
Example Akathist Melody

 

Akathist of  !anksgiving

“Glory to God for all things”



Akathist of !anksgiving

“Glory to God for all things!”

 Priest: Blessed is our God always, now and ever, and to ages of 
ages.

Reader: Amen. Glory to you, our God, glory to you.

O Heavenly King, the Comforter, the Spirit of truth, who 
are everywhere and !ll all things, Treasury of blessings and 
Giver of life, come and abide in us, cleanse us from every 
impurity, and save our souls, O Good One.

Holy God, Holy Mighty, Holy Immortal, have mercy on 
us. (three times)

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

Most holy Trinity, have mercy on us. Lord, cleanse us from 
our sins. Master, pardon our transgressions. Holy One, 
visit and heal our in!rmities 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 ever, and to ages of ages. Amen

Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed by thy name. "y 
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 thine is the kingdom, and the power and the glory, of 

be ensured peace and tranquillity, and that, increasing in 
true love of you and in all virtues, all your faithful people 
may receive your bene!ts; and that we may ever o#er 
thanksgiving to you, together with your Father who is 
from everlasting, and your all holy, good, and life-giving 
Spirit, now and ever, and to ages of ages.

People: Amen.

Dismissal
Deacon: Wisdom! Most holy "eotokos, save us.

People: More honorable than the cherubim and more glorious 
beyond compare than the seraphim! Without de!lement 
you gave birth to God the Word. True "eotokos, we 
magnify you.

Priest: Glory to you, O Christ our God and our hope, glory to 
you!

People: Glory to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit, 
now and ever and to ages of ages. Amen. Lord have mercy. 
Lord have mercy. Lord have mercy. Father, bless.

Priest: May Christ our true God, through the prayers of his most 
pure Mother; of the holy, glorious, and all-laudable 
apostles, especially Saints Peter and Paul; of the holy and 
righteous ancestors of God Joachim and Anna, and of all 
the saints, have mercy on us and save us, for he is good and 
loves mankind.

People: Amen.



Again we pray for those who bring o#erings and do good 
works in this holy and all–venerable house, for those who 
labor and those who sing, and for all the people here 
present, who await your great and rich mercy.

Priest: Hear us, O God our Savior, the hope of all the ends of the 
earth, and of those who are far o# upon the sea; and show 
mercy, show mercy, O Master, upon us sinners, and be 
merciful to us. For you, O God, are merciful and love 
mankind, and to you we give glory, to the Father and to the 
Son and to the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and to ages of 
ages.

People: Amen.

Deacon: Let us pray to the Lord.

People: Lord, have mercy.

Priest: O Lord Jesus Christ our God, the God of all mercies and 
bounties, whose mercy is immeasurable, and whose love for 
mankind is an unfathomable deep: falling down with fear 
and trembling in adoration before your majesty, as 
unpro!table servants, and now humbly rendering thanks 
to your loving-kindness for the bene!ts which you have 
bestowed upon your servants: we glorify you, we praise 
you, we hymn you and we magnify you as our Lord and 
Master and Benefactor; and again falling down before you, 
we humbly thank you, supplicating your boundless and 
inexpressible mercy. And as you have graciously promised 
to accept the petitions of your servants and to ful!ll them, 
so also grant that henceforth your holy Church and this 
city may be delivered from every hostile assault, and may 

the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit, now and ever, and 
to ages of ages.

People: Amen.

God is the Lord
Deacon: In the 4th Tone: God is the Lord and has revealed himself 

to us: Blessed is he that comes in the name of the Lord. 

O give thanks to the Lord for he is good; his mercy 
endures forever. 

 People: God is the Lord and has revealed himself to us: Blessed is 
he that comes in the name of the Lord. 

 Deacon:All nations surrounded me, but in the Name of the Lord I 
destroyed them. 

 People: God is the Lord and has revealed himself to us: Blessed is 
he that comes in the name of the Lord. 

 Deacon:I shall not die but live and recount the works of the Lord. 

 People: God is the Lord and has revealed himself to us: Blessed is 
he that comes in the name of the Lord. 

 Deacon:"e stone which the builders rejected has become the 
cornerstone; this is the Lord’s doing, and it is wonderful in 
our eyes. 

 People: God is the Lord and has revealed himself to us: Blessed is 
he that comes in the name of the Lord. 

Kontakion 1
Everlasting King, your will for our salvation is full of power. Your 
right arm controls the whole course of human life. We give you 



thanks for all your mercies, seen and unseen; for eternal life, for the 
heavenly joys of the Kingdom which is to be. Grant mercy to us 
who sing your praise:
People: Glory to you, O God, to ages of a__-ges.
(Same as cadence of Akathist melody.)

Ikos 1
I was born a weak, defenseless child, but your angel spread 
his wings over my cradle to defend me. From birth until 
now your love has illumined my path, and has wondrously 
guided me towards the light of eternity; from birth until 
now the generous gi$s of your providence have been 
marvelously showered upon me. I give you thanks, with all 
who have come to know you, who call upon your name:

1  Glory to you for calling me into be__-ing.
2  Glory to you, showing me the beauty of the u-ni-verse.
3  Glory to you, spreading out before me heaven and earth like the 

pages in a book of eternal wis___-dom.
4  Glory to you for your eternity in this !eet___-ing world__.
1  Glory to you for your mercies, seen and unseen.
2  Glory to you through every sigh of my sor__-row.
3  Glory to you for every step of my life’s journey, for every moment 

of glo__-ry.
C  Glory to you, O God, to ages of a__-ges.

Kontakion 2
Lord, how good it is to be your guest! "e delicately scented wind, 
the mountains stretching to the sky, the waters re%ecting like 
in!nite mirrors, the golden rays of sun, the airiness of clouds: all 
nature secretly whispers, full of tenderness, and even the birds and 
beasts bear the mark of your love. Blessed is mother earth with her

authorities, and for the armed forces.

And that, as you have mercifully listened to the 
supplications of your servants, O Lord, and have shown us 
the tender compassion of your love for mankind, so also 
you would not despise us in times to come, but ful!ll to 
your glory all good desires of your faithful people, and 
reveal to us all your rich mercy, disregarding our iniquities, 
we beseech you: hear us and have mercy.

And that this our thanksgiving may be as sweet-smelling 
incense, as a fat whole burnt o#ering before the majesty of 
your glory, all-gracious Master, and that in your good-will 
you would send down always upon your servants your rich 
mercies and bounties; and deliver your holy Church and 
this city from all assaults of enemies, both visible and 
invisible, and grant to all your people length of days, sinless 
and healthful, and increase in all virtue, we beseech you, 
all-bountiful King: mercifully hear us, and speedily show 
mercy.

Again we pray for the blessed and ever-memorable holy 
Orthodox Patriarchs; and for founders of this holy house; 
and for all our fathers and brethren, and all the Orthodox 
departed this life before us, who here and in all the world 
lie asleep in the Lord.

Again we pray for mercy, life, peace, health, salvation, 
visitation for the servants of God, those who dwell in or 
visit this city and church, the parish council, the church 
school, the choir, the church organizations, and all the 
members of this church and their families; [and for the 
servants of God N.;] and for the pardon and forgiveness of 
their sins.



4  Glory to you for your eternity in this !eet___-ing world__.
1  Glory to you for your mercies, seen and unseen.
2  Glory to you through every sigh of my sor__-row.
3  Glory to you for every step of my life’s journey, for every moment 

of glo__-ry.
C  Glory to you, O God, to ages of a__-ges.

Kontakion 1
Everlasting King, your will for our salvation is full of power. Your 
right arm controls the whole course of human life. We give you 
thanks for all your mercies, seen and unseen; for eternal life, for the 
heavenly joys of the Kingdom which is to be. Grant mercy to us 
who sing your praise:
People: Glory to you, O God, to ages of a__-ges.

Litany of Fervent Supplication
Deacon: Let us say, with all our soul and with all our mind, let us 

say.

People: Lord, have mercy.

Deacon: Lord almighty, the God of our fathers, we pray you, hear us
and have mercy.

People: Lord, have mercy.

Deacon: Have mercy on us, O God, according to your great mercy, 
we pray you, hear us and have mercy.

People: Lord, have mercy. ("ree times. And so a#er each petition.)

Deacon: Again we pray for our Metropolitan N., our Bishop N., for 
priests, deacons and all other clergy, and for all our 
brethren in Christ.

Again we pray for the President of our country, for all civil

transient beauty, longing for the homeland which is eternal and 
where an imperishable beauty rings out: Alleluia.
People:

 
Ikos 2
You brought me into this life as into an enchanting 
paradise. "e sky is a deep blue vessel of azure, out of which 
rings the sound of birds; there is the rustling sound of the 
forest and the sweet–sounding music of the waters; the 
fragrant and sweet fruit and honey which we eat. It is good 
to be with you on earth, joyous to be your guest:

1  Glory to you, for the fest-ival of life.
2  Glory to you, for the fragrant lilies of the valley and the ro__-ses.
3  Glory to you, for the delectable variety of ber-ries and fruits.
4  Glory to you, for the morning dew, shining like dia__-monds__.
1  Glory to you, for the smile of awakening en-ligh-ten-ment.
2  Glory to you, for all that is heavenly, foreshadowing e-ter-nal 

life__.
C  Glory to you, O God, to ages of a__-ges.

