Apolytikion and Kontakion Hymns
August 2nd, 2020
Resurrectional Apolytikion in the Grave Tone
By means of Your Cross, O Lord, You abolished death. To the robber You opened Paradise. The
lamentation of the myrrh-bearing women You transformed, and You gave Your Apostles the order
to proclaim to all that You had risen, O Christ our God, and granted the world Your great mercy.
Κατέλυσας τῷ Σταυρῷ σου τὸν θάνατον, ἠνέῳξας τῷ Λῃστῇ τὸν Παράδεισον, τῶν Μυροφόρων τὸν
θρῆνον μετέβαλες, καὶ τοῖς σοῖς Ἀποστόλοις κηρύττειν ἐπέταξας, ὅτι ἀνέστης Χριστὲ ὁ Θεός, παρέχων
τῷ κόσμῳ τὸ μέγα ἔλεος.
Apolytikion for St. Stephen
O Stephen, a crown of royalty was laid on your head for contests you courageously endured for
Christ our God, as first among Martyr saints. You stood in accusation of the raging Judeans; and
you saw your Savior at the right hand of the Father. We pray that you will ever entreat Him to save
our souls.
Βασίλειον διάδημα, ἐστέφθη σὴ κορυφή, ἐξ ἄθλων ὧν ὑπέμεινας, ὑπὲρ Χριστοῦ τοῦ Θεοῦ, μαρτύρων
Πρωτόαθλε· σὺ γὰρ τὴν Ἰουδαίων ἀπελέγξας μανίαν, εἶδές σου τὸν Σωτῆρα, τοῦ Πατρὸς δεξιόθεν.
Αὐτὸν οὖν ἐκδυσώπει ἀεί, ὑπὲρ τῶν ψυχῶν ἡμῶν.
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 for August 6th
Upon the mountain were You transfigured, and Your disciples beheld Your glory as far as they were
able, O Christ our God; so that when they would see You crucified they might understand that Your
Passion was deliberate, and declare to the world that in truth You are the Father's radiance.
Ἐπὶ τοῦ ὄρους μετεμορφώθης, καὶ ὡς ἐχώρουν οἱ Μαθηταί σου τὴν δόξαν σου, Χριστὲ ὁ Θεὸς
ἐθεάσαντο, ἵνα ὅταν σε ἴδω σισταυρούμενον, τὸ μὲν πάθος νοήσωσιν ἑκούσιον, τῷ δὲ κόσμῳ
κηρύξωσιν, ὅτι σὺ ὑπάρχεις ἀληθῶς, τοῦ Πατρὸς τὸ ἀπαύγασμα.

