Sunday, October 20, 2024 — Twenty-second
Sunday after Pentecost. Holy Great-Martyr
Artemius (360-363).

Troparia and Kontakia

Troparion, Tone 5: Let us the faithful acclaim and worship the Word,* co-eternal with
the Father and the Spirit,* and born of the Virgin for our salvation.* For He willed to be
lifted up on the cross in the flesh, to suffer death™ and to raise the dead by His glorious
resurrection.

Glory be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit.

Kontakion, Tone 5: You, my Savior, descended to Hades,* and as the Almighty, You
shattered its gates.* With Yourself You, as the Creator, raised the dead and shattered the
sting of death,* and delivered Adam from the curse, O Lover of Mankind.* And so we
cry out: “Save us, O Lord.”

Now and for ever and ever. Amen.

Theotokion, Tone 5: Rejoice, O impassable door of the Lord!* Rejoice, O rampart and
protection of those who have recourse to you!* Rejoice, O tranquil haven and Virgin,*
who gave birth in the flesh to your Maker and God!* Fail not to intercede for those*
who sing and worship the Child you bore.

Prokeimenon, Tone 5

You, O Lord, will guard us and will keep us* from this generation and for ever.
verse: Save me, O Lord, for there is no longer left a just man. (Psalm 11:8,2)

Epistle: Galatians 6:11-18 (NRSYV)
A reading from the Epistle of the Holy Apostle Paul to the Galatians.

Brothers and Sisters, see what large letters I make when I am writing in my own hand! It
is those who want to make a good showing in the flesh that try to compel you to be
circumcised—only that they may not be persecuted for the cross of Christ. Even the
circumcised do not themselves obey the law, but they want you to be circumcised so that
they may boast about your flesh. May I never boast of anything except the cross of our
Lord Jesus Christ, by which the world has been crucified to me, and I to the world. For
neither circumcision nor uncircumcision is anything; but a new creation is



everything! As for those who will follow this rule—peace be upon them, and mercy, and
upon the Israel of God. From now on, let no one make trouble for me; for I carry the
marks of Jesus branded on my body. May the grace of our Lord Jesus Christ be with
your spirit, brothers and sisters. Amen.

Alleluia, Tone 5

verse: Your mercies, O Lord, I will sing for ever; from generation to generation I will
announce Y our truth with my mouth.

verse: For You have said: Mercy shall be built up for ever; in the heavens Your truth
shall be prepared. (Psalm 88:2,3)

Gospel: Luke 16:19-31 (NRSYV)

The Lord told this parable: “There was a rich man who was dressed in purple and fine
linen and who feasted sumptuously every day. And at his gate lay a poor man named
Lazarus, covered with sores, who longed to satisfy his hunger with what fell from the
rich man’s table; even the dogs would come and lick his sores. The poor man died and
was carried away by the angels to be with Abraham. The rich man also died and was
buried. In Hades, where he was being tormented, he looked up and saw Abraham far
away with Lazarus by his side. He called out, ‘Father Abraham, have mercy on me, and
send Lazarus to dip the tip of his finger in water and cool my tongue; for I am in agony
in these flames.” But Abraham said, ‘Child, remember that during your lifetime you
received your good things, and Lazarus in like manner evil things; but now he is
comforted here, and you are in agony. Besides all this, between you and us a great
chasm has been fixed, so that those who might want to pass from here to you cannot do
so, and no one can cross from there to us.” He said, ‘Then, father, I beg you to send him
to my father’s house— for I have five brothers—that he may warn them, so that they
will not also come into this place of torment.” Abraham replied, ‘They have Moses and
the prophets; they should listen to them.” He said, ‘No, father Abraham; but if someone
goes to them from the dead, they will repent.” He said to him, ‘If they do not listen to
Moses and the prophets, neither will they be convinced even if someone rises from the
dead.””

Communion Hymn

Praise the Lord from the heavens;* praise Him in the highest.* Alleluia, alleluia,*
alleluia. (Psalm 148:1)



