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September 7
                                      Martyr Sozon
                                         Forefeast of the Nativity of the Theotokos


Vespers

At “Lord I have cried,” 10 stichera: 4 of the resurrection, Then 3 of the feast:

Tone 1 [spec. mel.: “Joy of the ranks of heaven”]:

Noetic beams of universal joy /

have shone forth upon the world, /

heralding Christ God, the Sun of righteousness, /

unto all in thy nativity, O all-pure one.  /

For thou hast been shown to be the mediatress //

of true gladness and grace.
This, the glory of thy forefeast, O all-pure one, /

doth proclaim unto all the people thy benefactions /

which transcend description; /

for thou art now for us the mediatress of gladness /

and the cause of  joy to come, //

O Ever-virgin Theotokos.
The Maiden who held God within her womb, the pure Theotokos, /

the glory of the prophets, the daughter of David /

is born today of Joachim and the chaste Anna; /

and the curse of Adam which lay upon us //

is annulled by her nativity.
And 3 of the Martyr:

Tone 4 [spec. mel. “Thou has given a sign”]:

When He Who of His own will took our weakness upon Him /

strengthened thine infirmity with power, O blessed one, /

for His sake thou didst run the race of martyrdom, rejoicing, /

and with thy most beautiful feet didst crush the impotent enemy.  /

Wherefore, Jesus, Who loveth mankind, the Savior of our souls, //

hath woven wreaths of victory for thee.
When thou wast wounded, O glorious one, /

thou didst wound thine enemies and cast them down to the ground, /

armed with the Cross and manifestly arrayed in invincible armor, /

made steadfast by the love of Him /

Who hath translated thee to the noetic kingdoms /

as an unvanquished martyr, //

a heavenly man.
Manifestly emulating the Savior and Lord /

Who for thee underwent voluntary sufferings, O athlete Sozon, /

thou didst of thine own will give thyself over to wounds and stripes /

and unbearable torments.  /

Wherefore, He hath honored thee with heavenly gifts /

and showed thee forth as a wellspring of healings //

for those who love thee.
Glory... Tone 4:

O Virgin all-holy and pure, /

we, the multitude of angels in heaven and the human race on earth, /

bless thy most honored nativity, /

in that thou didst become the Mother of Christ God, the Creator of all.  /

Cease thou never to entreat Him, we pray, in behalf of us /

who, after God have placed our trust in thee, //

O most lauded Theotokos who knewest not wedlock.
Both now..., the dogmatic Theotokion in the tone of the week. 
At the Aposticha, the stichera of the resurrection; then:

Glory... Both now... Tone 4:

Universal joy hath shone forth upon us from the righteous Joachim and Anna, /

O most lauded Virgin who, in thine exceeding purity, /

becamest the animate temple of God, /

and who alone art truly known to be the Theotokos.  /

Through her prayers, O Christ God, //

send peace upon the world and great mercy upon our souls.
Troparia: “O Theotokos” twice, and the troparion of the forefeast once:

Tone 4: Mary, the divine Maiden, is born unto us today /

from the root of Jesse and the loins of David; /

and all things rejoice and are made new through joy.  /

Rejoice together, O heaven and earth!  /

Praise her, ye lands of the gentiles!  /

Joachim maketh glad, and Anna holdeth festival, crying aloud: //

A barren woman giveth birth to the Theotokos, the Nourisher of our Life!

Matins

At “God is the Lord,” the troparion of the resurrection twice; then:

Glory… Tone 4:  In his sufferings O Lord, /

Thy martyr Sozon hath received an imperishable crown from Thee, our God; /

for, possessed of Thy might, /

he set at nought his tormentors and crushed the feeble audacity of the demons.  //

By his supplications save Thou our souls.

Both now… Tone 4: Mary, the divine Maiden, is born unto us today /

from the root of Jesse and the loins of David; /

and all things rejoice and are made new through joy.  /

Rejoice together, O heaven and earth!  /

Praise her, ye lands of the gentiles!  /

Joachim maketh glad, and Anna holdeth festival, crying aloud: //

A barren woman giveth birth to the Theotokos, the Nourisher of our Life!

