The Office of Holy Unction
Part One
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The Office of Holy Unction
Priest Blessed be our God always, now and for ever and to the
ages of ages.
Choir Amen.
Priest Glory be to You, O God, glory be to You.
O Heavenly King, Comforter and Spirit of truth, You that
are in all places and fill all things, the Treasury of
blessings and the Giver of life: come to dwell in us, cleanse
us from every stain, and save our souls, O gracious One.
Choir Holy God, holy mighty, holy immortal, have mercy on us. (3
times).
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit.
Now and for ever, and to the ages of ages. Amen.
All-holy Trinity, have mercy on us. Lord, cleanse us from our
sins. Master, pardon our iniquities. Holy God visit and heal
our infirmities for Your Name’s sake.
Lord, have mercy. (3 times).
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit.
Now and for ever, and to the ages of ages. Amen.
Our Father, who art in heaven, 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 trespasses, as we forgive those who trespass against us;
and lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil.
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Priest For Yours is the kingdom, the power, and the glory: of the
Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit, now and for
ever, and to the ages of ages.
Choir Amen.
Lord, have mercy (12 times)
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit.
Now and forever, and to the ages of ages. Amen.
O come, let us worship and fall down before God our King.
O come, let us worship and fall down before Christ, our King
and our God.
O Come, let us worship and fall down before the very Christ,
our King and our God.
Psalm 142
Hear my prayer, O Lord: in Your faithfulness consider my petition,
and in Your righteousness give me answer.
Bring not Your servant into judgment, for in Your sight can no man
living be justified.
For the enemy has pursued me, he has crushed my life to the ground.
He has made me dwell in darkness like those for ever dead. Therefore
my spirit grows faint and my heart is appalled within me.
I remember the days of old, I think on all that you have done:
I consider the works of Your hands.
I stretch out my hands toward You: my soul yearns for You like
a thirsty land.
Be swift to hear me, O Lord, for my spirit fails: hide not Your face
from me, lest I be like those who go down to the Pit.
O let me hear of Your merciful kindness in the morning, for my trust
is in You.
Show me the way that I should go, for You are my hope.
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Deliver me from my enemies, O Lord, for I run to You for shelter.
Teach me to do Your will, for You are my God.
Let Your kindly spirit lead me in an even path. For Your name's sake,
O Lord, preserve my life,
And for the sake of Your righteousness, bring me out of trouble. In
Your merciful goodness slay my enemies, and destroy all those that
come against me, for truly I am Your servant.
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit: now and
for ever, and to the ages of ages. Amen.
Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia. Glory be to you, O God. (Thrice)
O Lord our Hope, glory be to you

LITTLE LITANY
Priest Again and again, in peace let us pray to the Lord.
Choir Lord, have mercy.
Priest Help us, save us, have mercy on us, and keep us, O God, by
Your grace.
Choir Lord, have mercy.
Priest Commemorating our all-holy, pure, most blessed and
glorious Lady, the Theotokos and Ever-Virgin Mary, with
all the saints; let us entrust ourselves and one another, and
our whole life, to Christ our God.
Choir To You, O Lord.
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Priest For to You belong all glory, honour, and adoration: to the
Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit: now and for
ever, and to the ages of ages.
Choir Amen.
Then chanted in Tone Six
Choir Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.
(Repeated after each of the following verses.)
O Lord, rebuke me not in Your anger, neither chasten me in
Your wrath.
Have mercy on me, O Lord, for I am weak.
Troparia (Tone Six)
Have mercy on us, O Lord, have mercy on us. For we sinners, void of
all defence, do offer to You this petition, as to our Master: Have
mercy on us.
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit.
Have mercy on us, O Lord, for we have put our trust in You. Be not
exceeding wroth with us, neither call to mind our iniquities; but look
down on us now, also, in Your loving-kindness, and deliver us from
our enemies. For You are our God, and we are Your people, we are
all the work of Your hands, and we call upon Your Name.
Now and forever, and to the ages of ages. Amen.
Open to us, the door of your loving-kindness, O blessed Birth-giver of
God. In that we have set our hope on you, may we not fail; but
through you may we be delivered from adversities; for you are the
salvation of the race of all Christian people.
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Psalm 50
Have mercy on me, O God, in Your enduring goodness, according to
the fullness of Your compassion blot out my offences.
Wash me thoroughly from my wickedness and cleanse me from my
sin. For I acknowledge my rebellion, and my sin is ever before me.
Against You only have I sinned and done what is evil in Your eyes; so
You will be just in Your sentence and blameless in Your judging
Surely in wickedness I was brought to birth and in sin my mother
conceived me. You that desire truth in the inward parts, O teach me
wisdom in the secret places of the heart. Purge me with hyssop and
I shall be clean, wash me and I shall be whiter than snow.
Make me hear of joy and gladness, let the bones which You have
broken rejoice.
Hide Your face from my sins and blot out all my iniquities.
Create in me a clean heart, O God and renew a right spirit within me.
Do not cast me out from Your presence, and do not take Your holy
spirit from me.
O give me the gladness of Your help again, and support me with
a willing spirit.
Then will I teach transgressors Your ways and sinners shall turn to
You again.
O Lord God of my salvation, deliver me from bloodshed, and my
tongue shall sing of Your righteousness.
O Lord, open my lips, and my mouth shall proclaim Your praise.
You take no pleasure in sacrifice or I would give it: burnt offerings
You do not want.
The sacrifice of God is a broken spirit; a broken and contrite heart
O God You will not despise. In Your graciousness do good to Zion;
rebuild the walls of Jerusalem.
Then will You delight in right sacrifices, in burnt offerings and
oblations; then will they offer young bulls on Your altar.
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The Canon (Tone Four)
Ode One
When of old Israel had passed through the Red Sea's depth with
dryshod feet, they overthrew the power of Amalek in the wilderness,
through Moses' arms stretched forth in the form of the Cross.
Glory to You our God, glory to You.
O Master, You ever make glad the souls and bodies of mortal men
with the oil of loving-kindness, and You preserve Your faithful by oil:
Show compassion also to those who now draw near to You through
the Oil.
Glory to You our God, glory to You..
The whole earth is full of Your mercy, O Master: Wherefore we
beseech You in faith, that You will bestow upon us, who today shall
be anointed with Your divine and precious Oil, Your mercy which
passes understanding.
Glory to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit.
O Lover of mankind, who in pity for Your ailing servants,
commanded Your Apostles to perform the Holy Unction: through the
prayers of the same, have mercy on us all, by Your seal.
Now and forever and to the ages of ages. Amen.
O only pure one, by your unceasing prayers to God, deliver your
servants from infirmities and afflictions, that they may unceasingly
magnify you.
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Ode Three
The Church rejoices in You, O Christ, crying: You are my fortress,
O Lord, my refuge and my strength.

Glory to You our God, glory to You..
You who alone are wonderful and merciful to the faithful: grant Your
Grace from on high, O Christ, to those who lie in sore sickness.

Glory to You our God, glory to You..
O Lord, who of old, through Your divine command, showed forth an
olive-branch as a sign of the abating of the Flood; Save those who
suffer through Your mercy.

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit.
With the lamp of light Divine, in Your mercy make bright, through
this Unction, O Christ, those who now, in faith, make haste to Your
mercy.

