, OXOPOHUTEJIHPKO HAIlla ¥ CIIOKycaX Bipu
Bi/l BOPOTIB IIPaBOC/IaBHUX.

Panpyiicsi, ckopa, 3acTymHHIlE HAIlla CYIPOTH
BCSIKOI BJIQJU UY>KOl.

Papgyiicsi, mocTiiiHa HOMIYHHIIE BIpHHM Yy BCIiX
ZI1ax i joporax ix.

Panyiicsa, Bciel Kpirocre 1
3a00p0JI0 HE3IaMHe.

KpalHU HaIIol

Panyiics, moxBaso IlouaiBchbka, Hajlie Halma U

yTIXO.
Konmaxk 9

Bcsike €CcTBO 37MBYBajJIoOCh HEBUMOBHOMY
nissnHio cuau TBoel, [IpeHenopouna Biaguuuie,
[0 HEK MOTYTHbO BpATyBaJla €CH 3 HEBOJI
YeHII B TIOJIOHI y 0e300XKHUX arapsH
nepebyBaodyoro. Y Tid HeBoJIi mepebyBarouwu,
3rajilyBaB BiH MicHecHiBU 1 Cay>KO0U IepKOBHI 3
ropu IlouaiBchkoi, Big meay cosoxiii. [ oce,
KOJIY BiH ofuH MoJjuBcsa y CBato Ycuninaa Tsoro,
[Ipeb6arociioBeHHA, 3apa3 ONMMHUBCA B 00UTeJi
[TouaiBchkiil gsakywuu TBoIM uyzecHid cuii. I
KalJJaHU HEeBOJII Ha pyKax CBOiX Hecyuyd U 3
m1aueM JAsAkKyBaB TobOiI Ha ycrax cHoiBawo4m
Borosi: Anumnys.



Ikos 9

Though speaking beautifully and with
eloquence the supporters of heterodoxy and
foreign power in our country have no idea how
your holy icon appeared on the mount of Pochaiv in
light with the ancient piety, yet they permitted it to be
given into the hands of the heterodox. After this,
though, by your power, it was returned to the Orthodox.
We all, wondering at your unspeakable foresight, believe
and confess that you did this for our instruction, and
likewise for the greater glorification of your image. And
so You willed that it be decorated with golden crowns
from Rome, and that from the east to the west all people
would ever pray in a divinely-beautiful manner to your
glorious name:

Rejoice, O divinely-shining star of the mystical
world.

Rejoice, O candle, who from the divine flame of
Eastern Orthodoxy warms us unceasingly with the
warmth of your miracles.

Rejoice, O commander of Pochaiv, Who did
wondrously draw near to yourself the heart of the
powerful count.

Rejoice, O you who unspeakably drew him to
build a new monastery together with a temple to you,
in your name, on the mount of Pochaiv.

Rejoice, O you Who from your holy mountain
quickly helps those calling upon you not only in our
country, but to the ends of the earth.
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Ixoc 9

KpacHoMoBcTy10uM 6araToc/IiBHO, IPUCHINTHUKU
iHOBIp’T 1 uyKol BJaAW B KpaiHi Hamd He
JIOYMYIOTbCS 1 10 HUHI, AK TaK, M0 ABUBIIN CBATUHN
O6pa3s TBoii Ha ropi [TouaiBchKili B CBITJII 1 TaBHBOTO
OJ1aro4YecTsi, X04 ITic/Isl TOTO 1 I03BOJIMJIN HepeaaTH ii
B DYKU 1HOCJIaBHHM, OJIHAK 3HOBY II0 CHIy TBOIO
IIPABOCJIaBHUM IOBEPHYJIa €C. MU K HEBUMOBHOMY
TBoeMy mependayeHHIO AUBYIOUHCH, BIpyeEMO U
BHU3HAEMO, IO TaK Ile BUMHHWJIA Ha HAyKy HaM, a
pasoM 1 711 GLIBIIIOro MpociaBieHHs oopasa TBoro.
Tomy-To 3Besia, MO0 30JI0TUMH KOPOHAMH, IO 3
Pumy o03106s1eHO Oysio #oro 1 100 Bia cxomy 10
3axoAy 3aBxkau 70 ciaaBumoro Imeni TBoro Bci
OOTOKpPaCHO MOJIUJIUCS

Panyiica, 3ope TaeMHHUUYOTO CBITy O6OTrO-
cANHA.
Panyiics, cBiuko, 1m0 BiJi 00KECTBEHHOTO

MOJIyM'sI  CXI/IHOTO TIPAaBOCJAB’Sl TEIUIOTOI0 Uy/ec
TBoix Oe3mepecTaHKy HacC 3irpiBaelll.

Panyiica, BoeBoamHo IlouaiBchka, cepiie
BeJIbMOXKHOTO Tpada uysiecHo /1o cebe IPUTOpHYJIA
€CH.

