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To All the Young The Underworld

bilingual edition
o The Dolphin and the Gull
To Aehdiv xat 0 Thdipog
Stylwaan éxdoam
npog bhoue TouC véoug (bf)yg amd ) YN

(Néor) (Ot dvIpwmoL vexpol...)



lyrics: The Dolphin and the Gull

othyou: To Aehdivt o 0 TAdpog

Dbye amd vy (ot dvIpwmot vexpol...)

Zx1d ToV £qVTOD oV
(Mifyouve miow)

ZevThoou

Adpatog Nafdpwdog
Avtio Ovpavé

Oua o€ xapTEP®

A-B-T

Zroryova

Avdpwe avelmwTa puixpé
Aettepn Evxatplo

Moud( pov...

Mpog éhoug Toug véoug (Néor)
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The Underworld

Shadow of Myself
(Go back)

Undress yourself
Labyrinth Unseen
Goodbye Sky

Ml wait for you
A-B-C

A drop

Man, little man
Second Chance
My child...

To All the Young
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For my little books...

Ta o papd: pov Pifhior...



Giye and m yy (o1 dvIowmo vexpol...)

Lo omdihes T Bpoys
O dvpwmot mg yng

Xl TEDTOVVE OTO YWWULL, TOUXITUEVOL.

Medoty am’ o xevé
Zeyvolv TOV 0VPAVO
%L 0 H\log pdToue: ma,
TOUG TIEPLIAEVEL.

Aydmo. ie...
O dvdpwmot puepol, xovpvidovve Sethol.

Kpdro pe...
To ywpo yepmhd, pat o dvepiog duod,

Avoie T drepd
Kot mpw va etvat apyd...

Piye amd ™)
Ot dvdpwmot vexpo!l, Kat pevmxol ot Feol.
O1 Mékeic oue e, Ot npo'c{smg TOUC OXLEC.

H Adomy o xakel, Mo ¢dye amd m vy,

Autdc Oev eloal... ...€00...
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The Underworld

Like waves to which the sky gives birth,
Peop[e are fa[ﬁng 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 theirwords, 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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2o odhes ms Ppoyis Like waves to which the sky gives birth,
Ot dvSpwmot m¢ yng People are falling on the earth,
xptoTouMa odoxdupa, Each one, another tiny drop,
mopdEvaL. of pain.
Tox 8dixpue: Tov ovpavoy Intoxicated by the fall,
2 8tvi) Tov Pudod Not even seeing it at all,
mopadopéve. Until reality completes,
its chain.

Kpdro pe...

To ywpa yepmhd, pa o dvepiog duod, Love me...

For once on this p[anet hit these drops,
Avorée T drepd Hold me...

Mou xpdae XAELOTH...

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 unfo d,

To me is just the underworld.

Poye amd ™)

Ot dvdpwmot vexpol
Kou Pedmxot ot Feol.

O1 Aékeic Toue ey,

O npocgag TOUG OIS, So spread your wings against this fa“,

Where man becomes coward and small,
Not fools, not wise, not good nor bad,
Tears of the sky, turning to mud.

H Adom) o xakel, Mo ¢dye amd m vy,

Avtdc Sev eloat... ..00...
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2o odhes ™S Bpoyis..

Medoty an’ o xevé, Zexvodv Tov oupavd...

Oupdia, apyéyovn pwvi,
Ylo GEVaL 0 XATW KOG, Y
IMov vuytogépvovrou vawdpés,
avohoX M pwTeS Puy£s.

H Ao o xakel, Mo $pdye amd ) y...

Avtdc Sev eloa... e0v...
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Heaven/y soul, heaven/y Vvoice,
do mortals rea[ly have a choice?

Is [nescapa/o/e our ﬁlfe;
ﬁ)rever lost, fbrever [ate?

Heavenly soul, heavenly mind,
how could we ever be so blind?
Don't let us in this /ight[ess s/fg/,
forever crawl, ﬁ)rever lie...

1 know the mud calls out fov you,
1 also know this isn’t you.

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

Hold me.

www.b00k.gr
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2xud Tov eavo pov
(Tyave miow)

Zav 1o deyydpt o piod,
Mipmw hovopévog amd du,
Mot 0 umAotmog uad,
v xpus Xt axOTEWES,.

Tvwpilovrag To T var mw,
{dpwon mivTe 0T G,
TYwoTo o€ péva T owoTo,

po €l VTR 0TY) VTPOTH).

