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¸÷åôå åõñþ 
óôçí ÅëëÜäá;

Ôá áãïñÜæïõìå ìå 
áõóôñáëÝæéêá äïëëÜñéá óôçí Áõóôñáëßá.

* Ìå äéêçãïñéêÞ ðñÜîç

Ãéá ðåñéóóüôåñåò ðëçñïöïñßåò
ôçëåöùíåßóôå óôï 0412 494 774
êáé æçôåßóôå ôïí ×ñÞóôï

$$
12988

ÐÁÍÊÏÑÉÍÈÉÁÊÏÓ ÓÕËËÏÃÏÓ 
ÓÕÄÍÅÕ & ÍÍÏ

“Ï ÁÐÏÓÔÏËÏÓ ÐÁÕËÏÓ”

Ôï Äéïéêçôéêü Óõìâïýëéï
óáò ãíùóôïðïéåß üôé

ç ÅôÞóéá ÃåíéêÞ ÓõíÝëåõóç 
êáé ÅêëïãÝò ãéá ôçí AíÜäåéîç
ÍÝïõ Äéïéêçôéêïý Óõìâïõëßïõ 

èá ãßíïõí ôçí
ÊõñéáêÞ 22 Íïåìâñßïõ 2009 óôéò 2 ì.ì.

óôï Ðáíêïñéíèéáêü Óðßôé
11 Anglo Rd., Campsie.

Ç ðáñïõóßá üëùí êñßíåôáé áðáñáßôçôç.

Åê ôïõ Äéïéêçôéêïý Óõìâïõëßïõ13179

ÐÁÍÅËËÇÍÉÏ ÓÏÓÉÁËÉÓÔÉÊÏ ÊÉÍÇÌÁ
ÍÏÌÁÑ×ÉÁÊÇ ÅÐÉÔÑÏÐÇ

Í.Í.Ï. ÁÕÓÔÑÁËÉÁÓ
2nd Floïr, 249 Marrikville Rd., Marrickville NSW 2204

Ç Íïìáñ÷éáêÞ ÅðéôñïðÞ êáé ïé ôïðéêÝò ïñãáíþóåéò
ôïõ ÐÁÓÏÊ Óßäíåú êáé Í.Í.Ï. óôá ðëáßóéá ôçò éóôïñéêÞò

íßêçò ôïõ êéíÞìáôïò íßêçò ôïõ Åëëçíéêïý ëáïý
óôçí åêëïãéêÞ áíáìÝôñçóç ôçò 4çò Ïêôùâñßïõ 2009

ïñãáíþíïõí

ÐÁÍÇÃÕÑÉÊÇ ÅÊÄÇËÙÓÇ
ôï ÓÜââáôï, 21 Íïåìâñßïõ 2009

óôçí ÊõðñéáêÞ Êïéíüôçôá (ðÜíù áßèïõóá),
58-76 Stanmore Rd,. Stanmore.

ÃëÝíôé áðü ôéò 7ì.ì. ìÝ÷ñé 1ç ðñùéíÞ
ìå åêëåêôÞ ÅëëçíéêÞ ìïõóéêÞ, DJ, æåóôÞ áôìüóöáéñá

êáé äçìïêñáôéêü ðåñéâÜëëïí. Óáò ðåñéìÝíïõìå.
Åßóïäïò ìåôÜ öáãçôïý $45 êáé ðáéäéÜ $25.

Ãéá åéóéôÞñéá ôçëåöùíÞóôå:
È. Ìé÷áëüðïõëïò 0415 706 738

Ê. ÐáúðÝôçò 0418 960 836
Ä. ÌðåêñÞò 0401 400 535
Ä. Öïýíôáò 0415 706 738
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It’s
hard to put into

words. It was like a dream.
But at the same time quite
comical: the lights in the
church went out soon after the
wedding ceremony started, and
the priest left us to see if he
could get the power to work a-
gain; meanwhile we were left s-
tanding there wondering if he
was coming back. 

