
 
O Lord Jesus Christ our God, look down with Thy merciful eye upon the sorrow and 

greatly-painful cry of Thy children, abiding in the lands of Kievan Rus. 
Deliver Thy people from war, make to cease the spilling of blood, and turn back the 

misfortunes set against them. Lead unto sanctuary those bereft of shelter, feed the hungry, 
comfort those who weep, and unite the divided. 

Do Thou calm the agitation and discord in our American land, banish from us slander and 
conflict, murder and drunkenness, bitter disputes and scandals, and burn out of our hearts every 
impurity, conflict and evil, that again we all may love one another and abide, as one, in Thee, O 
Lord, our God, as Thou has commanded and directed us. 

Grant peace to Thy Church and to Her children, that with one heart and one mouth we 
may glorify Thee, our Lord and Savior, unto the ages of ages. Amen. 

 

 
ГDи ї}се хrтE б9е нaшъ, при1зри млcтивнымъ твои1мъ џкомъ на ск0рбь и3 

многоболёзненный в0пль ч†дъ твои1хъ, въ землѝ рꙋсѝ кіе́вскїѧ сyщихъ. 
И#збaви лю1ди тво‰ t междоус0бныz брaни, ўтоли2 кровопроли6тіz, tврати2 

належaщыz бэды6. Лишє1нныz кр0ва введи2 въ д0мы, ѓлчущыz напитaй, плaчущыz 
ўтёши, раздэлє1нныz совокупи2.  

Ўти1ши нестроє1ніz и3 ра6спри въ земли2 на1шей а3мерика1нстэй, tжени2 t на1съ 
клеветY и3 наве1тъ, ўби1йство и3 піа1нство, гw1рькіz вражды6 и3 смyту, и3 и3стреби2 въ 
сердца1хъ на1шихъ всz1ку скве1рну, враждY и3 зло1бу, да па1ки вси2 дрyгъ дрyга возлю1бимъ 
и3 поживе1мъ кyпнw въ тебЁ, гDи, б9е нaшъ, я4коже запове1далъ є3си2 и3 наста1вилъ 
є3си2. 

Ми1ръ цRкви твоeй и3 вBрнымъ чaдwмъ є3S подaждь, да є3ди1нэмъ сeрдцемъ и3 
є3ди1нэми ўсты2 прослaвимъ тS, гDа и3 сп7си1телz нaшего, во вёки вэкHвъ, ґми1нь. 


