St. Panteleimon the Martyr Melody
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Born of a mother kind,
Faith and love filled his mind,
God’s own truth he did find,
St. Panteleimon the Martyr
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A priest who saw his way,
Taught him Christ’s light each day,
And showed the righteous way,
St. Panteleimon the Martyr
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The priest explained the truth,
The idols and their ruth,
And Christ’s followers’ proof,
St. Panteleimon the Martyr
(Ol Al O alal) SLd
(e JS (B pmall dakie
(e 588 Cpeanadl) Jlesi g

Lgedd) ¢ ganlliily



A serpent struck the ground,
But God’s power was found,
The man rose safe and sound,
St. Panteleimon the Martyr
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The blind man sought his care,
His father’s doubt was there,
Yet Christ gave sight to share,
St. Panteleimon the Martyr
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The father saw the light,
And walked in Christ so bright,
Embracing holy sight,
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He freed the poor and wealk,

His hands gave all they seek,



And Christ’s name he did speak,
St. Panteleimon the Martyr
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The sick were made to glory,
The suffering found peace,
Through prayers of Christ the Lord,
St. Panteleimon the Martyr
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The envious doctors lied,
Before the king they tried,
Yet Pantaleimon defied,
St. Panteleimon the Martyr
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The king demanded lies,

But he would not disguise,
His Lord before his eyes,

St. Panteleimon the Martyr



The scourge and fire came,
Yet could not harm his frame,
Christ’s hand protected him—

St. Panteleimon the Martyr

The chains could not restrain,
Nor racks inflict him pain,
His courage did remain,

St. Panteleimon the Martyr

The lions crouched in fear,

The flames could not draw near,

God’s servant persevered—

St. Panteleimon the Martyr
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He prayed with steadfast heart,
Each soul received its part,
The weak he did not part,

St. Panteleimon the Martyr

At last the sword descended,
His earthly life was ended,
To heaven his soul ascended,

St. Panteleimon the Martyr

The angels bore him high,
His praises fill the sky,
With saints he reigns on high,

St. Panteleimon the Martyr
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He intercedes today,
To guard and lead the way,
And teach us how to pray,

St. Panteleimon the Martyr

O healer of the wealk,
Your comfort all shall seek,
In Christ your voice we speak,

St. Panteleimon the Martyr

Defender of the poor,
Your mercy we implore,
Keep us forevermore,

St. Panteleimon the Martyr

Now shine in heaven bright,

And help us in the fight,
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