Now and forever and to the ages of ages. Amen.
Graciously look down from on high, O Mother of the Creator of all,
and through your prayers loose the bitter pangs of those who are ill.
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Kathisma (Tone Eight)
O You who are like a river of Divine mercy, like a fathomless gulf of
great loving-kindness, O Bountiful One; show forth the Divine
streams of Your Mercy, and heal all. Pour forth abundantly fountains
of wonders, and cleanse all: For ever resorting to You, we fervently
implore Your grace.
Kathisma (Tone Four)
O Physician and Helper of the suffering, O Redeemer and Saviour of
the sick: do You the Master and Lord of all, grant healing to Your sick
servants. Show compassion, have mercy on those who have
grievously sinned, and deliver them, O Christ, from their iniquities,
that they may glorify Your Divine might.
Ode Four
The Church, seeing You, the Sun of Righteousness, uplifted upon the
Cross, stands rooted in place, worthily calling out: Glory to Your
might, O Lord.
* Glory to You our God, glory to You..
* O Saviour, You who are through Your Grace the profuse Giver of
incorruptible Chrism and the purifier of the world: Show mercy and
Divine bounty upon the bodily wounds of those who with faith are
now about to receive Unction.
Glory to You our God, glory to You..
Forasmuch as, with the tranquillity of Your mercy's seal, You have
now signed the senses of Your servants, O Master, make inaccessible,
impenetrable the entrance of all adverse powers.
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Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit.
You commanded the sick to summon Your inspired ministers, and to
procure salvation through prayers and through the anointing with
Your Holy Oil by the same; Save the sufferers by Your mercy,
O Lover of mankind.
Now and forever and to the ages of ages. Amen.
O Birth-giver of God, ever-Virgin, all-pure, steadfast Refuge and
Fortress, Haven and Wall, have mercy and show compassion on the
sick; for to you alone have they fled for refuge.
Ode Five
O my Lord, You have come into the world as a Light, a holy light
which turns from the darkness of unbelief those who with faith sing
praises to You.
* Glory to You our God, glory to You..
* O Good One, You who are a great depth of mercy; through Your
Holy Oil, O merciful One, show Your mercy on the sufferers: For You
are all-loving.
Glory to You our God, glory to You..
O Christ, in an ineffable manner You sanctify our souls and our
bodies from on high, by the Divine impress of Your seal: Heal us all
by Your hand.
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit.
O Lord, exceeding good, who, through Your unspeakable love
accepted anointing with precious ointment at the hands of a woman
who was a sinner: Have compassion on Your servants.
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Now and forever and to the ages of ages. Amen.
O all-lauded, pure, exceeding gracious Birth-giver of God, have mercy
on those who are now to be anointed with the Oil Divine; and save
your servants.
Ode Six
I will offer sacrifice to You with the voice of praise, O Lord, the
Church cries out to You; having been cleansed from the blood of
demons by the blood which, for mercy's sake, flowed from Your side.
* Glory to You our God, glory to You..
* O Lover of mankind, who by Your word instituted anointing for
kings and who performed the same through the hands of the High
Priests: Save also by Your seal, those who suffer; forasmuch as You
are of great compassion.
Glory to You our God, glory to You..
Let no interference of malignant demons, O Saviour, touch the senses
of those who are marked with Your Divine anointing, but hedge them
about with the shelter of Your glory.
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit.
Stretch forth Your hand from on high, O Lover of mankind, and
having sanctified Your Oil, bestow it, O Saviour, on Your servants,
for healing, and for release from all their ills.
Now and forever and to the ages of ages. Amen.
You have manifested yourself as a fruitful olive-tree in the abode of
your God, O Mother of the Creator, and thereby the world is seen to
be filled with mercy. Thereby also save through your intercessions
those who suffer.
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Kontakion (Tone Two)
O Fountain of mercy, You who are exceedingly good: Deliver from
every adversity those, who with fervent faith adore Your ineffable
mercy, O most compassionate One; and taking away their maladies,
grant them Divine Grace from on high.
Ode Seven
The children of Abraham in the Persian furnace, consumed more by
love of godliness than by the flame, cried out: Blessed are You in the
temple of Your holiness, O Lord!
Glory to You our God, glory to You..
You who in Your mercies and compassions, O Saviour and only God,
heal both the passions of the soul and the bodily afflictions of all; Do
You the same God, restore those who suffer and heal their infirmities.
Glory to You our God, glory to You..
When the heads of all are anointed with the Oil of Unction, grant the
joy of gladness to all who seek the mercy of Your redemption,
O Christ, bestowing the riches of Your Grace, O Lord.
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit.
Your Seal is a sword against the demons, O Saviour; the prayers of the
Priests are a fire that consumes the passions of the soul. Wherefore
we, who receive healing in faith, sing praises to You.
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Now and forever and to the ages of ages. Amen.
O Mother of God, who within your womb held in a divine manner and
ineffably incarnated Him who holds all things in the hollow of His
hand, we beseech you to propitiate Him for those who suffer.
Ode Eight
Daniel stretched forth his hands and closed the lions’ mouths in their
den, and the youthful lovers of piety, girded about with virtue,
quenched the power of the fire, crying: Bless the Lord, all you works
of the Lord.
Glory to You our God, glory to You..
You show mercy to all, O Saviour, because of Your infinite and divine
mercy: For which cause we are all gathered here, O Master, mystically
representing the worship of Your bounties, and have brought in faith
the anointing with the Holy Oil to Your servants, visit them O Lord.
Glory to You our God, glory to You..
By the streams of Your mercy, O Christ, and through anointing by
Your priests, wash away, in that You are compassionate, O Lord, the
ills and afflictions, and the sudden assaults of suffering of those who
are tormented by the violence of passions, that they may glorify You
with thanksgiving, in that they have been saved.
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit.
Forasmuch as Your Divine Mercy has been decreed to us from on
high, O Master, as a token of condescension and of tranquility; do not
take away Your mercy, neither despise those who with faith cry
continually to You: Bless the Lord all you works of the Lord.
13

.

.
:
.
.

