Encomia to Saint Nektarios the Wonder-worker
Bishop of Pentapolis
Composed by the Nun Mariam,

of the Sacred Monastery of Kechrobounion,

Tinos, Greece.
(Translated into English by Peter Bouras)
Third Mode. ‘Ai Geneai Pasai’
In every generation, we call you blessed, O Nektarios thrice-blessed.

Having received, O Father your divine help, I sing hymns to you in gratitude.

From my filthy lips, I offer unto you, a hymn of thanksgiving.

O Saint please accept, the hymns of your encomium, which I chant to you in gratitude.

You were holy, throughout all my life, and therefore you were sanctified.

Rejoicing with great love, was your heart Nektarios, in God the Trinity.

You obtained worthily, the glory inexpressible, of the Lord among all men.

Exult in the ages with, the choir of monastic Saints, O sanctified Father.

You were a budding sprout, of flowers from your parents, from the city of Selybria.

By the will of the Most-High, you were granted the grace, of miracles O Father.

On this account we cry aloud, glory to the cause-of-all, the all Holy Trinity.

We behold with longing, in all the holy Churches, your most noble icon.

O how great your love is, and your loving kindness, O godly-minded Nektarios.

We desire O Father, to hymn you as is needful, yet we are found at a loss.

Your life has become well known, revealed to all the people, by miracles O Nektarios.

The wealth of your virtues, are a sign -- a token, of those which your soul does possess.

A reputation heavenly, you acquired among all men, as a divine Hierarch.

Supported godly-minded one, by your parents love of God, you went on to dwell with the Christ.

We recognize O Father, that worthily you were proclaimed, to be considered among the Saints.

Serenity and peace, and a humble-mindedness, bestow upon all your children.

You glorified while in the world, God in the Trinity, Who brightly glorified you in return.

Glory you carried, during your life on earth, O godly-minded Nektarios.

You were selected, for heavenly glory, of which you now do partake.

Glory to You my God, for your servant, who for us now intercedes.

With godly tears, O god-bearing Father, you irrigated your soul.

I entreat you Father, do not abandon me, in all times of necessity.

You were deeply wounded, by divine eros, O thrice-blessed Hierarch.

You were rejoicing singing, and composing hymns to, our Lady full of grace.

With all due reverence, and bending of your knees, Her do you entreat.

From the depths of your heart, you rejoiced offering, all to Him whom you supplicate.

Visit those in sickness, those who keep calling upon, your divine intercession.

Being in my great distress, terribly afflicted, do not overlook me Father.

You lived a life pleasing to God, and proved equal in honor to, all the God-bearing Saints.

Zeal divine you possessed, in your soul O Father, that you might be pleasing to the Lord.

Living you worked wonders, foretelling to the supplicants, the things that were to come to pass.

From this life perishable, you naturally detached yourself, that you might dwell with the Lord.

Life everlasting, you were made worthy of, O divine Hierarch.

Life in the heavens, I yearn for make me worthy, the handmaiden of the Lord.

The grace that is dwelling, of the Paraclete in you, shows you to be shining with light.

All day and through the night, the name of the Lord, in meditation you acquired.

In Egypt O Father, your holy and devout life, shines as the light unto all.

You desired thrice-blessed one, to flee the thorns of envy, and you departed from the throne.

We who pay reverence, to his divine virtues, deliver us from memory of wrongs.

Invoking your name alone, delivers all of us from, the assaults of the enemies.

Divinely you were guided, to come to the land of Greece, O thrice-blessed Nektarios.

Sacrificing to the Lord, the mystical sacrifice, you were brilliantly sanctified.

You became completely full, with all Divine wisdom, O most-great Hierarch.

Living the monastic life, Virgins came to Aegina, Your divine footsteps following.

Having purified your nous, with all Godly wisdom, you were filled O speaker of God.

To those that are calling upon, your divine and holy name, be a fervent protector.

That before you might bring, these your nuns to the Lord, ascetically you struggled in holiness.

You founded your Convent, and filled it godly-minded one, with seemly and modest virgin nuns.

Behold this O children, and with all your heart, labor earnestly for the Lord.

While offering the sacrifice, in your Convent Father, you began to shine with the Light.

You are the adornment, of holy monastic Saints, O thrice-blessed Nektarios.

               The Creator expiate, petitioning for peace, on behalf of the whole world. 