Kontakion 3
Every %ower is fragrant through the power of the Holy Spirit, in a 
delicate %ow of aroma and tenderness of color; the beauty of the 
Great contained in what is small. Praise and honor God who



gives life, who spreads forth the meadows like a %owering carpet, 
who crowns the !elds with golden ears of wheat, and the soul with 
the joy of contemplation. Let us rejoice and sing to him: Alleluia.
People: Alleluia.

 
Ikos 3
How beautiful you are in the triumphant festival of spring, 
when all creatures come to life again and in a thousand ways 
joyfully call out to you: you are the source of life; you are 
the victor over death. To the song of the nightingale, the 
valleys and forests stand in snow–white bridal array by the 
light of the season. All the earth is your bride, waiting for 
the immortal bridegroom. If you clothe even the grass in 
such a splendid way, how will you trans!gure us in the 
future age of resurrection, how will our bodies be made 
light and our souls be made luminous:

1  Glory to you, bringing out of the earth’s darkness the diversity of 
color, taste, and $a__-grance.

2  Glory to you, for the warmth and caress of all na__-ture.
3  Glory to you, for surrounding us with thousands of your 

crea__-tures.
4  Glory to you, for the depth of your wisdom re%ected in the 

whole___ world__.
1  Glory to you: I kiss reverently the footprint of your in-vis-ible 

tread.
2 Glory to you, kindling before us the bright light of e-ter__-nal 

life.
3  Glory to you, for the hope of immortal, ideal, incorruptible 

beau__-ty.
C  Glory to you, O God, to ages of a__-ges.

1  Glory to you, giv-ing us light.
2  Glory to you, loving us with love so deep, divine and in-!n-ite.
3   Glory to you, blessing us with light, and with the host of an-gels 

and saints.
4  Glory to you, Father all-holy, promising us a share in your 

King___-dom__.
1  Glory to you, Holy Spirit, life-giving Sun of the world to come.
2  Glory to you for all things, Holy and most merciful Tri-ni-ty.
C  Glory to you, O God, to ages of a__-ges.

Kontakion 13
Life–giving and merciful Trinity, receive my thanksgiving for all 
your goodness. Make us worthy of your blessings; so that, when we 
have brought to fruit the talents you have entrusted to us, we may 
enter into the joy of our Lord, forever exulting in the shout of 
victory: Alleluia!
Repeat Kontakion 13 and Alleluia three times. At the third time, the response:
People: Alleluia.

Ikos 1
I was born a weak, defenseless child, but your angel spread 
his wings over my cradle to defend me. From birth until 
now your love has illumined my path, and has wondrously 
guided me towards the light of eternity; from birth until 
now the generous gi$s of your providence have been 
marvelously showered upon me. I give you thanks, with all 
who have come to know you, who call upon your name:

1  Glory to you for calling me into be__-ing.
2  Glory to you, showing me the beauty of the u-ni-verse.
3  Glory to you, spreading out before me heaven and earth like the 

pages in a book of eternal wis___-dom.



4  Glory to you, restoring to the penitent purity white as the 
li___-ly__.

1  Glory to you for the cup of salvation and the bread of e-ter-nal 
joy.

2  Glory to you for exalting us to the highest hea__-ven.
C  Glory to you, O God, to ages of a__-ges.

Kontakion 12
How o$en have I seen the re%ection of your glory in the faces of the
dead. How resplendent they were, with beauty and heavenly joy. 
How ethereal, how translucent their faces. How triumphant over 
su#ering and death was their felicity and peace. Even in the silence 
they were calling upon you. In the hour of my death, enlighten my 
soul as well, that it may cry out to you: Alleluia!
People: Alleluia.

Ikos 12
What sort of praise can I give you? I have never heard the 
song of the Cherubim, a joy reserved for the spirits above. 
But I know the praises that nature sings to you. In winter, I 
have beheld how silently in the moonlight the whole earth 
o#ers you prayer, clad in its white mantle of snow, sparkling 
like diamonds. I have seen how the rising sun rejoices in 
you, how the song of the birds is a chorus of praise to you. I 
have heard the mysterious mutterings of the forests about 
you, and the winds singing your praise as they stir the 
waters. I have understood how the choirs of stars proclaim 
your glory as they move forever in the depths of in!nite 
space. What is my poor worship! All nature obeys you, I do 
not. Yet while I live, I see your love; I long to thank you, 
and call upon your name:

Kontakion 4
How you bring sweetness to those who think of you; how life–
giving is your Word! It is so$er than oil, it is sweeter than honey to 
talk with you. Praying to you brings life into us and gives us wings. 
What trembling then !lls the heart. What dignity and greatness 
and wisdom there are in nature and all of life. Where you are not, 
there is emptiness. Where you are, there is richness of soul, a torrent
of life: Alleluia!
People: Alleluia.

