
        
            
                
            
        

    
	 

	The Underworld 

	 

	 

	 

	          Is there a poem, a verse, a rime,

	          that can reverse the hands of time?

	 

	 

	 

	lyrics: The Dolphin and the Gull

	 

	 

	The Underworld

	 

	Shadow of Myself (Go back)

	 

	Undress yourself

	 

	Labyrinth Unseen

	 

	Goodbye Sky

	 

	I'll wait for you

	 

	A-B-C

	 

	A drop

	 

	Man, little man

	 

	Second Chance

	 

	My child...

	 

	To All the Young

	 

	 

	 

	                         For my little books...

	 

	 

	 

	The Underworld

	 

	Like waves to which the sky gives birth,

	People are falling on the earth,

	Each one, another tiny drop,

	of rain.

	 

	Intoxicated by the void,

	Remembrance of their past destroyed,

	Leaving the sun waiting for them,

	in vain.

	 

	Love me...

	For once on this planet hit these drops,

	 

	Hold me...

	They blur their dreams, shadow their hopes,

	 

	Utter their words, but do not speak,

	Their wit gets numb, their pace gets weak,

	    For earth on which their lives unfold,

	        To me 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.

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Like waves to which the sky gives birth,

	People are falling on the earth,

	Each one, another tiny drop,

	of pain.

	 

	Intoxicated by the fall,

	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 their words, but do not speak,

	Their wit gets numb, their pace gets weak,

	    For earth on which their lives unfold,

	        To me 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.

	 

	 

	     Heavenly soul, heavenly voice,

	     do mortals really have a choice?

	     Is inescapable our fate;

	     forever lost, forever late?

	 

	 

	     Heavenly soul, heavenly mind,

	     how could we ever be so blind?

	     Don’t let us in this lightless sky,

	     forever crawl, forever lie...

	 

	 

	I know the mud calls out for you,

	I also know this isn’t you.

	 

	For earth, of which, evil took hold,

	To you is just, the underworld.

	 

	Hold me.

	 

	 

	 

	Shadow of Myself

	(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 finally made it.

	 

	Day by day I 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...

	 

	 

	Go back  To what you used to be,

	Go back  Undo the pain in me,

	How hard is it to see...

	...The road that sets us free...

	 

	Your world is bright and gold,

	But here it’s dark and cold,

	Relight the dying flame,

	And cleanse yourself from shame.

	 

	Go back

	Go back...

	 

	 

	 

	Knowing what to say,

	never got to say it.

	Knowing what to do,

	never finally made it.

	 

	My dreams, like a book,

	waiting on a shelf,

	And I just became,

	a shadow of myself.

	 

	 

	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,

	Relight the dying flame,

	And cleanse yourself from 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...

	 

	 

	 

	Undress yourself

	 

	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 self, his actual weight,

	and choose to change or not his fate...

	 

	Undress yourself

	From all your clothes,

	From all your money,

	— The scale knows...

	 

	Remove your jewels,

	Remove your skin,

	It only weighs

	What lies within...

	 

	Undress yourself

	And come to me...

	Don’t fear the truth...

	Fear, not to see.

	 

	Undress yourself,

	And come to me...

	 

	 

	 

	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 yourself

	From all your clothes,

	From all your money,

	— The scale knows...

	 

	Remove your jewels,

	Remove your skin,

	It only weighs

	What lies within...

	 

	Undress yourself

	And come to me...

	Don’t fear the truth...

	Fear, not to see.

	 

	Undress yourself,  

	And come to me...

	 

	 

	 

	Who’s going up, who’s going down?

	Who weighs less, who weighs more?

	There is no justice in this world

	But in my world there’s evermore...

	 

	 

	Undress yourself

	And come to me...

	Don’t fear the truth...

	Fear, not to see.

	 

	Before it’s late...

	 

	Undress yourself

	And come to me.

	 

	 

	 

	Labyrinth Unseen

	 

	Αll roads combined, lives that have been,

	They form 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 different path, becomes the same...

	 

	People like trees, they rise, they fall,

	What is the reason for this all?

	 

	 

	Along with you, moons, planets, stars,

	Husbands and wives, daughters, sons,

	Babies who are crawling on all fours,

	Mountains and valleys, seas and shores...

	 

	In light, in dark, they scratch the wall,

	Is there an exit to it all?

	 

	 

	 

	—

	 

	There is one answer to all riddles,

	One reason why life starts anew,

	There is one exit no one found,

	This unknown exit, it is... you.

	 

	Ιt’s you...

	 

	Only you...

	 

	 

	 

	Goodbye Sky

	 

	 

	Goodbye sky,

	Take back your wings,

	I never used them.

	I never cared, I never dared,

	I bent my knees, I bent my head.

	 

	 

	Goodbye sky,    you’re much too high.

	 

	It’s easier here, up there I’d fear,

	Where on to lean, when no one’s near?

	 

	No need to lie,   I know you cry.

	 

	The falling rain; your rising pain.

	I’m sorry sky, my eyes are dry.

	 

	( ...My soul is dry. )

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Goodbye sky,

	Take back your stars,

	I’ll never reach them.

	My hands are short, my steps are small,

	Even on earth  I often fall.

	 

	 

	No need to try,   you’re much too high.

	 

	It’s easier here, up there I’d fear,

	Where on to lean, when no one’s near?

	 

	Goodbye sky,   I know you cry.

	 

	The falling rain; your rising pain.

	I’m sorry sky, my eyes are dry.

	 

	( ...Is there a time

	When life’s a crime? )

	 

	 

	 

	Goodbye Sky...   You’re much too high...

	 

	I’m sorry sky...

	 

	 

	 

	I’ll wait for you

	 

	There, in a wrinkle on earth’s face,

	I thought there was for us a place,

	Where you and I would share a dream,

	no matter how hard it may seem.

	 

	 

	A tiny place, in time and space,

	That it could shelter human race.

	So high the hopes, So tight the ropes.

	You’ll never come, but even so,

	I’ll wait for you, and there I go.

	 

	 

	 

	There, on an island at sea’s heart,

	I thought anew we’d make a start,

	Beyond the land of pain and tears,

	leaving behind the wasted years.

	 

	 

	A tiny place, 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,

	I’ll wait for you, and there I go.

	 

	 

	 

	You’ll never come, my friend,

	my love,

	my hope,

	 

	but even so,

	 

	I’ll wait for you,  and there I go.

	 

	 

	 

	A-B-C

	 

	Back at the playground of our youth,

	playing 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 thinking life was just a game?

	 

	 

	 

	Starting again from A-B-C,

	We’ve got to learn, what’s right what’s wrong,

	So we can forge a better world,

	And understand, what life might be.

	 

	Starting again from A-B-C,

	We’ve got to weave a higher song,

	Unveil the words, we kept untold,

	Unlock our hearts, and melt the key...

	 

	 

	 

	Trying to create god from mud,

	we added tears, sweat and blood,

	Alas! This creature cannot speak,

	it is our self we hide and seek.

	 

	 

	 

	Starting again from A-B-C,

	We’ve got to learn, what’s right what’s wrong,

	So we can forge a better world,

	And understand, what life might be.

	 

	Starting again from A-B-C,

	We’ve got to weave a higher song,

	Unveil the words, we kept untold,

	Unlock our hearts, and melt the key...

	 

	 

	Starting again from A-B- see...

	 

	 

	 

	A drop

	 

	Am I a drop?

	Am I a lake?

	Am I the sea?

	 

	Wise wind, embrace me, speak to me,

	For eyes can fool, those who can see...

	 

	{ ...The wind comes blowing softly... }

	 

	You are a drop,

	And so you’ll stay,

	Until the day,

	the drop will say...

	 

	 

	Too tight my home, My dream too small,

	I cannot spend, life here no more,

	I need to go, I need to know,

	I need to grow, beyond this wall.

