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The Underworld

Like waves to which the sky gives birth,
Peop le are fa“ing on the earth,

Each one, another tiny dvop,

of rain.

Intoxicated ]oy the void,
Remembrance of their past destroyed,
Leaving the sun waiting for them,
invain.

Love me...
For once on this p[anet hit these drops,

Hold me...
They blur their dreams, shadow their hopes,

Utter their words, but do not speak,
Theirwit gets numb, their pace gets weak,
For earth on which their lives unfo d,

Tome is just the underworld.

So spread your wings against this fall,
Where man becomes coward and small,
Not fools, not wise, not good nor bad,
Tears of the sky, turning to mud.
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Like waves to which the sky gives birth,
Peop[e are fa[[ing on the earth,
Each one, another tiny dvop,

of pain.
Intoxicated ’oy the fa“,

Not even seeing it at all,
Until reality completes,
its chain.

Love me...
For once on this planet hit these drops,

Hold me...
They blur their dreams, shadow their hopes,

Utter theirwords, but do not speak,
Theirwit gets numb, their pace gets weak,
For earth on which their lives unfo d,

To me is just the underworld.

So spread your wings against this faﬂ,
Where man becomes coward and small,
Not fools, not wise, not good nor bad,
Tears of the sky, turning to mud.
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Heaven/y soul, heaven/y voice,
do mortals rea[ly have a choice?

Is inescapable our fate; Yo odAes ™S ooy
fbrever lost, fbrever [ate? Medotv an’ 1o xevé, Zeyvodv Tov ovpavs...
Heavenly soul, heavenly mind, Oupdia, apyéyovn pwvi,

how could we ever be so blind? yiar Gévol 0 XATW K0TS, V]

Don't let us in this lightless sky, Mov vuytosépvovrou vadpés,
forever crawl, forever lie... avoAOMPWTES YUYES.

H Ao o xokel, Mo $pdye amd ) y...
1 know the mud calls out foryou, Avtdc Sev eloar... e0v...
1 also know this isn't YOu.

For earth, of which, evil took hold,
To you is just, the underworld.

Hold me.
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Shadow of Mysef
(Go back)

Like the moon I'm half
glowing in the light,
While my other half,
has embraced the night

Knowing what to say,
never got to say it.

Knowing what to do,
never ﬁnaﬂy made it.

Day on day 1 thought,
easier it would get,
But my inner self,
never does forget.

And my soul at times,
prisoned in its cell,
Looks me in the eyes,
and in tears, it tells...
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Go back Towhat you used to be,

Go back Undo the pain in me,

How hard is it to see...
..The road that sets us ﬁree...

Your world is loright and gold,
But here it's dark and cold,
Re[ight the dy'mg ﬂame,

And cleanse yourse[fﬁfom shame.

Go back
Go back...

Knowing what to say,
never got to say it.

Knowing what to do,
never ﬁnaﬂy made it.

My dreams, like a book,
waiting on a shelf,
And 1 Jjust became,

a shadow ofmyse[f
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Go back Beneath the human noise,
Go back Echoes my silent voice,

This chain to break and live,
You've got to love, and give.

Your world is bright and gold,
But here it's dark and cold,
Re[ight the dying ﬂame,

And cleanse }/OMVSGL)CﬁOWl shame .

Go back
Go back...

Beneath the human noise,
Echoes my silent voice,

Go back...
This chain to break and live,

You've got to love, and give...

Our eyes need to cry...
Our spirits need to ﬂy

Kéw amd tou ¥dopuov m Povj,
H awwm) pou nyel dwvi.

Zeig 0 éva xéopo dwtEws,
Z ) 2 / ]
w 0’ éva xdapo lodeps,

[yawe mow oy apxy),
Ovetpo Hrow 1) (wi...

[yyawe miow oy apyy),
Aideia frow 1) (..

Aydimn Hirow 1) (...
Age o dulo Sadl
vor avaom el va avadhoylost

wepl mpw ylvet, xat Tpw opyoet.
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Undress yoursef

There is a pair of scales, made of gold,
that isn’t part of this small world.

Whoever brave enough would be,
to stand on one end, he would see...

His real se[f, his actual weight,
and choose to change or not his fate...

Undress yowrse[f
From all your clothes,
From all your money,
— The scale knows...

Remove your ewels,
Remove your skin,
It only we ighs
What lies within...

Undress yowrse[f
And come to me...

Don't feav the truth...
Fear, not to see.

Undress yourself; And come to me...
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There is a pair of scales, made of gold,
that isn’t part of this small world.

On one end the weight is set,
the size a human ought to get.

Undress yowself
From all your clothes,
From all your money,
— The scale knows...

Remove your ewels,
Remove your skin,
It only we ighs
What lies within...

Undress yowself
And come to me...

Don't fear the truth...
Fear, not to see.

