
FRIDAY OF THOMAS WEEK 
May 1, 2020 • Thirteenth day of Paschaltide 

 
 

CHRIST IS RISEN! 
 

Canticle 
 

hy divine and beloved and most sweet voice! Thou hast truly promised that Thou wouldst be with us until the 
end of the world, O Christ. And we faithful rejoice, having this as an anchor of hope. 

 

Christ is risen from the dead, trampling down Death by death,  
and upon those in the tombs bestowing life. 

 
 

 
AT MORNING PRAYER 

 

from the Pentecostarion, at Orthros 
 

hrough Thy Cross, O Christ, we are become one flock of Angels and men, and one Church. Heaven and earth 
rejoice. O Lord, glory be to Thee.  

 

Glory to Thy holy Resurrection, O Lord. 
 

 our Life, Thou wast crucified, opening Paradise unto men, raising with Thyself all the dead of ages past; and 
Thou didst rise, driving Death off by Thy power and sovereignty; and Thou truly didst unite things of earth 

with things heavenly; and, O Word of God, Thou didst fill the whole choir of Thine Apostles with exceeding joy of 
spirit, giving the greeting of Peace to them. 
 

Glory to Thy holy Resurrection, O Lord. 
 

 Thomas, touch My side with thy hand, saith Christ, and come, handle the prints of the nails. Examine them 
with faith; believe in Me, and be not unbelieving. And when Thomas touched the Master with his finger, he 

cried out with a great voice: Thou art my God and Lord; O Compassionate One, glory be to Thee. 
 

AT EVENING PRAYER 
 

from the Pentecostarion, at Vespers 
 

ccept our evening prayers, O holy Lord, and grant us the remission of our sins; for Thou alone art He Who hath 
shown forth the Resurrection unto the world. 

 

Glory to Thy holy Resurrection, O Lord. 
 

hile the disciples were gathered, while the doors were shut, Thou didst enter of a sudden, O Almighty Jesus, 
our God. And standing in their midst, and granting them peace, Thou didst fill them with the Holy Spirit. Thou 

didst command them to tarry, and in no wise to depart from Jerusalem until they be endued with power from on 
high. Wherefore, we cry to Thee: O our Enlightenment and Resurrection and Peace, glory be to Thee. 
 

Glory to Thy holy Resurrection, O Lord. 
 

et us sing the praises of Mary the Virgin, Door of Heaven, glory of all the world, sprung forth from man, who 
also didst bear the Lord; the song of the bodiless Powers, and the enriching of the faithful; for she revealed herself 

as Heaven and the Temple of the Godhead. She destroyed the bulwarks of enmity and ushered in peace and did throw 
open the Kingdom. Wherefore, in that we possess this confirmation of our Faith, we have a defender, even the Lord 
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Who was born of her. Be bold, therefore, be bold, ye people of God, for He, the All-powerful, will vanquish all your 
enemies. 
 

 
 
 

WISDOM OF THE HOLY FATHERS 
 

JOHN CHRYSOSTOM 
Archbishop of Constantinople  

†407 
~ from his homily on First Corinthians ~ 

 

Love is patient and kind; love is not jealous or boastful; it is not arrogant or rude. 
–1 Corinthians 14:4-5 

 

HE APOSTLE PAUL has already shown that faith, knowledge, prophecy, tongues, gifts, healing, a perfect life, and 
martyrdom are of no great advantage if love is absent. By necessity, he next makes an outline of love’s matchless 

beauty, adorning its image with the parts of virtue as with an array of colors, and putting together all its parts with 
exactness. But do not hastily pass by, beloved, the things he has spoken, but examine each one with care, that you 
may know both the treasure and the art of the painter. Consider what he set first as the cause of all love’s excellence: 
Patience. This is the root of all self-denial. Wherefore, a wise man once said, A man slow to wrath abounds in wisdom: but 
a man of impatient spirit is very foolish. (Proverbs 14:29) Patience can be compared to a strong city, and more than that. For 
it is both an invincible weapon and an impregnable tower, easily repelling all attackers. Whatever unexpected thing 
falls upon a patient soul speedily vanishes, but the soul is not disturbed by it; for there is nothing so impenetrable as 
patience. You may talk of armies, money, horses, walls, arms, or anything else whatsoever, but you can name nothing 
like patience. A person that is encompassed by those things, is often overcome by anger and upset like a child, and 
he fills all with confusion and tempest; but a patient person enjoys profound calm, like a boat settled in a harbor. 
Even if you surround him with loss, you have not moved the rock; even if you bring insult upon him, you have not 
shaken the tower; and even if you bruise him with stripes, you have not wounded the adamant person. This person is 
called long-suffering, because he has a long and great soul. This excellence of patience is born of love. 
 

But Paul does not stop with patience; rather, he adds also the other high achievements of love, saying that it is kind. 
For since there are some who practice their long-suffering not for their own self-denial but for the punishment of 
those who have provoked them, to make them burst with wrath, Paul says that charity does not have this defect. To 
love means not only enduring nobly, but also soothing and comforting; by doing so, the loving person cures the sore 
and heals the wound of passion. 
 

Love is not jealous. For it is possible for one to be both long-suffering and jealous, and thereby the excellence is spoiled. 
Love avoids this also. 
 

Love is not boastful. That is to say, it is not rash. For it renders the person who loves considerate, grave, and steadfast. 
In truth, one mark of those who love unlawfully is a defect in this point. Whereas the person who knows real love is 
among all men the most entirely freed from these evils. For when there is no anger within, both rashness and insolence 
are taken clean away. Love, like an excellent vinedresser, taking her seat inwardly in the soul and not suffering any of 
these thorns to spring up. 
 

Love is not arrogant or rude. It is not puffed up. We see many who think highly of themselves as regards these excellent 
virtues: not being envious, nor grudging, nor mean-spirited, nor rash. But love perfectly purges out all. And consider 
this: a person that is patient is not necessarily also kind. But if he is not kind, the love becomes a vice, and he is in 
danger of falling into malice. Therefore, love supplies a medicine: kindness; and kindness preserves purely the virtue 
of love. A kind person often becomes overly complaisant, but love corrects this as well. For love, the Apostle says, is 
not arrogant or rude. The kind and long-suffering person is often ostentatious, but love takes away this vice also. 
 

Paul adorns love not only from what she has, but also from what she does not have. For he says that she both brings 
in virtue and destroys vice. No, rather she makes it so that it will not spring up at all. Love does not envy, does not 
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vaunt itself, is not puffed up, all of which is truly to be admired. Without toil she accomplishes her good things, and 
without war or battle-array her trophy is set up. 
 

Recollecting therefore in our minds these things, both those of God and of men, let us possess ourselves of the love 
which is above all gifts, that we may obtain both the present and the future blessings: which may we all obtain, through 
the grace and mercy of our Lord Jesus Christ, to Whom be glory, power, and honor, with the Father and the Holy 
Spirit, now and ever, and unto ages of ages. Amen. 
 
 
 


