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O kéouog

Koouog ATav oAGKEPOG KANWMPEVOS PE YIPAAVTEC

Koéopog fitav kai yia autoug KO6auog Arav Kai yia

ekeivoug Atevifovtag

TO0 BOAO
YIOUIoQ TNV WuXr Jou Me AouAoudia Ki EUXEG

WG AANOG ITTTTOTNG Pe TTavoTTAia Kivinoa Na dw TTOAEIG Xwpid

Ki euhoynuévoug ToTToUG EKEN TTOU OTAUpWOoav

Tov Evav Tov ABwo.



The world

A whole world it has been.

Made out of garlands.

A world for those. A world for them.

Staring at the dome | filled my soul

With flowers and wishes

As one more Knight in armor, | set out.

To witness cities and towns And blessed lands

where they crucified the One, the Innocent.



2oV

Auo ATav Ta partia

Ki éva povaxa atTéueIve

‘Eva 10 aoTépl yévo Tou Kai xdBnke kal n ZeAqvn..

2.0V Ta TTaIdIA OTAPATNOAV VA TTAiCOUV OTIG YEITOVIEG

Kal To oKoTad!I KAAUWE

TQ TTAVTA..

HpBe n ayarmn

va Quongel véa avatrvor ‘HpBe n avoign 'Hpbe n
aAAayn
0’ éva TTa1di AUOUCTOKO

ME TTANYEG OTO CWA.



Just like

Two were the eyes And only one is left.

One star and only And the Moon is lost too...

Just like the children they have stopped

to play in their neighborhood. And the darkness has covered

everything...

There came love to breathe new life.
There came the spring. There came the change in a
beardless boy

with a wounded body.
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Euxég
O eivaun puo pepa yoptiv) Iov Ba ‘pBet  Avyn

Ouo eivan 'HAlog kou Xoapd Oa ‘et kot moovuympt

21N Bepdavta Ba £xel AouAoudia KOKKIVa BaaolAlkoug kal Jupo

OAa ayatrnuéva

©a ‘val yakpud aTro 1o PATI, To Kakd Pdpa JATOXAVTPO PTTAE

@a yeAdoe€l Kal 0 YEITOVAG KAl O VOIKOKUPNG

@a gival peyain n ayatn
©a yiopilel oTriTia dud Kal GAAa dud

Ag gival n Ayarrn duvartr} Ag €ival To KaAO, ypriyopa va

OUPEI.
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Wishes

It shall be a festive day When the Dawn shall come
There shall be Sun and Joy. There shall also be a
fair.

In the porch there shall be red roses.
Basil and myrrh trees. All of them so dear.

Everything shall be away from the evil eye.
Wear a blue nazar.

The neighbor shall laugh
And the householder shall laugh too.

Love will be ample
It shall fill two houses and another two

May the Love be strong.
May the Good, happens soon.
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MapOéva

MapBéva,
[MApa 10 OTTAO POU ua TO BwPWw
MATE oNUAdI EEpw.

MapBéva MApa 1o paxaipl pou
TO TTIO KOPTEPO
KI eva BnNKAp! yia va To KpUWwW PATE va KOBW CEpw

MapBéva

Mou eitrav yia TTOAEPOUG, yia £xB8pouc,
yla TTeipatég mou Ba ‘pbouv e kapdapia

Ma eyw €ida va @Tavouv OTO vNoi JE poUuxa OKICHEVA
KAl JE PTTOAOVIO TTOPTOKOAI AVBPWTTOI JE PATIA YIOPATA EATTIOQ KAl

TTEiVA.
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Virgin Mother

Virgin Mother,
| got my gun but | see it,
| cannot even aim.

Virgin Mother, | got my knife
My sharpest one
And a scabbard to hide it inside But | know neither how to
cut.

Virgin Mother,

| was told about wars, About enemies,
About pirates that shall come in ships

But | saw them reaching the island With their clothes torn
And orange balloons
People with eyes full of hope and hunger.
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2TO voU

‘Evag ayyeAog kivei Ta vijpaTta Na kavel Ta ovelpa

aAnBiva. Otav eou Tnv 10€a €TOINACEIG UANOYioOU
eAeuBepia ouAAoyioou ayatTnuéva
2710 voU,
Ortav n 10éa yevviéTal Oev €ival EQTAPNVVATIKO

ouTe TTaIdi EVVIA NVWV

Tnv 16éa
Va TNV OTOAICEIG YE ayATrn Je AouAoudia
va TNV hoipdoTel Ooo duopen Ki €av gival

TOOO HOKPUA VA PTACEI

Na xapoyehdoouv ol Ayyehol kai oI ApxayyeAol.
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In mind

An angel moves the strings To make the dreams
come true.
When you prepare the idea think of freedom.
Think lovingly.