Undress yowrselﬁ

And come to me...
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Who's going up, who’s going down?
Who we[g/zs less, who wetghs more?
There is no  justice in this world

But in my world there’s evermore...

Undress yowrself
And come to me...
Don't feav the truth...
Fear, not to see.

Bq%re it’s ate...

Undress yowrself
And come to me.
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Labyrinth Unseen

All roads combined, lives that have been,
They fovm a labyrinth unseen.
In there you're born, in there you die,

A spider’s web that fools the eye...

Riddles inscribed on each wall,
Which is the answer to them all?

Each breath is searching for the door,
Each step entraps you more and more.
Non—ending dance, no-winning game,
Each d'gﬁreren’c path, becomes the same...

Peop[e like trees, fhe)/ rise, fhey ﬁz//,
What is the reason for this all?

A[ong with you, moons, p[anets, stars,
Husbands and wives, daugh’cers, sons,
Babies who are crawling on all fours,
Mountains and vaUeys, seas and shores...

In /ight, in dark, f/zey scratch the wall

Is there an exit to it all?
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There is one answer to all riddles,
One reason why ['gfe starts anew,
There is one exit no one found,
This unknown exit, it is... you.

It’s you...

On[y yoU...
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Good[oye Sky

Goooone sky,
Take back your wings,
1 never used them.
1 never cared, 1 never dared,
1 bent my knees, 1 bent my head.

Goodbye sky, you're much too high.

1t’s easier here, up there 1d fear,
Where on to lean, when no one’s near?

No need to lie, 1know you cry.

The fa“ing rain; your rising pain.

I'm sorry slf{y, my eyes are dry.

(..My soul is dry. )

Avtio Ovpavé

Avtio Oupav,
Tt av pov €dwoes ¢repd,
v péva irowe Paptd,
Ixvdtd Padilet avtd T owpa,
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Eloow YmAd, xat 8¢ pmopels,
Ner xorrohdBer o var Getg.
Ydvrpa rovmg mg (wilg,
Evou 1 Baptoymo mg yns.

Avtio ovpave,

Ae o xpudw, 8¢ Ju xpudrels,
BAémw o dcpua ms Ppoyils,
Etvat v Yuyy gov mov movd,
Mo avtd o v pe xpatd.
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Goooone sky,

Take back your stars,
1'll never reach them.
My hands are short, my steps are small,

Even on earth 1 oﬁen fa“.
No need to try, you’Ve much too high.

1t’s easier here, up there 1d fear,
Where on to lean, when no one’s near?

Goodbye sky, 1 know you cry.

The fanng rain; your rising pain.
I'm sorry sky, my eyes are dry.

(..]s there a time

When life’s a crime? )

Goodbye Sky... Yow're much too high...

I'm sorry sky...
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Il wait ﬂ)r you

There, in a wrinkle on earth’s face,

] thought there was for us a place,
Where you and 1would share a dream,
no matter how hard it may seem.

A tiny p[ace, in time and space,
That it could shelter human race.

So high the hopes, So ﬁght the ropes.

You'll never come, but even so,
ll wait for you, and there | go.

34
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There, on an island at sea’s heart,

| thought anew we'd make a start,
Beyond the land of pain and tears,
[eav'mg behind the wasted years.

A tiny p[ace, in time and space,
That it could harbor human race.

So high the hopes, So tight the ropes.

You'll never come, but even so,
ll wait for you, and there | go.

You'll never come, my friend,
my love,
my hope,

but even so,

ll wait for you, and there | go.
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A-B-C

Back at the p[ayground of our youth,
p[ay'mg with words, we lost the truth,
Forgot it somewhere in the mud,

while growing old, and growing sad.

Is it the world or us to blame
for th'mking ['gfe was just a game?

Starting again ﬁrom A-B-C,
We've got to learn, what's Vight what’s wrong,

So we can fovge a better world,
And understand, what [ife might be.

Starting again ﬁfom A-B-C,

We've got to weave a higher song,
Unveil the words, we kept untold,
Unlock our hearts, and melt the key..
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Trying to create god ﬁfom mud,
we added tears, sweat and blood,
Alas! This creature cannot speak,
it is our se[fwe hide and seek.

Starting again ﬁfom A-B-C,
We've got to learn, what's right what’s wrong,
So we can forge a better world,

And understand, what [ife might be.

Starting again ﬁrom A-B-C,

We've got to weave a highev song,
Unveil the words, we kept untold,
Unlock our hearts, and melt the key...

Starting again ﬁfom A-B- see...
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A drop

Amla drop?
Am 1 a lake?
Am 1 the sea?

Wise wind, embrace me, speak to me,
For eyes can ﬁ)o[, those who can see...

{..The wind comes Io[owing softly... }

You are a drop,

42

And so you’“ stay,
Until the day,
the drop will say...