Kou de Bpddv xou vuymd,
OTaY 0 XPOVOS TTUUATH,
Axotw mp Star pov Yy,

VoL a1yoAéel oo xe!...
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Shadow cf Mysef
(Go back)

Like the moon I'm ha[f
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 ]oy day 1 thought,
easier it would get,
But my inner selﬁ
never does forget.

And my soul at times,
prisoned in its cell,
Looks me in the eyes,
and in tears, it tells...

www.b00k.gr
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Zeig 0 éva xéapo PwtEws,
Z ) 2 ] ]
w 0’ éva xdapo lodeps,

[yawe mow oy apyy),
Téte mou gouva Toudl,
[yawe mow oy apxy),

Mou Avyepd Higowy xhadt...

Tvwp({ovrog To T var mw,
{dpwon T 0T GLTD.
TYwoTo o€ péva T owoTy,

paL émuar TAVTDL OTY VTIPOTH).

Tow dvetpa pov T ayvd,

Jord: yenjrave vepd,

Kt érowv atoug Spépovg mepmote,
O {oxtog pov etvat xt Gyt eyw.
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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 bright and gold,
But here it's dark and cold,
Re[ight the dying ﬂame,

AYIG{ C [eanse }IOMVSGbCﬁOYn 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 shelﬁ
And 1 Jjust became,

a Sh&dOW ofmyse[f.

www.b00k.gr
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Kétw amd Tou ¥dopuov m Povj,
H cwwm) pou nyel dwvi.

Zeig 0 éva xéapo PwTEwd,
) 2 ] 4
Zw o éva xéapo lodepd,

[youve mow oo apym,
Ovetpo v 1 (wi...

[yawe mow oy apyy,
Al e 1 (...

Aydion irow 1) (...
Age o dulo Sadl
vou avae el va avadhoylost

wepl Tpw yivel, xat pw ofeL.
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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 yoursebcﬁfom 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
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Zevtioov

Y€ XATL0 XOTUO HOXPLd,
wia ypuoj urdpyet Qyapid,

Mov émotog ToAwvoeL v oToded,
070 éva T dxpo, Je vat Set...

Méoo Quyiler chndd,
ot 1) (i) mov xouPald...

ATAd...

ZevThoou
BydAe o potya oov,
10 Oéppat, To xoppl Tou.
ZroMiSua, ypripaTo, xt qutd,
Mopamoé T om) ywvid,
Zvyltlw pévo
0,TL UTIPYEL TNV Yuyy) Tov.
ZevThoou

O Sloxog 0 ypuads
U 0€ XouTd. pat Oe [k,

Yroduiler métepo ar’ mig Aééeic ™) awmi ov.
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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 yowse[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 yowse[f
And come to me...
Don’t feav the truth...

Fear, not to see.

Undress yourselﬁ And come to me...
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Y’ 4dJopto o 1ep4,
TEEPQL OLTTD YY) XCLL OVPOVO,

Mua ypua) umdipyet (oyopid,
ue Mot pétpa xat oedud.

210 éva TG aXpo EEL OpLOTEL,

o oyt adépwm Yoy,

Towg Auwfoeis v’ avepels,
Towg deiidoeis xon Siafets,
Ma 61y y (o aov etvat €86,
Y’ autd 1o Priua T uis...
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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...

www.b00k.gr
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ZevThoou
BydAe T potya oov,
10 8éppual, T xopul oou.
Trohidua, yprpaTo, xt qutd,
MNapdmoé T om) ywvid,
Zvytlw pévo
0,TL UTIPYEL TNV YuyY) TOv.

Zevrioou
O Sloxog 0 ypuads
mou dws axopmd, T dws UETPS,
Av g vrudixave ot mpdfetg ot hvypol cov,

Yadpds o mhotrog xat pixpds

o0 avdpdmov o loxiog i 0 xalpds:

Zevrdoov.

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 yowself
And come to me...
Don't fear the truth...
Fear, not to see.

Beﬁ)re it’s late...

Undress yowrself
And come to me.

www.b00k.gr
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Adparos Nafdprvdos

Ot dvdpwmot mou Yipduve om y,
O 8pbuot mou éyovy avoryel,
Nafpwdog um-opartds,

2o TG apaxvNS 0 LOTUS...

Thidot aTovg Tolyous yapayuévor,
Totar amdivmyan xpatovy xovuuévy;

Kd9e 100 avdpimov avamor,
Ty €€od0 Yeyver var Ppet,
Mo Bria-Brpie n o,

Tov moryiSedet mo ToAL...

