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TE XTS OF THE HYMNS 
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HOLY AND GREAT SATURDAY 

Al Matin, 
Apolytika troparia. Second Mode. 

Noble Joseph, taking down Thy most pure body from the Tree, 
wrapped it in clean linen with sweet spices, and he laid it in a new tomb, 

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

Going down to death, 0 Life immortal, Thou hast slain hell with 

the dazzling light of Thy divinity. And when Thou hast raised up the dead from 

their dwelling place beneath the earth, all the powers of heaven cried aloud: 'Giver 

of Life, 0 Christ our God, glory to Thee' . 

Both now and ever and unto the ages of ages. Amen. 
The Angel stood by the tomb, and to the women bearing spices he cried aloud: 

'Myrrh is fitting for the dead, 

but Christ has shown Himself a stranger to corruption'. 
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Alkr the singing of these troparia the clergy come out from the sanctuary 
amt ,tand in front of the Epitaphion. Then the following troparia, known as 

·The Praises·. arc sung in three sections or staseis: 

22 
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The Praises 
First Stasis. First Plagal Mode. 

Thou who art the Life wast laid in a tomb, 0 Christ; 
and the hosts of angels were amazed and glorified Thy self-abasement. 

Verse. Blessed art Thou, 0 Lord: teach me Thy statutes. Blessed art 

those that are blameless in the way, who walk in the law of the Lord. 
O Life, how canst Thou die? How canst Thou dwell in a tomb? 

Yet Thou dost destroy death's kingdom and raise the dead from hell. 
Verse. Blessed are they that search out His testimonies, 

and seek Him with their whole heart. 
We magnify Thee, Jesus our King: we honour Thy burial and 

Thy sufferings, whereby Thou hast saved us from corruption. 

\terse. For they that work wickedness have not walked in His ways. 

The Master of all is seen lying dead, and in a new tomb He is laid, 

who empties the tombs of the dead. 
\terse. Thou hast commanded us to keep Thy precepts diligently. 

Fairer in His beauty than all mortal men, He appears now as a corpse without 

form or comeliness, He who has made beautiful the nature of all things. 

Verse. 0 that my ways were directed to keep Thy statutes! 

0 Jesus, my sweetness and light of salvation, how art Thou hidden 

.\ 

TEXTS OF THE HYMNS 

in a dark tomb? 0 forbearance ineffable, beyond all words! 
Verse. Then shall I not be ashamed, when I give heed unto all Thy commandments. 

Tears of lamentation the pure Virgin shed over Thee, Jesus, 
and with a mother's grief she cried: 'How shall I bury Thee, my Son?' 

Verse. I will praise Thee with uprightness of heart, 
when I shall have lea med the judgements of Thy righteousness. 
Now art Thou hidden like the setting sun beneath the earth and 

covered by the night of death: but, 0 Saviour, rise in brighter dawn. 

Verse. I will keep Thy statutes: 0 forsake me not utterly. 
0 Thou who hast fashioned Eve from Adam's side, 

Thy side was pierced and from it flowed streams of cleansing. 
Verse. Wherewithal shall a young man cleanse his way? By keeping Thy words. 

I venerate Thy Passion, I sing the praises of Thy burial, and I magnify Thy power, 
0 loving Lord: through them I am set free from corrupting passions. 

Verse. With my whole heart have I sought Thee: 
0 let me not wander from Thy commandments. 

'Woe is me, Light of the world! Woe is me, my Light! Jesus. 

my heart's desire!' cried the Virgin in her bitter grief. 
Verse. Thy words have I hid in my heart, that I might 1101 si11 agai11st Thee. 

'O my God and Word, my Joy, how shall I endure Thy three days in the tomb? 

Now is my heart tom in pieces by a mother's grief' . 
Verse. With my lips have I declared all the judgeme11ts of Tiry mouth. 

Of Thine own will, O Word, Thou wast laid dead in the tomb: yet dost Thou liw. my 

Saviour, and, as Thou hast foretold, Thou shalt raise up mortal men by Thy Resum'\:tion. 
Glory be to the Father .. . 
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Triadikon 

o Word ,md God of all. in our hymns we praise Thee with the Father 

and Thy Holy Spirit. and we glorify Thy divine burial. 

Both now and ever ... 

