
Sunday, October 10 
20th Sunday after Pentecost 

 

Tropar, tone 3: Let the heavens be glad, let the 
earth rejoice, * for the Lord has done a mighty 
deed with His arm. * He trampled death by death; 
He became the first born of the dead; * He saved 
us from the abyss of Hades * and granted great 
mercy to the world. 
 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the 
Holy Spirit, now and for ever and ever. Amen! 
 
Kondak, tone 3: You rose from the tomb, O 
compassionate Lord, * and led us out from the 
gates of death. * Today Adam exults and Eve 
rejoices, * and the prophets together with the 
patriarchs unceasingly acclaim * the divine might 
of Your power. 
 
 
Prokimen, tone 3: Sing to our God, sing; sing to 
our King, sing. 
Verse: Clap your hands, all you nations; shout 
unto God with the voice of joy. 
 
 
Epistle: Galatians 1: 11-19 
Brothers and Sisters! I assure you, the gospel I 
proclaimed to you is no mere human invention. I 
did not receive it from any man, nor was I schooled 
in it. It came by revelation from Jesus Christ. You 
have heard, I know, the story of my former way of 
life in Judaism. You know that I went to extremes 
in persecuting the Church of God and tried to 
destroy it; I made progress in Jewish observance 
far beyond most of my contemporaries, in my 
excess of zeal to live out all the traditions of my 
ancestors. But the time came when he who had 
set me apart before I was born and called me by 
his favor chose to reveal his Son to me, that I 
might spread among the Gentiles the good tidings 
concerning him. Immediately, without seeking 
human advisers or even going to Jerusalem to see 
those who were apostles before me, I went off to 
Arabia; later I returned to Damascus. Three years 
after that I went up to Jerusalem to get to know 
Cephas, with whom I stayed fifteen days. I did not 
meet any other apostles except James, the 
brother of the Lord. 
 
 
 

Alleluia Verses: In You, O Lord, have I hoped that 
I may not be put to shame for ever. 
Be a protector unto me, O God, and a house of 
refuge to save me. 
 
 
Gospel: Luke 7: 11-16 
At that time Jesus went to a town called Naim, and 
his disciples and a large crowd accompanied him. 
As he approached the gate of the town a dead 
man was being carried out, the only son of a 
widowed mother. A considerable crowd of 
townsfolk were with her. The Lord was moved with 
pity upon seeing her and said to her, “Do not cry.” 
Then he stepped forward and touched the litter; at 
this, the bearers halted. He said, “Young man, I 
bid you get up.” The dead man sat up and began 
to speak. Then Jesus gave him back to his 
mother. Fear seized them all and they began to 
praise God. “A great prophet has risen among us,” 
they said; and, “God has visited his people.” 
 
 
Communion Hymn: Praise the Lord from the 
heavens, praise Him in the highest. Alleluia! 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 


