
 

 

The Second Stasis 
(Chanted on the Second Friday of Great Lent) 

 
 

 
  
Ikos 4 
  
While the angels were chanting, the shepherds heard of Christ's coming in the flesh, and 
having run to the Shepherd, they beheld Him as a blameless Lamb that had been pastured 
in Mary's womb, and singing to Her, they cried: 
  
Rejoice, Mother of the Lamb and the Shepherd: 
Rejoice, fold of rational sheep! 
Rejoice, torment of invisible enemies: 
Rejoice, opening of the gates of Paradise! 
Rejoice, for the things of Heaven rejoice with the earth: 
Rejoice, for the things of earth join chorus with the heavens! 
Rejoice, never-silent mouth of the Apostles: 
Rejoice, invincible courage of the passion-bearers! 
Rejoice, firm support of faith: 
Rejoice, radiant token of Grace! 
Rejoice, Thou through whom hades was stripped bare: 



 

 

Rejoice, Thou through whom we are clothed with glory! 
Rejoice, Thou Bride Unwedded! 
  
Kontakion 5 
  
Having sighted the divinely-moving star, the Magi followed its radiance; and holding it 
as a lamp, by it they sought a powerful King; and having reached the Unreachable One, 
they rejoiced, shouting to Him: Alleluia! 
  
Ikos 5 
  
The sons of the Chaldees saw in the hands of the Virgin Him Who with His hand made 
man. And knowing Him to be the Master, even though He had taken the form of a 
servant, they hastened to serve Him with gifts, and to cry to Her Who is blessed: 
  
Rejoice, Mother of the Unsetting Star: 
Rejoice, dawn of the mystic day! 
Rejoice, Thou Who didst extinguish the furnace of error: 
Rejoice, Thou Who didst enlighten the initiates of the Trinity! 
Rejoice, Thou Who didst banish from power the inhuman tyrant: 
Rejoice, Thou Who didst show us Christ the Lord, the Lover of mankind! 
Rejoice, Thou Who redeemest from pagan worship: 
Rejoice, Thou Who dost drag us from the works of mire! 
Rejoice, Thou Who didst quench the worship of fire: 
Rejoice, Thou Who rescuest from the flame of the passions! 
Rejoice, guide of the faithful to chastity: 
Rejoice, gladness of all generations! 
Rejoice, Thou Bride Unwedded! 
  
Kontakion 6 
  
Having become God-bearing heralds, the Magi returned to Babylon, having fulfilled Thy 
prophecy; and having preached Thee to all as the Christ, they left Herod as a babbler who 
knew not how to sing: Alleluia! 
  
Ikos 6 
  
By shining in Egypt the light of truth, Thou didst dispel the darkness of falsehood; for its 
idols fell, O Saviour, unable to endure Thy strength; and those who were delivered from 
them cried to the Theotokos: 
  
Rejoice, uplifting of men: 
Rejoice, downfall of demons! 
Rejoice, Thou who didst trample down the dominion of delusion: 
Rejoice, Thou who didst unmask the fraud of idols! 
Rejoice, sea that didst drown the Pharaoh of the mind: 



 

 

Rejoice, rock that doth refresh those thirsting for life! 
Rejoice, pillar of fire that guideth those in darkness: 
Rejoice, shelter of the world broader than a cloud! 
Rejoice, sustenance replacing manna: 
Rejoice, minister of holy delight! 
Rejoice, land of promise: 
Rejoice, Thou from whom floweth milk and honey! 
Rejoice, Thou Bride Unwedded! 
  
Kontakion 7 
  
When Symeon was about to depart this age of delusion, Thou wast brought as a Babe to 
him, but Thou wast recognized by him as perfect God also; wherefore, marveling at 
Thine ineffable wisdom, he cried: Alleluia! 
  
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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