Apolytikion and Kontakion Hymns
March 8th, 2020
Resurrectional Apolytikion in the Plagal of the First Tone
Let us worship the Word who is unoriginate with the Father and the Spirit, and from a
Virgin was born for our salvation, O believers, and let us sing His praise. For in His
goodness He was pleased to ascend the Cross in the flesh, and to undergo death, and to raise
up those who had died, by His glorious Resurrection.
Τὸν συνάναρχον Λόγον Πατρὶ καὶ Πνεύματι, τὸν ἐκ Παρθένου τεχθέντα εἰς σωτηρίαν ἡμῶν,
ἀνυμνήσωμεν πιστοὶ καὶ προσκυνήσωμεν, ὅτι ηὐδόκησε σαρκί, ἀνελθεῖν ἐν τῷ σταυρῷ, καὶ
θάνατον ὑπομεῖναι, καὶ ἐγεῖραι τοὺς τεθνεῶτας, ἐν τῇ ἐνδόξῳ Ἀναστάσει αὐτοῦ.
Apolytikion for Sunday of Orthodoxy
We venerate Your immaculate icon, O good Lord, and entreat You to forgive our offences,
O Christ our God. By Your own choice you were pleased to ascend the Cross in the flesh, to
deliver us, whom You created, from our slavery to the foe. Therefore, we cry to You with
gratitude: You have filled all things with joy, O our Savior, by coming to save the world.
Τὴν ἄχραντον Εἰκόνα σου, προσκυνοῦμεν ἀγαθέ, αἰτούμενοι συγχώρησιν τῶν πταισμάτων
ἡμῶν, Χριστὲ ὁ Θεός· βουλήσει γὰρ ηὐδόκησας σαρκί, ἀνελθεῖν ἐν τῷ Σταυρῷ, ἵνα ῥύσῃ οὓς
ἔπλασας, ἐκ τῆς δουλείας τοῦ ἐχθροῦ· ὅθεν εὐχαρίστως βοῶμέν σοι· Χαρᾶς ἐπλήρωσας τὰ
πάντα ὁ Σωτὴρ ἡμῶν, παραγενόμενος εἰς τὸ σῶσαι τὸν κόσμον.
Apolytikion of St. Katherine
Let us sing the praise of the Bride of Christ renown, the Patroness of Sinai, Katherine
Divine. Our assistance and protection, for she has brilliantly subdued, the impious refine, by
the power of the Spirit. She was crowned as a martyr of the Lord, and for all, she entreats
the great mercy.
Τὴν πανεύφηµον νύµφην Χριστοῦ ὑµνήσωµεν, Αἰκατερῖναν τὴν θείαν καὶ πολιοῦχον Σινᾶ, τὴν
βοήθειαν ἡµῶν καὶ ἀντίληψιν, ὅτι ἐφίµωσε λαµπρῶς, τοὺς κοµψοὺς τῶν ἀσεβῶν, τοῦ
Πνεύµατος τῇ µαχαίρᾳ, καὶ νῦν ὡς Μάρτυς στεφθεῖσα, αἰτεῖται πᾶσι τὸ µέγα ἔλεος.
Kontakion
O Champion General, I your City now inscribe to you Triumphant anthems as the tokens of
my gratitude, Being rescued from the terrors, O Theotokos. Inasmuch as you have power
unassailable, From all kinds of perils free me, so that unto you I may cry aloud: Rejoice, O
unwedded Bride.
Τῇ ὑπερμάχῳ στρατηγῷ τὰ νικητήρια, Ὡς λυτρωθεῖσα τῶν δεινῶν εὐχαριστήρια, Ἀναγράφω
σοι ἡ Πόλις σου Θεοτόκε. Ἀλλ' ὡς ἔχουσα τὸ κράτος ἀπροσμάχητον, Ἐκ παντοίων με
κινδύνων ἐλευθέρωσον, Ἵνα κράζω σοι· Χαῖρε νύμφη ἀνύμφευτε.

