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ATIO T OKOTEWVH 00U PwWALA va ¢ avefdow ota alvvepa
Na 8eig Anuépia e otavpantovg ki AAwvia ué xopeutadeg
Na 8¢ig otavpovs o EpeokkAnGlEg ki doTtépia oé otéyeg Sévtpwv
Na S8eig utd dydmn otoxaoTikn otod @eyyaplod td umaikdvia
K1 Uotepa ué 16 Sdxpu cov xal 16 xaudAedd cov
Na pé kortd€eig odv dvetpo kal va pod mAcelg T Xépt
Mg v xopSéAa Tod Aaiuod va xalpeTHoelg Tovg Yepavovg
Me ta yaAdQa pdria 6ov va Ypwuaticelg Tov obpavo
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T oou T OELC TO o

Me ta EavBa cov ta padia v’ dvayeddoeig Tov nAt
Me T dvoiyta td otbia cov va kopoiSéetg ta kpiva
Mt 16 yaAdlio Tév patidv va mpokaléceig Tov odpavo.

Because I held you

Because I held you near me

to bring you from your dark hair up to the clouds

to see eyries of golden eagles and dancers on the threshing floor
to see crosses in deserted chapels and stars on the roots of trees
to see a wise love on the balconies of the moon

and later with your tear and your smile

to look at me like a dream and take hold of my hand

with the ribbon around your throat to welcome the cranes
with your blue eyes to color the sky

with your fair hair to laugh at the sun

with your uncovered breasts to taunt the lilies

with the blue of your eyes to challenge the sky.
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