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“Thank you”

/ Neuntovoia
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you - X€ gUXOPLOTW>» €lval o T{TtAo¢ Tov TPayovdlod tTnG Rock umavtag «Sanctus
Real», mov Ba akoloete avplo Méumtn ot 11:00, oTNV EKMOMPTH «ZOyXpova
Movuolkd PeOpata». Méoa amd TouG OTiXOUC TOU O KAAALTEXVNG evxaploTel To Oed
yla Tnv anépavtn aydmnn mouv touv €0el€e, dnwc delyvel otov kK&Be dvBpwmo. AvTAv
TNV aydmn dev pnopel o (dlog va TNV €€NyAoeL Kal va TNy Katavorioel. ATt OUWCG
elval mov poag BonBdel va dolue MPAYPOATO TOU QAALWG Ogv B UMOPOVCOME va
do0ue Kat divel eAnida Kat kovpdylo otn (wNA Hag.

«ZE ELYXAPLOTW>»

Ynidpyouvv véol op(CovTeC UE XpwHaTa Ta omnola dev elya Eavadel moTé
O ovpavdc sivat yepdtog and tTnv Xdpn oov and TOTE MOV UE EPEPEG
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Eyw éviwba 1600 pakpld amnd soéva, po EcO ta £dwaoeg dAa yLa EpEV
Eyw Auouvv xauévog pa Eob éowoeg tnv Cwrj Hov

Mati{ otov k6auo Ecd Apbeg Eomiow pov;

2'ELXAPLOTW, 2 ELXAPLOTW

Ol A€€eLc Bev €lval apKETEG, AAAQ YlA TNV WPO UMOPW VA TW
2'ELXAPLOTW, 2 ELXAPLOTW

Yndpxel €Anida mov avaTEAAEL emneld Eol €xelc d0vaun tnv omola eyw dev £xw
Eavadel

Kot ta pdtia Zov elvat Aaumnpd eneldn €xvoeg dAKpPLA YL EPEVQ

‘Huouv piAla pakpld amnd tnv oteyvr yn, aAA& EcD £€6waoeg 6Aa doa eixeC

Agv Umopw va Katavorow avTtol Tou eidouvg TNV Ayarnn

Oa umnopoloa va Bpw AGAAEC YPOMUEC TIC omoleG dev &KOLOEC €VW emMwWOnKav
EMAVEIANUMEVWGS

Aok{paoa 6AouG TOug dpPOPOLE, OAAA CULVEXELX TIPOCOYELWVOUOL O QLTH TNV ATAR
ppaon

Onéte Ba ouvexiow va TPAYoLEAW, «X ELYXAPLOTW.

«Thank you»

There are new horizons with colors that I've never seen

The sky is filled with graces since you have carried me

| felt so far beyond your reach, but you gave everything for me
| was lost but you rescued my life

Why in the world did you come after me?
Thank you, thank you

Words aren’t enough, but for now | can say
Thank you, thank you



There is hope rising 'cause you have strength I've never seen

And your eyes are shining 'cause you shed tears for me

| was miles from dry land, but you gave everything you had

| can’t understand a love of this kind

| could find other lines that you haven’t heard spoken over and over again
I've tried every way, but | keep landing on that simple phrase

So I'll keep singing, «thank you».



