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ExkdnAwon pviapne yix

™ levokTovia Twv EAAjvev TG
Mixpag Aciag ot Bouli) e NNO’

eKONAWON PVAPNG yld T0 OAOKAUI®WHA TNG
Ipopvng ka1 myv €§o60 amd mv avaroAikn
Opdkn gixe wG onpeio ava@opdag m dpdon twv
Hn €AANVIKAG KATAYWYNG TG OKOTEIVEG EKEIVEG
NPEPEG WG onpeio avagopdg.
O @ormmg Akng ®rapmnoupidng SidBaoce amoornd-
opata anod Ti§ avianokpioels, tov veapou tote, Ernest
Hemingway ané wmv KwvoraviivoUrmoin kai otov

‘EBpo (tov OxtwBp1o ka1 NoépfBpio tou 1922).

“O1 Bpetavoi prnopouv va owoouv mv Kwvotavi-
vournoln” («British Can Save Constantinople»), “Mia
Yiomnin ITopeia” (“A Silent Procession”) kai “O1
[Ipdoguyeg and m Opdrn” («Refugees from Thrace»)
NTav o1 TiTA01 KAMOoIWV amnd Ti§ aVIarnokpioelg mov o
Emest Hemingway €otedve otnv KavadéQkn epnpe-
pida The Toronto Star.
Ipager yia tnv €§080 1wV EAMAVOV ThG avaroAlkng
Opdkng o Hemingway:
Ye pia aredeiwin, OUYKAOVIOTIKA TOpPEid,
0 Xp10TIaviKOG MMANOUopPOg ™G AVATOMKNG
Opdxng yepilel toug Spopoug mpog t Make-
dovia... Eikool pidia oxnparti{ouv kdpa mou
oépvouv ayelddeg, ka1 Aaonwpéva BouPdlia,
pe e€avidnpévoug avopeg, yuvaikeg kal mai-
814 va nepriatolv, TUAIYPEVOl pe KOUBEPTEG,
MEPIIATWVIAG OTa TUPAd otn Bpoxn pe ta Afya
undpxovia toug ... Mia BouPn moprnn. Kaveig
Oev piddel. To pévo mov Propouvve va Kavou-
VE €ival va oOUVEXiOOUVE va MIPOXWPAVE...
O pabnmg g T’ Anpoukot Mdpiog Xwmpng Av-
Bovu avaknpxBnke viknug tov Mabnukol Alayw-
viopou yia tov [1ovro pe to noinpd tou “H I'evoktovia
v EXnvev”. Zag to napouvoid{oupe yia va to dia-
Bdoete ka1 va Seite 611 n kKAnpovopid pag Ppiokeral
O€ ao@ain xépia, otav otnpi{oupe vedug Kal VEeg oav
tov Mdp1o. Avotpaloyevvnpéva nmaidid pe mabog yia
N TaUTOTNTA TOUG Kal TNV KANPOVORId TOUG.
Kevipikéd Bépa tou xaiperoipol tou mpogédpou 1ng
Opoormvodiag [Movuakwyv Xwpateiwv Avotpadiag, K
[Tavayiom [TamouAidn, ntav n onpacia g pvapng,
181WTIKNG KAl GUAAOYIKNG.
“O agaviopodg g pvipng eival n tedevtaia gdaon g
yevokrtoviag. Eipaote €6® andéye va dnh@ooupe 611
AEN Ba nepdoe1 dev Oa emrpéPoupe va offioel n
EVAREN T®V YEVOKTOVI®OV TV EXAnvev, twv Appevi-
WV Kal twv Acoupiwv.
KUpio¢ opidntig g ekdniwong nrav o Ap Ilava-
yiotng Alapdving, o oroiog €0TpeYe TN IPOCOXN TOU
akpoarnpiou oto POAO TOU TUTIOU OTN KATaypan twv
10TOPIKWV YEYOVOVIWV Kal otn Bonbela n omnoia mpo-
oQepe 0 AadG Kal n KuPépvnon g Avotpaliag, tng
Néag Znlavdiag kal AV X@p®OV T pavpn ekeivn
ETIOXN.
O Ap Alapaving npoterve ota owparteia twv [ovtiwy,
TV Mixpaolaotov, v Opakav kal twv Keovotavi-
VOUTIOAIT®V TnG Auotpadiag va 10pyavaovouv ekdn-
ADOEIG TIPOG TP autV nou £8waav xép1 Bonbeiag
0T0UG TIPOYOVOUG pag Otav v eixav peydin avaykn
oe ovomnpaukn PBdon kai épepe oav mapadeypa
my ek8NAwon mg eKKANOIAG WV AlQpapTupopEVOV
(Uniting Church) katd mv omnoia nAppeviki narpid
— HE T ouppetoxn twv EAfvev kal twv Acoupiov -
tipnoe Auvotpaloug kar Neolndavdoug o1 oroiol agi-
¢pwoav tn {wn toug yia m didowon en{OVI®V 1OV

TP1WV YEVOKIOVIMV.

K2eivovrag v opidia tou, o Ap Alapaving avaxoi-
Vwoe 60U auti tnv nepiodo ouyypdgel 10 10TOPIKO
tou AuotparoU npwa tng Opdkng, George Devine
Treloar, padi pe tov y16 tou, David Devine. H napou-
oiaon tou B1Pliou avapéveral va yivel to 2017, omv
95n enérelog tng dgi§ng tou Treloar otnv Opdxn, Tov
Oxt®Bp1o tou 1922.

Kard yevikn opodoyia fitav n kaAvtepn ekdniwon yia
n yevoktovia twv EAAnvov n oroia éxe1 AdPe1 xopa
oto Xidvei. O ouvduaopodg noinong, Xopol, poOUol-
KNG, tpayoudiol, KIVIPAToypa@ou, pmIoypapimv Kal
opAV Kabnlwoe toug napappiokopévous. O ayw-
Vag y1a T MANpn MOAITIKA avayvwplon twv ['evokto-
VIOV T0V EAANnvev, twv Appevionyv kal twv Acoupiov
ouvexilete ka1 eprmhoutietal pe véeg pop@eg dSpdong.

(*ouvéxela tng avranékpiong and tov KOIMO tng Mapaokeunig)

The Greek Genocide Poem
By Marios Sotiri Anthony
3.09.2016
The doomsday clock / Ticks over to midnight,
/The wolves howl, / And the bell rings.
Another night for many, / A death sentence for others.
/ Their fortune is destined / Within their hearts.
The enemy prepare for battle, / When no one saw it
coming. / When the Turks invaded the area,
/ Many lives were over.
They all drop like flies / The death toll increased.
/ They were defenseless, / Against the brick wall.
Poor souls, / Innocent souls, / Fell that night,
/ Never saw another day. / We shall praise them,
/ For their courage, / And their heart,
/ Along with pride.
These Greeks, / Those that were executed,
/ Are braver then us, / Then we'll ever be.
Hopefully no one, / Ever feels their pain,

/ And go through their struggles / That they endured.
They sacrificed everything, / For us. / All that were
killed, / All that survived.

We shall remember. / Those who fought,

/ Those who survived, / And those who died.