Panyiicsa, mo HOBy obutenp Tobi, a pasom i
xpaMm, 1 im’ss TBoe Ha ropi IlouaiBchkiéi 30ymyBaTH
IOMY HeCKa3aHHO HATXHYJIa €CH.

Papyiics, mo He TUIbKK B KpaiHi HalIii, aje i 3a
3aKkopAoHaMu ii IpuUKIMKaroduMm Tebe Bif ropu
CBaToi TBO€ET JOOPOIIOCIIIIIHO IOTTOMATAEIT ECH.



Rejoice, O you who inexpressibly pours forth
grace from your holy icon of Pochaiv into all the
world.

Rejoice, O praise of Pochaiv, our hope and
consolation!

Kondak 10

Desiring to save those, who hope in you O
Birthgiver-of-God, you saved your monastery
and together with it the God-given glory of your
most-pure image from the yoke of the heterodox,
when by your good power You returned the
mountain of Pochaiv to the control of the
Orthodox, that by working wonders among us
again and by us glorified, she would
inexpressibly manifest to all people that our holy
Orthodox Church is truly one, and from which
flow, as from a miraculous fountain, all God’s
graces, which water everyone with the waters of
Orthodoxy, and teach them to properly sing to
our one God and Saviour: Alleluia.

Ikos 10

We confess you in truth as a well an invincible
intercession, O Virgin Mother, who always protects
us in all our necessities and circumstances. For if
you would not intercede for us by your prayers,
O Sovereign Lady, who could free us from such
great danger, who could keep us free till now in
our God-protected country and the Orthodox
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Papyiics, 1110 y BciM CBiTI 0J1aro/iaTh Bif CBSTOTO
obpasza TBoro IlouaiBChbKOro Ha BIpHHUX HEBHMOBHO
ITPOJINBAEIII.

Panyiics, moxBasio IlouaiBchbka, Hajlie Halma U
YTIXO.
Konagax 10

baxkaroum cmactu TUX, IO HAAIIOThCA Ha
Tebe, cmacima ecu obutenb TBOW0 Bif TATapy
iHOBipHOTO, BoropoauTenpbko, a pa3oM 3 Helw i
BorogapoBaHy ciaBy mpeuunctoro obpasa TBoro,
KOJIU 10OpoIo cuiio TBOEIO ITOBEPHYJIA €CH TOPY
[TouaiBChbKy y BOJIOZIHHS NpaBOCJAaBHUX, 00
cepeJ, Hac B3HOBY UyJOJil0UM 1 uYepe3 Hac
IpociaBjsieMa, sBHJA BCIM HEBUMOBHe, IO
BOICTMHY €/MHa € cBATa I[lpaBociaBHa llepkBa
Hallla, BiJl fAKOI BUXOJAUTH BCAKE 1 I2Kepesio
yyaoaitouoi 6saromarti bolkoi, 1o HAMOW0€E BCix
BOJIlaMH IIpaBocjaB’ss 1 eauHOMy bBorosi—
CrmacuTesieBi HAIIOMy HaBYa€ CIIBAaTU MPAaBAUBO:
Anunys.

Ixoc 10

Ax cTiHy ¥W 3aCTYIHUITBO HEIEPEMOXKHE
BoicTUHY Bu3HaeMmo Tebe, /liBo Marm, 1o y BCix
rmotpebax i o6cTaBUHAX JIOOPOTOIO CBOEKD 3aB3KAU HaC
OXOPOHSEILL. bo kosmu 6 He Tu 3acrynusiach,
Bitaguumniie, MoJIA4dnch 3a Hac, XTO O HaC BU3BOJIUB BiJI
Takol Hebe3Ieku, XTo 6 36epir HaC 0 HUHI BUIBHUMU
B borobepe:kHoMy Kpal Hamomy 1 CBSATIH



faith? We therefore hide not your good deeds,
but with thankfulness glorifying your grace, cry
out to you from the bottom of our hearts:

Rejoice, O you who through the anointing with
water from your health giving footprint has given
sight to many.

Rejoice, O you who healed the youth of his great
bodily wounds.

Rejoice, O you who returned life to the dead
baby when its parents with faith placed it before your
icon.

Rejoice, O you who punished the heterodox
physician who had the audacity to swear at you in
your wondrous image with fearful hysteria.

Rejoice, O you who saved the footman of the
raging magnate from a point-blank gunshot because
of his ineffable prayer.

Rejoice, O you who in timely fashion saved Kyiv,
the mother of Ukrainian cities, from death-bearing
winds by your power.

Rejoice, O praise of Pochaiv, our hope and
consolation!