Theotokion 

We bless thee. 0 pure Theotokos, and with faith we honour 

the three-day burial of thy Son and our God. 

And we repeat the first troparion: 

Thou who art Life wast laid in a tomb, 0 Christ, 

and the hosts of angels were amazed and glorified Thy self-abasement. 

Small Litany. with the exclamation: For blessed is Thy Name 

and glorified is Thy Kingdom, of the Father. the Son and the Holy Spirit, 

now and ever, and to the ages of ages. Amen. 

3 

Second Stasis. Fii,,t Plagal Mode. 

It is right to magnify Thee, Giver of Life, who hast stretched out 

Thine anns upon the Cross and broken the power of the enemy. 

Verse. Thy hancls have made me and fashioned me: 

give me understanding, and I shall learn Thy commandmems. 

It is right to magnify Thee, Creator of a ll, 

for through Thy Passion we are freed from passions and corruption. 

liiiliiiiiiiiii 
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,_ Thev that fear Thee will be glad when they see me: 

· because I have hoped in Thy words. 

The earth trembled wit11 fear, 0 Saviour Christ, and the sun hid itself, seeing Thee, 

the Lioht that knows no evening, sinking in Thy body down into the tomb. 

" \ t•rse. / 1...7,ou\ 0 Lord, that Thy judgements are right, 

and that with truth Thou hast humbled me. 

The seraphim, O Saviour, beheld Thee on high, united inseparably with the Father, 

yet tliey saw Thee below lying dead in the tomb; and they trembled with fear. 

\~rse. 0 let Thy merciful kindness be for my comfort, 

acc01ding to Thy word unto Thy servant. 

The veil of tlie temple is rent in twain at Thy Crucifixion, 0 Word, and the lights of 

heaven hide t11eir radiance, when Thou, the Sun, art hidden beneath the earth. 

li-m. Let Thy tender mercies come unto me, and I shall live: for Thy law is my study. 

Come, and as t11e women bearing myrrh let us sing a holy lament 

to t11e dead Christ, t11at like them we too may hear Him say 'Rejoice!' 

Verse. Let the proud be ashamed, for they have transgressed against me unjustly: 

but I will meditate on Thy commandments. 

'I am grievously wounded and my heart is tom, 0 Word, 

as I behold Thee slain unjustly', said the All-pure Virgin weeping. 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

'How shall I close Thy sweet eyes and Thy lips, 0 Word? 

And how shalt I lay Thee out for burial as a corpse?' cried Joseph trembling. 

Verse. Let my heart be blameless in Thy statutes: that I be not ashamed. 

At Thy Passion, 0 Word, there was neither form nor beauty in Thee: but Thou hast 

risen in glory, and with Thy divine light Thou hast given beauty to mortal men. 

Verse. My soul faints fo r Thy salvation: and I have hoped in Thy words. 

Seeing Thee, my Christ, the Light invisible, hidden lifeless in the tomb, 

the sun trembled and darkened its light. 

TEX TS OF TH E HYM NS 

Verse. Mine eyes have grown dim with waiting for Thy word; 

they say: when wilt Thou comfon me? 

Thine all-blameless Mother wept bitterly, 0 Word, when she beheld Thee 

in the grave, God ineffable and without beginning. 

Verse. For I am become like a wineskin in the f rost; 

yet have I not fo rgotten Thy statutes. 

Thine undefiled Mother, seeing Thy death, 0 Christ, 

cried to Thee in bitter sorrow: 'Tarry not, 0 Life , among the dead' . 

Verse. How many are the days of Thy servant? 

When wilt Thou execute judgement on them that persecute me? 

Cruel hell trembled when he saw Thee, 0 immortal Sun of glory, 

and in haste he yielded up his prisoners. 

Glory be to the Father .. . 

Triadikon 

0 God without beginning, Word coetemal, and Holy Spirit. 

in Thy love strengthen the power of our rulers against their enemies. 

Both now and ever ... 

Thcotokion 

0 Virgin pure and undefiled, who hast given birth to our Life. 

bring to an end the scandals of the Church and in thy love grant her peace. 

"l.i 
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And we r~pcat the first Lroparion of the second stasis: 
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It is right to magnify Thee, Giver of Life, who hast stretched Thine arms 
upon the Cross and broken the power of the enemy. 

