Moleben to St. John Kochurov 
Priest:  Blessed is our God, always, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.

Choir: Amen. 

Clergy: Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee.

Choir:  O Heavenly King, /

Comforter, Spirit of Truth, /

Who art everywhere present /

and fillest all things, /

Treasury of good things /

and Giver of life: /

Come and dwell in us, /

and cleanse us of all impurity, //

and save our souls, O Good One. 

Reader:  Holy God, Holy Mighty, Holy Immortal, have mercy on us. (Thrice) 

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. Amen. 

O Most Holy Trinity, have mercy on us. O Lord, blot out our sins. O Master, pardon our iniquities. O Holy One, visit and heal our infirmities for Thy name's sake. 

Lord have mercy. (Thrice) 

Glory to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit, both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. Amen. 

Our Father, Who art in the Heavens, hallowed be Thy Name. Thy Kingdom come, Thy will be done, on earth as it is in Heaven. Give us this day our daily bread, and forgive us our debts, as we forgive our debtors; and lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from the evil one. 

Priest:  For Thine is the kingdom and the power, and the glory: of the Father and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.

Reader: Amen. 

Lord have mercy. (12 times) 

Glory to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit, both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. Amen. 

O come, let us worship God our King. 

O come, let us worship and fall down before Christ our King and God. 

O come, let us worship and fall down before Christ Himself, our King and God. 

Psalm 142

O Lord, hear my prayer, give ear unto my supplication in Thy truth; hearken unto me in Thy righteousness. And enter not into judgment with Thy servant, for in Thy sight shall no man living be justified.  For the enemy hath persecuted my soul; he hath humbled my life down to the earth.  He hath sat me in darkness as those that have been long dead, and my spirit within me is become despondent; within me my heart is troubled.  I remembered days of old, I meditated on all Thy works, I pondered on the creations of Thy hands. I stretched forth my hands unto Thee; my soul thirsteth after Thee like a waterless land.  Quickly hear me, O Lord; my spirit hath fainted away.  Turn not Thy face away from me, lest I be like unto them that go down into the pit.  Cause me to hear Thy mercy in the morning; for in Thee have I put my hope.  Cause me to know, O Lord, the way wherein I should walk; for unto Thee have I lifted up my soul.  Rescue me from mine enemies, O Lord; unto Thee have I fled for refuge. Teach me to do Thy will, for Thou art my God.  Thy good Spirit shall lead me in the land of uprightness; for Thy name's sake, O Lord, shalt Thou quicken me.  In Thy righteousness shalt Thou bring my soul out of affliction, and in Thy mercy shalt Thou utterly destroy mine enemies.  And Thou shalt cut off all them that afflict my soul, for I am Thy servant.  

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. Amen. 

Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.  Glory to Thee, O God.  Thrice.
Deacon (Priest): In the 1st Tone:  God is the Lord and hath appeared unto us.  Blessed is he that cometh in the name of the Lord. 
 Stichos 1:  O give thanks unto the Lord, for He is good, for His mercy endureth forever.

Choir:  God is the Lord and hath appeared unto us.  Blessed is he that cometh in the name of the Lord. This is sung after each stichos.

Stichos 2:  Surrounding me they compassed me, and by the name of the Lord I warded them off.

Stichos 3:  I shall not die, but live, and I shall tell of the works of the Lord.

Stichos 4:  The stone which the builders rejected, the same is become the head of the corner.  This is the Lord’s doing, and it is marvelous in our eyes.


Then the Choir sings the Troparia:

Tone 1:

	
	You were revealed to all as a true shepherd

	
	O Hieromartyr John of Chicago,

	
	for you nurtured your people in the Orthodox Faith,

	
	guiding them by word and deed on the path of salvation,

	
	and defended the Faith even unto the shedding of your blood.

	
	Therefore we your spiritual children cry out in thanksgiving:

	A
	Glory to Him who gave you strength!

