Xrovpyitng
Ztiyor: Xpnotog Mrdpunag / Baciing Xat{npactieiov

1.

20V GTOVPYITNG UTPOGTA GTNV TOPTOL
YTLTAG KO 0 YPOVOG Ttaipvel pota.

Yav omovpyitng kehomdeic 6to Tapadupt
ModG Kot yivesat Tov avERov divr.

Noa metd&elg mo pokpld etvar T Ovelpd Gov
eKel TOLV GTIVOVVE YOPO GTOV EPYOUO GOV.
D1epovyilelc mo ynid Tave an’ to omitt
ModG Kot eTAvelg 6° ovpavoL yoralia koitn.
IMimeg k1 6pvia oTa YKpEUVA BoL Gov OpUGOLY,
népe aomido 6oV TO MG Un o€ poficovv.

2av omovpyitng Kehoandeic Umpootd oty TdHpTO
YTLTAG KO 0 YPOVOG Taipvel pota.

2.

Yav omovpyitng kKehomdeic ki €tv” 1 yopd cov
TOTA OV KVAA KaBdplo ota dvelpo cov.

Noa metdéelg mo pokpld Ket €iv’ 1 kopdid Gov,
GTO QMG T 0VPAVOL YNAA KEL €IV’ 1] QWAL GOV.

Odraooeg POVVOKOPPES GTOLYELD KoL LLiytol

0’ avoiovv mopteg va daPeic dpopovg pe Baya.
Pdto HAtovg pootikog, oeg, Oa viknoelg
oAdkepN TN YNG, HaBég, Ba ) pwticels.

2TOV AVEHOL TO PTEPO YPLGOG vaL Yivelg

Ovelpo PKpoH TovAoD va Eavayivels.

Yav omovpyitng kKehomdeic kat €iv” 1 yapd cov
TOTA OV KVAA KaBdplo ota Gvelpd cov.

3.

Yav omovpyitng kehomdeic katl 6 Omolov EEpet
TPOYoUdL HUGTIKO GKOPTAS TO MG VO, PEPEL.

Kt etv” 0 dpopog mov dvoi&eg 6 o onuddio

va Bpickovv o1 TEPAGTIKOL KPNVEG Kot Y vapLa.
"Eyiveg antdg kot mog wo mépa an’ OAovg
LOVAY0G 60V GepYLdviceg TANYEG Kot TOOOVG.
OvUNcEC AAAOTIVEG 0Py TOV KOGLLOV

GTOVL OLPAVOD TNV AYKAALY BAAGOIO ODG ™ LOV.

Kt 6pmg amd ket paxpid wov ta&devels

HEG TNV KPSl Hov €30 Ce1g Kot Vi VOATVELS.
Noa 10 mdom V' avefd va avoi&m mopta

AoAel GAAOg omovpyitng, dpa, KOV TAOPA...



Sparrow
Lyrics: Christos Barbas / Vassilis Chatzivassiliou
1.

Like a sparrow at the front door

you knock spinning time’s yarn.

Like a sparrow at the window you chirp,
dive and become one with the whirling wind.

You dream to fly ever farther

where a great dance awaits your arrival.
You flutter higher over the roof-top

leap and reach the celestial stream.
Vultures will hunt you against rough crags
but light is your shield so fear not.

Like a sparrow you sing before the door
you knock spinning time’s yarn.

2.

Like a sparrow you sing and your joy

is a clear river flowing through your dreams.
Your heart rejoices flying afar

your nest lies high in the bright skies.

Oceans and summits spirits and spells

will lead you to paths of deceitful laurels.

Ask secret suns and you too, look, will rise

over the whole world and bathe it in light.

You will be shining golden on the wings of wind
to become once again a little bird’s dream.

Like a sparrow you sing and your joy
is a clear river flowing through your dreams.

3.

Like a sparrow you tweet and those who listen aware
hear the secret song you spread
so they may bring the light.

The path you’ve opened is strewn with signs
revealing springs and tracks for the passers-by.
You’ve become an eagle flying beyond reach

alone you’ve wandered over wounds and yearnings.
Bygone memories origins of the world

Within the sky’s embrace give me your balm.

Still, however far you may travel,

you live here by my heart spinning yarns

for me to grip and climb, for me to open doors.
Another sparrow has started singing, so listen now...