Small Litany. with the exclamation. 

4 

Third Stasis. Third Mode. 

Every generation, O my Christ, offers praises at Thy burial. 
Verse. Look Thou upon me, and be merciful unto me, 

according to the judgement of those that love Thy Name. 
Taking Thee down from the Tree, Joseph of Arimathaea lays Thee in a sepulchre. 

Verse. Order my steps in Thy word: and let not any iniquity have dominion over me. 
Come, and with the whole creation let us offer a funeral hymn to the Creator. 

\lerse. Deliver me ftvm the false accusation of men: so will I keep Thy commandments. 
Understanding what we do, with the Myrrhbearers let us 

all anoint the Living as one dead. 
Verse. Make Thy face to shine upon Thy servant; and teach me Thy statutes. 

0 thrice-blessed Joseph, bury the body of Christ, the Giver of Life. 
\lerse. Rivers of water have run down from mine eyes, because I kept not Thy law. 

Life-giver and Saviour, Thou hast destroyed hell: to Thy power be glory! 
Verse. Righteous art Thou, 0 Lord, and upright are Thy judgements. 

When she saw Thee lying dead, 0 Word, the all-pure Virgin wept with a mother's grief. 
Verse Thy testim · h Th h , · omes t at ou ast commanded are righteous and very faithful. 
Omy t · · swee spnngttme, 0 my sweetest Child, where has all Thy beauty gone?' 

TEXTS OF THE HYM 

Verse. My zeal has consumed me, because mine enemies have forgotten Thy words. 
By dying, 0 my God, Thou puttest death to death through Thy divine power. 

Verse. Thy word is tried in the fire to the uttermost: therefore has Thy servant loved it. 
0 Son of God and King of all, my God and my Creator, 

how hast Thou accepted suffering? 
Verse. I am young and despised: yet have I not forgotten Thy statutes. 

Pierced to the heart, the Virgin shed warm tears and cried aloud. 
Verse. Thy righteousness is an everlasting righteousness, and Thy law is truth. 

'Arise, 0 Giver of Life', the Mother who bore Thee said with tears. 
Verse. Trouble and anguish have taken hold on me: yet Thy commandments are my study. 
Early in the morning the myrrhbearers came to Thee and sprinkled myrrh upon Thy tomb. 

Glory be to the Father. .. 

Triadikon 
0 my God in Trinity, Father, Son and Spirit, grant Thy mercy to the world. 

Both now and ever. ... 

Theotokion 

Grant to us thy servants to behold, 0 Virgin, the Resurrection of thy Son. 

And we repeat the first troparion of the third stasis: 
Every generation, 0 my Christ, offers praises at Thy burial. 

Small Litany, with the exclamation. 
This is immediately followed by the Evlogitaria of the Resurrection: 

'The company of the Angels .. .'. And again Small Litany, with the exclamation. 
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Then the fol11lll ing kathismata are sung: 

First ~ lode. Thy tomb, 0 Saviour. 

Joseph begged Thy holy body from Pilate and, anointing it 

with sweet-smelling spices, he wrapped it in clean linen and laid it 

in a new tomb; and early in the morning the women bearing myrrh cried out: 

· As Thou hast foretold, 0 Christ, show to us the Resurrection ' . 

Glo,y be to the Fathe,: .. Both now .. . 

Another Kalhisma. Same melody. 

The angelic choirs are filled with wonder, beholding Him who rests 

in the bosom of the Father laid in the tomb as one dead, though He is immortal. 

The ranks of angels surround Him, 

and wilh the dead in hell they glorify Him as Creator and Lord. 

The reading follows, and then Psalm 50. 

6 

The Canon. not acrostic, wi thout the im10i of the first four odes. 

Poetic text: Kassiani the nun; Mark, Bishop of Hydrous; and Kosmas the monk. 

(The first, third, fourth, and fifth odes of th is canon 

are the work of Mark the Monk, Bishop of Hydrous, 

and the last four odes are by Kosmas of the Holy City. 

The irmoi are the work of Kassiani .) 
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Ode One. Jrmos. 
He who in ancient times hid the pursuing tyrant beneath the waves of the sea, 

is hidden beneath the earth by the children of those whom once He saved. 
-Sul as the maidens let us sing unto the Lord, for He is greatly glorified. 