"Evas aré)ewtos yopds,
K y polpa tupAds odyds.

OdAaooeg, Mddot xau fouvd,
MAavijTes 1t dotpa poxpivd,
Zda, dutd, %t ovtd. exel,

Oha ooy {Stex Sradpop]...

Tov oiyo ydépvouy, Tov yrumoy,
M vrdipyer mdprer yiat va Byovy;
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La/oyrinfh Unseen

All roads combined, lives that have been,
They form a la’oyrinth unseen.
In there you're born, in there you die,

A sp'tder’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'ﬁeren’c path, becomes the same...

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

A[ong with you, moons, p[anets, stars,
Husbands and wives, daughters, 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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Trewy] Tou amelpou 1) puandi,
Boyj afdoroym 1 orwm)-
TépToe uny Yayvets avorym),
Eat eloau 1) é€0dog, €0t
Kt v polpa mou o€ odnyel,
Kt amdvmon Shwv eloou eat.

oo egv...

Mévo £dv...
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There is one answer to all riddles,
One reason why [ife starts anew,
There is one exit no one found,
This unknown exit, it is... you.

It’s you...

On[y You...

29
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Avtio Ovpavé

Avtio Oupav,
T av pov édwoes ¢repd,
v péva irowe Paptd,
Ixvdtd Padilet avtd T owpa,
0L XPOVLOL CEPVOVTULL OTO YWHUO.

Avtio oupave,

Eloow YmAd, xat S pmopels,
Ner xorroddBer o var Getg.
Ydvtpa rovmg mg (wilg,
Etvaw 1 Bapdmyma mg e

Avtio ovpave,

Ae Jo xpudw, 8¢ o xpudrels,
BAémw o dcpua ms Ppoyils,
Etvat v Yuyy gov mov movd,
Mo avtd To W pe xpatd.
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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 sky, my eyes are dry.

(..My soul is dry. )
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Avtio oupave,
Text av oTwv dotpwv ™) owwm),
ot audepeg xpvPovy povaun,
IO / 7
vetpar mouyvidilowy wt Spw,
TETPWIOG TOU avIpWTOL 0 OPAHLOS.

Avtio ovpave,

Eloou Ymd, xat S pmopels,
Nex xorroddBei o var Getg.
Ydvrpa rovmg g (Wi,
Etvaw 1 Bapdmyma mg yne.

Avtio ovpave,
Ae Jo xpudw, 8¢ Jo xpudrels,
BAémw o Sdacpua ms Ppoxils,
Etvat v Yuyy gov mov movd,
Mz auTd 0 Ve pe xpato.

Avtio oupave,

Eloou YmAd, xaou S prmopels,
Ne: xorrohdBerg o var Setg.
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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 fau.
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 fa“ing rain; your rising pain.
I'm sorry sky, my eyes are dry.

(..]s there a time
When life’s a crime? )

Goooone Sky... You're much too high...

I'm sorry sky
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Oua o€ xapTePE)

Kémou 010 mpdowmo mg yng, o€ o putida
mpodudarypév am’ mg {wig Ty xatowy(da,
Néwle o pmopotdoape pal,

va pmid€ovpie va wéapo am’ T apy.

Mo xoux(da,, mov oo ydpm) oo ot preet,
O Eexovpdael Ty avIpdmvn Gulj.
Xtumoty otoug wpous T ¢TEpd,
2olyyow oo gthja T gxowid.
Ae Yo ép%ei, Epw, pot ey,
Detyw, xat Jo o€ xapTEPQ.

Il wait for you

There, in a wrinkle on earth’s face,

] ’chought there was for us a p[ace,
Where you and 1 would 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 tight the ropes.

You'll never come, but even so,
Tl wait for you, and there 1 go.

www.b00k.gr
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[épa am’ ™y amovid ™ yng, o€ xdmola dxpy
mpodudarypév amd Tov mBvo xaL To ddxpy,
Ot Svo, xdw ar’ Tov fAto Tov xauTd,

Vo OXAYOVE TO YW V1oL VEPC.
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Mo Topy, mou o0 Ydpm oo Ju pree,
O Eedudoe Ty avdpdmvn Gul).
Xtumotv atoug wpovs T epd,

2lyyouv 010 gipa T oxowid.

A S épSeic, Epw, dev Todds,

Mo eye vat pelvew Oe pmopd.

