25 AvyovaTou 2014

“A song without words”
/ Mepntovoia

<«Eva

TPpayoldL dlywg Adyla» Tpayovddsl o KAdouvg Kéve® tnv Tpitn otig 11:00, oto
Aladlktvokd Padlbpwvo Pemptousia FM, otnv ekmoumr «ZOyxpova Mouaolkd
PeOuata». Eva TpayoLdL adelo, xwplc voénua, ta Adyla Ttou omoiov pmopel o
KaBévag va TLEEEL OTIWC BEAEL KOl va TOL TPOadWaEL TN HLKLA Tov epunvela.

«Eva Tpayoudt dixwg Adya»

AvTo elval €va TpayoloL dixwc AdyLa
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ALTO elval €va TpayoDdL, émou dev £xw Timote AAAO va nw
‘Eva tpayo0dL Tov ddelov, Tov KEVOD, TOL AdPATOUL KL TOL YUUVOD,
‘Eva tpayo0dt, émov €00 unopeic va TLdEeLC Ta Adyla Kal Epéva dev e voldleL....

‘Eva tpayo0dL 600 dxpwuo eival To YKL

Toéoo xwpeI(C vénua, aav va unNv £xw va 1w Tinota
Kavéva 6€ua va mapaueivw,

Kavéva avTike{phevo va anodwow...

Xwp(G EUPETPOLE AOYOULC ONUO{VOVTEC KAl TAKTOMOLNUEVOLC
Xwpic avaykaiec ppdoelg va emavaAapuBdvovtal
AuT6 elval éva TpayoldL dlxweg AdyLa

MPOYHATIKA BEV UMOPW VA OKEPTW KATL YLA VO TTW

Timota 6ev €xeL pelvel, va 1w, va MPdEw, i va HeTABLBAoOW

TNV eNULOPEVN «KOKKLVN KAWOTA» MPO0PATWE €X00

OAN n avaykadtnTa e€agaviotnke péoa amnd tov ndyo tnG ovlritnong!

E{vat apnuévo og €0d¢, va dwoeTe «uLla Lotopla» e avTtd TO TPAyoLOL
Av Ba €xeL vonua | OxL - EYW BEV AvNOLXW

ANPLOLPYAOCTE ME HEAAVL, EUMVELOTE(TE EvaV «Apwa»

'H apnote éva Kevo onuelo: oav €va UNOEVLKO...

Agv vntdpyel T{MoTE MOL va PTOPOVUE Vo GLTNTACOLE OYXETIKA
Kavéva KOUTGOMUTIOALS TIOL VA UMOPOVUE TTOAVAOYACOULE YL ALTO
AuTO elval éva TpayoDdL dixwe AdyLa.

«A song without words»

This is a song without words

This is a song, where I've got nothing more to say

A song of emptiness, of void and blank and bare,

A song, where you can fix the words and | don’t care...

A song as colorless as ‘grey’,

As meaningless, as if I'd nothing say
No topic to remain,

No subject to refrain...

No rhymes so meaningful and and neat
No important phrases to repeat



This is a song without words

| really can’t think of anything to say

Nothing ‘s left, to tell, to commit or to convey
The famous ‘red thread’ recently | lost

All importance vanished in conversation’s frost!
It's up to you, to give this song a ‘story’

If it makes sense or not - | don’t worry

Create with ink and fountain-pen a ‘hero’

Or just leave an empty spot: like a zero...

There’s nothing we can chat about
No gossip, we can blab about
This is a song without words.