G/01)' to Thee, our God, glory to Thee. 
o Lord my God, I will sing to Thee a funeral hymn, a song at Thy burial: 

for by Thy burial Thou hast opened for me the gates of life, 
and by Thy death Thou hast slain death and hell. 

Glory be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit. 
All things above and all beneath the earth quaked with fear at Thy death, 

as they beheld Thee, 0 my Saviour, upon Thy throne on high and 
in the tomb below. For beyond our understanding 

Thou dost lie before our eyes, a corpse yet the very Source of Life. 
Both now and ever and unto the ages of ages. Amen. 

To fill all things with Thy glory, Thou hast gone down into the nethermost parts 
of the earth: for my person that is in Adam has not been hidden from Thee, but in 
Thy love for man Thou art buried in the tomb and dost restore me from corruption. 

Katavasia: He who in ancient times. 

7 

Ode Three. lrmos. 

When the creation beheld Thee hanging in Golgotha, 
who hast hung the whole earth freely upon the waters, it was seized 

TEXTS OF THE HYMNS 
with amazement and it cried: 'There is none holy save Thee, 0 Lord'. 

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee. 
Signs and tokens of Thy burial Thou hast disclosed in a multitude of visions; 

and now, 0 Master, as both God and man, Thou hast revealed Thy hidden secrets 
unto those in hell who cry: 'There is none holy save Thee, 0 Lord' . 

Glory be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit. 
Thou hast stretched out Thine arms and united all that before was separated; • 

wrapped in a winding-sheet, 0 Saviour, and buried in a tomb, Thou hast 
loosed the prisoners, and they cry: 'There is none holy save Thee, 0 Lord'. 

Both now and ever and unto the ages of ages. Amen. 
0 Thou whom nothing can contain, of Thine own will Thou 

wast enclosed and sealed within the tomb: but through 
Thine energies Thou hast as God revealed Thy power to those who sing: 

'There is none holy save Thee, 0 Lord who \ovest mankind'. 
Katavasia: When the creation beheld Thee. 

Small Litany with the exclamation. 

8 

Kathisma. First Mode. 
The soldiers keeping watch over Thy tomb, 0 Saviour, became as dead men 
in the presence of the shining angel, who proclaimed the Resurrection to the 

women. We glorify Thee, for Thou hast destroyed corruption. 
We fall down before Thee, risen from the tomb, our only God. 

Glory be to the Father. .. Both now .. . 

33 



,, 
' ) :. , ' ' 
- . ~'., • ,_. 

.. ' 1~ . .... ~ 

- • .. . :ilv.~;~ . . 
. "". ' 

.. I 
:' 4 l "' 

-- · 

-

TEXTS OF THE HYMNS 

9 

Ode Four. lrmos. 

Foreseeing Thy divine self-emptying upon the Cross, Habakkuk cried out 
marvelling: 'Thou hast cut short the strength of the powerful, 
0 gracious and almighty Lord, and preached to those in hell' . 

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee. 
Today Thou dost keep holy the seventh day, which Thou hast blessed of old by 
resting from Thy works. Thou bringest all things into being and Thou makest all 
things new, observing the sabbath rest, my Saviour, and restoring Thy strength_ 

Glory be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit. 
Thou hast gained the victory by Thy greater strength: 

Thy soul was parted from Thy body, yet by Thy power, 0 Word, 
Thou hast burst asunder the bonds of death and hell. 
Both now and ever and unto the ages of ages. Amen. 

Hell was filled with bitterness when it met Thee, 0 Word, for it saw a mortal deified, 
marked by wounds yet all-powerful; and it shrank back in terror at this sight. 

Katavasia: Foreseeing Thy divine self-emptying. 

10 

Ode Five. lrmos. 

Isaiah, as he watched by night, beheld the light that knows no evening, 
the light of Thy Theophany, O Christ, that came to pass from tender love for us; 

and he cried aloud: 'The dead shall arise and tliey that dwell in the tomb 
shall be raised up, and all those born on the earth shall rejoice exceedingly'. 
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Glon' ro Tiree. our God, glo1y ro T/tee. 
Bccomim1. a creatu;e fonned from dust, 0 Creator, Thou makest new 

those ~ rn on earth. The winding-sheet and tomb Point, 0 Word, 

10 
the mystery that is within Thee. For the honourable counsellor fulfils 

the counsel of Thy Father, who has gloriously refashioned me in Thee. 
Glory be ro r/re Farher and ro rhe Son and ro the Holy Spirit. 