Mévers xaun Sor !’ avaQys,

Detyw, xat Jo o€ xapTEPD.

Q¢ v’ avropciooupe Eovd,

"H wg ™ Mg tov xaupd,
Mévetg xou Jo 1" ava(nrds,
Detyw, xat Jo o€ xApTEPQ.

There, on an island at sea’s heart,

] thought anew wed make a start,
Beyond the land of pain and tears,
[eaving behind the wasted years.

A tiny p[ace, in time and space,
That it could harbor human race.
So high the hopes, So ﬁght the ropes.
You'll never come, but even so,
Tl wait for you, and there 1 go.

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

but even so,

Tl wait for you, and there 1 go.

www.b00k.gr
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A-B-T A-B-C
Y vibmg mow m Opoaid, Back at the playground of our youth,
uéoa o Toudue yapd, playing with words, we lost the truth,
Me MéEeig muilovrug xan midog, Forgot it somewhere in the mud,
Eeydoape cwoté xau Addog. while growing old, and growing sad.
"E¢rouye o xdopuog 1 epels, Is it the world or us to blame
yia ™ ouvéyeta mg {wig; for thinking life was just a game?
MoAdmhoxo xt amhd ouvdya, Starting again from A-B-C,
Tyv aAdafrro ypdupa-ypduuc, We've got to learn, what's right what's wrong,
Mpémet va pdJovpe pad, So we can forge a better world,
ZavayupvaVToK TV apx). And understand, what life might be.
MoAdmhoxo xt amhd ouvdpa, Starting again ﬁfom A-B-C,
AxotyovTo g YnG T XAdpa, We've got to weave a higher song,
Na xtiooupe yio avpiv €86, Unveil the words, we kept untold,
Tedbpt mpog Tov ovpavd, Unlock our hearts, and melt the key..
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Me 8dpua, apor xou TS,

I 4 7
mAdoope TAdopa otwmAS,
T ovopatioape Jed,
wou moloupe p oS xpu TS,

MoAdmhoxo xt amhd ouvdya,
T adapiimt ypdyupie-ypdipa,
Moémet va pddovpe pad,
ZavaryupvevTes oy apyy.

MoAdmhoxo xt amhd ouvdpa,
AxotyovTo g Yng o xAdpa,
Na: xtigovpe yio avnjv €06,
Tedtpt mpog Tov ovpad.

Kdtw an’ T mémda )¢ popdifs,
H addaBira m (wifs,
WeMile o (B0 pvomd,
Aydmy xlvyoa va Bpw.

A-B-T...
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Trying to create god ﬁfom mud,
we added tears, sweat and blood,
Alas! This creature cannot speak,
it is our selfwe 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 migh’[ 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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2rayova A drop
Eiuou n aroryova; Am 1 a drop?
H oy, Am 1 a lake?
Eiuat y Sdtdaooa ooy yy; Am | the sea?
Aveue Adoe ) crwmy, mov xovBalds ues oy Yoy, Wise wind, embrace me, speak to me,
Kdve tov jyo cov dwvi, xat oy morf gov avamvor... For eyes can fool, those who can see...
{ .0 dvepog épyerou puotivrog amod... | { .. The wind comes blowing softly... }
Troryéva eloa, xat oohid You are a drop,
mou 8¢ Ty MdveL 1) pomd. And so you'll stay,
Nt 1 {wi) oov, wg ™) Tty ] Until the day,
TV 1) OTOLyGveL (oW TEEL... the drop will say...
Koupdomxa va ohoyvpve, Too tight my home, My dream too small,
¢’ OUTO TO OTUTL TO YUIXPO, 1 cannot spend, [ife here no more,
Mpémet va poyw, dpa va Sw- 1 need to go, 1 need to know,
Net Bpw awtd mou Ydyvet o voug, 1 need to grow, beyond this wall.

42

TEEPQL A TOUG TOLYOUG TOUG TTEVOUS.

.Not Bpw avtd mov Ydyvet o voug,
oe {unddpoug wieavols...
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Eiuat o omdpog; Am ] a seed?
To xdadi: Am 1 a flower?
Efuau 1o (10 70 Sevdp!; Am 1 the tree?

{ .0 dvepog épyerou M, Puotivtug Suvardrepar... | { . The wind comes again, blowing stronger... }
Aveue ot Adyot pov Ivyol, mémdo oo udmia pov P, Blow through my heart, and speak to me,
Kdve tov jyo cov dwvi, xat Ty mvorf gov avamvor... For eyes can fool, those who can see...

