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Y people, what have I done to you? Or how have I grieved you? Answer me!
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Because I led you out of the land of Egypt, you have prepared a Cross for your Sav-
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ior. Hé-gi-os o The-6s, Ho-ly is God. Ha-gi-os Ischy-rés, Ho-ly and mighty. Ha-gi-os
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Athéd-na-tos, e-lé-i-son himds. Holy and immortal one, have mercy on us. Because I led
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you out through the desert forty years and fed you with manna and brought you in-to
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a land of plenty, you have prepared a Cross for your Savior. Hé-gi-os o The-6s, Ho-ly
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is God. Ha-gi-os Ischy-rés, Ho-ly and mighty. Ha-gi-os Athdna-tos, e-l¢-i-son himis.
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Holy and immortal one, have mercy on us. What more should I have done for you and have
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not done? Indeed, I planted you as my most beautiful chosen vine and you have turned
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ver-y bitter for me, for in my thirst you gave me vin-e-gar to drink and with a lance you
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pierced your Savior’s side. Hé-gi-os o The-6s, Ho-ly is God. Ha-gi-os Ischy-rés, Ho-ly and
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mighty. Ha-gi-os Athdna-tos, e-l¢-i-son himds. Holy and immortal one, have mercy on us.
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scourged Egypt for your sake with its firstborn sons, and you scourged me and
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handed me o- ver. My people, what have I done to you? Or how have I grieved you?
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Answer me! I led you out from Egypt as Pharaoh lay sunk in the Red Sea, and you
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handed me over to the chief priests. My people... I opened up the sea before you, and
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you opened my side with a lance. My people... I went before you in a pillar of cloud,
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and you led me in-to Pilate’s pal-ace. My people... I fed you with manna in the des- ert,
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and on me you rained blows and lash- es. My people... I gave you saving water from the
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rock to drink, and for drink you gave me gall and vin-e-gar. My people... I struck down
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for you the kings of the Canaanites, and you struck my head with a reed. My people...
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I put in your hand a royal scep-ter, and you put on my head a crown of thorns.
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My people... I exalted you with great pow-er, and you hung me on the scaffold of the
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Cross. My people...

Text © 2010, ICEL. 1985 Sacramentary tone adaptation © Aristotle A. Esguerra. (This edition CC BY-NC-SA)



