Apolytikion and Kontakion Hymns
April 7, 2019
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 of Sun. of St. John Climacus
With the rivers of your tears, you have made the barren desert fertile. Through sighs of sorrow from
deep within you, your labors have borne fruit a hundred-fold. By your miracles you have become a
light, shining upon the world. O John, our Holy Father, pray to Christ our God, to save our souls.
Ταίς τών δακρύων σου ροαίς, τής ερήμου τό άγονον εγεώργησας, καί τοίς εκ βάθους στεναγμοίς, εις
εκατόν τούς πόνους εκαρποφόρησας, καί γέγονας φωστήρ, τή οικουμένη λάμπων τοίς θαύμασι, Ιωάννη
Πατήρ ημών, Όσιε, Πρέσβευε Χριστώ τώ Θεώ, σωθήναι τάς ψυχάς ημών.
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 of Annunciation of the Theotokos
To you, Theotokos, invincible Defender, having been delivered from peril, I, your city, dedicate the
victory festival as a thank offering. In your irresistible might, keep me safe from all trials, that I may
call out to you: "Hail, unwedded bride!"
Τὴ ὑπερμάχω στρατηγῶ τὰ νικητήρια, ὡς λυτρωθεῖσα τῶν δεινῶν εὐχαριστήρια, ἀναγράφω σοὶ ἡ
Πόλις σου Θεοτόκε, Ἀλλ' ὡς ἔχουσα τὸ κράτος ἀπροσμάχητον, ἐκ παντοίων μὲ κινδύνων
ἐλευθέρωσον, ἵνα κράζω σοί, Χαῖρε νύμφη ἀνύμφευτε.