Kondak 11

All generations, both earthly and heavenly, hymn
you, O our Protection, for all the innumerable
benefactions, signs and miracles which you always
manifest to all, who honour you and venerate your
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IIPABOCJIABHIA  BIpI. Tomy-To He Taimo TBoiIx
mo0poAdilicTBa, ajie BASYHO IIPOCJIABJISAIOYN MUJIOCTI
TBOI Biji TOBHOTHU ceEPAEYHOI B3UBAaEMO 710 Tebe:

Panyiica, mo yepe3 noMasaHHsA BOJIOIO BiJ CTOIIN
TBOEI 1TION01 TPO3PIHHA MHOTUM /1apyBaB €CH.

Panyiics, 1m0 roHaKa Bijff AAO0BUTHUX CTPYIIIB Ha
TUI1 Y3/IOPOBUJIA ECH.

Pajytics, 1110 HEMOBJISITKO TIOMEPJIE sIKe Tiepe] 00pa3oM
TeoiM OarbkamM HOro, 3 BIPOK TOKIAIA, JIO KUTTSA
HEBMMOBHO TIOBEPHYJIA ECH.

Papyiicss, 1m0 JiikapsA  1HOBIpHOTO, SAKUU
HACMUIHUBCA JuxocaoButu Tebe B uygomiiHOMY
obpa3si TBoeMy, HECAMOBUTICTIO CTPAIITHOIO ITOKapasa
ECH.

Pajtyiicsa, 1m0 Bi3HMKA BeJIbMOKI PO3JIIOTOBAHOTO,
BiJl HEyXHMOHOTO PO3CTUIy uepe3 MOJUTBY HEBUMOBHO
BU3BOJINJIA €CH.

Panyiica, mo maTip micT ykpaiHcbkux KuiB Bif
CMEPTOHOCHOTO MIOBITPA CUJIOIO TBo€EIO
ZTOOPOTIOCITIIITHO CIIacjia €CH.

Papnyiicss, moxBayso IlouaiBchbka, Hajlie Halma M
yTIXO.
Kongax 11
OcmiBytorb Tebe Bci pomu 3eMHI W HeOecHI.
ITokpoBuTE/IBKO  Hama, 3a  BCcl  He3JIYeHHI

700pozIiticTBa, O3HAKA U Uyzeca, sIKi 3aB3K/A1 BUABJISEIT
yciM, 10 MmIaHyloTh Tebe W TMOKJIOHSAIOThCS 00pasy



image. And so we, unworthy though we be, offer you
our most heartfelt tribute o praise, O Blessed Mother,
and with heartfelt joy before you most-pure icon sing
to God, who through you performs miracles on the
mount of Pochaiv: Alleluia.

Ikos 11

We see you in your holy image as a light-
receiving candle, O Virgin, among the choir of your
chosen God-pleasers, shining ineffably with he
rays of Divine race. Exhorted upon the bright path
of virtue and salvation, and enlightened in the
darkness of our sins by it, we reverently cry out to
you:

Rejoice, O you who through the prayers of the
first-martyr an worthily-crowned Stephen crown us
with the crown of joy in our sorrows.

Rejoice, O you who through the intercession of
the monk and hermit Abraham free us from the
vanity of this greatly rebellious world.

Rejoice, O you who with the prophet and divine
intercessor Elias inflame us with the flame of
invincible zeal to faithfulness when we are tempted to
faithlessness or strange doctrines.

Rejoice, for together with the martyr Minas our
passions in the battle of our flesh you do conquer.

Rejoice, our consolation in all sorrows, through
the intercession of the holy great-martyr Catherine
the most-praised.
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TBoemy. Tomy 11 MU XO4 HEJOCTOHHI €, IIPUHOCHMO
To6i, Matu biarocsioBeHHa, HaHUIUPINLy JaHUHY
XBaJIU 1y pajiocti cepaeuHiu nepen Ilpeurcrum TBoim
obpaszom cmiBaemMo borosi, mo uepe3 TebGe TBOpPUTH
yysteca Bij ropu ITogaiBebKoi: AyTrutysi.

Ixoc 11

Ax cBiTmompuiimatouy cBiuky Oauumo TeGe,
JliBo, Ha cBATOMYy o00pasi TBoemy mocepes Xopy
BHOpaHUX YrogHHUKIB TBoiX, mpoMmiHHAM OJiaromari
BoskecTBeHHOI HEBUMOBHO csAouy. Bijg Hel B TeMpsiBi
IPiXiB CBOIX MPOCBIUYEMI I Ha fICHY CTEXKKY UYECHOT 1
CIIaCiHHA HACTaBJsgeEMi, okaukamMu Tebe IaHyemMO
TaKUMU:

Panyiics,
CremaHa, BIHIIO TiJHOTO,
PasiocTi B CKOPOOTax HAIIIHX.

II0 3a MOJIUTBU II€PBOMYYEHHKA
BIHYAE€Il HAaC BIHIIEM

Papyiica, mo 3acTynHUUOTBOM ABpaama-4eHIls
caMiTHUKa BU3BOJISEI HAC Bii MAPHOTHU CBITy IIbOTO
BeJIbMU OYHTIBHUYOTO.