Eloat 0 amopog, xat omopl You are a seed,
oV O€ 0 mdVel X ToUAL And so you’“ stay,
Métpe 1 (Wi gou, wg ™ omryur Until the day,

0 aTBpog lowg Tou Jut EL... the seed will say...

Koupdomxa va ohoyvpve, Too tight my home, My dream too small,

¢’ o0 TO OTTITL TO L6, 1 cannot spend, life here no more,

Mpémet va poyw, dpa va Sw- 1 need to go, 1 need to know,
Net Bpw awtd mou Ydyvet o voug, 1 need to grow, beyond this wall.
TEEPQL AT TOUG TOLYOUG TOUG TTEVOUS.
.Na Bpe autd mov Ydyvet o voug, .. need to go, 1 need to know,
o’ ovetpoddpoug oupavots... 1 need to grow, Beyond this wall...

44 45



Avdpwne avelmwta uxpé

— Elpow 10 mAdopo mov pe Pid,
Odpaaa ddom xat dwnd.

M’ aAérpt xbmaar xt opy,

Kaut xvptdpymoo ™ .

— Avipwme avelmwTo pixpé,
Avipwre ndhmxe Jeé,

NAéyia mepiTeyver o0 oTOUA,
Nropéva |1’ opopdd. xou ypwpa,
Mov xehapdlovy oaw xvhob,
Ma ™y ovata amooiwmoy.

ApBuo Siéayioeg oMY,
Mo etvar 1) Yoy cov xadupy;
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Man, little man

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

1 won the beasts, 1 tamed the ﬁve,

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 [ong way,
But is your soul cleaner today?

www.b00k.gr
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— To (o medutvouve xat fovv,
ua 8¢ Saneptlovy, Be widoty,
Mdioxes i adtddopy popdr,

To mpbowmd pov muipvet 1) !

— Avipwe avelmwTo pupé,
Avdpwre xdhmxe Jeé,

To pehoTdhoyd oov oTépa,
Potyo ypuad, oe odmo owpa.
To mpdowmo ywpls Yuym,

M mposwido: vexpuxi.

Apbpuo Siéayioeg oMY,
Mo éperve exelvy hopmepi;

48
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— Animals live, give birth and die,
They do not speak, they do not cry.
They disappear without a trace,
They are the masks, 1 am the face!

— Man, little man,

you sound so wise,
And yet, you're on[y te“'mg [ies.
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 fa“.
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?
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{ Poetic rendition of the ending of the poem in greek:

Avipwme avelmuTo piepé, Man unspeakably small,
Avipwre xdhmixe Jeé, Man, fake god,

Etvat n {1 pud avoapmi, Life isn't but a flash of light,

Meg oo axotddt o o, Into the darkness of the night,

Kou oov xaSpédmy puid omyun, And in the mirror for a moment only,

Oa 'vat ) Suerj oo 1 wopdH. Your figure will be standing lonely.

Mpotod va ofioet T xepl, Before the wind blows out the candle,

Mpotot T eldwho yadel, Face there the truth you couldn’t handle,

Agg, oo avridéyyLapa evidg pov, Invain things gold, in vain talks told,

Mdiouot ot eawpol Tou xdopuov. In vain, the treasures of the world.
.Apduo Siégyioa mold, .. may have travelled a long way,
Ma etva y Yuyf pov xardaprf; But is my soul clean today?
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Aevtepn Evnanplar

— Mod meg pov et Looplar,
Me ) xat pe pavtaoia,

To bverpo Tov éyets oo xpdid,
Ko m) {wi) oou xuPepvd...

— O dvdpwmot ou e xpatody,
Ma(Covy, Toaxwvovto, ayamody,
Toug umypémon motd,

T vat pm ebya ey xapdid.

M’ av Yo "Feha va *yowv afla,
O Xékeig pov w1 v wtoplar,
"lowg xat va arwmovaa povo,
Tart 6ho ypddovron pe mvo.

Second Chance

— Humble pencil write to me a story,
For in you breathes the greatest g[ory,
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 ﬁght,
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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— Ot dvSpwmot mepvoty xat afivouy,
Kt lowg o épya § amopetvowy,
MoAdBL, oajmrpo dhho xavéva,

Aev elye 8d€a oo eatva..
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Mée mic Méeic oov UE TV,
Kot meg pov pd totoplor povo.

