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Akathist Hymn  

To the Mother of Perpetual Help 
(Akathist is a Greek word meaning a prayer of praise recited 

standing up) 

 Kondak 1 (A Greek word meaning a short prayer) 

Glorious Queen and source of God’s grace, with faith 
we come before your famous icon, from which you dis-
pense divine graces throughout history. Keep your spir-
itual children under your perpetual shelter, those who 
have placed their lives in your hands, and who sing in 
your honour. Rejoice, O Full of Grace, our hope. 

Ikos 1 (A Greek word meaning a longer hymn of praise) 

O Full of Grace, a multitude of angels stands before 
your magnificent throne resolutely singing “Rejoice.” 
They don’t know how else to exalt you properly or in 
what greater manner to admire your beauty or rejoice 
in your presence. We, who have gathered before your 
icon, raise our eyes to heaven and together with the an-
gels address you, saying: 

Rejoice, O Full of Grace, the Lord is with you. 
Rejoice, O Source of heavenly treasures. 

Rejoice, O Star, shining to the ends of the earth. 
Rejoice, O inexhaustible fountain of mercy. 
  
Rejoice, O Queen and Mother of God’s inheritance. 
Rejoice, O Land flowing with honey nourishing many. 
Rejoice, O Foretold Tree, cover all of us with your 
shadow. 
Rejoice, O Fruitful Olive Tree, fragrant as Lebanon. 
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Rejoice, O You, who like Moses, raise your hands in 
prayer for us. 
Rejoice, for you obtain everything from God through 
prayer. 
Rejoice, O Hope of all generations. 
Rejoice, O You who are the reason for our joy. 
 
Rejoice, O Full of Grace, our hope. 
 

Kondak 2 
A merchant of Crete heard about this precious jewel of 

your icon. It was beautiful and famous for its miracles. 

He took it from the church, stowed it in his ship, and 

made a safe journey across the sea. We have you, O Most 

Pure One, as a most precious treasure, with which we 

travel through the sea of our life to the eternal and heav-

enly city, singing alleluia: Alleluia (x3) 

 

Ikos 2 

We see the wisdom of God’s providence which is beyond 

our understanding. God wished to save your icon from 

the pagans, O Immaculate Virgin, and brought it to 

Rome where it could be glorified among all the nations 

of the world. Through it and by your prayers, O Mother 

of God, He wished to dispense an abundance of graces to 

his people and to be merciful to them. For by touching 

it, as with the biblical Ark, we do not find death, but ra-

ther, we find life. Mother of God, you are truly a spiritual 

Ark, for you carried in your arms not the tablets of the 
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law or the staff budding forth or the golden urn, but 

Christ, the unfading Flower and Lawmaker. Therefore, 

pray to him for those who sing to you: 

 
Rejoice, O Sacred Ark of the New Covenant. 
Rejoice, O Powerful Weapon that overcomes the enemy 
armies. 
Rejoice, O You who lead us through the desert of life. 
Rejoice, O Jesse’s Tree on which the divine Flower has 
blossomed. 
 
Rejoice, O Fruitful Vine, whose seeds sprout on the rocks 
of apathy. 
Rejoice, O You on whom the spirit of counsel and forti-
tude rested. 
Rejoice, O Tablet of God’s mercy. 
Rejoice, O Manna, sweeter than honey. 
 
Rejoice, O Lampstand of seven branches that enlightens 
all. 
Rejoice, O Image created in the likeness of the eternal re-
flection of the Father.  
Rejoice, O Holy, Unshakeable Throne of Christ the King. 
Rejoice, O Wisdom of God’s providence. 
 
Rejoice, O Full of Grace, our hope. 

 

Kondak 3 

Mother of God, the power of the Most High manifests it-

self in every place where your precious icon is devoutly 

honoured. Here the sick regain their health, the suffering 

are comforted, and those who dwell in darkness obtain 
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spiritual sight for both body and soul. You draw all men 

to yourself with your goodness, and with a maternal 

embrace you hold them close to your heart. You return 

to Christ, the never-setting Sun, those who sing allelu-

ia: Alleluia (x3) 

 

Ikos 3 

We have as a precious jewel, O Mother of God, your 

icon that came to us from the East. We bow before you 

as before a bright star and messenger of God’s day, for 

salvation accompanies you everywhere you appear. 