Ikos 4
When sunset descends over the earth and the peace of 
eternal sleep and the stillness of the fading day come to 
reign, I see your abode in the guise of glistening palaces and 
clouds hovering in the evening light. Fiery red, gold and 
azure speak prophetically of the unutterable beauty of your 
world and cry out triumphantly: "Let us go to the Father!"

1  Glory to you, in the stillness of the eve__-ning.
2  Glory to you, the bestower of great peace to the world.
3  Glory to you, for the last rays of sun__-light.
4  Glory to you, for rest and the gi#__ of sleep__.
1  Glory to you, for your presence in darkness, when the world is so 

remote.
2  Glory to you, for prayer from the depth of a heart touched by you.
3  Glory to you, for the promise of awakening to the joy of the 

eternal, un-end__-ing day,
C  Glory to you, O God, to ages of a__-ges.



Kontakion 5
"e storms of life are not frightening to one in whose heart shines 
the light of your !re. All around the weather is bad; there is 
darkness, horror, and the howling wind. But in the soul of such a 
one, there is peace and light. Christ is there! And the heart sings: 
Alleluia!
People: Alleluia.

 
Ikos 5
I see your heavens glittering with stars. How glorious you 
are, radiant with light! Eternity looks at me through the 
rays of distant stars. I am so small and inconsequential, but 
the Lord is with me; his loving hand is everywhere 
protecting me:

1  Glory to you, for your constant watch over me,
2  Glory to you, for the providential encounters you ar-range for me.
3  Glory to you, for the love of relatives, the de-vo-tion of friends.
4  Glory to you, for the gentleness of animals who serve___ me__.
1  Glory to you, for the luminous moments of my life.
2  Glory to you, for the bright joys of my heart.
3  Glory to you, for the happiness of living, of movement and 

contem-pla__-tion.
C  Glory to you, O God, to ages of a__-ges.

Kontakion 6
How great and near you are in the power of thunderstorms; how 
visible is your mighty hand in the blinding curves of lightning, 
amazing in your greatness. "e voice of the Lord is over the !elds 

1  Glory to you for every happening and condition in which you 
have put me in your pro-vi-dence.

2  Glory to you for what you speak to me in my heart.
3  Glory to you for what you reveal to me, a-sleep or a-wake.
4  Glory to you for scattering our vain imagi-na___-tions__.
1  Glory to you for raising us from the mire of our passions through 

suf-fer-ing.
2  Glory to you for curing our pride of heart by hu-mi-li-a__-tion.
C  Glory to you, O God, to ages of a__-ges.

Kontakion 11
Across the cold chains of the centuries, I feel the warmth of your 
breath; I feel your blood pulsing in my veins. Part of time has 
already gone, but now you are the present. I stand by your Cross; I 
was the cause of it. I cast myself down in the dust before it. Here is 
the triumph of love, the victory of salvation. Here the centuries 
themselves cannot remain silent, but sing your praises: Alleluia!
People: Alleluia.

Ikos 11
Blessed are those who will share in the King’s Banquet, but 
already on earth you give me a foretaste of this blessedness. 
How many times with your own hand have you held out to 
me your Body and your Blood, and I, though a miserable 
sinner, have received this Mystery, and have tasted your 
love, so ine#able, so heavenly.

1  Glory to you for the unquenchable %re of your grace.
2  Glory to you, building your Church, a haven of peace in a 

tor-tured world.
3  Glory to you for the life-giving water of Baptism in which we 

%nd__ new birth.



in the furnace. I have seen your face, the face of mystery and 
of unapproachable glory:

1  Glory to you, trans!guring our lives with deeds of love.
2  Glory to you, making wonderfully sweet the keeping of your 

com-mand__-ments.
3  Glory to you, making yourself known where man shows mercy on

his neigh___-bor.
4  Glory to you, sending us failure and misfortune that we may 

understand the sorrows of o___-thers__.
1  Glory to you, rewarding us so well for the good we do.
2  Glory to you, welcoming the impulse of our heart’s__ love.
3  Glory to you, raising to the heights of heaven every act of love in 

earth__ and sky.
C  Glory to you, O God, to ages of a__-ges.

