Hymn of Kassiani
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sins, o Lord, yet, when she per - ceived____  Your____
_ PR 7 -
[ 7 | | I I i I I I
T T T I T | !
di - vin - i - ty she joined the ranks of the
— 4 4 ) ] ]
['l: | | f”]
4 | ! |
' |
myrrth - bear -ing wom - - - - - - - - - en.
L | N I T il e oy
[@:.J—,I—J—d—d‘ . R - . o
. = — - .
I | I~—"T
In tears she brought__  You myrrh be - fore_ _  Your____
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sin. But ac - cept the foun-tain of my tears,
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in - to clouds! Bow down Your ear to the sigh - ing
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of my  heart, O You Who__ bowed the heav - ens in Your
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Once Eve heard Your foot - steps in Par - a - dise in the cool
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of the day, and in fear she ran and hid  Ther - self.
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But now I will ten - der - ly em - brace those pure feet
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and wipe them with the hair of my head. Who can
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Do not de - spise Your ser - vant in Your im - meas' - ra -
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