Therefore, we call out to you:  

 
Rejoice, O Unguarded Gate of paradise. 
Rejoice, O Unlocked Treasure from which all can 
profit. 
Rejoice, O Source of living water, ever flowing. 
Rejoice, O Dew which falls upon the mountains. 
 
Rejoice, O Sweet Drink for thirsty souls. 
Rejoice, O You who give the bread of courage to 
strengthen the hungry. 
Rejoice, O Powerful Wall of God’s universal city. 
Rejoice, O House of the Lord built on a mountaintop.  
 
Rejoice, O Fruitful Hill where God made his home. 
Rejoice, O Precious Treasure of Great Price. 
Rejoice, O Chamber of never-fading glory. 
Rejoice, O Altar of Christ the King. 
 

Rejoice, O Full of Grace, our hope.  
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Kondak 4 

The merchant of Crete was tortured by a guilty conscience 

when he was sick and on his deathbed. He was unable to 

find peace until he repented and entrusted his friend to 

return the icon to a church. Then he placed himself under 

your protection and with your help he completed his 

earthly life. He reached the peaceful, eternal refuge, sing-

ing alleluia: Alleluia (x3) 

Ikos 4 

Hearing about the great miracle by which you moved the 

heart of the unrepentant merchant, the people came with 

their bishops and priests, and in a candle-light procession 

brought your icon to the church, singing: 

 
Rejoice, O Mary, gracious Queen. 
Rejoice, O Holy and merciful Mother of God. 
Rejoice, Virgin of Virgins. 
Rejoice, O Enclosed Garden of the Lord. 
 
Rejoice, O Sealed Divine Fountain. 
Rejoice, O Well of living water. 
Rejoice, O Fragrant Lily, filling all and everything with 
your aroma. 
Rejoice, O Chosen One of God most beautiful.  
 
Rejoice, O You filled with divine glory. 
Rejoice, O glory and the charm of all generations. 
Rejoice, O Holy of the Holiest. 
Rejoice, O Protection, who help us complete our earthly 
life. 
 
Rejoice, O Full of Grace, our hope.  
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Kondak 5 

In a wondrous vision you saw the divine blood, and the 

spear that would pierce your son’s heart. You were 

shown the gall as well, and the cross in the hands of the 

angels; and that He would be the hope of all nations. 

Even so, a stark fear chilled your soul. Embracing your 

child, you wept bitterly, saying, “My son, how can I offer 

you in sacrifice? You are incredibly beautiful, and more 

than anyone could ever ask for in a child. How can I en-

dure your passion, O my benevolent light? How will I 

heal the wounds that your wounds will inflict on my 

soul? Yet, for the salvation of the world do whatever you 

wish unto me your servant, who calls out, alleluia:      

Alleluia (x3) 

 

Ikos 5 

O Mother of Sorrows, all the countries of the world 

have witnessed your co-suffering with your Son as it is 

represented in this icon. They have looked at it and 

have been amazed that you offered Christ, the priceless 

one, as a ransom to deliver your spiritual children from 

the captivity of hell. With what hymns can I adequately 

praise your love? How can I exalt your greatness amid 

your suffering? With what fragrant, spiritual flowers 

can I decorate the way of your cross? The best I can do 

is to say in the manner of a child: 
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Rejoice, O Queen and Mother. 
Rejoice, O Immaculate Lamb. 
Rejoice, O Maternal heart and inexhaustible source of 
love. 
Rejoice, O Treasure of my heart. 
 
Rejoice, O Sweetness of my soul. 
Rejoice, O You who gave spiritual birth to us at the foot 
of the cross. 
Rejoice, O You who willingly endured painful suffering. 
Rejoice, O You who sacrificed everything for the sake of 
your mystical children. 
 