Too tight my home, My dream too small,
| cannot spend, [ife here no more,

1 need to go, 1 need to know,

1 need to grow, loeyond this wall.
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Am | a seed?
Amla ﬂower?
Am | the tree?

{..Thewind comes again, ]olowing stronger... }

Blow fhrough my heart, and spea/e to me,
For eyes can ﬂ)o/, those who can see...

You are a seed,
And so you'll stay,
Until the day,

the seed will say...

Too tight my home, My dream too small,
| cannot spend, [ife here no more,

1 need to go, 1 need to know,

1 need to grow, beyond this wall.

.. need to go, 1 need to know,
1 need to grow, Beyond this wall...
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Man, little man

— 1 am the creature who dared stand
on its two [egs p[ough'mg the land.

1 won the beasts, 1 tamed the ﬁre,

The world has bowed to my desire...

— Man, little man,

you sound so brave,
And yet, you’re noth'mg but a slave.
Man, little man, you sound so strong,
And yet, you've been weak all along.

You may have travelled a [ong way,
But is your soul cleaner today?
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— Animals live, give birth and die,
They do not speak, they do not cry.
They disappeav without a trace,
They are the masks, 1 am the face!

— Man, little man,

you sound so wise,
And yet, you’re on[y teu'mg lies.
Man, little man, remove your face,
For it is in our hearts our grace.

You may have travelled a [ong way,
But is your soul cleaner today?

Man, little man, 1 am the soul,
Which dreamt the sky and met the faﬂ.
Forget your trickeries and lies,
So we can rise, to our true size.

You may have travelled a [ong way,
But is your soul cleaner today?

48

— To (o medutvouve xat fovv,
ua 8¢ Saneptlovy, Be pwihoty,
Mdioxes w adtddopy popd,

To mpoowmd pov Tipvet 1 !

— Avdpwme avelmwTo pixpé,
Avpwre xdhmxe Jeé,

To pehiotdAaytd oov aTdua,
Potyo xpuad, oe oamo cwopa.
To mpdowmo ywpls Yuyn,

Mo Tpocwida vexpu).

ApBuo Siéayioeg oMY,
Mo éuetve exelvn hapmepi;

www.b00k.gr
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{ Poetic rendition of the ending of the poem in greek:

Man unspeakab [y small,
Man, fake god,

Liﬁe isn’t but a ﬂash of [igh’c,
Into the darkness of the nigh’c,

And in the mirror for a moment on[y,

Your figure will be standing lonely.

Before the wind blows out the candle,
Face there the truth you couldn’t handle,

Invain things go[d, invain talks told,
Invain, the treasures of the world.

.. may have travelled a /ong way,
But is my soul clean today?

Avipwme avelmoTo poepé,

Avipwre xdhmixe Jeé,

Etvar n (o pud avedopmd,
Meg oo axotddt o o,

Kou oov xadpédmy puid omyun,
Oa 'vau 1) Suaf gov 1 wopd.

Mpotod va ofioet o xepl,
Mpotot T eldwho yadel,

Agg, o0 avridéyytapa evidg pov,
Mdiouot ot eawpol Tou xdopuov.

.Apduo Siégyioa mold,
Ma etva y Yoy pov xardaprf;

www.b00k.gr

51



Second Chance

— Humble pencil write to me a story,
For in you breathes the greatest g[ovy,
Tell me the line that’s on your mind,
The dream your heart searches to ﬁnd...

— Peoplejust use me when they write,
They play with me, they love, they ﬁgh‘c
In all my life 1 dreamed their dreams,

1 have no dream of mine it seems.

Yet gc 1 had to write a story,

It wouldn't be a tale of glory,

For g[ovy and all its shine is fake,
And all it brings, the time will take.
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Aevtepn Evnanplar

— ModB meg pov et Looplar,
Me Tty xat pe pavtaoia,

To dverpo mov éyets ot xapdid,
Ko m) {wi) oou xuPepvd...

— O dvdpwmoL gu e xpatody,
MatCouv, Toaxdvovto, ayamoby,
Toug umypémon motd,

T vat pm ebya ey xapdid.

M’ av So "Feha va *yowv afla,
O Xékeig pov w1 v wtoplar,
"lowg xat vo arwmovaa povo,
Tiatt éha ypddovron pe mvo.
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— Humble pencil write to me a story,
For no sceptre had a greater glovy.

Is there a poem, a verse, a rime,

that can reverse the hands of time?

54

— Peoplejust use me when they write,
Inmy black heart they search their light,
Yet all their life echoes the same;

greed, ego, wars for reign and fame.

So gf 1 had to write a story,

Tt wouldn't be a tale of glory.

Instead 1d put a small fuu stop,

To all the writing, and on top

of that, turn backwards and delete,
The words man stmggled to comp [ete,
Up to the place, the time, the day,

He took the wrong turn on his way.