In mind,

When the idea is born
it Is neither a seven months old child nor a nine months old
one.

The idea

you should adorn with love with flowers
you should share it the more beautiful it is

the further it should reach

To make the Angels and Archangels smile.
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Xwpig pavrara

Xwpi¢ pavrara Xwpic ypdupa OUuTe AEEN.

[Méoo va avrégel eva TTEiKI TNV KAWaA TOU KAAOKaIpIoU
Ooo kI av Tpayouddel
Ooo ki av 1o yAevrael ‘Epxetal 010 TEAOG

H amoyvwolig Tou xelywva Kal Tou TTpwTou X1oviou Xwpig

TTAnpoopia
Oure Kaka ouTe KaAG Xwpig yeiToveg Xwpig
KOUTOOUTTOAIG
H avapovr] pag TTaideuél yiati dev EXEl TEAEIWUO
2.Qav Tov oupavo atrépavtn gival.. ‘Eva 1ITiki Tpayoudadcl

TO ATTOYEUNA CUVTPOPIA PE TO AIAIOUp.
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Without tidings

Without tidings. Without a letter. Not even

a word.

How long for a cicada to endure the heat of summer.
However much as it sings. However much as it has
fun. In the end there it comes the despair of winter.

And of the first snow. Without information.
Neither bad nor good. Without neighbors.
Without gossip.

Anticipation is torturing us because there is no end to
it. I's as immense as the sky... A cicada sings

in the evening together with the lilium.
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2nuooia dev €xel

2nuacia dev £xel MMolog gioal
Kal TI KAVelg; ANG

Mwg ayatrag; Kai yiaTi;
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Is it not important

Is it not important, who you are
and what you do?

But

the way you love? and why?
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Av pWTAOCEIG EVA TTOUAI

Av pwTNOoEIg eva TTOUAI yIaTi TPAYOUddEl,
©a oou aTTavTioEl OTI TOU AVEUOU

TOU QPECOUV TA TPpayoudIa aydarng.
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If you ask a bird

If you ask a bird why it sings?
It will answer you that wind

likes songs about love.
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2 € OTIYMEG MIKPEG

2.€ OTIYMEG MIKPEG, QVUTTAPKTEG
O110U N KAPAIA TTANYWONKE, £va yiaoedi avlioe

AEUKO, OQV TO XIOVI.
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In small moments

In small moments nonexistent
When the heart was broken a jasmine has bloomed

as white as the snow.
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O1 pépeg TNG EeVITIAG

O1 HEPEC TNG EEVITIAC €ival JOVEG.
O1 pyépeg TNG Ayarrng €ival OITTAEG.
O1 y€peg TTOU PETPAEl Eva TTaIdI yIa va JEYOAWOEL,
€ival oNUAVTIKEG.
H amé@aon evog avrpa, yia 1o oKoTro NG (WG Tou

gival KaBopIoTIKA.
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The days in a foreign land

The days in a foreign land are single.
The days of Love are double.

The days a child counts until it grows up

are important.
The decision of a man, about the purpose of his life is

definitive.
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20V TO TTAOIO QUYEI
atro 10 Algdvi, OAa gival oava va cuuouy,

aKOMN Kal To va Jeivel akuBEpvnTto, e 6GAacoa oTabepn,

OTTWC 1O BAEPPa TG Médouoac.
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When the ship leaves
the harbor, everything is bound to happen,

even to be left adrift, in a sea as still

as the gaze of Medusa.
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H aydTtrn d&gv 0€Ael

METAPPAOTEG, OEAElI DUO XAdIa, eva QIAI YAUKO

KAl KApdIEG AVOIXTEG.
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Love does not need
A translator,

It needs a couple of caresses, a sweet kiss

and hearts to be open.
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Ekeivog €AeITTe...

Ekeivog Tav o€ pia aykaAid Je KPAUYEG.
Ekeivog nTav éva atréoTracua atro PHEPIKEG AECEIC DiXwg
ayarn.

