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Fr Athanasios and              
Fr Ephraim are available  
at the Church every                  
Monday to Friday            
between 4.00 and 6.00pm    
for Holy Confession and  
any spiritual need. 

SUNDAY 9 AUGUST 
 

 9th SUNDAY OF MATTHEW,  Matthew  14: 22-34 

  8.00am 
    Orthros and Divine Liturgy  

PLEASE NOTE: 
 

(Dormition Fast: 1—14 August) 

 4.30pm 
     PARAKLESIS TO THE THEOTOKOS will be live-streamed daily on   
     our  Facebook website excepting on 14th August where Vespers will                     
     take place for Dormition of the Theotokos. 

SATURDAY  15 AUGUST 
 

DORMITION OF OUR MOST HOLY 
LADY THEOTOKOS 

  8.00am 
    Orthros and Divine Liturgy  

SUNDAY 16 AUGUST                                                  Epistle Reading:  1 Corinthians 4: 9-16 
Gospel Reading:  Matthew 17: 14-23 
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“The Theotokos           
is the salvation               

of the whole world, 
she is the only mother 

for all Christians...            
She has much love for 

the human race,                
especially for sinners.” 

 
 

 
St. Anthimos                  

of Chios  
 

 

 
THE DORMITION OF THE THEOTOKOS 

 
Excerpt from the homily on the Dormition of the Theotokos by St. Germanos of Constantinople. 
 
“It is time, my Mother,” says the Lord, “to take you to myself. Just as you have filled the earth 
and all who dwell in it with joy, O you who enjoy such grace, come, and make the heavens joyful 
once again. Make my Father’s dwelling-place radiant; be a spiritual guide for the souls of the 
saints. For when they see your glorious passage here to my side, escorted by angels, they will be 
convinced in their faith that their own place, too, through you, will be to dwell here in my light. 
Come, then, in exultation; rejoice now, as you rejoiced at the angel’s greeting. In every way you 
now have the dignity of your title, ‘full of grace.’ As when you were about to conceive me you 
were invited to rejoice, so rejoice again in my desire to take you to myself. Do not be disturbed 
at leaving behind the corruptible world, with all its desires. Forget about its power of corruption. 
For you will not leave those who live in the world bereft of your protection; but just as I, who am 
not of the world, watch over those who live in it and take care of them, so your patronage will 
not be taken away from those who live in the world, until its consummation. 
 
“The extravagant demands of the flesh will no longer disturb you. You are ascending to a fuller 
life, to joyful rest, to unconquerable peace, to an existence untroubled by cares, to delights free 
of passion, to permanent freedom from distraction, to unending enjoyment, to a light that never 
fades, to a day without evening—to me, the creator of all that is, including you. Where I am, 
there is eternal life, incomparable joy, a dwelling-place without parallel, an indestructible city. 
Where I am, then, you will be also: a mother inseparably one with her undivided Son. Where 
God is, there is all goodness of heart, all delight, all brilliance. No one who knows my glory wants 
to abandon it. No one who comes to my rest seeks again the things of the corruptible world. Ask 
Peter if there was any comparison or likeness between the world and Mount Tabor, when he 
gazed for a short time on my glory. 
 
“When you lived in the world of corruptible things, I revealed my power to you in visions; now 
that you are passing from that life, I will show myself to you face to face. Give the earth what 
belongs to it, without anxiety. Your body belongs to me, and since the ends of the earth are in 
my hand, no one can take anything from me. Entrust your body to me, just as I placed my divini-
ty trustingly in your womb. Your soul, full of divine power, will see the glory of my Father. You 
immaculate body will see the glory of his only Son. Your pure spirit will see the glory of the all-
holy Spirit.                                        
                                                                                                                                            …../ 



 
“Death shall make no boast at your expense, for you have given birth to life. You are my vessel; the mortal cracks caused by the fall 
shall not break you apart. The overshadowing gloom shall not rob you of sight. Come eagerly to the one whom you brought into the 
world. I want to make you happy, as a son should do—to pay you the pension due a mother’s womb, to recompense you for feeding 
my milk, to reward you for your nurture, to give your maternal love its full return. You begot me, Mother, as your only Son; now make 
the choice to come and live with me, for I know your heart is not divided by love for anther child. I revealed you as my virgin mother; 
now I will make you a mother who rejoices in her Son. I will show the world now to be your debtor, and when you come to me I will 
glorify your name still more. I shall build you into the wall of the universe, into a bridge for those who are awash in the waves, an ark of 
salvation, a staff for the disabled, an advocate for sinners, a ladder to heaven strong enough to bear the weight of all humanity as it 
climbs. 
 