Is there a poem, a verse, a rime,
that can reverse the hands of time?

www.b00k.gr

— Ot dvdpwmoL mepvotv xat afvouy,
Kt {owg o épya § amopetvowy,
MoAdBL, oajmrpo dhho xavéva,

Aev elye 8d€a oo eoéva..

Méke nic Méeic oov UE TV,
Kot meg pov pud totoplar povo.

— Napmpy ov avIpdmou 1 Topele,
Me alyhn xou pe peyadela,

Miow amd Tig Aéeig Gpas,

Eywiouds xat amhnotia,

'Ohat e %60 xopwpévar,

Kt éa oo aluer Bovmypévar.

TV awtd 1 Sua] pou Loopla,
Etvar mwg So "Baler tedelo,

Kot Jo ywpvodoa mpog T miow,
Oyt va ypdpw, o va aPiiow,
Avtiv m) pdtow SiaSpopr,
Méypt Tov wmo, ™ oy,

Ty AdSog mov éxave atpod).

T ée tig Aééerg aov ue mdvo,
M miow yipioe o ypovo...
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1put myse[f back in your hand
Hoping this time you’U understand,
Though poov[y you had chosen once,

You will not waste this second chance.

Though pOOVb/)/OM had ChOSGI’l once,

Please do not waste this second chance.

56
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Adwvoat Eav €56,

2’ qutd 1o yépt T0 I TS:
Kdmote didhebes drwyd,
Ma topa Sidhebe godd.
Na, 1 Sua) pou 1oTopla,
Auni 1 Oebrepy evxauplor.

Towg 0 Adyog vat et i,
2’ avf, m) Sevtepn evxaipia.
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Dead end Adiéodo
—for ‘Everywhere Absent — —yta 1o Tlavrayod Amdv'—
Dead end. This is where our steps have taken us. Adééodo. ESG prog édeparv o Pipartd: pro.
The world we dreamed of; O x0a10g TOV OVEIPEVTXOYLE,
1 guess is just, behind this wall... But.. Yrodétw mug Pploxetat, mow and autdv v 0. Ma...
No door 1 see, no window’s there, Koplo mépror, xapulor oxdAa,
No stair, no crack... Métpeg oy Tés, xapid oyLopsy...
You've built it well, Neg druiel ) wym,
Don't put the blame on luck. M éxmeg ot
Drifted away, day after day, Mopagupuévog, pépa ™ pépa,
Where are you now? 'Oho mo mépar,
Your body is here, 210 WA TPV, OTO TVEV|LAL LTI,
Your soul is gone, somehow.. Y dyvwon) yopa...
We used to dream, a brighter world, T’ dvetpo mov,
Where is it now? Téule dwg, xdFe pag dpa,
The shine is here, Yx1é¢ ool
The dream is gone, T’ dvetpo mov
somehow... XpUdTKEe TP
Dead end. We lost our way, Adiééodo. Xdaaye To Spbpo s,
We lost our hope, we lost so much. Xdooye ™ ehmida, ydoope oa.
Fake is our love, false are our words, Kdmen 1 aeydimm, xoddro o ydd,
frozen our touch... Pedoe 1 yAdooo...
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We started out,
With dew within our heart...

60

We dried out,
And now we fa“ apart...

Drifted away, day after day,
Where are you now?

Your body is here,

Your soul is gone, somehow...

We used to dream, a lorighter world,
Where is it now?

The shine is here,
The dream is gone, somehow...

Stone ay‘[‘er stone, Day aﬁer day,

Bu[[d[ng so well, Your prison cell...

We can't go on, We can't turn back,
Now, all we know, An empty show..

Drifted away, day after day,
Where? Where are you now?

... Wake up...
We used to dream, a brightev world,
Where? Where is it now?

... Wake up...

www.b00k.gr

Kt av oty apy,

Avoe 1 xapdid.
Meg amp oy,
Topa Eepd hadid...

MMapagupuévog, pépa ™ pépa,
'Oo mo mépar,
210 WO TPGV, OTO TVEDUAL ATV,

Y dypywat) Ywpa...

T’ dvetpo mov,

Téule dwg, xdFe pag dpa,
2XIEC TOVTOY,

T’ évewpo mot, xpidmxe o

[léwpa my mépa, Qpa oy dipa,
'Exniles telyy, [lov eioon Twpa;

TMapaoupuévos, Aopaliouévog,
Miow an’ w tetyy, Pvlaxouévos...

..Xdoae Too.
Kdrrwen 1 orydirm, xovdro to ¥ddL, hedme 1 yAdoou...

UMV CE...

20 WO TUPEV... 2TO TVEDIUAL OLTTV..

. SUTVYCE...
.. 20TV OE TWpAL...
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Give me your hand

For every [ife we choose to live,
There are a million lives unlived,
For every day that came to be,

A million days have never been.

For every path, a million paths,

For every branch, a million branches,
Will our voads cross, our branches meet,
The same tree, the same street?