Panyiica, mo 3 D€  mpopokom i
3aCTYIHUKOM Iiepe/i borom BOroHb HEllepeMOXKHO1
PEBHOCTU /[0 BipU Yy CIOKycax HeBipcTBa Ta
Yy>KeBIPCTBA B HAC 3aNAIOEIIL.

Pagyiics, 60 paszom 3 MydeHHKOM MiHOIO
npucTpacti Hail B 60poTh0i1 Tijia IepeMaraeri.

Panyiicsa, yrixo Hama y BciX ckopbortax,
3aCTYITHUIITBOM CBSITOI BeJIUKOMYyUYeHHIl KarepuHu
MIPEXBAJIBHOL.



Rejoice, for through the intercession of the most
honourable Irene and the divinely blessed and
venerable martyr Paraskevia you are the hope of the
faithful in dangers and sorrows.

Rejoice, O praise of Pochaiv, our hope and
consolation!

Kondak 12

The grace to perform miracles upon the mount
of Pochaiv was given you by your Son and God, O
Most-pure. Do not leave your servants, O
Sovereign Lady, at this time, but as in days of old,
so also now, let us see you always give health to the
infirm, sight to the blind, comfort to the afflicted,
protection to the aggrieved, freedom to those
suffering oppression from evil demons, and to all
suffering troubles everywhere, and in various
dangers from fire, from evildoers, from
surreptitious criminals, from destructive winds
and mortal wounds, and from grave catastrophes.
Preserve and direct us while travelling upon land,
sea and air, that we the innumerable who flee unto
you, through the prayer of the great and
unsleeping supplicator, blessed Job, abbot and
wonderworker of Pochaiv, might receive
everything good and beneficial for our souls,
glorifying God and to Him only singing the song of
thanksgiving: Alleluia.
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Panyiicsa, 60 Tu Hamis BipHHM B Hamajax i

ckopboTax, dYepe3 B3acCTYIIHUIITBO HaAWYECHIIIO]
Ipuan #  IIpemomob6HOMyueHuni IlapackeBu
BorobsiaskeHHOI.

Papnyiics, moxBaysio IlouaiBchbka, Hajlie Halma Hu
VTiXO.
Kongax 12

Hirouun uyna Ilpeuuncra, 6sarosaTh 1aHa
oynma To6i Big CunHa ¥ Bora TBoro, Ha CBATIH
ropi Tsoiit IlouaiBChbKili, He MNOKUJAEIIL
Bnaguuune, pabip TBoix i B yac Ieu, ajge fAK y
JIHI cTapoJiaBHiI, Tak 1 Temep, B oyaxXx HAaIIUX,
MOJAa€l 3aBXK/AU HEeJAYKUM 37J0POB’S CJIINUM 3ip,
3aCMyYeHUM IIOTiXy, CKPHB/KEHHUM 3aXHCT,
OicCHyBaTUM BiJl AyXiB JIyKaBUX BU3BOJIEHHS 1
BCiM y 0iflaX CyIIMM Ta B HamacTsX Pi3HUX Bif
BOTHIO, BiJi 3/10/1iiB 1 po36iHHUKIB Ta MOTAaWHUX
yOiIMHUKIB, BiJi MOBITpA 3TyOHOTO U BiJ paHU
CMEPTOHOCHOI 1 BiJ THAXKUX 3pPYUHYBaHb Yy
0po3i, HA MOpPi ¥ HA CcyXxo0j0Jii, BUOABJIEHHS 1

30epekeHHs, Map4Yh 3a Hac  BEJIUKOTO
3aCTYyIHHMKA ¥ MOJIMTOBHHMKA HEBCHUIIYIIOTO
6imakenoro loBa irymeHa ¥  4YyJOTBOpPIsA

[TouaiBchbkOTO, OO HaM, 0e3JIiY4 MPUXOAAUUM
no Tebe, orpumaTu Bce A06pe ¥ KOpUCHE AylIam
HAIIUM, IpocJjaBioodu bora i Momy ogHOMY
BJISTUHO CHiBalOUHU: AJIUITyS.



Ikos 12

Praising your mercy in hymns, and the miracles
which for our salvation are always performed through
your health-bearing footprint and miraculous icon by
you on your holy mountain of Pochaiv, O Theotokos,
we all praise you as our certain mediator and invincible
intercessor. Falling down before your image we pray to
you and beseech your goodness: raise up your hands to
your Son and our God, Who was reverently held in
your hands, that both in this life and after our death
your mercy would ever be with us, and that we would
receive from Him, in accordance with the strength of
our faith and love, complete joy, relief and happiness,
that we might sing for ages upon ages to you, O
benefactor and wonderworker for our salvation, this
hymn of gratitude:

Rejoice, O you who by prayers save the human
race from your holy mount.

Rejoice, O you who intercedes for the whole
universe with the grace of your image.