Rejoice, O You who accepted the cross at the time of the 
Annunciation. 
Rejoice, O you who were always first to drink from the 
bitter chalice of Christ. 
Rejoice, O Rachel of the New Testament, who weeps for 
her children killed by the diabolical enemy. 
Rejoice, O Fiery Love which not even the greatest suffer-
ing could extinguish.  
 

Rejoice, O Full of Grace, our hope. 

 

Kondak 6 

 Most Holy Mother of God, you have chosen for yourself 

the divinely inspired preachers of redemption to guard 

your icon. Following in the footsteps of their founder Al-

phonsus, they preach your renown throughout the 

world, teaching everyone to glorify you as a mediatrix of 

grace and through you to exalt God, exclaiming Alleluia: 

Alleluia (x3) 
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Ikos 6 

Your miraculous icon shines throughout the whole 

world and is honoured everywhere, gathering together 

your children scattered throughout the world, brothers 

and sisters whose relationships have been fractured, so 

that they might enter the kingdom of Christ like shining 

stars, and sing: 

 
Rejoice, O Leader of those who have lost their way. 
Rejoice, O Deliverer of those imprisoned by darkness. 
Rejoice, O Woman, custodian of Christ’s vineyard. 
Rejoice, O You most beautiful of all women. 
 
Rejoice, O Guardian of the flock of Christ. 
Rejoice, O Lady, vested in a golden robe 
Rejoice, O You adorned with divine beauty. 
Rejoice, O You glorified from generation to generation. 
 
Rejoice, O Tree of Life, always fruitful. 
Rejoice, O You filled with the Holy Spirit. 
Rejoice, O You whom all generations shall call blessed.  
Rejoice, O Morning Star, announcing Christ the Sun. 
 

Rejoice, O Full of Grace, our hope.  

 

Kondak 7 

In his desire to save the whole world, He that became 

Mediator for all chose you as his companion in suffering 

and as the intercessor for our salvation. He entrusted 

everything to you during his Way of the Cross, and made 
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you the spiritual mother of all men, who believe in him 

and glorify him, saying alleluia. Alleluia (x3) 

 

Ikos 7 

The Divine Wisdom planted the Church as a new gar-

den for Itself and made it a source of living water. You 

came forth from it and now you water the whole earth 

with grace, O Full of Grace. Through you, the spiritual 

vineyards grow verdantly, and in them the flowers of pi-

ety blossom. The lilies of virginity flourish together with 

the myrrh of martyrdom, and inspired by the Holy Spir-

it they sing to you:  

 
Rejoice, O resplendent and life-bearing River. 
Rejoice, O You who transform barren hearts into mag-
nificent orchards.  
Rejoice, O Maiden Field, for you nurtured the blossoms 
of chastity. 
Rejoice, O Branch of Christ’s vineyard who yielded mar-
tyrs like grapes. 
 
Rejoice, O Water of Siloam, curing blindness of the 
heart. 
Rejoice, O You in whom impure sacrifices are purified. 
Rejoice, O Sheep Pool, and wash me like a lamb des-
tined for sacrifice. 
Rejoice, O Dove, which announces the new earth. 
 
Rejoice, O Rainbow, who reminds us of the eternal cov-
enant. 
Rejoice, Ruth of the New Testament, for you gather 
abandoned heads of grain. 



11 

Rejoice, O Tree, whose leaves heal all nations. 
Rejoice, O Gate of the New Jerusalem, open both day 
and night.  
 
Rejoice, O Full of Grace, our hope.  

 

Kondak 8 

O Lord, our God, here is an inconceivable mystery, be-

yond our understanding: How can you, as God, do what 

your creation wants, even if that creature is your most 

blessed mother? You have made your ways known to 

her so that she might ask only for that which is in 

agreement with your will. You have made it possible for 

her to lead everyone along the path of your command-

ments, and to distribute your gifts according to your 

providence for those who say alleluia: Alleluia (x3). 

