The Forth Stasis

(Chanted on the Fourth Friday of Great Lent)

Ikos 10

A bulwark art Thou to virgins, and to all that flee unto Thee, O Virgin Theotokos; for the
Maker of Heaven and earth prepared Thee, O Most-pure one, dwelt in Thy womb, and
taught all to call to Thee:

Rejoice, pillar of virginity:

Rejoice, gate of salvation!

Rejoice, leader of mental formation::

Rejoice, bestower of divine good!

Rejoice, for Thou didst renew those conceived in shame:
Rejoice, for Thou gavest wisdom to those robbed of their minds!
Rejoice, Thou Who didst foil the corrupter of minds:
Rejoice, Thou Who gavest birth to the Sower of purity!
Rejoice, bride chamber of a seedless marriage:

Rejoice, Thou Who dost wed the faithful to the Lord!
Rejoice, good nourisher of virgins:

Rejoice, adorner of holy souls as for marriage!



Rejoice, Thou Bride Unwedded!
Kontakion 11

Every hymn is defeated that trieth to encompass the multitude of Thy many compassions;
for if we offer to Thee, O Holy King, songs equal in number to the sand, nothing have we
done worthy of that which Thou hast given us who shout to Thee: Alleluia!

lkos 11

We behold the holy Virgin, a shining lamp appearing to those in darkness; for, kindling
the Immaterial Light, She guideth all to divine knowledge, She illumineth minds with
radiance, and is honored by our shouting these things:

Rejoice, ray of the noetic Sun:

Rejoice, radiance of the Unsetting Light!

Rejoice, lightning that enlightenest our souls:

Rejoice, thunder that terrifiest our enemies!

Rejoice, for Thou didst cause the refulgent Light to dawn:
Rejoice, for Thou didst cause the river of many streams to gush forth!
Rejoice, Thou Who paintest the image of the font:
Rejoice, Thou Who blottest out the stain of sin!

Rejoice, laver that washest the conscience clean:

Rejoice, cup that drawest up joy!

Rejoice, aroma of the sweet fragrance of Christ:

Rejoice, life of mystical gladness!

Rejoice, Thou Bride Unwedded!

Kontakion'12

When the Absolver of all mankind desired to blot out ancient debts, of His Own will He
came to dwell among those who had fallen from His Grace; and having torn up the
handwriting of their sins, He heareth this from all: Alleluia!

lkos 12

While singing to Thine Offspring, we all praise Thee as a living temple, O Theotokos; for
the Lord Who holdeth all things in His hand dwelt in Thy womb, and He sanctified and
glorified Thee, and taught all to cry to Thee:

Rejoice, tabernacle of God the Word:
Rejoice, greater holy of holies!

Rejoice, ark gilded by the Spirit:

Rejoice, inexhaustible treasury of lifel
Rejoice, precious diadem of pious kings:
Rejoice, venerable boast of reverent priests!



Rejoice, unshakable fortress of the Church:

Rejoice, inviolable wall of the kingdom!

Rejoice, Thou through whom victories are obtained:
Rejoice, Thou through whom foes fall prostrate!
Rejoice, healing of my flesh:

Rejoice, salvation of my soul!

Rejoice, Thou Bride Unwedded!

Kontakion 13

O all-praised Mother Who didst bear the Word, the Holiest of all Holies, accept now our
offering, and deliver us from all misfortune, and rescue from the torment to come those
who cry out together: Alleluia! Alleluial Alleluia! (This Kontakion is sung three times)

Then the first Ikos is chanted again:
Ikos 1

An archangel was sent from Heaven to say to the Theotokos: Rejoice! (Thrice) And
beholding Thee, O Lord, taking bodily form, he was amazed and with his bodiless voice
he stood crying to Her such things as these:

Rejoice, Thou through whom joy will shine forth:
Rejoice, Thou through whom the curse will cease!
Rejoice, recall of fallen Adam:

Rejoice, redemption of the tears of Eve!

Rejoice, height inaccessible to human thoughts:
Rejoice, depth undiscernible even for the eyes of angels!
Rejoice, for Thou art the throne of the King:

Rejoice, for Thou bearest Him Who beareth all!
Rejoice, star that causest the Sun to appear:

Rejoice, womb of the Divine Incarnation!

Rejoice, Thou through whom creation is renewed:
Rejoice, Thou through whom we worship the Creator!
Rejoice, Thou Bride Unwedded!

Then the Choir chants the Kontakion:

(Tone 8)

To Thee, the Champion Leader, we Thy servants dedicate a feast of victory and of
thanksgiving as ones rescued out of sufferings, O Theotokos: but as Thou art one with

might which is invincible, from all dangers that can be do-Thou deliver us, that we may
cry to Thee: Rejoice, Thou Bride Unwedded!



Then the Trisagion is read, after which is read the Kontakion of the feast, if there is one
(falling on the Saturday). If not, then the Kontakion of all Saints is read:

To Thee, O Lord, the Planter of creation, the world doth offer the God-bearing martyrs as
the first-fruits of nature. By their intercessions, preserve Thy Church, Thy
commonwealth, in profound peace, through the Theotokos, O Greatly-merciful One.

Lord, have mercy (forty times).

Then the order of Small Compline is resumed, ending with the hymn ““Awed by the
beauty...”” and then the prayer:

“Through the prayers of our holy fathers, O Lord Jesus Christ our God, have mercy on
us.
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