Apolytikion and Kontakion Hymns
August 30th, 2020
Resurrectional Apolytikion in the Third Tone
Let the heavens sing for joy, and let everything on earth be glad. For with His Arm the Lord has worked power. He
trampled death under foot by means of death; and He became the firstborn from the dead. From the maw of Hades
He delivered us; and He granted the world His great mercy.
Εὐφραινέσθω τὰ οὐράνια, ἀγαλλιάσθω τὰ ἐπίγεια, ὅτι ἐποίησε κράτος, ἐν βραχίονι αὐτοῦ, ὁ Κύριος, ἐπάτησε τῷ
θανάτῳ τὸν θάνατον, πρωτότοκος τῶν νεκρῶν ἐγένετο, ἐκ κοιλίας ᾅδου ἐρρύσατο ἡμᾶς, καὶ παρέσχε τῷ κόσμῳ τὸ
μέγα ἔλεος.
Apolytikion for the Beheading of St. John the Baptist
The memory of the just is observed with hymns of praise; for you suffices the testimony of the Lord, O
Forerunner. You have proved to be truly more ven'rable than the Prophets, since you were granted to baptize in the
river the One whom they proclaimed. Therefore, when for the truth you had contested, rejoicing, to those in Hades
you preached the Gospel, that God was manifested in the flesh, and takes away the sin of the world, and grants to
us the great mercy.
Μνήμη Δικαίου μέτ' ἐγκωμίων, σοὶ δὲ ἀρκέσει ἡ μαρτυρία τοῦ Κυρίου Πρόδρομε· ἀνεδείχθης γὰρ ὄντως καὶ
Προφητῶν σεβασμιώτερος, ὅτι καὶ ἐν ῥείθροις βαπτίσαι κατηξιώθης τὸν κηρυττόμενον. Ὅθεν τῆς ἀληθείας
ὑπεραθλήσας, χαίρων εὐηγγελίσω καὶ τοῖς ἐν ᾍδῃ, Θεὸν φανερωθέντα ἐν σαρκί, τὸν αἴροντα τὴν ἁμαρτίαν τοῦ
κόσμου, καὶ παρέχοντα ἡμῖν τὸ μέγα ἔλεος.
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 September 8th
Both Joachim and Anna from their sterility's stigma, and Adam and Eve from their mortality's ruin have been set
free, O immaculate Maid, by your holy nativity. For this do your people hold celebration, redeemed from the guilt
of transgression as they cry to you, "The barren one bears the Theotokos, the nourisher of our Life."
Ἰωακεὶμ καὶ Ἄννα ὀνειδισμοῦ ἀτεκνίας, καὶ Ἀδὰμ καὶ Εὔα, ἐκ τῆς φθορᾶς τοῦ θανάτου, ἠλευθερώθησαν, Ἄχραντε, ἐν
τῇ ἁγίᾳ γεννήσει σου· αὐτὴν ἑορτάζει καὶ ὁ λαός σου, ἐνοχῆς τῶν πταισμάτων, λυτρωθεὶς ἐν τῷ κράζειν σοι· Ἡ στεῖρα
τίκτει τὴν Θεοτόκον, καὶ τροφὸν τῆς ζωῆς ἡμῶν.