“Come, then, with joy! Open up Paradise, which your ancestor Eve, your natural sister, had locked. Enter into the joy of your Son. Let 
go of the Jerusalem that is below, and hasten up to the heavenly city; for the Jerusalem below, ‘lamentation will soon be multiplied,’ as 
Scripture has it, ‘like the lamentation for the pomegranate grove cut down in the plain’ (Zach 12:11 [LXX]). Lie down to rest, if only in 
appearance, in Gethsemane, the place of your tomb. I will not leave you alone there for long. I will come to you very quickly, when you 
have been buried in the sepulchre—not to dwell in you again by being conceived, as I once was, but rather to take you now to dwell 
with me. Rest your body confidently in Gethsemane, as once I rested my knees there in human prayer, before my passion. I gave you 
an image of your own death, bending on that very ground the knees I took from your body. As I came forth willingly, then, after that 
prostration, to a death on the cross that was the source of life, you, too, will pass immediately into life when your remains have been 
laid in the earth. 
 
“Behold, my disciples are coming to receive you; they, my spiritual sons who are filled with my light, will bury you in all reverence and 
piety. I have bestowed on them the grace of adoption as sons, as you yourself can testify (see Jn 19:26f). Se when you are laid by them 
in the tomb, consider that it is my hands which are caring for you; for it is not fitting that'd you should be laird to rest by anyone else 
but my apostles, in whom the Holy Spirit makes his home and who represent my own person. Only they can do honour to your passing, 
O all-immaculate one!” 
 

St Paisios: These Hymns chant and Panagia will help …. 

Geronta, when I continually fall in my spiritual striving, I become saddened.                                                                                                               

- Chant “All those do you shelter O Good One” and “For those in great sorrow you are joy”.                                                                                       

Do this and Panagia will help you.  Panagia never forsakes us.  She carries us on her shoulders.                                                                               

It is enough for us to desire this and not resist, like unruly children.” 

All those 
Do you shelter, O Good One, 
Those who in their faith flee unto you, 
With your strong hand, you protect; 
We who sin have no one else, 
Who intercedes for us 
Before God, praying endlessly, 
In ills and all dangers, 
For us who are laden with 
Our many sins and mistakes; 
Mother, of our God in the Highest 
Therefore, we fall down to you, humbly; 
From all the misfortunes, keep your servants safe. 
 

X X X X X X X X 
 
For those 
In great sorrow you are joy, 
And for the oppressed, a protection, 
And for the hungry, their food, 
Comfort unto those estranged; 
You are a staff to the blind, 
Visitation of all those sick, 
And to those held by pain 
Shelter and a comforting, 
And to the orphaned, an aid; 
Mother, of our God in the highest, 
You who are the Spotless One, hasten, 
Save your servants from their sin, we ask of you. 
 

X X X X X X X X 

Lady, do you receive, 
From your servants, their many prayers; 
And deliver all of us, 
From all sadness and necessity. 
   
My numerous hopes are placed 
Before you, most holy One; 
Mother of our God, 
Guard me with care, within your sheltered arms. 
 
 
 
 
 

Apolitikion  

The Koimisis—Falling Asleep of the Theotokos 

  

O Mother of God, in giving birth you still preserved                   
virginity; 

and in falling asleep you did not forsake the world. 
You are the Mother of Life and have been transferred                   

to life, 
and through your prayers have delivered our souls                    

from death. 



In Matthew 14:22-34, we learn an important lesson about being Christ’s disciples. 
 
In today’s Gospel, we see the disciples rowing against the howling wind.  But the fact that they are going against the wind 
doesn’t mean they are headed in the wrong direction or that they are moving away from Christ.  In this Gospel lesson, that     
raging wind is necessary for their encounter with Christ and for their understanding to grow. 
 