Rejoice, O you who gives benefit to everyone in
need and ant through the water from your footprint.

Rejoice, O you, who through the prayers of the
venerable Job of Pochaiv help overcome all our daily
sorrows and problems unto our benefit.

Rejoice, O you who after our death free us from
the tortures of hell and translate us to the eternal
kingdom of your Son.
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Ixoc 12

OcmiByroun TBoi wmwmioctu, boropoaune, i
yyzeca, 1o yepe3 Tebe Ha cItaciHHA HaIlle Bif CBATOI
ropu TBoei [TouaiBchkoi, uepes 1iieboHocHY CTOoIry
TBoM 1 00pa3 uyAomidHUM, 3aBK/IN HAM I10JIal0ThCA,
xBanmuMo Tebe Bci, sK TBepAy IIOCEPAHUIIO 1
HeIlepeMOXKHY 3acCTyIHHUII0 Hally U 3 OJyiaraHHAM
mpunagapdu o obpasza Tsoro, mosumo TBoro
mobpoty: mizHecu pyku Teoi 1o Cuna TsBoro i Bora
HAIIIOTO, IO Ha pykax TBoiX MoOOXKHO IepeOyBae,
11100 1 B IIiM >KHUTTIO 1 II0 CMePTI HaIliH, Jacka Woro
HeBiJICTyITHO OyJia TIpu Hac 1 mo6 KOKHUM IO CHJTI
Bipu U J11000BI CBOIM TpuiHAB BiJi Hboro moBHY
pazicTh, TmoJierkictb 1 mortixy, mob6 wmu Toobi,
Baarogirounii i Yygoairounii Ha cnaciHHsA Haile, Ha
BiKM BIUHI CIIIBaJIX 3 MOAAKOIO:

Panyiicsa, mio mosumtBamu TBoOIMH, Bij Tropu
TBOEI pifl TIOACHKUU CIIacaell.

Panpyiicss, 1m0 BCIO BcesieHHY 0J1arofaTTIO Bif
obpasza TBoro 3actynaeri.

Panytics, o BciM y Bcih moTpebi ¥ HeCTaTKy
BOJIOIO Biji cTronu TBO€ET KOPUCT MMoaE.

Panyiicsa, mo KUTTA Hallle 4Yepe3 MOJIUTBU
yroguukiB TBoro IoBa ITouaiBchbKOro y BCsIKiH KypOi
11 B oOcTaBMHAX HAIIUX Ha J00pe Oy Iy€rr.

Panpyiicsa, mo ¥ micas cmepTi Hamiol Bi MyK
IeKeJIbHUX BCIX BU3BOJIAENI 1 B 11apcTBO BiuHe CuHA
TBOrO EepeBOHUIILL.



Rejoice, a peaceful end to our life at our death
you beseech.

Rejoice, O praise of Pochaiv, our hope and
consolation!

Kondak 13

O All-praised Mother, Queen of heaven and
earth, look down with your merciful eye upon us
who stand before your holy image and upon all
people who pray to you, and with your divinely-
maternal prayers free us from all troubles,
angers, and sorrows, that we might live our life
in this world sinlessly and piously, and in the
world to come be counted worthy of heavenly
and eternal good things from our Lord, Saviour
and Judge, singing to Him, Who has glorified
you upon your holy mountain, and is glorified
with you in your holy icon and your footprint for
ages to ages: Alleluia.(thrice)

After this ikos 1 and kondak 1 are read again.
Ikos 1

All the angels and people wondered at your
unspeakable mercy, O most-pure Virgin, for as God in
ancient times appeared to Moses on Sinai in a bush
which burned but was not consumed, so likewise you
appeared, O Mother most-wonderful, on the mount of
Pochaiv standing in a pillar of fire, and through your
good-will leaving the imprint of your foot, filled with
water, that everyone upon seeing it would cry out to
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Pajyiics, 1110 CITOKIHUM KiHElb KUTTS HAIIIOTO IIPH
YIIOKOEHHI HAIIIOMY BHITPOIIIYEIIL

Panyiics, moxBaso IlouaiBchbka, Hajlie Halma Hu
yTiXO.
Kongak 13

O BexpanpHa Martu, llapuiie HeOa U 3eMuld,
CIIOIJISHb MHJIOCTUBHUM OKOM TBOIM Ha Hac, IO
cToiMo Tepes cBATUM oOpazom TBoiM 1 Ha BCix
JI0AeH, mo MouaATbea Tobi 1 Tsoimu
BoromarepHuMH MOJHMTBAMH BH3BOJIM HAac Bif
ycsakux 011, HamacTel i ckop0oT, 106 6e3rpilTHo ¢
MOOOKHO TIIOXKHUBIIK B HUHIMIHIM #BIili #H B
Oynmydomy cmoymobuinca Bci HebecHUX 1 BiUHHX
omar Big Tocmoma Cmaca # Cyaai Hamioro,
criBatoun Momy, mo npociapisae Tebe Ha CBaTiit
ropi Tsoit i1 Toboio Big cBaToro obpasza TBoro u
cronu TBO€l MpociaBAAEMOMY Ha BIKH BIKIB:
Anmunys.(mpuui)

ITicsist OTO 3HOBY YHUTAIOTHCS iIKOC 1-MH 1| KOHAAK 1-UH.