.
.
.
14

Now and forever and to the ages of ages. Amen.
Nature accepted your Divine birth-giving, O Pure One, as a crown
exceeding glorious, which crushed the hosts of the adversary, and
conquered their dominion. Wherefore, crowned with the joyful
radiance of your grace, we sing praises to you, O all-hymned Lady.
Let us praise, bless and worship the Lord
Daniel stretched forth his hands and closed the lions’ mouths in their
den, and the youthful lovers of piety, girded about with virtue,
quenched the power of the fire, crying: Bless the Lord, all you works
of the Lord.
Priest The Theotokos and Mother of the Light, let us honour and
magnify in song.
Ode Nine
Christ the Chief Cornerstone, a rock unhewn by hands who has united
two disparate natures, was cut from you the unquarried mountain
without the help of man, O Virgin. Rejoicing therein we magnify you,
O Theotokos.
Glory to You our God, glory to You..
Look down from heaven, O Bountiful One, and show forth Your
mercy to all. Grant Your compassion and Your strength to those who
draw near to You through Divine Unction at the hands of Your priests,
O Lover of mankind.
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Glory to You our God, glory to You.
O Saviour most good, rejoicing we have beheld the Oil Divine, which
through Your godlike condescension You have received, and, above
the merits of the recipients, have symbolically imparted to those who
have shared in the divine laver.
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit.
Show Your bounty, have mercy, O Saviour, deliver the souls and
bodies of Your servants from terrors and pains, and rescue them from
the darts of the Evil One, since You are a merciful Lord and You heal
by Your Divine Grace.

Now and forever and to the ages of ages. Amen.
As you receive the hymns and supplications of your servants,
O Virgin, so also, through your intercessions, deliver from harsh
suffering and pain those who, through us, flee to your sacred
protection O all-pure One.
How right it is to bless you, O Theotokos, ever-blessed, most
blameless and Mother of our God; more honoured than the Cherubim,
more glorious beyond compare that the Seraphim, in all purity you
gave birth to God the Word; true Theotokos, we exalt you.
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The Exaposteilarion (Tone Three)
In mercy, O Good One, cast Your eyes upon the prayer of us who
today are gathered in Your holy temple, to anoint Your sick servants
with Your Divine Oil
The Praises (Tone Four)
Let everything that has breath praise the Lord.
O praise the Lord from Heaven, praise Him in the heights.
To You, O God, is due our song.
Praise Him all His angels, praise Him all His Hosts.
To You, O God, is due our song.
Praise Him in the blast of the ram's horn:
Praise Him upon the lute and harp.
You have given Your Grace through Your Apostles, O You who are
easy to be entreated and love mankind, for the healing of the wounds
and infirmities of all through Your Holy Oil. Have mercy, therefore,
on those who now with faith have recourse to Your Holy Oil, and
sanctify and show mercy in that You are of tender compassion.
Cleanse them from every ailment and grant them Your Incorruptible
Blessings, O Lord.
Praise Him with the timbrel and dances:
Praise Him upon the strings and pipe.
Look down from heaven, O Ineffable One, in that You are of tender
loving-kindness, You who with Your invisible hand have sealed our
senses, O Lover of mankind, on those who, through Your Oil Divine
in faith appeal to You, and ask remission of their transgressions. And
grant healing for both soul and body, that with love they may glorify
You, magnifying Your sovereign power.
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Praise Him on the high-sounding cymbals:
Praise Him upon the loud cymbals.
Let everything that has breath praise the Lord:
Through anointing with Your Oil, and the touch of Your Priests,
O Lover of mankind, sanctify Your servants from on high. Free them
from infirmities. Purge away their spiritual defilements. Wash them,
O Saviour, and deliver them from greatly entangling temptations.
Assuage their maladies. Banish all obstacles. Utterly destroy all their
afflictions; forasmuch as You are bountiful and full of lovingkindness.
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit
Now and forever, and to the ages of ages. Amen.
O most pure Palace of the King, O greatly extolled one, purify,
I implore you, my mind which is stained with all manner of sin, and
make it the fair abode of the exceedingly Divine Trinity that, I, your
unprofitable servant, being saved, may magnify your power and your
boundless mercy.
Holy God, holy mighty, holy immortal: have mercy on us. (3)
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit: Now and
forever and to the ages of ages. Amen.
All holy Trinity, have mercy on us. Lord cleanse us from our sins.
Master pardon our iniquities. Holy God visit and heal our infirmities
for Your name's sake. Lord, have mercy. Lord, have mercy.
Lord, have mercy.
Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit: Now and
forever and to the ages of ages. Amen.
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Our Father, who art in heaven, 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 trespasses, as we forgive those who trespass against us;
and lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil.
Priest For Yours is the kingdom, the power, and the glory: of the
Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit, now and for
ever, and to the ages of ages.
Choir Amen.
Troparion (Tone Four)
O Christ, You who alone are quick to help, manifest Your speedy
visitation from on high upon Your sick servants; deliver them from
their infirmities and bitter pain; and raise them up again to sing praises
to You, and to glorify You unceasingly: through the intercessions of
the Theotokos, O You who alone love mankind.