 

Ikos 8 

Most Blessed Virgin Mary, you can accomplish all 

things both in heaven and on earth. You lead sinners to 

conversion and heal the sick. As both a handmaid of 

the Lord and God’s creation, you humbled yourself 

more than anyone else. Yet, with your prayers you sur-

pass all angelic powers and dominations. You have 

wounded the heart of your Son with love for you, and 

He cannot refuse your petitions. Therefore, our eyes are 

always turned to you, O Queen Mother, until you be-

stow your abundant graces on us who sing to you: 
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Rejoice, O You who are unceasing in your prayers to God 
for us. 
Rejoice, O Altar upon which incense is continually 
offered. 
Rejoice, O Resplendent Crown of Christ’s Church. 
Rejoice, O Chalice of heavenly joy. 
 
Rejoice, O Holy Mountain, from which God speaks to 
his people. 
Rejoice, O Table of divine sweetness. 
Rejoice, O Garden of the flowerbeds of the Holy Spirit. 
Rejoice, O You who unite heaven and earth in Christ 
with one word. 
 
Rejoice, O You through whose prayers a new creation 
appeared. 
Rejoice, O Fountain of mercy for poor sinners. 
Rejoice, O You who helped repentant sinners reach the 
thrones of the Seraphim. 
Rejoice, O You who have divinized the whole world 
through your mercy. 
 

Rejoice, O Full of Grace, our hope.  

 

Kondak 9 

O ever praised One, all nations were waiting for you, be-

cause you were promised since time immemorial. You 

were destined to become the immaculate mother of the 

Saviour, the beginning and source of all miracles. When 

you finally appeared, the people of God rejoiced, singing 

alleluia: Alleluia (x3). 
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Ikos 9 

Even the most eloquent orators are unable to praise you 

fittingly in explanation of the miracles you perform for 

your servants who approach your icon. Everyone – the 

poor, the suffering, and the abandoned- knows that even 

if a mother forgets her own children, you, O ever-gracious 

one, will never forget your spiritual children. This is why 

they cry out to you: 

 
Rejoice, Dear Mother of orphans. 
Rejoice, O Gracious Protection for those unable to find 
refuge. 
Rejoice, O Brilliant Light by which the blind regain their 
sight. 
Rejoice, O Holy Oil which heals the wounds of the heart. 
 
Rejoice, O Hope of sinners who have given up hope. 
Rejoice, O You who reassure the anxious by your good-
ness. 
Rejoice, O Mother of Christ, our Benefactor, whose gener-
osity enriches us. 
Rejoice, O You whose hands continually bless and heal. 
 
Rejoice, O Queen who reigns not by force but by good-
ness. 
Rejoice, O You who are like the wind of divine paradise 
that dries our tears. 
Rejoice, O You who fill all things with a heavenly joy. 
Rejoice, O You who perform miracles through your holy 
icon.  
 
Rejoice, O Full of Grace, our hope.  
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Kondak 10 

O Good Lord, as once you gave a rainbow to your serv-

ants, so now you present the icon of your Mother to 

those who are perishing in the desert of life. When we 

come to it with confidence, we will receive the miracu-

lous drink of your abundant mercy, singing alleluia: Al-

leluia (x3). 

 

Ikos 10 

O Good Lady, everyone whom God has made capable of 

a strenuous fight against the prince of darkness has 

found in you an immovable wall and a true tower of de-

fence. Girded in breastplates of faith, they courageously 

resist the attack of your enemies, singing a hymn of vic-

tory: 

 
Rejoice, O Woman, powerful as a military regiment 
trained for battle. 
Rejoice, O Woman by whom the serpent’s head was 
crushed. 
Rejoice, O You who inspire invincible courage in Christ’s 
army. 
Rejoice, O Double-edged sword of homilists.  
 
Rejoice, O Sacred Key which guards the temple of 
priestly holiness. 
Rejoice, O Helper and Leader of the pastors of souls.  
Rejoice, O Strength of those who suffer during their life-
time for the Christian faith. 
Rejoice, O Secure Shelter from fierce temptations. 
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 Rejoice, O You that strengthen the kingdoms and the 
states. 
Rejoice, O Chosen Captain who delivers her people from 
foreign violence.  
Rejoice, O Defender of the defenceless. 
Rejoice, O Immovable wall and true tower of protection.  
 