Ixoc1

AHreniu Bci W AU 3AUBYBAJIUCH
HEeBUMOBHIHN JackaBocti TBoi#i, [[iBo umcra, 60
sk 'ocmons B maBHUHY 3’ sABUBCA MoliceeBi, Ha
Cunal B Kymi, Mo ropiB 1 He 3ropaB, Tak
3’spuysach ecu Maru IlpenuBHaA, Ha ckKasi
ITouaiBCchKil B CTOBIII BOTHEHHUM CTOSIUHU U CJIIJ
Horu TBO€l, BO/IOI0O HAIIOBHEHUM, TaM 3aJIHUIIHNJIA
ecu m00po3uuamBO, OO yci, yymo Oavauw,



you:

Rejoice, O pure God-bearer, who looks after us
from your heavenly habitation on high.

Rejoice, O grace-filled Directress, who for our
salvation encompasses the very ends of the earth.

Rejoice, O you who through your glorious
appearance on the mount of Pochaiv raised it higher
than all the mountains of our land.

Rejoice, O you who by your graciousness towards
your monastery of Pochaiv prepared her for glory before
the whole world.

Rejoice, ever-flowing spring, which constantly
fills your health-giving footprint of Pochaiv with
healing water.

Rejoice, O Godly-wise Teacher, Who instructed
us to piously worship at the place, where your most-
pure feet stood.

Rejoice, O praise of Pochaiv, our hope and
consolation!

Kondak 1

To you, the Champion Leader, Who has chosen
the mount of Pochaiv to be your habitation, we, your
servants, offer a hymn of praise O Theotokos, for
from time long past this Godly place has been
glorified by the appearance of your footprint which
gives healing and your divine and wonderworking
image. And so, as in the past you freed your
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B3uBasu a0 Tebe:

Panyiicss, Boropogutenbko umcra, IO HAaTJIA-
JIa€Ill 32 HAMU 3 BUCOTH IIpeHeOecHOo1 oceJti TBOoEl.

Panyiics, OnaromatHast Opiritpie, IO JUIA
CIIaCIHHS HAIIIOTO 0 KIHIIB 3eMJI1 IOCATAEIL.

Papyiics, 110 cBIT/IOCAHHUM sABJIEHHAM TBOIM Ha
ropi IlouaiBckiil, ropy 1o IijiHECJa €CH, MOHAJ ycl
ropy KpalHU HAIIOL.

Panyiicsa, mo JsrackaBicTio TBo€lo ajia obOuresti
[TouaiBChKOI TaKy CJIaBy Y BCbOMY CBITI IPUTOTYyBaJia
€CH.

Panayiics, mxepeno 3aBXAU TeKyde, IO BOJOIO
nutiomo Cromy Teoio ITouaiBchbKy Oe3mepecTaHKy
HAIIOBHSIOYM.

Panyiicsa, Yunrtenbko boromyapa, 110 HaB4ae Hac
IMOOOKHO TOKJIOHATHCA Ha MicCIll, e CTOSJIN
[Ipeuucti HOTH TBOI.

Panyiics, moxBaysio IlouaiBchbka, Hajlie Halma U
yTIXO.
Kongak 1

[To6GimoHocHINT BoeHauanpHUIl, IO BuUOpasa
ropy IlouaiBchky 3a wmicie oceni CBoe€l, ITicHI
nmoxBaJibHl  mpuHOocuMo  Tob6i, pabu  Tgoi,
Boropoauiie, 60 Bijg JIIT cTapo/laBHIX IpPOCIaBUJIA
e Micne bBoroHocHe, fBJIEHHSIM IIOJAl040l
suiieHHsa cronu TBoel 1 TBoro BoskecTBeHHOrO
yynoissHHAM obpaza. Tomy K KOJIMCh BU3BOJIAJIA



monastery from the attack of the Hagarenes, free us
from all troubles and dangers, that we might always
be under your protection and cry out to you from the
depths of our soul: Rejoice, O praise of Pochaiv, our
hope and consolation!