‘EAEITTE TTAVTEAWG ATTO OTTOIOOATTOTE OPPI) EKPPACNG

TTAB0UG...
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He was missing...

He was in an embrace with screams.
He was an extract
of some words without love.

He was completely absent by any kind of expressing passion...
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Aixwg Ao

H kaGBe pépa 1ToU ENUEPWVEL,
-XWpIiG eo€va-

Eivail pia pépa xwpic ‘HAlo.
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Without a Sun

Any day which dawns
-without you-

Is a day without a Sun.
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2 ¢ €va MIKPO onueio

ZWw O€ €vVa PIKPO ONnUEio, TTEPIMEVWVTAG TNV ayATTn,
TTEPIMEVWVTAG TNV AYKAAIQ, TTEPINEVWVTAG TOV

Epwrta, Zw O€ €va PIKPO onEio, 0TO XaPOYeEAS oou.
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In a small spot

| live in a small spot, waiting for love
waiting for an embrace, waiting for romance,

| live in a small spot, in your smile.
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‘Eva évelpo

Eva ovelpo mETage abwa, TTaixvididpika,
aTrd Tn yEQuUPA TOU TTPAYMATIKOU, OTO QiXTU TOU OUPAVIOU

TOEOU.
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A dream

A dream flew innocently playfully,

from the bridge of reality, to the net of the rainbow.
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Av aydtrnoeg aAnfiva

Av aydtrnoeg aAnBivd, Ba emmoTpéywelg 010 Pwg,
KOuvwvTag duvard,

TIG AYYEAIKEG QTEPOUYEG TOU.
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If you have truly loved

If you have truly loved, you will return to the Light,
flapping hard

your angelic wings.
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NMwg @TIaxveTal n Troinon

Tnv 1TOIRON,
TNV ONMIOUPYEIG e TTANYEG, TNV KpaTAag (wvTavi,
yaAouxiCovtag £pwTeS diXWE avtaTtrokpion...
Movag,
OTav APAVEIC va o€ KaTAPBAAEI, N OKEWN TOU OTTOIoU
eBelovtry cupBouAdTopa,
ME UNOEV euTTEIPIQ.

Eioal yia yepn, duvarn ITid.

Kpatioou, yepd oTIg piCeg Oou.
Adpacte Tn C€oTn Tou AAIOU.

Kave KapTroug.
AtTAwoe TIC pifec oou, BabBid oTO XWHA

Kal Bpovidoou 0To KPAOTTEDO.
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The way Poetry is made

Poetry,
is created by wounds, you keep it alive,
nurturing unrequited romances.
You are hurting,
when you allow to be overtired by the thoughts of any
volunteer advisor
with zero experience.
You are a strong, powerful Willow.
Hold tight to your roots.
Seize the warmth of the sun.
Bear fruits.
Spread your roots, deep into the ground
and comfortably sit

on the edge of a sidewalk.
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H troinon

H troifjon, €ivail o1 Aégeig

TTOU ETTIKOIVWVOUV 01 AyyeAoL.



Poetry

Poetry, are the words

that Angels use to communicate.
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Adegio

Adeio 1o Kopi pou, Adelo To vTouAaTr, Adeia Ta

AGyYIQ TOUG,

Adeieg 01 TOOEG aYKAAIEG.
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Empty

Empty is my body, Empty is the cupboard, Empty are

their words, Empty are all those hugs.
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Ta TTOUAIQ

Ta TTouNId GTav avoiyouv Ta OTEPA TOug ayKaAialouv OAn Tnv TTAGoN,
oav 0 Oed¢

va €yive Kal TTaAl..Marépag!!
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The birds

When birds spread their wings they embrace the whole

creation, just as if God

became once more... a Father!!!
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Aouloudévia

AouAoudévio ocwpa, Pia okEWn ayaTng,
o€ XeiAn 1Tou dgv PIAABNKaV TTOTE.
Aouloudévia Kopuiq,
va euwdIadouv TPIavTA@UAAO Kail Jupo,

Orav ekeiva Ta BAEQapa avoitouv Ki EKEIVOG,

Ba €ival eKei yia va o€ ayaTrioeEl.
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Flowered

Flowered body, a thought of love,
to lips that were never been kissed.
Flowered bodies, smelling like rose and myrrh,
When those eyelids open and he will be
there to love you.

The end

50



IS

EN 473-¢

3-88761-75-3

3761758



