1. (~opig titho~)

AdKpvo KOAOVV a0 TO LATLO TOV TVIYUEVOV

Kol €60 Ta&10e0EIC eAeBepOg oE KOPAPL avapvioemy.
Toca ypovia TaAevelg e To KOpo g Cmng

KO TOPO VOLyo, € TapEGVPE 6T0 fuho Tov

Yopic cavida va TacTElS, Xwpig oKOTO

Yopic EATida..

Ot pépec vOUPES TOL YPpOVOL YOpELOY

Lot 1] LOVGIKT] €)XEL TTLOL GTAUATIGEL

N perwdia xdOnke

Kot poli g xdonkec ki €o0..

>10 ok0TéoL 1 6To Pg; Kavelg dev Eépet, kaveic dev Oa pabet..

O xpdvoc £yl CTAUATNOEL KO OVTOG

Kol €60 avVEUEAN TPOYWPAS YOPIS P®VN

no kaveig dgv glvar Héca 6To pakpy oKOTEWO 61adpopo mov Padilelg

povaya £va emg Eeympilel Alyo mo Katw

po 660 TANGALELS TOCO QTOUAKPVVETOL

Kot €0V omeAntilecat, poPacal Tmg EReveg HOVOS Kot dev gival Kavelg 6To TEAOG TOL
SadpoOOV..

Yav amd vopic va EQuyeg

po {omg Kot vo Tay 1 oTLyUn Tov £npene va. TeTaEelg erehBepog,

va avoi&elg ta @TeEPE Gov..

YKIEG Kol TPOSMTO LOVTAVELOLY GTO HVOAD GOV,

Kamvol ypopdTov gpeavifovral yopw cov kot Hotepa yavovtol Eavd..
OMla 610 TEAOG YbvovTOn

oL KOO OVOPOTIECOL. . .

Apaye vbpyetl T€LOG ;

Banma Aviovity, Biktopio Xatinywevvakn, Nikn Xoveovvn, EvOopia-Avva
YKapma



Untitled

Tears trickle down from the eyes of the drowned

And You travel free on a boat of memories.

For years now you have been fighting with life’s waves
And Now shipwrecked, drifted to the bottom of the sea,
No driftwood to hold onto, no aim,

No hope....

Days as time’s nymphs were dancing

But the music had already stopped

The melody gone

And with it yourself too....

Darkness or light? No one knows, no one ever will....

Time has stopped too

And you keep on walking carefree, voiceless

But there is no one in this long dark road you walk on

Just a light in the distance

The closer you get the further away you stand

And you lose faith, scared that you found yourself alone and there is no one at the end
of the corridor....

It is as if you were long gone

But maybe it was time for you to fly

And spread your wings....

Shadows and faces come alive
Colored fumes come and go
All gone in the end

But you still wonder.....

Is there an end?

Valia Avloniti, Victoria Chatzigiannaki, Niki Sousouni, Efthimia-Anna Skarpa



2. Metd to Tasion...

[Tavta évimBeg 0TL BEAEIS VO PTAGELS «KATOVY.

AvT106 10 «KATOVY TV OAN GOV M L.

H vmapén cov, 0 e0vTt0¢ Gov NTay avTd TO KKATOLY.
"Exaveg Buoieg Kot TOAEUNGEG LOVAYO Y10 VO PTACELC.
Telkd ta Katdeepes, emPimoesg, EPTacEC.

[Ma o otrypn aiobdavesot 0Tt KATEKTNGES TOV KOGLLO.
Ouwg petd.. . timota.

Eépelg 011 10 T0EidL ooV TEAElWOE,

OTL £PTACEG GTO «KATOLY.

K1 6pmg, 10 «kdmovy» dev ntav timoto am’6ca vouLlec.
To «émov» dev ftav 1 Lon cov, dev NTaV 0 E0VTOC GOV.
To xémov givan Eva YALKOTIKPO KEVO.

O¢Aelc va eiyelg amd exel, vo YMTOGEL.

OéAelc va Eavapyioelg to Ta&iot.

Opnwg, eloat moAd adVVOLOC L.

Aws0davecar to téhog va mAncialet. ..

KAetvelg ta patia, 6w givon Eexabapa TdpaL.

Etvon EgxdBapo o611 pe to Ta&ion, téleimwoe kou n {on Gov.
Onwg onatdAnceg Tig oTiypég Tov TaEd0,
YratdAnoceg ko {on cov.

Aocxkoma...

IMa va ptacelg 6to «Kdmov.

