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KONTAKION OF THE SUNDAY OF THE PRODIGAL SON 

IN MY FOOLISH WRETCHEDNESS 

Third Sunday before Lent 

 

Τhird Tone                                                                                                                                           N. Takis 

In my fool ish- wretch ed- ness,- I fled your Fa ther- ly-

a f
Moderato

34 n k k k k k k k k jz k k k k k ka f 34 n k k j k j k jz k k k k k k

glo ry,- and I wast ed- sin ful- ly- all of the

a f 44 k k k k 34 jz n k k k k k k k k jz k k ka f 44 i 34 jz n k k j k j k jz k k k

rich es- you gave me; un to- you, mer ci- ful- Fa ther,-

a f k k k 44 k k k k 34 jz j k jz k k k 44 k k k k 34 jza f k k k 44 i 34 jz j k jz k k k 44 i 34 jz

I cry out say ing:- I have sinned, just as the Prod i- gal-

a f k k k 44 k k k k 34 jz j k jz k k k 44 k k k ka f k k k 44 i 34 jz j k jz k k k 44 j k k

told you; and then may I be re ceived- as a hir ed- ser vant,-

a f k k k k j k k k k k k k k j n k k k k k k ja f i j k k k k k k j j n k k k j j

who comes re pent- ant- to you.

a f n k k k j k k jz k j k k jz na f n k k k j k k i i jz n

 


