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The Troparia: 

Glory to you, our God, glory to you. 

In vain is the assembly of the lawless being gathered with evil intent, to pass sentence 

of condemnation on you the Deliverer, O Christ, to whom we sing: You are our God, 

and there is none holy but you, O Lord.  

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

Both now and for ever, and to the ages of ages.   Amen. 

The dread council of the lawless, their souls making war on God, plans how to slay as 

a malefactor Christ, the just, to whom we sing: You are our God, and there is none 

holy but you, O Lord.  

 

And again the Hirmos: 
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Oikos: 

The woman, who before was dissolute, suddenly appeared temperate, hating the 

works of shameful sin and the pleasures of the body, as she thought on the great 

shame and the judgement of punishment, to which harlots and the dissolute bring 

themselves.   Of them I am first, and I tremble, but I continue in my evil way, fool 

that I am;  while the harlot, trembling and hastening with zeal, came crying to the 

Redeemer, ‘Merciful Lover of mankind, deliver me from the filth of my works’.  

Synaxarion for the day, and then: 

On holy and great Wednesday the most godly fathers ordered that the 

commemoration be kept of the harlot who anointed the Lord with sweet oil, because 

this occurred shortly before the saving passion.  

Verses  

A woman pouring sweet oil on Christ’s body. 

Anticipates the anointing by Nikodemos. 

But, Christ our God, anointed with the spiritual sweet oil, free us from the flowing 

passions, and have mercy on us, as you alone are good and love mankind.   Amen.  
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The Troparia: 

Glory to you, our God, glory to you. 

A woman emptied out precious sweet oil on your royal, divine and awesome head, O 

Christ;  with her polluted palms she laid hold on your immaculate feet and cried 

aloud, ‘All you works of the Lord sing to the Lord, and highly exalt him to all the 

ages.’  

Glory to you, our God, glory to you. 

Guilty of sins, she washed with tears the feet of the Creator and wiped them with her 

hair;  and so she did not fail to find redemption of all that she had done in life, but 

cried aloud, ‘All you works of the Lord sing to the Lord, and highly exalt him to all 

the ages.’  

We bless Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, the Lord. 

Both now and for ever, and to the ages of ages.   Amen. 

Redemption was ministered to the grateful woman from the Saviour’s compassion 

and the fountain of her tears.   Washed clean by which, through her confession, she 

was not ashamed, but cried aloud, ‘All you works of the Lord sing to the Lord, and 

highly exalt him to all the ages.’  

 

And again the Hirmos: 
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The Troparia: 

Glory to you, our God, glory to you. 

Revealed as ungrateful, wicked and envious, the wretched Judas calculates the price 

of a gift worthy of God, through which she was released from the debt of her sins, 

and he traffics in the grace of God’s love.   Spare our souls, Christ God, and save us. 

Glory to you, our God, glory to you. 

Judas goes to the lawless rulers and says, ‘What are you willing to give me, and I 

shall hand over to you who want him Christ whom you seek?’   So he exchanged 

Christ’s fellowship for gold.   Spare our souls, Christ God, and save us.   

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

Both now and for ever, and to the ages of ages.   Amen. 

Unrelenting in blind avarice, why have you forgotten that the world is not equal to the 

soul, as you were taught;  for in despair, O traitor, you hanged yourself.   Spare our 

souls, Christ God, and save us.  

And again the Hirmos: 
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On the Praises sing 4 Stichera: 
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