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Troparion, Tone 2
Disdaining the profits of the world as profitless, O George of Damascus, you exchanged suffering for a shining crown.  Dispelling the false hope of Islam, you showed that all that glitters is not gold.

There lived in Damascus a young black slave named George.  He was born a Christian, but was forced by his Moslem master to convert to Islam.  George wanted to please his master and embraced Islam.  Eventually, George repented of denying Christ and returned to Christ.  Hearing of this from certain of his slaves, the master urged George to pray to Allah with him.  George steadfastly refused.  The master was initially kind and patient with George.  However, as it became evident that George was firm in his commitment to Christ, the master had him placed on the ground with slaves holding each of his arms and legs outstretched.  The master then took his sword and cut George in half.  Christians came and took the body.  They reverently buried the new martyr.  A church was built over his holy relics.

Holy St. George of Damascus, pray to God for us!
