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“O GvOpwTIoC amo tTn BNOAeén”

/ Mepntovoia
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Tpltn ot 11:00 oto Awadiktvakd Padldgwvo Pemptousia FM, otnv ekmound
«Z0yxpova Mouvalkd Pebpata», Ba akoboeTe TO TPayoDddL «Man from Bethlehem - O
dvBpwmno¢ and tn BnBAeéu», Tov Klaus Kenneth. Ou oti{yol Tov meptypdpouvy TO
YEYOVOC TNG ouvexolC mapovaia¢ Touv Xplotol otn Cwr Tou K&Be avBpwrmov. To
BEépa OuwG elval kKatd mdéoco Tov a@Avope va €xel B6éon otn Cwr MOC WOTE va
KATAPEPEL VA EKTTANPWOEL TOV OKOTO yla Tov omnoio npbe otov KOGoUo: TNV owTnpia
pag! Ekelvoc vuméotn TO poaptOPlO TOL OTALPOD Ywa €udc. Epelc Ouwg
€EQKOAOVOOVE VA TOV OTOUVPWVOLHE HE TO VA MNV OQMOdEXOUAOTE KAl Vo [NV
avtanodidovue TNV aocteipevtn Aydnn Tou.
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«0 avOpwmog amno tn BnOAeép»

MoTé dev (pBe, emeldr} ATav MAvta kel
AANG avTi va «BAénete» €oelc mpoTIHAoATE
Na kolttdlete 0TOV «OLKO 00C KOTHO», DEV 0OC EVOLEPEPE

AvTOC 00C TEP{MEVE PE Lo TTAQTLE avoLTH aYKOALA
ALTOC ATav KOVTA 00C OTAV LTIOPEPATE, GTOV AYWVA 0OC Kal oTa nabrfuatd cag
AAAG N Wpa oag ATav aKOUN «UoKPLA>..... dev vmnpxe cuvayePUOc!

Mia nuépa Tov cuVAVTNOEC TNV KOPPH EVOC Ad@poL
Agv Tov nepipeveg, ondte avTtd 00L MPOKAAECE avaTPLY (AL
Kat ektd¢ avtol: €00 KUVNYOUOEC KATIOLOV VA OKOTWOELG

Eob @oBri®nkec kot Tov pwtnoecg: MNowog eloat;
Kat Ekelvog oouv andvtnoe: Kamnolog novu médvta yvwplleg
Me €0TELAQV €6 va dnuLovpyriow KATL KatvolPYLo

MIAGW Yyla €0€va, AUOPTWAE OV, adePPE oL
MIAGW HE TNV (Bl ayamnuévn ewvn, OMWG UAGEL Yl HNTEPQ
EAN{Cw 6Tl elval mA€ov apyd Kat TL dev evoyAeioal...

MoAD duvatA ATav N Kpavyr oov, N xR oov Kal TO KAGua oou
Me eYKAAECEG WG €VOXO YL VO KPEUOOTW OTO ZTALPO
Enewd n aydmnn oov eivatl tdéon Alyn - evw n dikrp Mov Aydmnn téon moAo...

TNV KopueH Tov XTavpoL Mov, uéoa oto dxvpo TNG e&Tvng Mou
Eyw prmopodoa udévo va o Ayanw, adEPPE OV, ATIOEEVWHEVE OV,
Opwe n mépta gov ATV KAEWBWHEVN - €00 Co0OEC am' éEw emkiviuva

Eyw fpba va oe eunodiow pe OAN pov tnv B€Anon
Amné to va aBricelg TNV eASya ToL PWTOC COL
Na pnv Eenéoelg otov BAvaTo Tou OKOTOLG TNG VOXTAC

Moté dev pda ( €00 To YvwpP(Celg) eneldr) Huovv ekel mdvta
AAAG avTi va potpaoTtelc €00 MPoT{MNOEC
Tnv anAnoTtia oov, YL Hov, €00 MPAYUATLKE 6EV eVOLAPEPONKEC



‘Evac AvBpwmnog yevvribnke otnv BnOAsEp

MoAD neploodTEPO MOADTLIOC aTtd OTIOLOOATOTE «dLlaAAVTL»
Kol o€ mepLUEVEL Yo va poLpaoTelTe -

- 0AAG MOTE;;

«Man from Bethlehem»

He never came, ‘cos he was always there
But instead of seeing you preferred
to look at «your world», you didn’t care

He was waiting for you with wide open arms
He was close with you in your suffering, your struggle and harm
But your time was still ‘far’ .... there was no alarm!

One day you met him on top of a hill
You didn’t expect him, so it gave you a chill
And besides: your were after someone to Kill

You were scared and you asked him: who are you?
And he answered: someone you always knew
They sent me here to create something new

I’'m talking of you, my sinner, my brother
I’'m speaking with the same loving voice, as does a mother
| hope it's too late now that you don’t bother....

Too loud was your screem, your shout and cry
You pleaded me guilty to be crucified
‘Cos your love is to low - and my love was too high...

On top of my cross, in the straw of my manger
| only could love you, my brother, my stranger
But your door was locked - you lived out in danger

| came to prevent you with all my might
From blowing out the flame of your light
Not to fall back into the death of the night

| never came (you know) but | was always there



But instead of sharing you just prefered
your greed, my son, you really didn’t care.

A MAN was born in Bethlehem
much more precious than any ‘gem’
And he’s waiting to share with you -
- but when??