The Ektenia
Priest In peace let us pray to the Lord.
Choir Lord, have mercy.
Priest For the peace from above, and for the salvation of our
souls, let us pray to the Lord.
Choir Lord, have mercy.
Priest For the peace of the whole world, for the well-being of the
churches of God, and for the unity of all people, let us pray
to the Lord.
Choir Lord, have mercy.
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Priest For this holy house, and for those who enter it in faith,
reverence, and the fear of God, let us pray to the Lord.
Choir Lord, have mercy.
Priest That He will bless this Oil by the power and operation, and
descent of the Holy Spirit, let us pray to the Lord.
Choir Lord, have mercy.
Priest For the servants of God in attendance, who anticipate the
Grace of the Holy Spirit, let us pray to the Lord.
Choir Lord, have mercy.
Priest For our deliverance from all affliction, wrath, danger and
necessity, let us pray to the Lord.
Choir Lord, have mercy.
Priest Help us, save us, have mercy on us, and keep us, O God, by
Your grace.
Choir Lord, have mercy.
Priest Calling to remembrance our all-holy, pure, most blessed
and most glorious Lady, Theotokos, Mother of God and
ever-virgin Mary, together with all the saints, let us entrust
ourselves and each other, and our whole life to Christ our
God.
Choir To You, O Lord.
Priest For to You belong all glory, honour and worship, to the
Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit, both now
and forever and to the ages of ages.
Choir Amen.
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Priest Let us pray to the Lord.
Choir Lord, have mercy.
The Prayer of the Oil
Priest (quietly): O Lord, who in Your mercies and bounties, do
heal the disorders of our souls and bodies: Do You, the
same Master, sanctify this Oil, that it may be effectual
for those who shall be anointed therewith, for healing,
and for relief from every passion, every malady of the
flesh and of the spirit, and every ill; and that therein
may be glorified Your most holy Name, of the Father,
and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit, both now and
forever and to the ages of ages. Amen.
Troparia
Tone 4
O Christ, You who alone are quick to help, manifest Your speedy
visitation from on high on Your sick servants; deliver them from
their infirmities and bitter pain, and raise them up again to sing
praises to You, and to glorify You unceasingly: through the
intercessions of the Theotokos, O You who alone love mankind.
Blind of spiritual eyes, I come to You, O Christ, as did the man
blind from his birth, and I cry to You in penitence: Have mercy
on me, O You who illumine with exceeding brightness those who
are in darkness.
Tone 3
By Your Divine intervention, O Lord, raise up my soul which is
cruelly paralysed by all manner of sin and by unseemly deeds, as
of old You raised the paralytic; that being saved, I may cry to
You: Grant me healing, O compassionate Christ.
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Tone 4
As a disciple of the Lord, O Righteous James, you received the
Gospel; as a Martyr you possess that which surpasses utterance;
as the brother of God you have boldness; as a Hierarch, you have
power in prayer. Implore Christ God that He will save our souls.
The only-begotten Word of God the Father, Who in these latter
days has sojourned among us, ordained you, O James divine,
who was sent by God, to be the first shepherd and teacher of
those who dwelt in Jerusalem, and a faithful steward of spiritual
mysteries: Wherefore, O Apostle, we all revere you.

Tone 3
You revealed yourself to the people of Myra, O Saint Nicholas,
as a minister of Holy Mysteries. For fulfilling the Gospel of
Christ, O Venerable One, you laid down your life for your
people, and you saved the innocent from death. For which cause
you are canonised as a great mystic of the Grace of God.
The world has found a great champion in affliction in you,
O Endurer of pain, for you indeed put to flight the heathen. For
just as you humbled Lyaeus' pride and encouraged Nestor in the
Arena, in like manner O Saint Demetrius, beseech Christ our
God, that He will grant us great mercy.
Holy Endurer of Pain, and Healer, Panteleimon, beseech the
merciful God that He will grant remission of sins to our souls.
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Tone 8
Holy Unmercenaries and Wonder-workers, visit our infirmities.
Freely you have received, may you give freely to us.
Tone 2
Who shall declare Your grandeur, O chaste John? For you
abound in wonders and pour forth streams of healing, and you
intercede for our souls, being learned in Divine wisdom and the
friend of Christ.
Fervent Intercessor, and Impregnable Wall, O Fountain of
Mercy,
O Refuge of the world; we earnestly cry to you: O Birth-Giver of
God, O Lady, come to our aid, and deliver us from adversity,
O you who alone are a speedy Protector.
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