
� � � �
Fool - ish -

� � �
ly I

� � �
sprang a -

�
way

� � � � �
from thy great

� � �
fa - ther - ly

� � � �
glo -

� � � � �
ry, and dis -

� � �
persed in

� � �
wick - ed

� � �
deeds

� � �
the rich - es

� � �
that thou didst

� � � � � �
give

�
me.

� ��
With the

�
Pro -

� � �
di - gal I

� � � � � �
there -

�
fore

� � �
cry un - to

� � � �
thee

� � �
now:

� � � �
I have

�
sinned

� � �
a - gainst thee,

� � � �
O com -

� � �
pas - sion - ate

� � � �
Fa -

�
ther.

Kontakion, Sunday of the Prodigal Son, Tone 3
Special Melody:  On this day the Virgin



� � � �
But re -

� � � �
ceive me in re -

� � �� ��
pen - tance; make

� � � � � �
me as one

� � � �
of thy hired

� � � � �
ser - vants, O

� � �� �
Lord.

� � � �


