23 lovAiov 2014

“The Face of Love”

/ Nepmntovoia

«The Face of Love -

To nmpdéowmno TNG aydnnc» ivat o T{TAo¢ Tov TPpayovdlov tov Rock cuykKpoTHUATOC
«Sanctus Real» mouv Ba akoOoete alplo, Mépmtn, ot 11:00, OTNV EKMOMMA
«Z0yxpova Mouvolkd PeOpoata». Méoa amd TOug OT(YOLUG TOUL MEPLYPAPETAL TO
nEdowmno tTou XpLotoL, To Mpdowtno tng Aydnnc. H Aydnn Tou eival mov pnopel va
aAAGEEL TOov KOOpO, auth mouv &e yvwpllel MA0ODGLOUG Kal @TWYO0UG, AELoug Kol


/var/www/staging.diakonima.gr/cat=54293
http://www.pemptousia.gr/wp-content/uploads/2014/07/A-764206-1284558996.jpeg

avagLoug.

«To mpéowmo TG Aydamnnc»

Exw 6€L 1o npbdowmnd Zov o€ AEKLOOUEVO YUOAL, PHE EYXPWHA QLT

Y€ €LKOVEC 2oL va KOLTAZELG ToV ovpavod

Exelc anekoviotel pe x{Atoug dvo dLaQopeTIKOOG TPOTIOUS

AAAG N KopdLA pov pnopel va Ze el KAADTEPA A’ OTL TA HATLO |LOL
Enedn elvat n Aydamnn avtr mov Xpwpatilel TNV anetkévion TS CwAS Zov

To npéowtno tng Aydmnng
To npéowmno tng Aydmnng
Aeixvelc 0A0 Kol teplocdTEPN AyATin KABE péEpa

AldBaoa ta AdyLa Zov oTIc oeAldec TG CwnC Zov

Kot pavtdotnka mwe Holdlelg

Mmopel va punv yvwpi{Cw akplBWC To oYU TOL TIPOCWTOL 20U
AAAG UMOPW VO VOLWOW TNV Kapdld Zov va aAA&leL TNV dKA Pov
Kat n Aydnn Zov amnodelkviel 4Tt eioat akdun wvtavog

EoV €loal To npdowtmo mov dAAAaEe dA0 TOv KOOUO

Kavévag dev elvat téoo xapévog yla tnv dikr Zov tTnv Ayamnn
Kavévag 6ev eivat Téoo Alyog yla va eELNPETATELG

Ondte dWoe pag TNV Xdpn Zov va aAAGEOLUE TOV KOO0
Kavévag dev eivatl 1600 XaHéEVOC yla va TOV ayamiow
Kavévag 6ev eival 1600 Alyog yla va €EVTNPETACW

Ma va BAEMOLE .... Na va ylvouue to mpéownd Zov.

«The Face of Love»

I’'ve seen your face on stained glass, in colored lights
In pictures of you looking to the sky

You’'ve been portrayed a thousand different ways
But my heart can see you better than my eyes
‘Cause it’s love that paints the portrait of your life

The face of love
The face of love



You look more like love every day

I’'ve read your words in the pages of your life
And I've imagined what you were like

I may not know the shape of your face

But | can feel your heart changing mine

And your love still proves that you're alive

You are the face that changed the whole world
No one too lost for you to love

No one too low for you to serve

So give us the grace to change the world

No one too lost for me to love

No one too low for me to serve

Let us see... let us be your face.