Prayer to the Most Holy Theotokos

We sinners prayerfully appeal to You, O Mother
of God, remembering Your wonders which have been
manifested in the holy Lavra of Pochaiv as well as
our painful sins. We know, O sovereign Lady, we
know, that we sinners are not worthy to ask anything,
only that the Just Judge forgive our sins. Everything
that we have experienced in life: affliction, need, and
illness, we have -cultivated as the fruit of our
lawlessness; God has permitted this for our
correction. = The Lord, through His truth and
judgment, has permitted all this to afflict His sinful
servants, who in their distress appeal to your
intercession, O Most-pure One, who appeal with a
sorrowful heart to You and thus cry out: do not
remember our sins and transgressions O Good One,
do not remember them, but raise up your all-pure
hands to Your Son and God, that He would forgive all
that we have committed, that He would not turn His
face away from us for all that we have promised and
not fulfilled, and that Your grace, which aids us in
salvation, would not be taken from our souls. You, O
Sovereign Lady, be our salvation, our intercession,
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obutenr TBow Big Hamagy arapsHCbKOTO, BiJ
ycsakux Hac 0Oif 1 Hamactedl BU3BOJIM, I[00 MU
3aBXKau TBOE€ IIOMIUYI0 BUOABJIAEMI 3 TJIMOWHU
AyIieBHOI B3uBayu A0 Tebe: Panyiics, moxBasio
ITouaiBchka, HaJIi€ HAIIA U yTIXO.

Mouuta a0 IIpecBaroi boropoauiri

1o Tebe, o boromaTu, MOJIUTBHO 3BEPTAEMOCH
MU, TpiliHi, 3rajsyounu TBoOI dyaeca, sIBJIEH] Y CBATIH
ITouaiBchkili Ji1aBpi, 1 3a cBOi yOOJiBalO4YU TPiXH.
3HaeMo, Biraguuune, 3HaEMO, 110 He IIog00ae HaM,
IPIIIHUM, YOT0-HeOY/Ib MPOCUTH, TIJIBKU TOTO, 11100
ITpaBeguuii Cyans Oe33aKOHHsS HaIIll IIPOCTUB. Yce
60, 0 MU B JKUTTI NepeTepHuIn, cKkopboTH, i
HEJ0JII0, 1 XBOpoOH, K IUIOAYW HaIIux Oe33aKOHb,
BUDOCJIM HaM; bor mnomycTuB 1IIe [JIsT HAIIOTo
BUIpansieHHA. Tomy Bce 11e icTuHOMO 1 cyaoM CBoIM
HaBiB ['ocmogp Ha rpimHux pabiB CBoix, 10 B
Ieyassx CBOIX 70 3acTynHuUIlTBa TBoro, IIpeumncra,
BIAIOThCA 1 3 po3uyjeHUM cepiem A0 Tebe
B3UBAIOTh TaK: I'PixiB 1 6e33aK0Hb HAIIUX, byara, He
IIOM sIHH, aJjie MigHecHu npeuncTi pyku TBoi 1o CunHa
TBoro i bora, mo6 Bin npocTuB HaM BUMHEHE HAMH,
1100 3a He34YHMCJIeHH] Hallll HEBUKOHAHHSA OOIIAHHA
suist CBoro Bij pabiB CBOiX He BiJIBEpHYB 1 11100
osaroaari TBoe€l, sika JormoMarae HaMm y CIIaciHHi, BijT
oyl Hamwx He BigHAB. Tak, Biaagumuune, Oynab
CIACIHHIO HAIIOMY 3aCTyIHHIIEI0 1 CJIabKOJIyXiCTIO
HAIIIOI0 He IOTOPAyH, 3IVIAHbCSA Ha CTOTOHHU HAIIi,