	A’
	Glory to Him who granted you the Martyr's crown!  //

	B
	Glory to Him who through you grants mercy to all!


Twice
Glory… Both now… Tone 1:  

When Gabriel announced to thee, “Rejoice!”, O Virgin, /

the Master of all became incarnate within thee, the holy tabernacle, at his cry, /

as the righteous David said. /

Thou wast shown to be more spacious than the heavens, /

having borne thy Creator.  /

Glory to Him Who made His abode within thee!  /

Glory to Him Who came forth from thee!  //

Glory to Him Who hath set us free by thy birthgiving.
Clergy: Holy Hieromartyr John, pray to God for us.

Choir: Holy Hieromartyr John, pray to God for us.

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

Choir: Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen.

Clergy: Holy Hieromartyr John, pray to God for us.
Choir: Holy Hieromartyr John, pray to God for us.

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

Choir: Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen.

Then immediately….

Choir:  Pray to God for us, /

O holy Hieromartyr John /

for we fervently flee unto thee, //

the speedy helper and intercessor for our souls.

Priest:  Have mercy on us, O God, according to Thy great mercy, we pray Thee, hearken and have mercy. 

Choir:  Lord, have mercy. Thrice. 

--Again we pray for our Great Lord and Father, His Holiness, Patriarch N.; for our lord the Very Most Reverend Metropolitan N., First Hierarch of the Russian Church Abroad; for our lord the Most Reverend (Archbishop or Bishop N., whose diocese it is) and all our brethren in Christ. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy. Thrice.  
--Again we pray for this land, its authorities and armed forces. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy. Thrice.
--Again we pray for the Russian land and its Orthodox people both in the homeland and in the diaspora and for their salvation. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy. Thrice.
--Again we for mercy, life, peace, health, salvation, visitation, pardon, and prosperity for the servant(s) of God N.(N.) 

Choir: Lord, have mercy. Thrice. 

-- Again we pray for the people here present that await of Thee great and abundant mercy, for all the brethren, and for all Christians.
Choir: Lord have mercy. Thrice.
Priest: For a merciful God art Thou, and the Lover of mankind, and unto Thee do we send up glory: to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.
Choir: Amen. 
[Sticheron] Tone 6:  

Rejoice, O city of Chicago! /
Leap for joy, O Tsarskoe Selo! /0
You have shared in the blessed presence of the holy Hieromartyr John, /
faithful and righteous priest of Christ; /
zealous teacher and defender of the Truth; /
enlightener of the confused, consoler of the distraught, /
and rescuer of those gone astray; /
true shepherd and pastor of the Flock of Christ;  /
who with the holy Patriarch Tikhon, and the holy Hieromartyr Alexander, /
illumined North America with the rays of Orthodoxy; /
who struggled unto death in defense of the Faith in Russia against the godless pow'rs.  // 

With them, he prays for the peace of the world and the salvation of our souls. 

Glory… Both now… Tone 2:

Rejoice, O holy Father John, /
great builder of the Church. /
As you built a great temple to the Holy Trinity, /
so also you built up the Church of Christ in the Old World and the New. /
By your words and deeds you added soul upon soul, /
and stone upon stone, /
sealing your work with the mortar of your blood. /
Now by your prayers preserve the Church in peace  //

and save our souls!
Clergy: Holy Hieromartyr John, pray to God for us.

Choir: Holy Hieromartyr John, pray to God for us.

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

Choir: Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen.

Clergy: Holy Hieromartyr John, pray to God for us.

Choir: Holy Hieromartyr John, pray to God for us.

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

Choir: Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen.

Clergy: Holy Hieromartyr John, pray to God for us.

Choir: Holy Hieromartyr John, pray to God for us.

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

Choir: Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen.

Then immediately….

Choir:  Pray to God for us, /

O holy Hieromartyr John /

for we fervently flee unto thee, //

the speedy helper and intercessor for our souls.