Rejoice, O Full of Grace, our hope.  
 

Kondak 11 

With love we sing to you the hymn first sung by the arch-

angel when he announced both the coming of Emmanuel 

and joy to the world. For with it we overcome our ene-

mies and secure your perpetual help and heavenly glad-

ness, for God dwells in us because of you. Therefore, we 

call out, alleluia. Alleluia (x3). 

 

Ikos 11 

Gracious, never-setting Sun of my poor soul in this valley 

of tears, where labours, sufferings, struggles against pas-

sions, attacks and ambushes of the infernal enemies try 

to destroy my soul. How will I ever complete my way of 

the cross if you do not strengthen me by your prayers and 

perpetual help, or enlighten me who exclaim to you:  

 
Rejoice, O Benevolent Light of those who have blinded 
themselves with sin. 
Rejoice, O Guiding Star to Christ the sovereign King. 
Rejoice, O Pillar of Cloud in the desert of life. 
Rejoice, O Dew for my parched soul. 
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Rejoice, O Peaceful Haven among chaotic passions. 
Rejoice, O Guide along the path of life. 
Rejoice, O You who heal the wounds inflicted in life. 
Rejoice, O You who enlighten the despondent with your 
inexpressible graces. 
 
Rejoice, O You who freed me from the shackles of my 
sins. 
Rejoice, O You who strengthen me with your prayers. 
Rejoice, O You to whom the archangel appeared. 
Rejoice, O You who are the defender of my soul. 
 

Rejoice, O Full of Grace, our hope. 

 

Kondak 12 

My ever-praised Queen, beseech on my behalf the grace 

by which my soul, which was washed in the blood of 

Christ at my baptism, may be protected in innocence 

throughout my lifetime. I entrust the salvation of my 

soul into your hands with a fervent hope in you as my 

protection from the storms of life that threaten to extin-

guish the light of my lamp. At that fearful battle in the 

last moment of my life, meet me with a bright candle to 

light the final steps of my journey, and lead me to God, 

the joy of my youthful years. My soul will rejoice in heav-

en for all eternity, and I will add my voice to all those 

who exalt you in festive hymns, saying alleluia: Alleluia 

(x3) 
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Ikos 12 

The Cherubim and Seraphim, along with countless an-
gels, sing and glorify you unceasingly with hymns be-
yond our understanding, and together with the saints, 
who throughout the ages are rejoicing in heaven, bring 
to you like crowns of glory the prayers of your servants 
from around the world. They look upon your face, shin-
ing like the sun, and await your command to help and 
save all those who sing to you: 
 
Rejoice, O Shining Sun who enlightens the universe. 
Rejoice, O Lady who prays for the whole world. 
Rejoice, O Leader of the Cherubim. 
Rejoice, O Mysterious Treasure of God’s providence. 
 
Rejoice, O instrument of the Holy Spirit. 
Rejoice, O Greatest of all creation,  
Rejoice, O You exalted from your humility above even 
the Seraphim. 
Rejoice, O Handmaid of the Lord who always does the 
will of God. 
 
Rejoice, O You who are crowned with glory. 
Rejoice, O Most Pure Mother of God. 
Rejoice, O Intercessor of Christians. 
Rejoice, O Refuge of sinners. 
 
Rejoice, O Full of Grace, our hope. 

 

Kondak 13 

O Mother of the entire world, worthy of all praise! You 

gave birth to Christ spiritually in our souls. Accept from 
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us, your mystical children, this heartfelt prayer. Help 

all those who have submitted to the will of God sustain 

their love for your Son. Lead to eternal glory in heaven 

those who sing alleluia in your honour: Alleluia (x3) 

 

Prayer to the Mother of Perpetual Help 

Most pure Mother of God, immaculate Virgin, Queen 
of the world, Intercessor of Christians, refuge and hope 
of sinners, I the most unworthy of all, kneel before 
your icon. I humbly bow to you, my ever-praised 
Queen, and wholeheartedly thank you for all the graces 
you have so abundantly bestowed upon me. Most of all, 
I thank you for liberating me from the diabolical 
suffering into which I often fall captive through my 
own fault.  
 
