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Rev. 2, 1/23/17, EL

Sunday of the Prodigal Son
Stichera at the Praises

Verse 6 (Tone 2): Praise Him on the loud cymbals; praise Him on the high-sounding
cymbals; let everything that hath breath praise the Lord.

Arr. Basil Kazan

Verse 7 (Tone 4): Arise, O my God; lift up Thine hand and forget not the humble.
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Verse 8 (Tone 8): I will praise Thee, O Lord, with my whole heart; I will show all Thy marvelous works.