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Am I a seed?

	Am I a flower?

	Am I the tree?

	 

	{ ...The wind comes again, blowing stronger... }

	 

	Blow through my heart, and speak to me,

	For eyes can fool, 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,

	I cannot spend, life here no more,

	I need to go, I need to know,

	I need to grow, beyond this wall.

	 

	 

	...I need to go, I need to know,

	I need to grow, Beyond this wall...

	 

	 

	 

	Man, little man

	 

	— I am the creature who dared stand

	on its two legs ploughing the land.

	I won the beasts, I tamed the fire,

	The world has bowed to my desire...

	 

	 

	— Man, little man,

	you sound so brave,

	And yet, you’re nothing but a slave.

	Man, little man, you sound so strong,

	And yet, you’ve been weak all along.

	 

	You may have travelled a long way,

	But is your soul cleaner today?

	 

	 

	 

	 

	— Animals live, give birth and die,

	They do not speak, they do not cry.

	They disappear without a trace,

	They are the masks, I am the face!

	 

	 

	— Man, little man,

	you sound so wise,

	And yet, you’re only telling lies.

	Man, little man, remove your face,

	For it is in our hearts our grace.

	 

	You may have travelled a long way,

	But is your soul cleaner today?

	 

	 

	 

	...

	 

	 

	Man, little man, I am the soul,

	Which dreamt the sky and met the fall.

	Forget your trickeries and lies,

	So we can rise, to our true size.

	 

	You may have travelled a long way,

	But is your soul cleaner today?

	 

	 

	{ Poetic rendition of the ending of the poem in greek:

	 

	 

	Man unspeakably small,

	Man, fake god,

	 

	Life isn’t but a flash of light,

	Into the darkness of the night,

	 

	And in the mirror for a moment only,

	Your figure will be standing lonely.

	 

	Before the wind blows out the candle,

	Face there the truth you couldn’t handle,

	 

	In vain things gold, in vain talks told,

	In vain, the treasures of the world.

	 

	 

	 

	 

	...I may have travelled a long way,

	But is my soul clean today?

	 

	    }

	 

	 

	 

	Second Chance

	 

	— Humble pencil write to me a story,

	For in you breathes the greatest glory,

	Tell me the line that’s on your mind,

	The dream your heart searches to find...

	 

	 

	— People just use me when they write,

	They play with me, they love, they fight,

	In all my life I dreamed their dreams,

	I have no dream of mine it seems.

	 

	Yet if I had to write a story,

	It wouldn’t be a tale of glory,

	For glory and all its shine is fake,

	And all it brings, the time will take.

	 

	 

	 

	— Humble pencil write to me a story,

	For no sceptre had a greater glory.

	Is there a poem, a verse, a rime,

	that can reverse the hands of time?

	 

	 

	— People just use me when they write,

	In my black heart they search their light,

	Yet all their life echoes the same;

	greed, ego, wars for reign and fame.

	 

	So if I had to write a story,

	It wouldn’t be a tale of glory.

	Instead I’d put a small full stop,

	To all the writing, and on top

	of that, turn backwards and delete,

	The words man struggled to complete,

	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?

	 

	 

	...

	 

	 

	I put myself back in your hand

	Hoping this time you’ll understand,

	Though poorly you had chosen once,

	You will not waste this second chance.

	 

	Though poorly you had chosen once,

	Please do not waste this second chance.

	 

	 

	 

	My child...

	 

	My child...

	 

	People are links in an endless chain,

	inside so empty, outside so strong,

	Like actors in an endless play,

	who have lost track of right 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 people 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 by dirty hands...

	 

	 

	 

	My child...

	 

	People are links in an endless chain,

	who’s origin now lies too far,

	Like actors in an endless play,

	who no more know just who they are...

	 

	 

	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 people 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 by dirty hands...

	 

	 

	Like compasses keep pointing north,

	Your heart must keep pointing man’s worth.

	Earthly their map, ego their guide,

	You’ll see the land they couldn’t find.

