The Final Triumph of the Assumption of the Holy Virgin Mary

The Assumption of Mary

From a homily on the falling asleep of the Blessed Virgin Mary by Saint Germanus of Constantinople,
Bishop - (In Dormitionem B. Mariae I: PG 98, 345-348)

Truly, yes truly, and again | shall say in thanksgiving: even though you have left us, you have not deserted the
Christian race. You who are like incorruptible life have not abandoned our mortal world, but on the contrary

you draw near to those who call upon your name. You are found by those who faithfully seek you. And these
visions indicate a living and continually active spirit and an everlasting body. For how could dissolution of the
body return you to dust and ashes, you who delivered the human race from the destruction of death through
the incarnation of your Son?

Indeed you left our earth to prove that the mystery of the awe-inspiring incarnation was really fulfilled. The
fact that you waited for the natural end of human life would convince the world that the God who was born
of you came into being also as perfect man, the Son of a true Mother, who was subject to the laws and
constraints of nature, by divine decree and the requirement of an earthly lifetime. As one who possessed a
human body you could not escape death, the common fate of humanity.

Thus even your Son, though God of all things, even he, through sharing, so to speak, the mortality of all our
race, “tasted” a similar bodily “death.” It was clearly in the same way as he made his own life-giving tomb that
he made your sepulcher wonderful also, as the tomb of your falling asleep, a tomb which received life;
therefore both tombs really received your bodies, but could in no way affect them with corruption. For nor
could you, as the vessel which contained God, waste away to dust in the destruction of death.

For since he who humbled himself in you was God from beginning and eternal life, so the Mother of Life was
to share the dwelling of Life, to accept her death like a sleep and consent to her translation like a waking, as
the Mother of Life. For just as a child seeks and longs for its own mother, and the mother loves to spend her
time with her child, so it was right that you, with your maternal love for your Son and God, should return to

him. And it was right too that God, preserving a Son’s love for you, should make his companionship with you
into a perpetual association.

In this way, then, you suffered the death of finite beings and the translation to the immortal way of life of

eternal beings where God dwells; and because you are his companion, Mother of God, you do not abandon
your life with him.
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Hymn

Composed by: Saint Germanus of Constantinople

Your name is Our Lady.

You alone are Mother of God

and raised high over all the earth.

O Spouse of God,

we celebrate you with faith,

we honor you with longing,

we venerate you with awe;

at every moment we exalt you

and reverently proclaim you blessed.




