AnoteAéopata Alaywviopou Anpovpykig Fpadng

ota EAAnvika Kat oto AyyAtka

MNowjpata otnv EAAnvikn Nwooca

A Bpapeio

KukAdpiva

Mevka, AspovavOoi, KUKAAuLva
otoAilouv to vnol pac.
Natpida BalaccodpiAntn,
XALoOy ot Uévn

LE LoTopla Bapuorpovtn
KL opopdLd acUAANTTN.
Ye {nAeYav, og modnoay,
npBave va og mapouv
OUWC €0V KPATAC ODLKTA
Puxnc kAewdl

oaV LEPO KELUMAALO

kot ev to mapadidelg

oe KUKAWTIEC KOl O€ ELPNVEC.

Nikn MwanA, M2



B Bpafeio

Meg ota AovAouvdia

Meg ota AouAoudLa, kpUBovTaL ULKPEG PUXECS
HUEALOOEG TTOU YLOL TO KOLWVO KOO,
okatamnavota SouAsvouy,

TeTaAoVSEC ou Tov TOMo opopdaivouy.

Meg ota AouAoudia n yaAnvn Eexelhilel

po £€w amo auTA 0 KOOUOC OLyd olyd Haupilel.
Ot duvartol 6ev Aev va kataAdfouv

tw¢ TNV avBpwrmotnta dev e€eAiocouv.

Ta mavta povo Kataotpedouy

KoL Tov Koopo Sev a&ilouv.

JKOTWVOULV, KATAOTPEDOUV LOVO yLa Ta AePTAL.
21O VOU HOVO €XOUV Ta MAOUTHN KO TA KAKAL.

Av pla mpoomaBeta and 6Aoug yivel

KATL OLopdO aUTOG 0 KOGUOG V' OV LVEL

oaV TOV KOGUO Twv AouAoudlwv 6Aa va’ vad.

OMAot appovika Ba Lovpe Kat Ba XapoyeAAE.

Ytavpn Kwvotavtvidn, N



I BpaBeio

Npdoduyag

Zav nnyaivouv 6’ AAAEG XWPEG
oritL xpelalovtal va Bpouv
yla va EekoupacTtouy

KL art tov TIOAepo va pUyouv.

Agv glval eukolo yU autolg
ortitia KL ovelpa v’ adricouv
Xwpic SoUAELA KaL Xpripota

pta AAAN Lwn va KTioouv.

Mnv avnouxeig
oAa Ba mepacouv.
©a’ val po KaAr oTypn

KoL olya olyd 8’ aAAdéouv.

Makapt OAa QUTA VA OTAUATHCOUV.
H aydmnn kat n eprivn

OTOV KOOMO va yupioouv

KOLL OTOL TTPOCWTTAL TLAAL,

Xapa vo Bpouv Ta pkpad ratdia.



XpuooBaAavtw XplotodoUAou, B2
Poems in English
1% prize

Love

| once thought | didn’t need love
nor did | have to love,
but love is what makes us complete.

| am incomplete without you.

In my eyes, life is plain.
| feel like every day is the same,
a constant cycle, a repetitive action.

| just want to escape.

It wasn’t always like this.

| once had that spark in my eye,
looking forward to any surprise
but as you grow older

what went wrong, is what you’ll wonder.

Slowly, the world loses its spark,
turning into a dimly lit park.
The will to live fades away.

| feel like a castaway.



Alex Nikolaou, '3

2! Prize

A stormy Night

The sun was about to rise

in about twenty minutes.

The light would go through my window.
| couldn’t sleep,

the wind was violent

like a giant walking past my house.
With fear, | hid under my blanket.
| heard the waterdrops,

hitting peacefully on my ceiling.
They helped me relax

and soon,

| slept peacefully

while the waterdrops kept dancing

above my head.

Melpo kapetaniou C2



3" Prize

Unforgettable Love

The day we met,

the day you smiled,

only God knows,

the art of life!

Blessed to feel this way about you.
How idyllic and peaceful,

picturing you resting in my arms,
holding hands,

hugging in the snow,

so memorable, remarkable.

You and I side by side.

The music | hear when | think of you.
Oh, it’s such a relief,

loving someone like you.

Sofia Kleovoulou, '3



3" Prize

A war

A child in a warm bed,
the other day,
without a family,
without a home,
without friends,
water or food.

He wants to live.

He is frightened.

He cries for the lost lives.

He is a child of war.

Christou Antonis, B2