I love you, my Queen. And for the sake of this love, I 
promise to serve you always and do whatever I can that 
others may also serve, honour, and love you.  O merci-
ful Mother, you are second only to God as my hope and 
reason for my salvation. Receive me, your servant, un-
der your mighty protection.  
 
You can obtain everything from God. Pray to Him that 
I be delivered from temptations and dangers, and for 
the strength of victory over those that I must endure. 
Obtain for me as well the virtues of a strong faith, firm 
hope, and truly authentic love. Be with me especially at 
the last moment of my earthly life. 
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My dearest Lady, it is through your love for God more 
than by my own prayers that I implore you: Do not for-
sake me until that moment when you see me in heaven, 
when I will praise and thank you forever in the kingdom 
of your son. To him, together with his eternal Father 
and the holy, good, and life-creating Spirit, belong all 
glory, honour, and adoration, now and always and for-
ever. Amen. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Icon Protection of the Mother of God. XV-XVI century, 

Lemkivchyna, Ukraine. From Christ our Pascha 
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The Head of the Ukrainian Greek Catholic Church  sol-

emnly proclaims the Feast of Our Mother of Perpetual 

Help 

03 July 2018 

Ukrainians should pay tribute to the Mother of God's Per-
petual Help for the fact that, despite various factors and 
weaknesses of human life in the Ukrainian society, our state 
exists! After all, God's power is revealed in the history of 
our people. 
The Head and Father of the UGCC, His Beatitude Sviato-

slav spoke about this during the Hierarchical Divine Litur-

gy, on Sunday, July 1, during his sermon in the temple of 

the Mother of God's Perpetual Help in Ternopil. 

He was joined by numerous Bishops and priests from vari-

ous eparchies. In addition, representatives of the city au-

thorities, in particular, the Mayor of Ternopil, Serhiy Nadal, 

attended the Liturgy. 

"When we discover the books of the Scriptures, we hear the 

word of God that reveals to us the face of the Living God 

and proclaims that the Heavenly Father in whom we be-

lieve is God of perpetual help. Interestingly, this constant 

divine help to mankind has two signs. First of all, the Al-

mighty never ceases to come to the person with His help. 

Moreover, His endless help for us does not depend on 

whether we know about it, whether we are looking for it, or 

forget about it, and even when we do not know whether we 

should pray for it,’ stated the Head of the UGCC in his ap-

peal to the faithful. 

Further, the Head of the Church mentioned the second sign 

of God's relentless help to us. "Our Heavenly Father never 

tires of helping us; it is we who are tired to seek and ask for 
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it. The Lord never gives up to forgive us. Rather, we are 

tired of confessing our sins before Him, we are tired of lov-

ing God and our neighbor," he said in his homily. 

According to the Head of the UGCC, the Lord has the ad-

vantage, because He knows what we need even before we 

ask for something. 

According to him, on that day the city of Ternopil went out 

and told the Most High to help us, because we believe in 

His help. 

It is worth noting that on that day the Head of the UGCC 

solemnly proclaimed the Feast of the Mother of God's Per-

petual Help, which is why we are going to celebrate it now 

every year on the first Sunday of July. 

Among the faithful of the UGCC there is a very widespread 

devotion to the Mother of God's Perpetual Help. Now we 

can find the icon dedicated to the Mother of God's enduring 

assistance in many homes of our nation and other countries 

as well, regardless of denominations. That is why She is so 

important and evokes deep meaning for Ukrainians. 

According to Patriarch Sviatoslav, the world lives now in 

the period of post-truth. "We, by our Christian faith and 

painful history, want to testify to the truth about God's en-

during help, active through His Precious Mother.”  

"Let us pray on this day that we become witnesses, preach-

ers, bearers of the hope of a new Ukraine by the power and 

grace of the Mother of God's Perpetual Help," concluded 

His Beatitude Sviatoslav. 

