
 

Kathisma Hymn - Tone 1 

The soldiers guarding Your tomb, O Savior, 

became as dead men at the lightning flash of the angel 

who appeared announcing Your resurrection to the women. 

We glorify You, who cleanse from corruption. 

We fall down before You, Who rose from the tomb, 

our only God. 
 

 

 

The Myrrhbearers 
 
 