Give me your hand and hold me tight,
For life is [ong, and life is wide.

Give me your hand and what may be,
Just let me see, the world you see.
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Kodo 10 yéor pov

Tia xd9e mou élnaes (),
XOheg Qwég Sev e Ghoey,
T xdFe pépa xat omyps,
XOhieg omrypés éyers adroet.

Tia xd9e Spépo, ythiot Spépot,
Ta xd9e hadl, yihio xhadid,
O apt€oupe oo (Sio Sevdpt,
Xrov {810 Spbpo, widv awy;

H (w1 peydn xau mhamd,
Kpdo to xépt pov aiytd.
0,1 %1 av xdmote oupfel,
Movdyar va %ottty aipxet,
Tov x6apo oV xoLTUS ETU.

www.b00k.gr
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As raindrops fall upon our face, Phyvouv T adweda outég,
And clouds obscure the beams of light, o’ avIpdmves hmrés Yuyés,
Above the clouds the sun is bright, [Tov ovetpevtinav oupavoi,
So mankind dreamt a better place... oAdwrToug xaut paxpvols...

M 0 #hiog, dduetog, PnAd,
adiddopa Shoug xufepvd.
Some choose to dream, some choose to ﬁgh’c,

Give me your hand and hold me tight.

Give me your hand and what may be, Aot ovelpebovtat dprepd,
Just let me see, the world you see. Aot gptkebowy ™ dpwnd,
Kpdito 10 yépt pov iy d.
Give me your hand and what may be, O, %t av xdmote oupfel,
Just let me see, Movatya ver xottey e,
the world you see. Tov xbapo ToV x0LTTS €0U.

/O / /7
/T XL o xdmoTe oupel,
Movaya: vor xortw apxcel,

Tov x6ai0 TOV XOLTUS EGV.
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Parallel Lines

(Once in this game that we still p[ay)

Parallel lines, our lives fovever,
Never apart, never togethev,
Each passing night, each passing day,

Tomorr owfades in yesterday.

Orb iting round the same star,

A[ways that close, always that fan

A play where both the players pretend,
Without beginning, without end.

Once in this game that we still play,
We

Had the chance to change our way,
But,

You couldn’t ﬁnd the words to say,
Then,

The moment passed, for time won’t wait,
And, Love,

Lowered her g[ance and closed the gate.

www.b00k.gr

TMopdMyAes Toauués
Ado moipdddhes ypapupués, To adpro afriver peg oo y ks,
Efvat Twov Suav pag ot (wés, Kt epels povdya Fearts,
Otte xova, oUTE poaxptd, Aepévor amd pua xdwon,
Mévro padl xat ywpiotd. Mou Sev Tohpudiet vat xome.

Avtd 10 ovepd Téid,

To axovplaouévo autd ToLyVidL,
YmipEe xdmote oTrywr,

Mov ot pmopodioe v’ aMaryJed,

Na apt€ovpe yior piat dopd,
Y éva xopp, o€ pier xpdid,
Mo

lowg eyw, lowg eav,

Nowg w1 ot 8o pag Sewhol,
'Qomov,

'Edvye, mépace n omiyw,
Kau,

H Aydm 8dxpuae Boup,

Avoike Suo heuxd drepd,

Ko métoée muvromvd.
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Parallel lines, going on in vain, Ado mopdihes ypapués, Mo métpo; S8 xupamiapol,
Never to meet; two drops of ain, Efvat Twov Suav pag ot (wés, Ado ororydves om Bpoy,
Two ripples from the same stone, Ado mhavireg o€ TpoyLd, Méprou ot TETPWUEVN Y,
Moving together, and alone. Mévro padl xat ywpiotd. Kuhotw o Sdhaooa oteywi).
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Enjoying the view, miss (ng so much,
Well within reach, yet out of touch,
Safe (n our course, nothing to fear,
Never too far, never too near.

Once in this game that we still play,

Kém xepdioape Ju meLg,

I /) /
Eton, yio mivre: aooels,
Mehempéva xat owotd,
[NoTé paxpid, TOTE xovTd.

Autd 1o ouiepd Téid,
To oxouptaoiiévo autd mautyv(dL,

We Ymipée xdmote oy,
Had the chance to change our way, Mou Yo pmopodoe v' alhay el
But,
You couldn'’t find the words to say, Na opiéoupe yia pia dopd,
Then, Y éva woppd, ge o xapdid,
The moment passed, fov time won’t wait, Mo
And, Love, Nowg eyw, {owg £ad,
Lowered her glance and closed the gate. Nowg w1 ot 8o pag Serhol,
'Qomov,
‘Edvye, mépace n omyps,
Once in this game that we still p[ay. Ko,
H Aydmm ddxpuae Bovp,
Avoée Suo Aeuxd depd,

Ko méraée movrotvd.
Ado ToipddnAeg ypayupés.
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My child...