The funny thing was no one
around us seemed to know
what was going on. So when it
came to the part of the ceremo-
ny when I had to stamp on
George’s foot with mine*, one
of the photographers had to in-
dicate to a guest at the wed-
ding, who indicated to
George’s sister Angela, who in-
dicated to me when I had to
stamp on his foot. I was happy
to just go along with the flow.

*According to Greek custom,
the bride does this during the
ceremony when the priest says
that the woman must obey her
husband. By stamping on his
foot, the bride sends a less-than-
subtle message to the groom
that she won’t be so readily sub-
servient to his wishes. 

What did you enjoy the most?
Watching George do Greek

dancing – very dramatic and
powerful. Though, I don’t
think he had any idea as to
what he as doing. Everyone
seemed to have enjoyed them-
selves and that was what we
wanted more than anything. 

Is there any-
thing you didn’t enjoy?

I was initially worried be-
cause it was low-key planning –
but that actually turned out to
be one of the best aspects: it
kept the whole experience feel-
ing very real and not rehearsed.
Other than that, despite
George having told me how
great the weather in Greece is,
watching the skies bucket down
with rain early on the day of
the wedding was a bit unset-
tling, but the weather was per-
fect after that.

Did your parents accept George
when they first met him?
Yes. They thought he had a

very bright personality. They
also liked the fact that he is so
tall; they had no problem spot-
ting him when we met outside a
restaurant on a crowded Tokyo
city street. 

What was their experience of
Greece?
For my Dad Greece is an ide-

al country: he had a great time
drinking, eating and dancing
with everyone. They only stayed
for four days, but the experience
rejuvenated the both of them. 

Do you see George differently
now that you have been to
Greece with him?
Well his stomach is getting

bigger! Now that I understand
a little of Greek culture, it has
helped me understand George
better. Also, seeing what great
people George’s family and
relatives are, I understand why

George
is such a nice per-

son. 
Maiko also told me that she

felt that Stomio was like her
second home. Its something I
can relate to – the warmth of
the people makes the trip there
memorable. 

I recall the walk up to the
church on the wedding day
when the entire village waited
for the wedding party to walk
by in order to shower them
with rice and well wishes. 

And what better place to
have a reception than with the
setting sun on the veranda of
an elevated restaurant over-
looking the sea to the sounds of
a live, traditional band.

My other favourite memory
of Stomio is seeing Maiko’s
parents really immerse them-
selves in the culture. Despite
arriving in Stomio after a gru-
elling trip via Rome and Thes-
saloniki (made gruelling by a
two-hour delay in Italy and the
search for luggage they had
been told was lost, that wasn’t
actually lost), they arrived in S-
tomio at 5:30am and immedi-
ately commenced their own
Hellenic Travels by taking a
walking tour of Stomio. I’m
sure Maiko’s father ended up
taking a picture of every square
inch of Stomio, and no dessert
was left untried by her mother. 

A truly amazing aspect of
their interactions with the peo-
ple of Stomio was that language
didn’t create a barrier between
them. As one of George’s un-
cles commented: ‘Their [Maiko
and her parents] willingness to
enjoy their surroundings and
have a good time is an impor-
tant lesson for us. They are
showing us how to be Greek.’

And what were George’s
thoughts of the whole experi-
ence? ‘Nikos Kazantzakis de-
tailed the hospitality of the
Greek people towards s-
trangers in ‘Report to Greco’,
and as a young teenage, I re-
member doubting my dad’s as-
sertions that it was all perfectly
true. Seeing the people of S-
tomio, my relatives from Crete,
and friends from Thessaloniki,
Larisa and Athens greet Maiko
and her parents with open
arms, drink, laugh and talk
with them – seemingly oblivi-
ous to the fact they are Japan-
ese – was proof enough that
both Kazantzakis and my Dad
were right.’

A wedding is always a special
occasion. Throw in a little
beachside village in Greece
and people from different
countries drawn to each other
more by their commonalities
than their differences, and you
have the best Greek-Japanese
wedding you could ever hope
to attend. 

A wedding is always a special occasion. Throw in a little
beachside village in Greece and people from different coun-
tries drawn to each other more by their commonalities
than their differences, and you have the best
Greek-Japanese wedding you
could ever hope to
attend. 