Finally, at the end of the common prayer, the Head and Fa-

ther of the UGCC sincerely thanked all the clergy and faith-

ful for attending and honoring this feast day. 



22 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
http://news.ugcc.ua/en/news/

the_head_of_the_ugcc_solemnly_proclaimed_the_feast_of_our_lady_of_perpetual

_help_83261.html  

 

UGCC established a new feast of Our Mother of Perpetual Help 

Wednesday, 13 December 2017 

According to the text of a Decree, December 11, 1865 Pope Pi-
us IX passed an original copy of a miraculous icon of Our Lady 
of Perpetual Help to the Congregation of the Most Holy Re-
deemer, the Redemptorists. Owing to the righteous metropolitan 
Andrey Sheptytsky and missionary work of redemptorists, who 
were invited to Ukraine in 1913, Our Mother of Perpetual Help, 
glorified in a distinctive icon, became popular among our peo-
ple too. 
 
Since then many cathedrals have been built. 1927 was a year 
when the Community of Our Lady of Perpetual Help was 
founded, academic publications were released, particularly a 
work of blessed Vasyl Velychkovsky, “A history of a miracu-
lous icon of Our Lady of Perpetual Help”, written together with 
liturgical texts. Celebrating today the 150th anniversary of Our 
Mother of Perpetual Help, we can see its icon in cathedrals of 
different confessions and at numerous believers’ homes. 

http://news.ugcc.ua/en/news/the_head_of_the_ugcc_solemnly_proclaimed_the_feast_of_our_lady_of_perpetual_help_83261.html
http://news.ugcc.ua/en/news/the_head_of_the_ugcc_solemnly_proclaimed_the_feast_of_our_lady_of_perpetual_help_83261.html
http://news.ugcc.ua/en/news/the_head_of_the_ugcc_solemnly_proclaimed_the_feast_of_our_lady_of_perpetual_help_83261.html
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Editor’s Note:  
I was happy to discover a copy of this Akathist at our Ukrainian 
Catholic parish in Wynyard, Saskatchewan. I had been a student with 
the Ukrainian Redemptorist Fathers at St. Vladimir’s College in 
Roblin, Manitoba, where I first became familiar with this devotion, 
and later at Redeemer House in Toronto for two years. 2020 is only 
the third year since the first Sunday of July has been dedicated to 
Our Mother of Perpetual Help, and so this prayer service fills an on-
going need.  
 
I should also mention that adding translations to Father Schudlo’s 
translation really means agreeing with 95% of what he had already 
done! My biggest contribution was finding synonyms and adding a 
few verses to complete 3 stanza by 4 line pattern.  
 
As an example of his work, I remember seeing a word he translated 
as “abandoned” that could have also been translated as “scattered”, 
and thinking what a good pastoral word of comfort he chose for any-
one who might ever feel abandoned.  
 
The work of the original author, Father Bachtalowsky, has a chance 
to be discovered by a new audience, including the themes on which 
he meditates, such as leading “sinners to conversion”; Jesus listening 
to his creation, “even if that creature is your most blessed mother” 
over whom “a stark fear chilled (her) soul” at the thought of her 
son’s future suffering.  
 
He has a theme that can be paraphrased like this: if you’ve ever 
thought a rainbow was something special, that’s nothing compared to 
Mary!: “O Good Lord, as once you gave a rainbow to your servants, 
so now you present the icon of your Mother to those who are perish-
ing in the desert of life.” Prayers to be “protected in innocence” and 
“from the storms of life” are found regularly in this Akathist. 
 
And in a “prayer for us sinners now and at the hour of our death” 
moment like that of the “Hail Mary” prayer, he writes the following: 
“I entrust the salvation of my soul into your hands… At the fearful 
battle in the last moment of my life, meet me with a bright candle…” 
We can pray for him as we pray for needs, too.  
 

Father Jeffrey D. Stephaniuk 
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Landscape photo by Yuri Neroslik, Kharkiv, Ukraine. 
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