
 LITURGICAL VARIABLES – SUNDAY, MARCH 3, 2024 
Sunday of the Prodigal Son; Martyrs Eutropios, Kleonikos,  

and Basilikos of Amasea; Hieromartyr Theodoretos of Antioch 

 

FIRST ANTIPHON  
It is good to give praise unto the Lord, and to chant unto Thy Name, O Most 

High! 

Refrain: Through the intercessions of the Theotokos, O Savior, save us! 

To proclaim in the morning Thy mercy and Thy truth by night. (Refrain)  

Upright is the Lord our God, and there is no unrighteousness in Him. (Refrain)        

Glory…Both now…(Refrain)  
 

SECOND ANTIPHON  
The Lord is King; He is clothed with majesty! The Lord is clothed with strength 

and hath girt Himself. 

Refrain: Save us, O Son of God, Who art risen from the dead; who sing to 

Thee: Alleluia! 

For He established the world which shall not be shaken. (Refrain)  

Holiness becometh Thy house, O Lord, unto length of days. (Refrain)  

Glory…Both now…O Only-begotten Son…  
 

• During the Little Entrance, chant the Apolytikion of the Resurrection. Then, the 

following Entrance Hymn:  
 

ENTRANCE HYMN OF THE RESURRECTION 
Come let us worship and fall down before Christ. Save us, O Son of God, Who 

art risen from the dead; who sing to Thee: Alleluia! 
 

• After the Entrance, sing the hymns in the following order below: 
 

RESURRECTIONAL APOLYTIKION (TONE 6) 
When Mary stood at Thy grave, looking for Thy sacred body, angelic powers 

shone above Thy revered tomb; and the soldiers who were to keep guard 

became as dead men. Thou led Hades captive and wast not tempted thereby. 

Thou didst meet the Virgin and didst give life to the world, O Thou, Who art 

risen from the dead, O Lord, glory to Thee. 
 

APOLYTIKION OF ST. NICHOLAS (TONE 4) 
In truth you were revealed to your flock, as a rule of faith, a model of meekness 

and a teacher of self-control. Therefore, you have won the heights by humility, 

riches by poverty. Holy Father, Bishop Nicholas, intercede with Christ our God 

that our souls may be saved. 

 

KONTAKION OF THE PRODIGAL SON (TONE 3) 
Foolishly I sprang away * from Thy great fatherly glory, * and dispersed in 

wicked deeds * the riches that Thou didst give me. * With the Prodigal I 

therefore * cry unto Thee now: * I have sinned against Thee, O compassionate 

Father. * But receive me in repentance; * make me as one of * Thy hired servants, 

O Lord. 

TRISAGION HYMN 
English: Holy God, Holy Mighty, Holy Immortal,  have mercy on us.  

Arabic: Qudduson ullah, Qudduson ulqawi, Qudduson ullahdhi, la yamut 

urhamna. 

Greek: Agios O Theos, Agios Ischiros, Agios Athanatos, eleison imas. 

Glory to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit; both now and ever and unto 

ages of ages. Amen. 

Holy Immortal, have mercy on us.  

Holy God, Holy Mighty, Holy Immortal, have mercy on us. 

 

 
 

THE EPISTLE 

O Lord, save Thy people, and bless Thine inheritance.  

Unto Thee will I cry, O Lord my God 

Reading from the 1st Epistle of St. Paul to the Corinthians (6:12-20) 

Brethren, all things are lawful for me, but not all things are expedient. 

All things are lawful for me, but I will not be brought under the 

authority of anything. Foods are for the belly, and the belly for foods; 

but God will destroy both it and them. Now the body is not for 

fornication, but for the Lord, and the Lord for the body; and God both 

raised up the Lord and will also raise us up through His power. Do you 

not know that your bodies are members of Christ? Shall I therefore take 

away the members of Christ, and make them members of a harlot? God 

forbid! Or, do you not know that he who is joined to a harlot is one body 

with her? For, “The two,” He says, “shall become one flesh.” But he who 

is joined to the Lord is one spirit. Flee fornication! Every sin that a 

person commit is outside the body, but whoever commits fornication 

sins against his own body. Or, do you not know that your body is a 

temple of the Holy Spirit within you, whom you have received from 

God, and that you are not your own? For you were bought with a price; 

therefore, glorify God in your body and in your spirit, which are God’s. 
 

 

 



 

  
 
 

 

THE HOLY GOSPEL 

Reading from the Holy Gospel according to St. Luke (15:11-32) 

The Lord spoke this parable: “There was a man who had two sons; and 

the younger of them said to his father, ‘Father, give me the share of 

property that falls to me.’ And he divided his living between them. Not 

many days later, the younger son gathered all he had and took his 

journey into a far country, and there he squandered his property in 

loose living. And when he had spent everything, a great famine arose 

in that country, and he began to be in want. So he went and joined 

himself to one of the citizens of that country, who sent him into his 

fields to feed swine. And he would gladly have fed on the pods that 

the swine ate; and no one gave him anything. But when he came to 

himself he said, ‘How many of my father’s hired servants have bread 

enough and to spare, but I perish here with hunger! I will arise and go 

to my father, and I will say to him, “Father, I have sinned against 

heaven and before you; I am no longer worthy to be called your son; 

treat me as one of your hired servants.”’ And he arose and came to his 

father. But while he was yet at a distance, his father saw him and had 

compassion, and ran and embraced him and kissed him. And the son 

said to him, ‘Father, I have sinned against heaven and before you; I am 

no longer worthy to be called your son.’ But the father said to his 

servants, ‘Bring quickly the best robe, and put it on him; and put a ring 

on his hand, and shoes on his feet; and bring the fatted calf and kill it, 

and let us eat and make merry; for this my son was dead, and is alive 

again; he was lost, and is found.’ And they began to make merry. Now 

his elder son was in the field; and as he came and drew near to the 

house, he heard music and dancing. And he called one of the servants 

and asked what this meant. And he said to him, ‘Your brother has 

come, and your father has killed the fatted calf, because he has received 

him safe and sound.’ But he was angry and refused to go in. His father  

came out and entreated him, but he answered his father, ‘Lo, these 

many years I have served you, and I never disobeyed your command; 

yet you never gave me a kid that I might make merry with my friends. 

But when this son of yours came, who has devoured your living with 

harlots, you killed for him the fatted calf!’ And he said to him, ‘Son, 

you are always with me, and all that is mine is yours. It was fitting to 

make merry and be glad, for this your brother was dead, and is alive;  

he was lost, and is found.’” 

 

 