and do not disdain our weak-spiritedness, look down
upon our sighs, which in our troubles and afflictions
we raise before Your wonderworking icon. With
stirring thoughts enlighten our mind, strengthen our
faith, make firm our hope, make us worthy to receive
the sweetest gift of love. With these gifts, O Most-
pure One, and not with illnesses and afflictions, bring
our life to salvation, and keep our souls from
faithlessness and despair. Keep us, the weak, from
the troubles, necessities, human intrigues and
unbearable illnesses which afflict us. Grant peace
and long-life to us by Your intercession, O Sovereign
Lady, make firm the Orthodox faith in our country
and in the entire world. Do not permit the
denigration of the apostolic and catholic church,
preserve the patristic order forever unchanged, and
save all those who fly to Your refuge from the pit of
destruction. Turn back to the true faith and
repentance our misguided brethren and those who
have departed from the salvific faith in their sinful
passions, that they would worship together with us
before Your wonderworking icon and confess Your
intercession. Vouchsafe us, O Most-pure Sovereign
Theotokos, yet in this life to see the victory of Your
true intercession, make us worthy to receive grace-
filled joy before the end of our life, as in times past by
Your appearance You showed the inhabitants of
Pochaiv to be victors and illuminators of the
Hagarenes, that all of us with a grateful heart,
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1o B 6ifax i ckopboTax HaIIuX Iepe/ YyJ0TBOPHUM
TBoiM  00pa3oM  BO3HOCHMO. IIpocBiTu
3BOPYILIMBUMH IIOMUCJIAMH PO3YM Halll, Bipy HaIIly
YKpiIli, HaAil0 YTBEP/H, ap HANUCOJIOAIIOL JII0O0BI
crioiob  IPUHHSTH. Mumu 2k, IIpeuwucra,
JlapyBaHHSAMH, a He XBopobamu 1 ckopboramu,
JKUTTS Hallle 70 CIACiHHA HPUBOJAUTHCS, ajie Bif
3HEBIPHU 1 Bif[uaio JIyIli HAIll OXOPOHH, 1036aB HAac,
c1abKux, Bif Oif, IO HAAXOAATH Ha HAc, 1 HeJOoJIl, 1
HaKJIEIB JIIOJICHKUX, 1 HecTepIMHUX XBopob. Jlapyi
MHUp 1 6JIaTO/IEHCTBO HaM 3aCTyIHUIITBOM TBoiM,
Bnaauuune, yTBepAu MpaBOCiaBHY Bipy B KpaiHi
HaIllii 1 B ychboMy cBiTi. I[epKBy amoCTOJIbCHKY 1
cobOpHY Ha IPUHWKEHHS He Bifjjlail, yCTaBU CBATHUX
OTI[B HABIKM HEMOXHUTHUMH 30eperkH 1 BCiX, XTO JI0
Tebe BHaeThCs, Bifi poBY 3arubesibHOrO cracu. Ille
K 1 epeccio 3BabsieHuX OpaTiB HaIuxX abo TUX, IO
CIIACUTEJIPHY BIpDYy Yy TPIXOBHUX IIPUCTPACTAX
3ryOMJIM, 3HOBY [0 ICTUHHOI BIpU 1 TOKaAgHHA
HaBepHHU, 11006, pazom 3 Hamu TBoemy
YyZ70TBOPHOMY 00pa3sy IOKJIOHAWYHUCH, TBOE
3aCTYIHUIITBO CIIOBiyBaJIM. Cnomobu 2k Hac,
IIpeuncra Bmaguuune boropoauue, mie B IbOMY
)KUTTI TlepeMory icTuHH TBOIM 3acCTYyIMHUITBOM
mob6avyuTH, crnoao6m Hac 6J1aro/IaTHY PaAiCTh paHillle
HAIllOl KOHYWHU CHPUUHATH, fAK Yy JaBHUHI
HaceJbHUKIB  IIOYAaiBChbKUX TBOIM  ABJIEHHAM
IIePEeMOXKIAMU 1 IPOCBITUTEJIAMU arapsH MOKa3ajia
Tu, mobO yci MU, BASYHUM CEPIIEM pas3oM 3



together with the angels, and prophets, and apostles,
and with all the saints would glorify Your compassion
and offer glory, honour and worship to God, glorified
in the Holy Trinity, Father, Son and Holy Spirit, unto
ages of ages. Amen.

Tropar in Tone 5

They that pray before your holy icon, O
sovereign Lady, are made worthy of healing,
receive the gift of understanding of the true
Faith, and repel the attacks of the Hagarenes;
likewise for us who fall down before you, do you
ask for forgiveness of our sins. Enlighten our
hearts with devout purpose and raise your
prayer to your Son for the salvation of our souls.

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

Lord, have mercy. (thrice)

O Lord Jesus Christ, Son of God, through the

prayers of Your Most Pure Mother and of all the
Saints, have mercy on us. Amen.
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aHrejaMH, 1 IIPOpPOKaMH, 1 amocToJiaMH, 1 3 yciMma
cBATUMU  TBOe  MmMjocep/isi  IPOCIABJSIOUH,
Bi/ijlaBa/in cjaBy, 4YecTb 1 IOKJOHIHHA B Tpowuii
cnaumomy bory, Otiro, 1 Cuny, i Cearomy [lyxy,
HaBiKH-BiKiB. AMiHb.

Tpomniap, roJoc 5

IIepen TBoew CraTorw IkoHoOwW, Braguuuie,
Ti, IO MOJHUTbHCA, OB3JOPOBJEHHH
cnoA00JISII0ThCA, BipW ICTHHOI Ni3HAHHSA
NpUNMalOTh 1 arapssHCbKy HaBaJy BiZlOMBaIOTh.
Tum TO ¥ Ham, mo A0 Tebe mpumamaemo, rpixis
BiNyIleHHsI BUMOJIM, NOMMKCJIAMHU IT000KHOCTI
cepisa Hamrl npocBitu i Ao CuHa TBOTrO MOJIUTBY
IIiTHECH 3a CIIaCiHHS AYII HaIIHX.

CnaBa Ortmio i Cuny, i CBsaromy /lyxoBi, HUHI 1
II0OBCAKYAC, 1 HAa BiKU BiKiB. AMiHb
Tocriogu, momuyd. (mpuui)

l'ociomu Icyce Xpucre, Cuny boxui,
mosimtBamu I[Ipeuncroi TBoel Marepi i BCiX CBATHUX,
MIOMMWJIyH Hac. AMiHb.