Kontakion 10
No one can put together what has crumbled into dust, but you can 
restore a conscience turned to ashes. You can restore to its former 
beauty a soul lost and without hope. With you, there is nothing that
cannot be redeemed. You are love; you are Creator and Redeemer. 
We praise you, singing: Alleluia!
People: Alleluia.

Ikos 10
Remember, my God, the fall of Lucifer full of pride, and 
keep me safe with the power of your Grace; save me from 
falling away from you. Save me from doubt. Incline my 
heart to hear your mysterious voice every moment of my 
life. Incline my heart to call upon you, present in 
everything:

and in the sound of the forests; the voice of the Lord is in the birth 
of the thunder and rain; the voice of the Lord is over many waters. 
Praise be to you in the thundering of volcanoes spitting !re. You 
shake the earth about like a garment. You li$ up the waves of the sea
into the sky. Praise be to you, bringing low the pride of man, 
drawing forth the repentant cry: Alleluia!
People: Alleluia.

Ikos 6
When the palaces of earth are suddenly lit up by lightning 
bursting forth, how paltry seem our ordinary lights 
a$erward. In just such a way you suddenly light up my soul 
during the times of deepest joy in my life. And a$er the 
brilliance of your light — like lightning — how colorless, 
dark and unreal these moments seem. And my soul rushes 
in pursuit of you:

1  Glory to you, beyond the limit of the highest hu-man dream!
2  Glory to you, for our tireless thirst for you.
3  Glory to you, inspiring in us dissatisfaction with earth__-ly 

things.
4  Glory to you, enveloping us in the delicate rays of your light__.
1  Glory to you, subduing the power of the spirits of darkness, and 

dooming to death evil of e-v’ry kind.
2  Glory to you, for your revelations, and for the happiness of 

feeling your presence and liv-ing with you.
C  Glory to you, O God, to ages of a__-ges.

 Kontakion 7
We hear your call in a wonderful composition of sounds. You open 
for us the environment of our future paradise in melodious singing 
and harmonious tones, in the height of musical color, in the 



brilliance of artistic creativity. All that is truly beautiful carries the 
soul to you in a mighty call, and makes it to sing rapturously: 
Alleluia!
People: Alleluia.

Ikos 7
"rough the descent of the Holy Spirit, you enlighten the 
thought of artists, poets and scienti!c geniuses. "rough 
the power of the inmost mind, they are prophetically able 
to perceive your laws, opening for us the abyss of your 
creative wisdom. "eir works involuntarily speak of you: of 
how great you are in your creations, of how great you are in 
man:

1  Glory to you, showing your unsurpassable power in the laws of 
the u-niverse.

2  Glory to you, for all nature is %lled with your laws.
3  Glory to you for what you have revealed to us in your mer___-cy.
4  Glory to you for what you have hidden from us in your wis___-

dom__.
1  Glory to you for the inventiveness of the hu-man mind.
2  Glory to you for the dignity of man’s la__-bor.
3  Glory to you for the tongues of !re that bring inspir-a___-tion.
C  Glory to you, O God, to ages of a__-ges.

Kontakion 8
How near you are in the day of sickness. You yourself visit the sick; 
you yourself bend over the su#erer’s bed. His heart speaks to you. In
the throes of sorrow and su#ering you bring peace and unexpected 
consolation. You are the comforter; you are the Love which watches
over and heals us. To you we sing the song: Alleluia!
People: Alleluia.

Ikos 8
When in childhood I called upon you consciously for the 
!rst time, you heard my prayer, and you !lled my heart with 
the blessing of peace. At that moment I knew your 
goodness and knew how blessed are those who turn to you. 
I started to call upon you night and day; and even now I 
call upon your name:

1  Glory to you, satisfying my desires with good things.
2  Glory to you, watching over me day and night.
3  Glory to you, curing a&iction and emptiness with the healing 

!ow___ of time.
4  Glory to you, for no loss is irreparable in you, Giver of eternal 

life__ to all__.
1  Glory to you, making immortal all that is lof-ty and good.
2  Glory to you, promising us the longed–for meeting with our 

loved ones who have died.
C  Glory to you, O God, to ages of a__-ges.

Kontakion 9
Why is it that on a feast day the whole of nature mysteriously 
smiles? Why is it that then a heavenly gladness !lls our hearts, a 
gladness far beyond that of earth, and the very air in church and in 
the altar becomes luminous? It is the breath of your gracious love. It 
is the re%ection of the glory of Mount Tabor. "en do heaven and 
earth sing your praise: Alleluia!
People: Alleluia.

Ikos 9
When you called me to serve my brothers and !lled my soul 
with humility, one of your deep, piercing rays shone into 
my heart; it became luminous, full of light like iron glowing 


