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Resurrectional Apolytikion in the Fourth Tone 

The joyful news of Your resurrection was proclaimed by the angel to the women disciples. Having 

thrown off the curse that fell on Adam, they ran elatedly to tell the apostles: Death has been 

vanquished; Christ our God is risen from the dead, blessing all the world with His great mercy. 

 

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 for the Holy Ancestors of Christ 

You justified the forefathers in faith, and through them betrothed yourself, aforetime, to the 

Church taken from out of the Gentiles. The saints boast in glory. For from their seed, there exists a 

noble crop, who is she who without seed has given You birth. By their intercessions, O Christ our 

God, save our souls. 

 

Ἐν πίστει τοὺς Προπάτορας ἐδικαίωσας, τὴν ἐξ Ἐθνῶν δι' αὐτῶν προμνηστευσάμενος Ἐκκλησίαν. 

Καυχῶνται ἐν δόξῃ οἱ Ἅγιοι, ὄι ἐκ σπέρματος αὐτῶν, ὑπάρχει καρπός εὐκλεής, ἡ ἀσπόρως τεκοῦσά 

σε. Ταῖς αὐτῶν ἱκεσίαις, Χριστὲ ὁ Θεός, σῶσον τὰς ψυχὰς 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, Αἰκατερῖνα 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  

On this day the Virgin cometh to the cave to give birth to God the Word ineffably, Who was 

before all the ages. Dance for joy, O earth, on hearing the gladsome tidings; with the Angels and 

the shepherds now glorify Him Who is willing to be gazed on as a young Child Who before the 

ages is God. 

 

Ἡ Παρθένος σήμερον, τὸν Προαιώνιον Λόγον, ἐν Σπηλαίῳ ἔρχεται, ἀποτεκεῖν ἀπορρήτως. Χόρευε 

ἡ οἰκουμένη ἀκουτισθεῖσα, δόξασον μετὰ Ἀγγέλων καὶ τῶν Ποιμένων, βουληθέντα ἐποφθῆναι, 

παιδίον νέον, τὸν πρὸ αἰώνων Θεόν. 
 