My child...

70

Peop le ave links in an endless chain,
inside so empty, outside so strong,

Like actors in an endless p[ay,

who have lost track of V'Lght and wrong...

My child...
They'll cut your wings so you won't leave them,
They'll blind your eyes so you won't see them...
Remember,
Love is much more than peop le show...
Truth is much more than people know...

Remember child...

You are a book that's yet unwritten,
A ship that sails to virgin lands...
The Universe kept a story hidden,

A world untouched on dirty hands...
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TMaudl pov...

Moud( pov...

Koot ot dvIpwmot, Juppels,
uia advatdog FuiBepiic,
Muog ahuotdag mou yewd,
addBous w adparta Seapd.

Moud( pov...
Mpotot mettéel paxpid,
Jot gov *youv xéel T drepd,
Mpoto? va: Setg m) puda),
o oov "youv 1héer o xheid.
Moud( pov...

..TLElVaL oty ToLog Pmoped,
ar’ Toug avIpemoug Vo oov TEL;

Axou Toudl pov...

"Eva Bifhio eloa ead,

Mou mpwtmvotyet oy (wi,
"Eva xapdPi mov mavid,
Avolye y doma vyaid.
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My child...

Peop e ave links in an endless chain,
who's origin now lies too far,

Like actors in an endless p[ay,

who no more know Just who they are...

My child...
They’u cut your wings so you won't leave them,
They’u blind your eyes so you won't see them...
Remember,
Love is much more than peop le show...
Truth is much more than peop le know...

Remember child...

You are a book that’s yet unwritten,
A ship that sails to virgin lands...
The Universe kept a story hidden,

A world untouched by dirty hands...

dSopd Tou ¥Bopiou 1) Ypad,
Ou xapteg aypnoo yapt,
To Xbumow xpdmoe xpud,
Mua totopla, ptaw ox)...

..TTOV Va Vit ToyeL ToLog UToped,
am’ Toug avdpWmoug Vo oou TEL;

Moud( pov...

Ot dvpwmot ndomotol,

0€ L0 ATEAELWT) W],
mov O Olaxplvovve oxomd,
1 éyowy Egydaet my apy].

Oa ot vPAdaouy Tpw ToUG Jelg,
W Vo Q0XPUGELS, TIpLY VIpaTE(S,
Oa ¢ avePdoowy om mai),

pLot pdioxat vor bopds xt €60,

Moud( pov...

.. ehvau alideta molog pmoped,
ar’ Toug avIpAmoUg Vo ooV TEL;

www.b00k.gr
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Like compasses keep pointing north,

Your heart must keep pointing man’s worth.

Earth[y their map, ego their guide,
You'll see the land t/zey couldn’t ﬁnd.

My misled child...
Love is much more than peop le show...
Truth is much more than peop[e know...

Don't cut your wings so you won't leave them...
..You are a book that’s yet unwritten...

Don't blind your eyes so you won't see them...
A ship that sails to virgin lands...

The Universe kept a story hidden,
Aworld untouched ’oy dhfty hands...

You are a book that’s yet unwritten.

Axov Toudl pov...

"Evat BiBMlo eloeu ad,

Mov mpwravolyet om Lwij,
"Eva xapdPi mov mavid,
Avolyet yt’ domha ward.

dFopd Tou ¥8apiou 1 Ypadi,
Ot yapteg dypnoro yapt,

To by xpdmoe xpud,
Mo wotoplar, prav axo)...

Yo myy méida mov ypvd,
M mdvra otéxet oo foppd,
2tdlgov mo mdvw amo ) Y,
K éye tov ko yia xourt,

Ki avrol mov elfyav yia odyys,
Eva ouudéoov ameis,
Navdyia mov ofyoay vwpls,
Tow dovv o) ypa mov et Jeis.

Mavepévo pov moud

..aBfioe Tov xéapov ) ypagy...

www.b00k.gr

75



To All the Young

To all the young, who ﬁu the land...
Without yet knowing, where they stand...

Earth is a mountain you must climb,
In soul, in body, and in mind...

There is no path that you can take,
On[y the path that you create.

Men, women, beasts, head fov the peak,
But you’“ be strong, as they were weak...

Forget the lies, your parents said,
For you're alive, they’re breathing dead.

www.b00k.gr
Too Shov Tou véous
(Néor)
Néo,

Tottov Tov yakavé mhavijm,
Mov o e06mxce yiax omi,

My Oelte wg yopo xat vepé,
Mot gty YmAdwopdo Bouvd,

Mov o dvIpwmog mpémet vat avefel,
20 VOv, 0TO GWHA, TV Yoy

Apbpo 8ev éyet va dlafelte,
Movdye ovtéy mou Onplovpyelte.

3’ 6\ ms yns v toTopla,
Avdpeg, yuvalxes xat mpla,

Avenrotve Ty xopud,
Mo exetwy ofiver poxpwi.

