Aposticha

Reader: The Aposticha in the 6th tone.
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gulfed In sin, In despair because of my e - vil deeds.
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Reader: Satisfy us in the morning with Your steadfast love that we may rejoice
and be glad all our days. Make us glad as many days as You have afflicted us, and
as many years as we have seen evil. Let Your work be manifest to Your servants,
and Your glorious power to their children.
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We cry to You, Who were sold for us and yet set us free:
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"O Lord, glo - ty 1o You!"
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work of our hands upon us, yes, the work of our hands, establish it.

Let the favour of the Lord our God be upon us, and establish the

.

O

Tone 6
h H T
L
= F F Z = Z
The corrupt and fil-thy wo - man drew near to You, O Sa viour.
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Your Pas - sion. "How can | gaze on You, O Mas ter?
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Raise me from the depths, for I am dead n sin,
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Ac-cept me in my mi - ser-y, O Lord, iand sﬁi me."
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Reader: I will thank You, O Lord, with all my heart; I will tell of all Your
wondrous works.
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Reader:

In the 8th tone: Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy
Spirit, now and ever, and unto ages of ages. Amen.
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The wo man had fallen into many sins, O Lord,
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Bow down Your ear to the sigh - ing of my heart.
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Who can measure the mul - ti - tude of my sins,
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