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KONTAKION OF THE SUNDAY OF THE PRODIGAL SON 

ΤΗΣ ΠΑΤΡΩΑΣ, ∆ΟΞΗΣ ΣΟΥ 

3
rd

 Sunday before Lent 

΄Ηχος Γ΄                                                                                                Model Melody: Η Παρθένος σήµερον 

Tis pa tro- as,- dho xis- sou, a po- skir- ti- sas- a fro- -
ÔÞò ðá ôñþ- áò,- äü îçò- óïõ, á ðï- óêéñ- ôÞ- óáò- á öñü- -
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nos,- en ka kis- e skor- pi- sa,- on mi pa re- dho- kas-
íùò,- åí êá êïßò- å óêüñ- ðé- óá,- üí ìïé ðá ñÝ- äù- êáò-
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plou ton,- o then- si tin tou A so- tou,-
ðëïý ôïí,- ü èåí- óïé ôÞí ôïý Á óþ- ôïõ,-
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fo nin- krav gha- zo.- I mar- ton- e no- pi- on- sou
öù íÞí- êñáõ ãÜ- æù.- ¹ ìáñ- ôïí- å íþ- ðé- üí- óïõ
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Pa ter- i ktir- mon,- dhe xe- me me ta- no- oun- da,- ke pi i- -
ÐÜ ôåñ- ïé êôßñ- ìïí,- äÝ îáé- ìå ìå ôá- íï- ïýí- ôá,- êáß ðïß ç- -
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son- me, os e na- ton mi sthi- on- sou.
óüí- ìå, ùò Ý íá- ôþí ìé óèß- ùí- óïõ.
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KONTAKION OF THE SUNDAY OF THE PRODIGAL SON 

IN MY FOOLISH WRETCHEDNESS 

3
rd

 Sunday before Lent 

Τhird Tone                                                                                                                                       N. Takis 

In my fool ish- wretch ed- ness,- I fled your Fa ther- ly-
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glo ry,- and I wast ed- sin ful- ly- all of the
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rich es- you gave me; un to- you, mer ci- ful- Fa ther,-
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I cry out say ing:- I have sinned, just as the
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Prod i- gal- told you; and then may I be re ceived- as a hir ed-
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ser vant,- who comes re pent- ant- to you.
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