We sense their and our powerlessness in the world – they are too far from the shore for help.  The wind might capsize their boat 
and sink their mission.   Not only are they being blasted by the wind but their faith is being buffeted by the winds of                  
disbelief.  There is more than one storm raging on that lake. 
 
It might be piously inspiring if in the Gospel we were to see the disciples calmly praying through the storm.  Not so in the Gos-
pel.  They are struggling against the storm and they are panicked and terrified.   Jesus comes to them in the storm, walking on 
the raging sea.  He doesn’t prevent the storm from happening.  We find Him in the storm and there we are to be strengthened 
and comforted, calmed and guided in and through the storm.  The values of the Kingdom of Heaven are so unworldly. 
The Storms of life are many – violence, stress, financial, family, death, grief, personal struggles, temptations, passions, diseas-
es .  Christ still can be encountered in the storm.  The storms are no less violent, but we can find God if we are looking and we 
can hold on to God just as Peter grasped the hand of Christ. 
 
In the Orthodox Funeral service we sing:  “Beholding the sea of life surging with the storms of temptations.  And taking refuge in 
your calm haven I cry to you: Raise up my life from corruption O greatly merciful one.” 
We are reminded that there are so many storms we have to face in life. 
 

Jesus calls to us from the midst of the storm:  “Take courage! Don’t be afraid!  It is I”   Can we hear Him despite the raging wind 
of the storm?  Or are we of so little faith that all we hear is the roaring storm and can only imagine human solutions to worldly 
disasters? 
 
We are Christ’s presence in this stormy world.  In that storm we are to be present offering our hand to those who are drown-
ing.   God is not hidden in heaven, God is present in the midst of the storm.  Besides, as the Scriptures show raging winds are not 
only threatening but can be useful: 
 

At creation:  “The earth was without form and void, and darkness was upon the face of the deep; and the Spirit/wind of God was 
moving over the face of the waters.”   (Genesis 1:2) 
 
In the great flood:  But God remembered Noah and all the beasts and all the cattle that were with him in the ark. And God made 
a wind blow over the earth, and the waters subsided;   (Genesis 8:1) 
 
In Exodus 15:10  after Israel crosses the Red Sea, Moses describes God’s intervention to save Israel from the Egyptian army           
in these terms:  You blew with Your wind, the sea covered them; they sank as lead in the mighty waters. 
 
In Ezekiel 37:9, Ezekiel is given a vision of the resurrection and is told by God:  “Prophesy to the breath, prophesy, son of man, 
and say to the breath, Thus says the Lord GOD: Come from the four winds, O breath, and breathe upon these slain, that they may 
live.”  When the wind blew the dead came back to life. 
 
In the book of Jonah, it is the wind which prevents Jonah from running away from the Lord, from going the wrong way:  But the 
LORD hurled a great wind upon the sea, and there was a mighty tempest on the sea, so that the ship threatened to break up. 
(1:4) 
 

In the Gospel we see Jesus showing His power over nature as He walks on the storm tossed waters.  We see Peter, a disciple, 
being given power to imitate our Lord in the midst of the storm.  And we see how we as disciples are dependent on Christ even 
when empowered by Him. 
 

Peter asked permission to walk on the water.  Christ responds not with an invitation but with a command: “Come!”  Jesus orders 
Peter to walk on the water!  As Peter walks on the water he and the other disciples are amazed and edified as they learn to what 
extent they can share in the powers of God’s Son on earth.  As soon as Peter loses sight of the fact that this miracle, that he is 
walking on water, is being done to edify him and the other disciples, he is sunk.  No miracle, no power of God is given to us to 
elevate us above anyone else.  All are given to edify us and everyone else.  Nothing is between you and Christ alone.  Everything 
is done in love for the benefit of all.  Sinking in the storm sea brought Peter back to his senses and he turns again to Christ. 
 
All miracles are done to the glory of God and for the upbuilding of one another.  All miracles are done in order to increase faith 
and for the edification of all.  Even Peter’s failure was a lesson for all in discipleship.   Let all you do be done in love. 
-Fr Ted Bobosh 
 

 9th SUNDAY OF MATTHEW, Matthew 14: 22-34 