After each Kathisma: Sessional hymns from the Octoechos

Blessed are the blameless

The Evlogitaria 

Hypakoe, Hymns of Ascent, and Prokimenon in tone of the week

Matins Gospel 

“Having beheld the Resurrection;” Psalm 50; Glory: “Through the prayers of the Apostles,” Both now:  “Through the prayers of the Theotokos,”  “Have mercy on me, O God,”   “Jesus having risen…”   Then the Litany: “Save, O God, Thy people…”

The Canon: Resurrection: 4; Theotokos: 2; forefeast: 4; Martyr: 4; Katavasia, “Inscribing the invincible weapon of the Cross…” 

After Ode III, the kontakion of the forefeast:
Tone 3: Today Mary, the Virgin and Theotokos, /

the boundless chamber of the heavenly Bridegroom, is born!  /

From a barren woman, by the counsel of God, /

the chariot of the Word is rightly adorned; //

for she was foretold as the divine portal and Mother of life.
Ikos:  The divine Maiden Mary, whom once the prophets of God foresaw in the Spirit, hath been given as the fruit of a barren woman.  Beholding her today rising up in the womb of Anna, with the faithful Joachim we noetically make haste to the appointed feast, and, standing afar off, cry aloud, saying: The restoration of this world hath now sprouted forth from the womb of the barren woman: the divine portal and Mother of life! 

And the kontakion of the Martyr:
Tone 2:  Assembling today, with a loud voice let us praise Sozon, /

the true and divinely wise martyr, the skilled athlete of piety, /

the initiate of the mysteries of grace, /

the most generous bestower of healings: //

for he entreateth Christ God in behalf of us all.

Ikos: Come ye, and with hymns let us all now earnestly praise Sozon, the great athlete who hath manifestly shown forth in the honored and divine Church of Christ, offering worthy hymns unto him: for he truly laid low the savagery of the idolaters, and, bestowing salvation, ever abideth with the faithful.  Wherefore, drawn by love, O mortals, let us now call him blessed, honoring the precious and glorious memory of the athlete, and crying aloud: O most blessed Sozon, entreat Christ God in behalf of us all!

And the sessional hymns: 

Tone 4 [Sticheron melody]:
Saved by faith, O much-suffering Sozon, /

thou art become a refuge for the tempest-tossed /

through the providence of Christ God; /

for thou pourest forth rivers of healings upon those who honor thee, /

and ever drivest out sickness and fever.  //

Wherefore, we honor thy divine memory with faith.
Glory… Both now… Tone 8:
Let heaven rejoice and let the earth be glad!  /

For the heaven of God is born on earth: /

this divine Bride born of the promise.  /

A barren woman nourisheth the babe Mary, /

and Joachim rejoiceth in her nativity, saying: /

“The rod is born to me, from whence Christ, the flower, /

is arisen out of the root of David!  //

Truly this is a most glorious wonder!
After Ode VI, the kontakion and ikos of the resurrection.

The exapostilarion of the resurrection; then:

Glory...  Armed with the weapon of thy precious Cross, O Word, /

Thine athlete soundly vanquished the host of the adversary /

and put the tyrants to shame; /

he suffered for thee, O my Christ, King of all, //

and ever reigneth with Thee.
Both now...

Be renewed, O Adam, and be thou magnified, O Eve!  /

Ye prophets, join chorus with the apostles and the righteous!  /

For the common joy of angels and men /

hath shone forth today from the righteous Joachim and Anna: //

Mary the Theotokos.
At the Praises, 4 stichera of the resurrection, and 4 of the forefeast:

Praise Him with timbrel and dance, * praise him with strings and flute.

Tone 2 [Spec. Mel. “O house of Ephratha”]:

Come, ye descendants of Adam, /

let us hymn the Virgin, the all-pure Mary, /

who hath sprung forth from David //

and giveth birth to Christ.
Praise Him with tuneful cymbals, praise Him with cymbals of jubilation. * Let every breath praise the Lord.

Let us offer praise unto our Deliverer and Lord, /

who from a barren woman /

hath given us the Theotokos, //

the only Ever-virgin.
Hearken, O daughter, and see, * and incline thine ear.

The Mother of the King of all, /

the joy of all the universe, /

is born today most gloriously //

from a barren womb.
The rich among the people * shall entreat thy countenance.

Tone 2 [Idiomelon]: 
The Queen of all, the dwelling-place of God foretold of old, /

the divine habitation of the ever-existent Essence, /

hath come forth today from the barren womb of the glorious Anna.  /

Because of her hades hath been trampled underfoot, /

and Eve, the mother of us all, is led into steadfast life.  /

Let us cry out to her as is meet: /

Blessed art thou among women, //

and blessed is the Fruit of thy womb!
Glory... The Gospel sticheron; Both now... “Most Blessed art thou...”
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