
Sunday, October 9, 2022 – Eighteenth Sunday after 
Pentecost. The Holy Apostle James, Son of Alpheus 
Troparia and Kontakia  Troparion, Tone 1: Though the stone was sealed by the Judeans,* and 
soldiers guarded Your most pure body,* You arose, O Savior, on the third day,* and gave life to the 
world.* And so the heavenly powers cried out to You, O Giver of Life:* Glory to Your resurrection, 
O Christ!* Glory to Your kingdom!* Glory to Your saving plan,* O only Lover of mankind. 

Troparion, Tone 3: Holy apostle James, intercede with the merciful God* to grant to our souls* 
forgiveness of sins. 

+Glory be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit. 

Kontakion, Tone 1: You arose in glory from the tomb* and with Yourself You raise the world.* All 
humanity acclaims You as God.* and death has vanished.* Adam exults, O Master,* and Eve, 
redeemed from bondage now, cries out for joy:* “You are the One, O Christ, Who offer resurrection 
to all.” 

Now and for ever and ever. Amen. 

Kontakion, Tone 2: With praises let us all extol James as a herald of God;* he firmly planted the 
doctrines of wisdom in the souls of the godly.* For he stands before the Master’s throne of glory* 
and rejoices with all the angels* unceasingly praying for all of us. 

Prokeimenon, Tone 1       
 Let Your mercy, O Lord, be upon us, as we have hoped in You. 
verse: Rejoice in the Lord, O you just; praise befits the righteous. (Psalm 32:22,1) 

Prokeimenon, Tone 8      
verse: Their utterance has gone forth into all the earth, and their words unto the ends of the world. 

Epistle - A reading of Paul to the Corinthians: 2 Corinthians 9:6-11; 1 Corinthians 4:9-16 
Brothers and Sisters, the point is this: the one who sows sparingly will also reap sparingly, and the 
one who sows bountifully will also reap bountifully. Each of you must give as you have made up 
your mind, not reluctantly or under compulsion, for God loves a cheerful giver. And God is able to 
provide you with every blessing in abundance, so that by always having enough of everything, you 
may share abundantly in every good work. As it is written, “He scatters abroad, he gives to the 
poor; his righteousness endures forever.” He who supplies seed to the sower and bread for food will 
supply and multiply your seed for sowing and increase the harvest of your righteousness. You will be 
enriched in every way for your great generosity, which will produce thanksgiving to God through us. 

Brothers and Sisters, for I think that God has exhibited us apostles as last of all, as though sentenced 
to death, because we have become a spectacle to the world, to angels and to mortals. We are fools for 
the sake of Christ, but you are wise in Christ. We are weak, but you are strong. You are held in 
honour, but we in disrepute. To the present hour we are hungry and thirsty, we are poorly clothed and 
beaten and homeless, and we grow weary from the work of our own hands. When reviled, we bless; 



when persecuted, we endure; when slandered, we speak kindly. We have become like the rubbish of 
the world, the dregs of all things, to this very day. I am not writing this to make you ashamed, but to 
admonish you as my beloved children. For though you might have ten thousand guardians in Christ, 
you do not have many fathers. Indeed, in Christ Jesus I became your father through the gospel. I 
appeal to you, then, be imitators of me. 

Alleluia, Tone 1    
verse: God gives me vindication, and has subdued people under me. 
verse: Making great the salvation of the king, and showing mercy to His anointed, to David, and to 
His posterity forever. (Psalm 17:48,51)   
verse: The heavens shall confess our wonders, O Lord, and Your truth in the church of the 
saints. (Psalm 88:6) 

Gospel: Luke 5:1-11; Luke 10:16-21 (NRSV) 
Once while Jesus was standing beside the lake of Gennesaret, and the crowd was pressing in on him 
to hear the word of God, he saw two boats there at the shore of the lake; the fishermen had gone out 
of them and were washing their nets. He got into one of the boats, the one belonging to Simon, and 
asked him to put out a little way from the shore. Then he sat down and taught the crowds from the 
boat. When he had finished speaking, he said to Simon, “Put out into the deep water and let down 
your nets for a catch.” Simon answered, “Master, we have worked all night long but have caught 
nothing. Yet if you say so, I will let down the nets.” When they had done this, they caught so many 
fish that their nets were beginning to break. So they signaled their partners in the other boat to come 
and help them. And they came and filled both boats, so that they began to sink. But when Simon 
Peter saw it, he fell down at Jesus’ knees, saying, “Go away from me, Lord, for I am a sinful 
man!” For he and all who were with him were amazed at the catch of fish that they had taken; and so 
also were James and John, sons of Zebedee, who were partners with Simon. Then Jesus said to 
Simon, “Do not be afraid; from now on you will be catching people.” When they had brought their 
boats to shore, they left everything and followed him. 

The Lord said, “Whoever listens to you listens to me, and whoever rejects you rejects me, and 
whoever rejects me rejects the one who sent me.” The seventy returned with joy, saying, “Lord, in 
your name even the demons submit to us!” He said to them, “I watched Satan fall from heaven like a 
flash of lightning. See, I have given you authority to tread on snakes and scorpions, and over all the 
power of the enemy; and nothing will hurt you. Nevertheless, do not rejoice at this, that the spirits 
submit to you, but rejoice that your names are written in heaven.” At that same hour Jesus rejoiced in 
the Holy Spirit and said, “I thank you, Father, Lord of heaven and earth, because you have hidden 
these things from the wise and the intelligent and have revealed them to infants; yes, Father, for such 
was your gracious will. 

Communion Hymn 
Praise the Lord from the heavens;* praise Him in the highest. (Psalm 148:1)* Their utterance has 
gone forth into all the earth,* and their word unto the ends of the world.* Alleluia, alleluia,* 
alleluia. (Psalm 18:5) 

 


