Apolytikion and Kontakion Hymns
September 6th, 2020
Resurrectional Apolytikion in the Fourth Tone
When the women Disciples of the Lord had learned from the Angel the joyful message of the Resurrection and
rejected the ancestral decision, they cried aloud to the Apostles triumphantly: Death has been despoiled, Christ God
has risen, granting His great mercy to the world.
Τὸ φαιδρὸν τῆς Ἀναστάσεως κήρυγμα, ἐκ τοῦ Ἀγγέλου μαθοῦσαι αἱ τοῦ Κυρίου Μαθήτριαι, καὶ τὴν προγονικὴν
ἀπόφασιν ἀπορρίψασαι, τοῖς Ἀποστόλοις καυχώμεναι ἔλεγον· Ἐσκύλευται ὁ θάνατος, ἠγέρθη Χριστὸς ὁ Θεός,
δωρούμενος τῷ κόσμῳ τὸ μέγα ἔλεος.
Apolytikion
O Chief Commander of the heavenly armies, we the unworthy now entreat you in earnest, to fortify us by your
supplications to the Lord, and shelter us beneath the wings of your spiritual glory, guarding us who run to you and
fervently entreat you: As the Commander of the hosts on high, rescue us faithful from dangers of every kind.
Τῶν οὐρανίων στρατιῶν Ἀρχιστράτηγε, δυσωποῦμέν σε ἀεὶ ἡμεῖς οἱ ἀνάξιοι, ἵνα ταῖς σαῖς δεήσεσι τειχίσῃς ἡμᾶς,
σκέπη τῶν πτερύγων, τῆς ἀΰλου σου δόξης, φρουρῶν ἡμᾶς προσπίπτοντας, ἐκτενῶς καὶ βοῶντας· Ἐκ τῶν κινδύνων
λύτρωσαι ἡμᾶς, ὡς ταξιάρχης τῶν ἄνω Δυνάμεων.
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.

