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NINTH ODE OF CANON OF PRESENTATION OF CHRIST IN TONE THREE

1. That which came to pass in thee * we in no wise comprehend, * not the
Angels, nor we men, * O thou Virgin Mother pure.

2. Righteous Elder Simeon * now embraceth in his arms * both the Author of
the Law * and the Master of all things.

3. Since the Fashioner had willed * to save Adam, whom He formed, * He
came down, dwelt in thy womb, * O thou Virgin chaste and pure.

4. All the race of mortal men * blesseth thee, O Maid most pure, * glorifying
thee with faith * as the Mother of our God.

5. Come, behold ye Christ the Lord * and the Master of all things; * Him doth
Simeon now hold * in the Temple on this day.

6. Thou dost look upon the earth * and Thou causest it to quake. * How then
doth a weak old man * hold Thee in his aged arms?

7. Simeon lived many years * till he had beheld the Christ. * And he cried out
unto Him: * Now do I seek my release.

8. Thou, O Maiden Mariam, * art in truth the mystic tongs, * who within thy
blessed womb * hast conceived the Ember, Christ.

9. Willingly wast Thou made man, * Who art God before all time; * to the
Temple Thou art brought * as a babe of forty days.

10. When the Master of all things * came down from the Heavens’ heights, *
blessed Simeon the priest * took Him up into his arms.

11. O illuminate my soul * and my sense of sight, O Lord, * so that I may
clearly see * and proclaim Thee as my God.

12. O thou Virgin Mother pure, * wherefore to the Temple’s courts * dost thou
bring a new-born babe * to the arms of Simeon?

13. To depart hence do I seek * of Thee, O my Fashioner; * for, O Christ, I have
beheld * Thee, my bright and saving Light.

14. Him Whom ministers above * serve with trembling and with awe, * here
below doth Simeon * now take in his arms’ embrace.

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

15. In Thy nature, Thou art One, * yet in Persons, Thou art Three: * Keep Thy
servants from all harm, * who believe and trust in Thee.

Both now and ever and unto ages of ages amen!

16. O Theotokos, * thou hope of all Christians: * Keep and shelter and preserve
* them that set their hope on thee.