— Aapmpy ov avIpdmou 1 mopele,
Me afyhn xou pe peyaela,

Miow amd i Aéeig Gpa,

Eywiouds xar amhnotia,

'Ohat e x6mo xopwpiévar,

Kt éAa oo adpar Bovmypévar.

TV awtd 1 Sua] pou Lotopla,
Etvar mwg So "Bader tedelo,

Ko Jot ywpvodoa mpog T miow,
Oyt va ypdpw, o va aPiow,
Avtiv m) pdtow SiaSpopr,
Méypt Tov wmo, ™ oTtyun,

Ty AdSog mov éxave atpod).

T ée nig Aééerg aov ue mdvo,
M miow yipioe o ypovo...

— Humble pencil write to me a story,
For no sceptre had a greater g[ory.

1s there a poem, a verse, a rime,

that can reverse the hands of time?

— Peoplejust use me when they write,
Inmy black heart they search their light,
Yet all their ﬁfe 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.
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Is there a poem, a verse, a rime,
that can reverse the hands of time?
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Adwvoat Eav €56,

2’ qutd 10 Yépt T0 DTS-
Kdmote Sidhebes drwyd,
M topa Sidhebe aodd.
Na, 1 Sua) pou 1oTopla,
Auni 1 Oebrepy evxauplor.

Towg 0 Adyog vat et aéla,
2’ av, m) Sevtepn evxaipla.
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1put myse[f back in your hand
Hoping this time you’u understand,
Though poor[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.
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TMaudl pov...

Moud( pov...

Koot o1 dvIpwmot, Juppels,
uia aAvatdos FuiBepiic,
Muog ahuotdag mou yewd,
addBous w adpata Seapd.

Moud( pov...
Mpotot mettéel paxpid,
Jot gov *youv xéel T Prepd,
Mpotod va: Setg ) puana,
o oov "youv 1héer o xheid.
Moud( pov...

..TLEWVaL oty Tolog Pmopel,
ar’ Toug avIpemoug Vo oov TEL;

Axov Toudl pov...

"Eva Bifhio eloa e,

Mou mpwttvotyet oy (wi,
"Evat xaipdft mov mavid,,
Avolye y doma vaid.
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My child...

My child...

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

Like actors in an endless p[ay,

who have lost track of Vight 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 peop[e 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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dSopd Tou ¥dopiou 1) Ypadi,
O ydipreg dypnoTo xopt, ‘
To Xbumow xpdmoe xpud, My child...
Mua totopla, ptaw ox)...
Peop le ave links in an endless chain,

..TTOV V&L 'vait Ty el ToLog UTopel, who's origin now lies too far,
am’ Toug avIpWToUS VoL oov TEL; Like actors in an endless play,

who no more know Just who they are...

Moudi pov...
My child...

Ot dvpwmot ndomolol, They'll cut your wings so you won't leave them,
o€ o aTEAELWT) W], They'll blind your eyes so you won't see them...
mou O Olaxplvovve oxod, Remember,
X1 €(ouy &Xo’wa ™V apxy). Love is much more than people show...

Truth is much more than people know...
Oa ot TvPAdaouy TpW ToUG JeLg,
TPW Vo Q0XPUGEL, TIpLY VIpaTe(s, Remember child...
Oa o’ avePdaouwy om) map,
uiar pdoxa vor dopds xt €av. You are a book that’s yet unwritten,

A ship that sails to virgin lands...
Moudt pov... The Universe kept a story hidden,

Aworld untouched ’oy dhfty hands...

.. e aliFera molog pmoped,
ar’ Toug avIpAmoUg Vo ooV TEL;
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Axov oudl pov...

"Evat BiBMlo eloeu ad,
Mov mpwravolyet omy (wij,
"Eva xapdft mov movid,

/. ) 2 /
Avolyet yt’ domha ward.

Dopd. 10U ¥8ajiou 1 Ypadi,
Ot yaptes dypyoto yopt,

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

S vpy méida mov ypvd,
Ma mitvroe otéxer oo Boppd,
2tdoov mo mdve ano m v,
Kt éye Tov iAo yia xpury,

Ki avrol mov eyav yia odnys,
"Eva ouucpéoov tametvd,
Navdyia: mov ofyoay vapls,
Tow Sovv ) ydpa mov ot Jecg.

