
Sunday, December 5 
28th 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 forever 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:  Colossians 1: 12-18 
Brothers and Sisters! Give thanks to the Father for 
having made you worthy to share the lot of the 
saints in light. He rescued us from the power of 
darkness and brought us into the kingdom of his 
beloved Son. Through him we have redemption, 
the forgiveness of our sins. He is the image of the 
invisible God, the first-born of all creatures. In him 
everything in heaven and on earth was created, 
things visible and invisible, whether thrones or 
dominations, principalities or powers; all were 
created through him, and for him. He is before all 
else that is. In him everything continues in being. 
It is he who is head of the body, the church; he 
who is the beginning, the first-born of the dead, so 
that primacy may be his in everything. 
 
 
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 14: 16-24 
At that time the Lord said this parable: “A man was 
giving a large dinner and he invited many. At 
dinner time he sent his servant to say to those 
invited, ‘Come along, everything is ready now.’ But 
they began to excuse themselves, one and all. 
The first one said to the servant, ‘I have bought 
some land and must go out and inspect it. Please 
excuse me.’ Another said, ‘I have bought five yoke 
of oxen and I am going out to test them. Please 
excuse me.’ A third said, ‘I am newly married and 
so I cannot come.’ The servant returning reported 
all this to his master. The master of the house 
grew angry at the account. He said to his servant, 
‘Go out quickly into the streets and alleys of the 
town and bring in the poor and the crippled, the 
blind and the lame.’ The servant reported, after 
some time, ‘Your orders have been carried out, my 
lord, and there is still room.’ The master then said 
to the servant, ‘Go out into the highways and along 
the hedgerows and force them to come in. I want 
my house to be full, but I tell you that not one of 
those invited shall taste a morsel of my dinner. For 
many are called, but few are chosen.’ “ 
 
 
Communion Hymn: Praise the Lord from the 
heavens, praise Him in the highest. Alleluia! 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
 
 

 