ZEYAOTE 000 00 EOUY TEEL,
Tovelg, SaoxdAot xau godho,

Tt eoelc elote (wvravol,
Kt autol avacaivovteg vexpol.



Don't sit and wait, as they would like,
Unite as one, in love unite...

And block the roads, And move mankind...

Unroot the wrong, Rep lant the Ught...

No man is poor, No nation owes,

Wealth needs a leash, Fulﬁ[ these laws.

The time is now,
The p[ace is here,

Climb to the top,
And do not fear.

Each fal//en soul,

A burning tear,
A dream destroyed,
A stream unclear..

Each risen soul,

A trauma healed,
A riddle solved,

A truth revealed...

The time is now,
The p[ace is here,

Climb to the top,
And do not fear.

My epiuévete Sethol,
e yodPa, mAdwpa, eaoy,

Mo éhot palf Toug Spdpoug xhelore,
Ty avdpwmm xnote,

Kt émou putédav o xandd,
PuTéPte eoels Pwg xt ovpavd...

Kavévag dvipwmog drwyds,
Hyn ebv’ o ié tov xodevés.
O mhottog Avaaakéo v,
Mov Tou ypetdero Aovpt.
Todre o€ véjoug Gha avtd,

Avipwmog xi édvog, Ot ypwoTd.

AT’ Ty xopdt| aag TpooaAel,
H (Oiex n movepévn ,
TMoudid: pov egels, epéva o,

'Ohot pad, xou un boPdote.
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The Dolphin and the Gull To Aehdive xau 0 Thdipog
(When two suns meet, (O Suo kot uvavmotvra,
then two worlds unite for ever,) e dvo ool evé Vo)

Ado [ph'm dreaming of the world above the swface of the
seaand a guﬂ drawn ’ay the depths. Met on a sunset, when the
sun meets its reﬂection on the water, theywiﬂ leave for atrip of
know[edge, against the constraints of their own nature.

hog ouvaytd: T
ESL yvaam, evd-

— Twill ﬂy ﬁ)r YOU...
— And Twill swim ﬁ)r YOu...



Touch me...

..We are on[y the two sides of a coin. Tell me about you! Tell
me what you look like. 1 am the other side of You...

It sung the first notes and stopped full of
shame. Tt wouldn’t want to be seen, to be heard! 1t was a melo-

dy for younger pianos...

And it was my ﬁrst time seeing so many gathered
blue p[anets. White and blue, with yeuow suns at the edge of

their dream...

..A book with no name and content, that was shou’cing to
the other books and was ca“ing them near it, till tears dis-
solved its empty pages...

www.b00k.gr

Ayyié pie...

..Elpaote povdya ot Suo dipets evds voplopartog. Tleg pov yia
aéva! Tleg pov pe T potdlers. Edpar 1) dly aou ...

.. Toayoldnoe Tig TPWTES VOTES XAt TTOUT)OE Ye-
udto vipomj. Ae Ju "Jede v o Sowy, va 10 axoteowv! Hraw pia
uehwdio yio vedrepa mdvar...

Kt o 1 mpdmy pov dopd mou EfAem ooug palepé-
voug Yahdlovg mhamjtes. Acuxots xau yadd(loug, pe Hhioug xdtpt-
VOUS 0NV dXPY) TOV OVE(POU TOUS...

./Eva. BifAio Stywg dvopa xau TepLexdpevo, mou davale T diha
BiMia o o xahotoe xovtd Tov, womov o Sdxpua Stéhuoay Tig
adetec oeMdec Tov...



The blue bu’ctevﬂy

(...To those whose small bodies, Ioig wings they wear...)

A buttelﬂy of strange ]oeauty drawn to her destination.
Enriched ’oy the forest voices, she will enter an impressive
castle — an immortal world of buttelﬂies, ruled ’oy a genﬂe
king. He will trap her. He will take her to his tallest tower.
Undisclosed there, in numerous ﬁrames on hiswall, is the rar-
est collection of precious buttevﬂies.

She will be forced to choose either to ﬂy for him in his
gardens or to be put to death. He will be forced to see that no
one can obtain what cannot be possessed... -

..1've a[ways_ _/_o_ee_'_n waiting fbr yoit. Before eve;fything,
| félf deep inside me that you’d come someday...
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H yahd o mm)xbéSa

(-2 80wy xoppud: piepd, bopotv drepd peydia..)

Mia memhovda mpaéenns opopdids Elxetan oTov TPoopIoUS
mg. Movniopéw amd g pwvés Tou ddoovs Yo eleéddet o€ éva
¥40Tpo Evrumwataxd — évav advato koo TeTHhoUSwY KupLap-
yodpevo amd évay evyevind Paohid. Ba o moryidedoet. Oa mpy
odpioet ooV YnAdrepo mpyo Tou. Adavépwmy exel, ot ToAvdpLd-
ua x4dpa ooV Tolyo Tov, Bploxetat y mo omdvie culhoyd amd To-
Mmipeg metokoddeg.