By death dost Thou transfonn mortality, and by Thy burial, corruption. 
With divine power Thou makes\ incorruptible the nature Thou hast taken, 

rendering it immortal; for, 0 Master, Thy flesh saw not corruption, 
nor was Thy soul left in he\\ as that of a stranger. 

Borlr 110 w and ever and 111110 the ages of ages. Amen. 
Coming forth from a birth without travail and wounded in Thy side 

with a spear, 0 my Maker, Thou hast brought to pass the recreation of Eve. 
Becoming Adam, Thou hast in ways surpassing nature slept a life-giving sleep, 

awakening life from sleep and from corruption by Thine almighty power. 
Katavasia: Isaiah, as he watched by night. 

ll 

Ode Six. Jmros. 

Jonah was enclosed but not held fast in the belly of the whale; for, serving as 
a figure of Thee, who hast suffered and wast buried in the tomb, he leapt forth 

from the monster as from a bridal chamber and he called out to the watch: 
·o ye who keep guard falsely and in vain, ye have forsaken your own mercy' -

Glory to Thee, our God, glo,y to T/tee. 

TEXTS OF THE HYMNS 

Thou wast tom but not separated, 0 Word, from the flesh that Thou hadst taken. 
For though Thy temple was destroyed at the time of Thy Passion, 

yet the Person of Thy Godhead and of Thy flesh is but one; 
in both Thou art one Son, the Word of God, both God and man. 

Glory be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit. 
The fall of Adam brought death to man but not to God. For though the earthly 

substance of Thy flesh suffered, yet the Godhead remained impassible; that which 
was corruptible in Thy human nature Thou hast transfonned to incorruption, 

and by Thy Resurrection Thou hast revealed a fountain of immortal life. 
Both now and ever and unto the ages of ages. Amen. 

Hell is king over mortal men, but not for ever. Laid in the sepulchre, mighty Lord, 
with Thy life-giving hand Thou hast burst asunder the bars of death. 

To those from every age who slept in the tombs, Thou hast proclaimed 
true deliverance, 0 Saviour, who art become the firstborn from the dead. 

Katavasia: Jonah was enclosed. 
Small Litany with the exclamation. 

12 

Konlakion: Second Plagal Mode. 
He who closed the abyss lies before us dead; and as a corpse the Immortal 

is wrapped in linen with sweet spices and laid in a tomb. The women come to 
anoint Him with myrrh, weeping bitterly and crying: 'This is the most blessed 

Sabbath on which Christ sleeps, but on the third day He shall rise again' . 

lkos 
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He who holds all things in unity was lifted on the Cross, and the whole creation 
wept to see Him hanging naked on the Tree. The sun hid its rays and the stars cast 

aside their brightness; the earth shook in mighty fear, the sea fled and 
the rocks were rent, and many graves were opened and the bodies of the saints 
arose. Hell groaned below and the Jews considered how to spread false tidings 

against Christ's Resurrection. But the women cried aloud: 'This is the most blessed 
Sabbath on which Christ sleeps, but on the third day He shall rise again' . 

13 

Ode Seven. lmws. 

Wonder past speech! He who delivered the holy Children 
from the fiery furnace, is laid a corpse without breath in the tomb, 
for our salvation who sing: 0 God our Deliverer, blessed art Thou. 

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee. 
Hell was wounded in the heart when it received Him whose side was pierced 

by the spear; consumed by divine ftre it groaned aloud at our salvation who sing: 
0 God our Deliverer, blessed art Thou. 
Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee. 

0 happy tomb! It received within itself the Creator. as one asleep. 
and it was made a divine treasury of life, for our salvation who sing: 

0 God our Deliverer, blessed art Thou. 
Glory be to the Father and to the Son and to tlie Holy Spiri t. 

The Life of all submits to be laid in the tomb, according to the law of the dead. 
and He makes it a source of awakening, for our salvation who sing: 

0 God our Deliverer, blessed art Thou. 
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Both 1w11· and ever and wI10 rhe ages of ages. A111e11. 
In hell and in the tomb and in Eden. the Godhead of Christ was indivisibly 

united with the Father and the Spirit, for our salvation who sing: 
0 God our Deliverer, blessed art Thou. 

