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Being an altar server is an important job, and I need to
be very serious and prayerful when I help in the

sanctuary.



When I enter the sanctuary, I cross myself three times
and bow each time. This reminds me to be serious and

to think only of God.



This is my robe. It's called a sticharion. I go to my
priest before I put  it on, I hold it out to him, and he

makes the sign of the cross over it. Now I can go put it
on, in the Vestry, over my clothes.



Sometimes I light matches and candles.
I always make sure no cloth or skin or hair is near the flame.

I always blow out the match before I throw it away.



I also make sure there is charcoal in Father's censer at all times. 
The service would be interrupted if I let it run out.



When it's time for processions, I may carry a cross,
a candle, or a fan.

I hold it carefully in one spot in front of me.



Every time I pick up the candles or fans, I cross myself
and bow to the priest.

I do it again when I come back.



If Father crosses himself and bows,
I do it, too.



When I don't have a job to do, I must stand very still.
If I feel like I have to move, I can twist my prayer rope.

If I feel like I'm having an emergency, I can tell Father that
I need to leave--but only in an emergency.



I may be asked to cut the bread, which is called the antidoron. 
I cut very slowly and make sure my hands are steady 

before I move the knife.



I never, ever touch the Holy Table or the Table of Oblation.



When it's time for me to take communion, I hang up or fold
my sticharion in the Vestry, and line up.



I am honored to serve at the altar.