Mavepévo pov moud

...aBfe Tov xdauov m yoadi..
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Like compasses keep pointing north,

Your heart must keep pointing man’s worth.
Eart/q[y their map, ego their guide,

You'll see the land t/ze)/ 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...
WA 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.
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T oo Shovs Toug véous
(Néor)

Néo,

Tottov Tov yakavé mhavijm,
Mov o e06mxce yiax omit,

My Oelte wg yopo xat vepé,
Mot gy YmAdwopdo fouvd,

Mov o dvIpwmog mpémet vat avefel,
20 Vov, 0TO GWHA, TV Puyy.

Apépo Bev éyet va dlafelte,
Movdye: ovtéy mou Onplovpyelte.

3’ 6\ mg yns ™ totopla,
Avdpeg, yuvalxes xat mpla,

Avelnrodve Ty xopud,
Mo exetwy ofiver poxpwi.

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

Tt eoelc elote (wvravol,
Kt avtol avacaivovteg vexpol.

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 pa’ch that you can take,
On[y 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, they’re Iaveathing dead.
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My EpLpévete dethol,
e yodPa, mhdwya, eaoy,

M éhot palf Toug Spdpoug xheloTe,
Ty avSpwmdmm ko,

Kt émou puédav 1o xand,
DuTEPTe eoelg Pwg xt ovpavd...

Kavévag dvipwmog drwyds,
Hyn ebv’ o i tov xodevés.
O mhottog Avaaaréo axvl,
Mov Tou ypetdeTo Aovpt.
Todite o€ vépovug Ao awvtd,

Avipwmog xt édvog, Ot ypwoTd.

AT’ Ty xopdi| gog TpooxaAEl,
H (St 1) movepévn y,
Moudid pov eoels, epéva dprdore,

Ohot pall, xat pn boPdore.

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 ['Lght..

No man is poor, No nation owes,

Wealth needs a leash, Fu[ﬁ[ these laws.

The time is now,
The place is here,

Climb to the top,
And do not fear.

Each faz[/en soul,

A laurning 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.
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To Aehdive xa 0 Thdipog
. ) / A
(Otov Suo ot ouvavmiotvon,
T8TE Suo xopioL evivovTa o THVTIL)

/Eva. Sehdivt mov ovepeletan Tov xbopo mvw amd ™y Em-
ddven ¢ Fhaooag xau évag yAdpog mov Eceron amd o Bddy.
"Exovrog quvavmydel éva nhioPacthepa, Sta o hiog ouvavtd Ty
avTivdidaa) Tou 010 vepd, Jo dlyou o éva St Yo, evd-

Qe TEpLopLapodS TS (Stak; Tou ™S Plamg.

— Eyd Sa mewdd yia géva...
— Ki eydd S xodvprsd yia aéva..
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The Do[ph'm and the Gull

_ (When two suns meet, -
- then two worlds unite for ever.)

+

bove the surface of the

sea and oull I, " he dept __‘_e't‘pnasunse’c,whenﬁhe
eets ecti I, theyw *i't_[gve foratrip of
L nature.




Ayyié pie...

..Elpaote povdya ot duo detg evds voplopatog. Tleg pov yia
aéva! Tleg pov pe T potders. Edpar 1) dly aou ...

.. Toayoldnoe Tig TPWTES VOTES Xaut TTOUT)OE Ye-
udto vipom). Ae Ju "Jede va 1 Sowv, va 10 axotioouv! Hrow pia
perwdla yia vebrepa mdvat...

Kt o 1 mpdmy pov dopd mou EfAem ooug palepé-
voug Yehdloug mhamjtes. Aguxots xau yadd(loug, pe Hhtoug xdtpt-
VOUS 0TIV dXPY) TOU OVE(POU TOUS...

./Eva. Bifhio Stywg dvopa xau mepLexdpevo, mou davale T dia
BiMa o o xahotoe xovtd Tou, Womov o Sdxpua Stéhuoay Tig
adetec oeMdec Tov...
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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...

Lt sung the ﬁrst notes and stopped fu“ 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 shouting to
the other books and was ca“ing them near it, till tears dis-
solved its empty pages...



H yehd (o merahotdo

(.2 bowv xopyutd puepd, bopoty drepd peydiar...)

Mia merhotda mpaéewne opopdids Elxeton oTov TPOOPITUS
mg. Touniopéwy amd g dwvé Tou Sdoovg Ju loédFer o éva
X40TPO EVTUTWaLNG — évay addvarto xdapo TeTooddwY KupLap-
yodpevo amd évav evyevixd Paod. O m moyiedoet. Oa my
odnyfioet oov YnAdrepo mipyo Tov. Adavépwm) exel, o€ moludpid-
ua xddpa ooV Tolyo Tov, Pploxetot 1) mo omdvie culhoyd amd To-
Mmipeg metododdeg.