Priest: Again and again, in peace let us pray to the Lord.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

--Help us, save us, have mercy on us, and keep us, O God, by Thy grace.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.

--Calling to remembrance our most holy, most pure, most blessed, glorious Lady Theotokos and Ever-Virgin Mary with all the saints, let us commit ourselves and one another and all our life unto Christ our God.

Choir: To Thee, O Lord.

Priest: For Thou art the King of peace, and the Savior of our souls, and unto Thee do we send up glory, to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, now and ever and unto the ages of ages.

Choir: Amen.
Kontakion:

Tone 3: Now the holy Hieromartyr is glorified, /
for he took up his cross and followed Christ. /
In so doing, he gave us a model of true discipleship. /
Therefore, let us cry aloud to him:  //

Rejoice, O Father John, the glory of priests!

Ikos: In America you worked tirelessly to implant the Orthodox Faith throughout the land.  You taught the Faith to the catechumens and the unlearned faithful, both young and old.  You preached the good news, imparted the sacraments of the Church, aided those in need, and reunited those from the Unia.  Upon returning to Russia, you continued your good works.  When the land was beset by strife, you prayed not for earthly victory, but heavenly peace.  For this you were put to a gruesome death by the godless authorities.  But we, the faithful, enlightened by your words and deeds, cry in thanksgiving: “Rejoice, O Father John, the glory of priests!”
Deacon (Priest): Let us attend.  Wisdom, let us attend.  The Prokimenon in the Fourth tone: 


Precious in the sight of the Lord is the death of his saints.
Choir:  Precious in the sight of the Lord is the death of his saints.
Deacon:  What shall I render unto the Lord for all bounty to me?
Choir:  Precious in the sight of the Lord is the death of his saints.
Deacon: Precious in the sight of the Lord.
Choir:   Is the death of his saints.
Deacon:  Let us pray to the Lord.

Choir:   Lord, have mercy.
Priest:  For holy art Thou, O our God, and Thou restest in the saints, and unto Thee do we send up glory: to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.

Choir:  Amen.

Deacon:  Let every breath praise the Lord.

Choir:  Let every breath praise the Lord.

Deacon:  Praise ye God in His saints, praise Him in the firmament of His power.

Choir:  Let every breath praise the Lord.

Deacon:  Let every breath. 

Choir:  Praise the Lord.

Deacon:  And that He will vouchsafe unto us the hearing of the Holy Gospel, let us pray unto the Lord God.

Choir:  Lord, have mercy.  Thrice.

Deacon:  Wisdom, Aright!  Let us hear the Holy Gospel.

Priest:  Peace be unto all.

Choir:  And to thy spirit.

Priest:  The Reading is from the Holy Gospel according to St. Matthew.
Choir:  Glory to Thee, O Lord, glory to Thee.


The Priest reads the Matthew 5:14-19
Choir:  Glory to Thee, O Lord, glory to Thee.
Clergy: Holy Hieromartyr John, pray to God for us.

Choir: Holy Hieromartyr John, pray to God for us.

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

Choir: Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen.

Clergy: Holy Hieromartyr John, pray to God for us.

Choir: Holy Hieromartyr John, pray to God for us.

Clergy: We bless Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, the Lord.
Choir: Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen.

Clergy: Holy Hieromartyr John, pray to God for us.

Choir: Holy Hieromartyr John, pray to God for us.

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

Choir: Both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.  Amen.

Then immediately….

Tone 8: It is truly meet to bless thee, the Theotokos, /

ever-blessed and most blameless, and Mother of Our God.  /

More honorable than the Cherubim, /

and beyond compare more glorious than the Seraphim, /

who without corruption gavest birth to God the Word, //

the very Theotokos, thee do we magnify.