Katavasia: Wonder past speech! 

14 

Ode Eight. /m,os. 

Be ye astonished, 0 ye heavens, be ye horribly afraid, 

and let the foundations of the earth be shaken. For lo, He who dwells 

0 11 hioh is numbered with the dead and lodges as a stranger in a narrow tomb. 

Him d; ye children bless, ye priests praise. and ye people exalt above all for ever. 

Glory to Thee, our God, glo,y lo Thee. 
The most pure Temple is destroyed, but raises up the fallen tabernacle. 

The second Adam, He who dwells on high, has come down 

to the fi rst Adam in the depths of hell. Him do ye children bless. 

ye priests praise. and ye people exalt above all for ever. 

We bless rhe Farhe1; Son and Holy Spirir, rhe Loni. 

The disciples' courage failed, but Joseph of Arimathaea was more bold; for seeing 

the God of all a corpse and naked, he asked for the body and buried Him, crying: 

Him do ye children bless, ye priests praise, and ye people exalt above all for ever. 

Borh 110w and ever and wI10 rhe ages of ages. Amen. 
0 strange wonders! 0 love and infinite forbearance! 

He who dwells on high is sealed beneath the earth with His own consent, 

and God is falsely accused a~ a deceiver. Him do ye children bless, ye priests praise. 
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and ye people exalt above all for ever. We praise, bless and worship the Lord. 

42 

Katava~ia: Be ye astonished, 0 ye heavens. 

15 

Deacon: Let us magnify and honour the Theotokos 
and Mother of the Light with hymns. 

Ode Nine. l mws. 

Weep not for Me, O Mother, beholding in the sepulchre the Son whom thou hast 
conceived without seed in thy womb. For I shall rise and shall be glorified, and as 
God l shall exalt in everlasting glory those who magnify thee with faith and love. 

Glory to Thee, our God, glory to Thee. 
'O Son without beginning, in ways surpassing nature was I blessed at Thy strange 

birth, for I was spared all travail. But now beholding Thee, my God, a lifeless 
corpse, lam pierced by the sword of bitter sorrow. But arise, that I may be magnified'. 

G/01)' be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit. 
'By Mine own will the earth covers Me, 0 Mother, but the gatekeepers 

of hell tremble as they see Me, clothed in the bloodstained garment 
of vengeance: for on the Cross as God have I struck down Mine enemies, 

and l shall rise again and magnify thee'. 
Both now and ever and unto the ages of ages. Amen. 

'Let the creation rejoice exceedingly, let all those born on earth be glad: 
for hell, the enemy, has been despoiled. Ye women, 

come to meet Me with sweet spices: for l am delivering Adam and Eve 
with all their offspring, and on the third day I shall rise again'. 

Katavasia: Weep not for Me, 0 Mother. 

TEXTS OF THE Hnl~S 

Small Litan1 with the e~clam:.uion. 

16 

After proce;sion with the Epitaphion. the choir ,ing;: 
FiN Plagal Mode. 

As the sun hid its very rays at the Savior's death, and the curtain of the temple was 
rent in twain, Joseph of everlasting memory approached Pilate beseeching him in 

this manner: 'Give me this stranger, who from infancy has been 
as a stranger, a sojourner in the world. Give me this stranger, whom His own race 

has hated and delivered unto death as a stranger. Give me this stranger, 
who in a strange manner is a stranger to death. Give me this stranger, 

who has received the poor as guests. Give me this stranger, whom the Jews 
from envy estranged from the world. Give me this stranger, that I may hide him in 

a tomb, for as a stranger He has no place to lay His head. Give me this stranger. 
whose Mother seeing His dead body cries out: "O my Son and my God, 

I am sorely wounded within me and my heart is rent. seeing Thee as one dead; but 
in Thy Resurrection I take courage and magnify Thee" . Thus entreating Pilate with 

these words, noble Joseph receives the body of the Saviour; 
and wrapping it with fear in a linen with myrrh. 

he places in a tomb Him Who bestows upon all eternal life and great mercy. 
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