Exetm o vmoypeewdet v Stadébet 1 va meTd i awtdy oToug
wimoug Tov 1) va Jovarwdel. Exevog o vmoypewdel va Oet ém Oe
umopel xavelg va xaTexel exelvo mou Ot ylvetan va xaromJeL...

...Mdvra g€ mepiueva. Tow:dAa, slzyoc Pahd uéoa pov
WS YAl UEPQL 90: b
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The blue butte}ﬂy |

(...To those whose small bodiés, big wings they weatr...)

A buttqﬂy of strange ]oeauty drawn to her destination.
Enriched by the forest voices, she will enter an impressive
castle — an immortal world of ’outtelﬂies, ruled ’oy 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 rar-
est 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...

..1ve a[ways been waiting fbr you. Before everyfhing,
| fé[t deep inside me that you’d come someday...



O Mowpomivoxag

..Eloe axépa véor. To owpa oo oxbpa Sev éyeL mootel my mot-
papdpdwom ms Papdmrag xow oo PAéupa oag axdpa dapmup(let
TO ATELpO.

Ta drepd. oo, ovtd T avéToLUdL, VTOTUTWEY GTEPS TEPLUEVOLY
mivew o’ Gha 1o alpa ™G xapdids gog Yo v aupawdoty xan v
Suvapcdaowy. Tia v odwjoouy va ahmdrioovy xdde dvepo. H em-
hoyi) g mopelag oag xat o Glog ¢ mmiang Pploxovton pmpootd
00

My dbofnJeite Tov Hhio...
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The Blackboard

.You are still young. Your ’oody has not yet undergone the
deforma’don of gravity and in your gaze inﬁnity still shim-
mers.

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

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



[ovroyod Amwy
— gt éxBoon yia oV W paToypdido
& ot éxdoom i o Fatpo —

Ovetpebmua tov Avdpwmo gav éva oyupd mou xoxé 8e Yo pmo-
podoe va To xatomioeL, Solomhoxla v o mhovéet, ddixo vo To
Siamepdoet. Eva: 8évtpo mou PéBnhog dvepos e Su pmopodoe va
hyloer. Kde évas, évag Hhog Zodlas...
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Evevywhere Absent
—in 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...



To Bowvd ™ Admvaatog

— Eida o dvetpo {wvrowd, pia dwvij var pou Adel mwg YnAd
TV g Tig Youpég et oL i) Twv avdpdmwy, Pploxetan o Bowvd
/ / 7 / A A
¢ ASuvaatag. Kavel Se Eépet v 1o Bpet, pov i, wite T xpofel
omv x0pud... Ma 8ha oo Svetpo TolTo pe awodoaw va Padiow
Tpog ot emdvw... Molpa, efvat eTolTog 0 Opdjiog Tov mipat 0 GwaTdS,
ehvou erovo o Powvé, exetvo mov Ydyvw;

Bhémw m ym va vdatver Tig popdés Twy avIpdimuy xat T
v, w0 Fdvarog va Ti¢ Eudatver. BAémw éva vdavtd amd aaée
o ypedpora, mov muoylel va Eedyel amd tov apyadeid wi am’ To
omudvt tov. Tov mpoomardel v dmidet par popdi ywpls ve v &¢-
pet, vat Bpet évav pedwdued oxomd mépa amd o emovoaBoavdevo
Bountd m¢ e, évaw Spdjio avitepo amd tov Pudlato morytdes
™G 0alTo..
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The Mountain of ]mmorta[ity

— 1saw in avivid dream, avoice te”ing me that high above
the joys and passions of men, is the Mountain of ]mmorta[i’cy.
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 Vigh’t one, is this the
mountain, that 'm searching for‘?

.| see the earth weaving the forms of men and animals, and
death unweaving them. 1 see a fabric of shadows and colors,
stmgg[ing to escape ﬁrom 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...



The books, the lyrics and various extras —inc[uding
additional information on “To All the Young"— are pvovided
in several [anguages on...

Ta Bifhia, ot oyl xou mowdlar mpéodero — aupmepthayBovo-
uévay mEpauTEpw TAnpodopiav yia 1o “Tlpog dhovg Toug Néoug"—
mopéyovton ot Siddopeg YADOTES 0To...

www.b00k.gr
(written with zeroes / ypddetou pe Sto undevind)
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