Exetm o vmoypewdel v SahéEet 1 var meTd Y1 awtdy oToug
wimoug v 1 va Jovarwdel. Exetvog o vmoypewdel va det ém Oe
umopel xavels va xatéyeL exelvo mou Ot ylverat v xaromJeL...

Mdvro ge mepiueva. Tlow la, édeya fadhd uéoa pov
g pia pépa Jo peis...



The Blackboard

..You are still young. Your body has not yet undergone the
dqformaﬂon of gravity and in your gaze inﬁnity still shim-
mers.

Your wings, those unready, mdimentavy wings await above
all the blood of your heart to be blooded and strengthened.
To dare to def_y every wind. The choice of your course and the

height of the flight lie ahead of you.
Don't be aﬁfaid of the sun...

The two ﬂowevs
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O Mavportvaxag

..EloTe axdpa véo. To owpa gog axdpa Sev éyet umootel v mot-
papdpdwom ms Papdmrag xow oo PAéupa oag axdpa dapmup(lel
0 dMELPO.

Ta prepd oo, ovtd o avérola, VTN GTERd TEPLUEVOUY
mivew an’ Gha T aljo ™G xapdds cag Yo e aupartwdoly xal va
Suvapcdoowy. Tia va odwioouy va apmdrioouy e dvepo. H em-
hoyi) g mopelas gag xat o Gog ¢ mmijang Pploxovton pmpootd
00,

My dofndeite Tov Hhio...

To. Suo Aovhotdua



Evevywhere Absent

—n ﬁlm version & in play version —

1 dreamed of Man as a fovtress no wrong could conquer,
no scheme seduce, no evil penetrate. A tree no wicked wind

could bend. Each one, a Sun of Wisdom...
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[ovroyod Amwy
— gt éxBoon yia oV X paToypdido
& ot éxdoom i o Fapo —

Ovetpebmua tov Avdpwmo gav éva oyupd mou xoxé Se Yo pmo-
podoe var To xatoemioeL, Sodomhoxla vo o mhavéet, ddixo va To
Siamepdoet. Eva: 8évtpo mou PéBnhog dvepog e Su pmopodoe va
hyloet. Kde évag, évag Hhog Zodlas...



The Mountain of ]mmorta[ity

— 1saw in avivid dream, avoice ’ce”'mg me that high above
the joys and passions of men, is the Mountain of ]mmorta[ity.
No one knows where to ﬁnd it, nor what it hides at the top,
it told me... But everything in this dream moved me to walk
upwards... Fate, is this path that1took the Vight one, is this the
mountain, that I'm searching for?

. see the earth weaving the fovms of men and animals, and
death unweaving them. 1 see a fabric of shadows and colovs,
stmgg[ing to escape ﬁfom the loom and ﬁfom its warp. That
tries to create a fovm unknown to it, to ﬁnd a melodic tune
loeyond the repetitive hum of the machine, a road superior to
the snakelike entrapment of the shuttle...
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To Bowvd m¢ Admvactog

— EiSa oe dvetpo {wvrowd, o dwvij va pou Adel mwg YnAd
TV g Tig Yopég it o Ty Twv avdpimwy, Pploxetat o Bouvd
/ / 7 / A A
¢ ASavaotag. Kavelc O Eépet va o Bpet, pov elme, wite T xplfel
oV xopudH... Ma 8Aar oo dvelpo TolTo pe awodoay va Padiow
Tpog ot emdvw... Molpa, efvait eToltog 0 OpdjLog Tov mipa 0 GwaTdS,
ehvou erovto o Powvé, exetvo mov Ydyvw;

Bhémw m ym va vdatver Tig popdés Ty avdpimwy xat Twy
Ly, 1t 0 Sdvarog va i Eudatvel. BAémw éva ubavts amd awée
xau ypouate, mov maoyler v Eedlyer amd Tov apyaketd x an’ o
omudvt tov. Tov mpoomadel v dridet et popdi ywpls ve v &¢-
pet, vat Bpet évay pedwdued axomd mépa amd o emovoaBavdpevo
Bountd m¢ v, évaw Opdjio aviepo amd tov Pudlao morytdeus
™G 0alTo..



Ta Bifhia, ot atiyor xou mowdiha Tpéodeto —aupmepthayfovo-
uévwy mEpauTEpw TAnpodoptdv yia T “Tlpog Ghovg Toug Néoug"—
opéyovtou ot Slddopeg YAdooes oo...

The books, the lyrics and various extras —inc[uding
additional informaﬁon on “To All the Young”— are provided
in several [anguages on...
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(ypdderou pe 8o pndevund /[ written with zeroes)
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