Mopravva
Homayewpyomoviov



AFTER THE JOURNEY

You’ve always felt you wanted to reach “somewhere”
Your whole life was that “somewhere”

Your existence and yourself were that “somewhere”
You made sacrifices and fought just to reach there

Till you finally made it, you survived to reach the place
You feel like you’ve conquered the world for a moment
But then ... nothing

You know your journey is over

You’ve reached that “somewhere”

However, that “somewhere” has been nothing of what you thought
That “somewhere” was neither your life nor yourself
That somewhere is a bitter-sweet gap

You want to escape this place, to save yourself

You want to go off on the same journey again

But, you’re so weak now

You feel the end is getting closer and closer...

You close your eyes, everything seems so clear now
It’s clear that your life has come to an end completing this journey
You’ve wasted the moments of the journey

The same way you wasted your life

Aimlessly ...

Just to reach that “somewhere”

Marianna Papageorgopoulou



3. Metd to Taion

Movog! Eyd ko n mepunéteta, £yd Kot Ta Ovelpa, £yd Kot 1o Toéiot.
H Con pov yepd kd6movg, KOToug yio 6TdYoUGE,

Kot ot 61601 TOAD pokpivol ko oAy peydiot

Kt gyd 1660 pikpdc pmpootd TouE.

[Tpoywpdw K1 1 {on KLAL KL y® peyolodve poli g.

T mepiepyo ta&ior avt n Co...

T mepiepyo mAdopa avtdg o dvBpwmog. ..

Kot petd and 0o 1t

Kot petd amd €60 mov;

Eyo pe 11g okéyelg pov ta&devovpe cuyvd 6to PEALOV,

otV endpevn {on,

edv vLApyEL.

AVGKOAO OU®G Yo T LATIOL VO OOVV KATL TOV OEV EEPOLV,

KATL AyVOOTO, KATL AVOTOPKTO 16MC.

Tehucd vapyet «UeETON ;

Yndpyet Aotpwon ;

2UVEXELD VITAPYEL ;

Kt av oy 1t onpaiver, aAnfea, 1o ta&ion ;

Mg etvat éva KaKOYOVGTO AGTEID TOV ayYEAA®V TOL OGS KUPLEDOLV;
AMBea dev EEpw. ..

2T1C Bpadivég TEPMAAVIGELS TOL LLOAOD OV TOAAG cupBaivouy,
TOALEG YOG EEveEG T LATIOL LoV PAETOLV.

T kbve dpoye €3 ;

Agv EEpw.

Kot pédrov dev Ba pabw moté.

Baocnila I'eopyrddov



After the journey

Alone! Me and the adventure, me and the dreams, me and the journey.
My life a constant struggle to succeed, to reach my goals
And I stand so small in front of them

| keep on walking and life does too and | grow with it.
What a funny journey life is

What a funny creature man is....

And what comes after this?

And where do | go from here?

My thoughts and | often travel in the future,

To the next life

If there is one.

Difficult though for the eyes to see something unfamiliar,
Unknown, non-existent maybe.

Finally is there something “after”?

Is there salvation?

Is there continuity?

If no, what does the journey really stand for?

Could it be a funny joke of the angels above looking down on us?
Truthfully, I don’t know....

At night when my mind goes wandering things happen,
My eyes lay upon many different countries.

What am | doing here?

I don’t know.

Most likely never will.

Vasilisa Georgiadou



4. «Emotpoon»

O ypOVOG TEPACE GOV OGTPOTY
L0 G TP TPOUOKTIKY Ko Bloto
po actpamn mov eofilet.

O ypdvoc mépace cav puakt
£va pLAKL OTAAO Kot PEUO
€Va PLAKL TOV YOANVEDEL.

0,11 k1 av rav 6mmg Kt av frav
TEMK( TEPOCE.

T1 xt av TpoondOnceg va yivel awvidTTa

n {on o€ viknoe.

[Mproec yoproeg ywpic va 1o Oeg
G€ €VOV KOGLLO OV OTOPEVYELS KO
G€ OMOPEVYEL Y1OTL

étol og Epadav.

Kt 6pmg etvar ebxolo va dpameTevloels
elval eP1KTo va PUYELg

va QUYELG

YTl TOL LATLOL LTOPOVV KOt KAEIVOLV.

H (o d¢ o€ viknoe

n Lon povéyo oe Epode
va kAgtvelg To pdTio
0G0 1o GLVYVA YiveTat.

Me 6moto tipnpo

Kovtin EAévn



THE RETURN

Time has flashed by
A streak of lightning — terrifying and violent
A streak of lightning that is horrifying.

Time has rolled by
A rivulet — smooth and peaceful
A rivulet that is calming down.

Whatever that was, in any way it happened
It finally passed by.

What though you tried to make it eternal
Life has conquered you.

You’ve returned, you’ve returned without wanting to
To a world you avoided and

It avoided you

"cause that’s what you’ve been taught

But still, it’s easy to escape
It’s feasible to leave

To leave

"Cause eyes can close.

Life has not conquered you
Life has only made you learn
How to close your eyes

As frequently as possible.

Whatever the price

Koutli Eleni



