Aposticha
Tone 7
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Ris - ing from the tomb, O Sa - vior of the world,

m=sif
\
[\

pas

p= p=

to - geth - er with Thy flesh Thou hast raised up man.
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To Thee, O Lord be glo - - - Ty
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The Lord is King! He is robed in ma - jes - ty.
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Come, let wus wor-ship Him Who rose from the tomb
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and gave light to all «cre - a - tion. By His Re-su - rec - tion
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on the third day, He set us free from the ty - ran-ny of hell,
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grant-ing us life and great mer - - - cy.
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For He hath established the world so that it ne-ver shall__ be__ moved.
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O Christ the Lord Who alone lov-est man - kind: Thou
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hast des- cen - ded in - to hell de - spoil - ing death,
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and ris - ing on the third day, Thou hast raised us up with Thee,

N
] |

\

\

==

p=

glo - ri - fy - ing Thine all - powerful Re - sur - rec - tion,
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O Thou Who Ilov-est man - - - kind.
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Ho - liness befits Thy house, O Lord, for - ev - er - more.
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Q) Lord, what an aw - ful sight it was
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see Thee ly - ing in the tomb as one a - sleep.
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Yet Thou didst rise on the third day in might, rai - sing up
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with Thee A - dam who cried: Glo-ry to Thy Resurrection, O Thou
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Who alone lo-vest man - - - - kind.
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Glo - ry to Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spi - rit.
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Now and ever and un - to a -ges of a-ges. A - men.
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All of us who dwell on earth, 0] La - dy,
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ta - king re - fuge under thy pro - tec - tion, cry a - loud
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Thou art our hope, O The - o - to - kos, de - liver
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us from our countless sins and save
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