Reader:  Holy God, Holy Mighty, Holy Immortal, have mercy on us. (Thrice) 
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. Amen. 
O Most Holy Trinity, have mercy on us. O Lord, blot out our sins. O Master, pardon our iniquities. O Holy One, visit and heal our infirmities for Thy name's sake. 
Lord have mercy. (Thrice) 
Glory to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit, both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. Amen. 
Our Father, Who art in the Heavens, hallowed be Thy Name. Thy Kingdom come, Thy will be done, on earth as it is in Heaven. Give us this day our daily bread, and forgive us our debts, as we forgive our debtors; and lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from the evil one. 
Priest:  For Thine is the kingdom and the power, and the glory: of the Father and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.

Reader: Amen. 
Then these troparia:

Tone 1:

	
	You were revealed to all as a true shepherd

	
	O Hieromartyr John of Chicago,

	
	for you nurtured your people in the Orthodox Faith,

	
	guiding them by word and deed on the path of salvation,

	
	and defended the Faith even unto the shedding of your blood.

	
	Therefore we your spiritual children cry out in thanksgiving:

	A
	Glory to Him who gave you strength!

	A’
	Glory to Him who granted you the Martyr's crown!  //

	B
	Glory to Him who through you grants mercy to all!


Glory… Both now… Tone 1:  

When Gabriel announced to thee, “Rejoice!”, O Virgin, /

the Master of all became incarnate within thee, the holy tabernacle, at his cry, /

as the righteous David said. /

Thou wast shown to be more spacious than the heavens, /

having borne thy Creator.  /

Glory to Him Who made His abode within thee!  /

Glory to Him Who came forth from thee!  //

Glory to Him Who hath set us free by thy birthgiving.
Priest: Have mercy on us, O God, according to Thy great mercy, we pray Thee, hearken and have mercy. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy. Thrice. 

--Again we pray for our Great Lord and Father, His Holiness Patriarch N.; for our lord the Very Most Reverend Metropolitan N., First Hierarch of the Russian Church Abroad; for our lord the Most Reverend (Archbishop or Bishop N., whose diocese it is) and all our brethren in Christ. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy. Thrice.  
--Again we pray for this land, its authorities and armed forces. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy. Thrice. 
--Again we pray for the suffering Russian land and its Orthodox people both in the homeland and in the diaspora and for their salvation. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy. Thrice.

--Again we for mercy, life, peace, health, salvation, visitation, pardon, and prosperity for the servants of God, the brotherhood of this holy Temple. 

Choir: Lord, have mercy. Thrice. 

Deacon:  Again we pray that this city (or town), and this holy temple (or monastery), and every city and country may be preserved from famine, pestilence, earthquake, flood, fire, the sword, the invasion of aliens, and civil war; that our good and man-loving God may be gracious and favorable, that He may turn away all the wrath stirred up against us, and deliver us from His righteous threatening which hangeth over us, and have mercy on us.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.  Thrice
Deacon:  Again we pray also that the Lord God may hearken unto the voice of the supplication of us sinners and have mercy on us.

Choir: Lord, have mercy.  Thrice

Priest:  Hearken unto us, O God our Savior, Thou hope of all the ends of the earth and of them that be far off at sea; and be merciful, be merciful, O Master, regarding our sins, and have mercy on us; for a merciful God art Thou, and the Lover of mankind, and unto Thee do we send up glory; to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and unto the ages of ages.

Choir:  Amen.

The Dismissal

Priest:  Wisdom!  O most holy Theotokos, save us.

Choir:  More honorable than the Cherubim, and beyond compare more glorious than the Seraphim; who without corruption gavest birth to God the Word, the very Theotokos, thee do we magnify.

Priest:  Glory to Thee, O Christ God, our hope, glory to Thee.

Choir:  Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, both now and ever, and unto the ages of ages. Amen. 

Lord have mercy. (Thrice)
Father, bless.

Priest or Bishop: May Christ our true God, through the intercessions of His most pure Mother; of the holy hieromartyr John Kochurov of Chicago, and of all the saints: have mercy on us and save us, for He is good and loveth mankind.

Choir: Amen. 
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