	 

	My misled child... 

	Love is much more than people show...

	Truth is much more than people 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,

	A world untouched by dirty hands...

	 

	 

	You are a book that’s yet unwritten.

	 

	 

	 

	To All the Young

	 

	 

	To all the young, who fill 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,

	Only the path that you create.

	 

	Men, women, beasts, head for the peak,

	But you’ll be strong, as they were weak...

	 

	Forget the lies, your parents said,

	For you’re alive, and they are dead...

	 

	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, Replant the light...

	 

	 

	No man is poor, No nation owes,

	Wealth needs a leash, Fulfil these laws.

	 

	 

	The time is now,

	The place is here,

	Climb to the top,

	And do not fear.

	 

	Each fallen 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 place is here,

	Climb to the top,

	And do not fear.

	 

	 

	 

	 

	~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

	 

	 

	…This book was a book that knew not how to read…
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	The Dolphin and the Gull

	 

	(When two suns meet, 

	then two worlds unite for ever.)

	 

	...A dolphin dreaming of the world above the surface of the sea and a gull drawn by the depths. Met on a sunset, when the sun meets its reflection on the water, they will leave for a trip of knowledge, against the constraints of their own nature.

	 

	 

	 

	 

	                                                      — I will fly for you...

	                                                      — And I will swim for you...

	 

	 

	 

	 

	[  http://b00k.gr/files/the_Dolphin_and_the_Gull.php?lang=en&page=Dolphin_and_Gull__page1  ]

	 

	 

	 

	 

	[image: Image]

	 

	 

	Touch me...

	 

	  ...We are only the two sides of a coin. Tell me about you! Tell me what you look like. I am the other side of you...  

	 

	   ...It sung the first notes and stopped full of shame. It wouldn’t want to be seen, to be heard! It was a melody for younger pianos...

	 

	   ...And it was my first time seeing so many gathered blue planets. White and blue, with yellow suns at the edge of their dream...

	 

	...A book with no name and content, that was shouting to the other books and was calling them near it, till tears dissolved its empty pages...

	 

	 

	 

	 

	[  http://b00k.gr/files/touch_me.php?lang=en&page=touch_me__stories  ]
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	The blue butterfly

	 

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

	 

	A butterfly of strange beauty drawn to her destination. Enriched by the forest voices, she will enter an impressive castle – an immortal world of butterflies, ruled by a gentle king. He will trap her. He will take her to his tallest tower. Undisclosed there, in numerous frames on his wall, is the rarest collection of precious butterflies. 

	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...

	 

	 

	                           ...I’ve always been waiting for you. Before everything, I felt deep inside me that you’d come someday...

	 

	 

	 

	 

	[  http://b00k.gr/files/the_blue_butterfly.php?lang=en&page=blue_butterfly__page1  ]

	 

	 

	 

	~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

	 

	The Mountain of Immortality

	 

	— I saw in a vivid dream, a voice telling me that high above the joys and passions of men, is the Mountain of Immortality. 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 that I took the right one, is this the mountain, that I’m searching for?

	 

	 

	 

	...I see the earth weaving the forms of men and animals, and death unweaving them. I see a fabric of shadows and colors, struggling to escape from the loom and from its warp. That tries to create a form unknown to it, to find a melodic tune beyond the repetitive hum of the machine, a road superior to the snakelike entrapment of the shuttle... 

	 

	 

	[ https://b00k.gr/PDFs/www.b00k.gr___The_Mountain_of_Immortality--en.pdf ]

	 

	~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

	 

	 

	Recommendations

	 

	[  http://b00k.gr/files/recommended.php?lang=en  ]

	 

	~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

	 

	 

	 

	 

	The lyrics are also available as poems in the greek language.

	 

	The books, the lyrics and various extras —including additional information on “To All the Young”— are provided in several languages on...

	 

	www.b00k.gr  

	(written with zeroes)

	 

	http://b00k.gr/

	http://b00k.gr/files/bk_lang.php
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