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Enigma

Enigma

The miracles of Heaven
written on the ground
But of mortals

the crimes

in The Next Thrown..

Whatever I wanted from you
Look, I was at fault

I cried for you

Arion's sister she lives

of the myth emerald.

I dive into paper waters
and in deep sea

Do not spoil my love

I will go

and drink in Hades

The first - it would be - the time
that I love you

See,

dripping honey

Joy,

without kissing anyone!
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Perfume
P??

I came close
to die
tonight'

he was knocking
the heart
- he went
to break -

from
your scent

but

the sun

he denied it to me'
??

the whole night

he laughed

wrapped

your image

as your Pelagios love

round

from the hips
of one great
August moon
like a whirlwind
around

the stars

all around
they were looking for

in return
one
kiss



but a Prometheus of the world has it

If
if they asked me
the gods

what a name to give you

so beautiful

where are you

such a time

delivered

in Morpheus

the hug

well before I cool down

Sleeping Beauty

I would call you..
and

I would leave an inglorious shadow
in @ corner of Paradise.
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Sacred Source

2277 2777

You are in heaven
the light

with the soul

the terrible fire!

You are a distant wind
traveling

the hearts

and comes

to give life

to my dreams

Of ADIS
suddenly

you get

the form

with one of lust
awake Kiss
Stop!

Holds for you,
the immortal drink.

leave it to me
weight to do

Oh, Aphrodite!

Down to earth
love

silent

takes shape
night flower
open
secretly.



Tonight

OF YOUR LOVE
the silence
STARS give birth!

Take a shower

and get out

at a beautiful dawn
virgin light.

Fire you

lava and wish

let nature

cool down

with your laughter

Moon and earth
they play

hide and seek

in the wild

the Sacred SOURCE.

® Mary Skarpathiotaki

P??7?7? 2?7 27°27°?7°?7?7?°?

277 227272222727



P7?7°?7?7?7?7°7°

2797 ?77? u?
2?22?2722 2?7 27?7

???? 27070°? 77
? 22777

?2?B? 7?7 2777
97?7200 7
2722272777

20797 ?20°7u?7??
2779 727?70° 27077,



Mary Skarpathiotaki



27977 ?77?
290797 707

27?7u?

27?7 277 B2u???
272277



u? 227? p?2??
2?7 B?72? 7?2
227?
pirieieieieieiod

22?2u??? 27?2
27?27u?
7?72727?7°27°27°

2227u77?
22272722

2272 27?2872
227 2772777

27



PR iriririririrird

27?2 27272u??7?
2?2u?7??
27?7? ?' 27?7?7?°

P09 227?7?7°07°7°7°27?27°7

Mary Skarpathiotaki



20000097 2 707007

P???7?7°7°7°7? ? 27?7?7°7°7°

K? 272,



P7?27?7°7°7°7?7? ?2'?7?7?7°?7

P97 202U 2200?2007
277227222 2272727272227

?7?7?
. 4

P??7?7?7°7° ?7?7?7°7°7° ?°7?°7°7?

....... V2R A A A A A

272 2222 U222 2222 B222722272 2 222272

27?7
g g g



P2???7?7?7°7° ? 2°?7°?7°?7?°

Mary Skarpathiotaki



?7?

227927 792907707

2222 22 22227222 2272222 N?

22797 = 200977

27?7

?

?

P777777:



Mary Skarpathiotaki



A Prayer Of Mary

A prayer of Mary

Of hope
shines Light
is himself,
Christ.

That pain
shields us
prayer,

for us he will say.

He in everything
what we ask of Him
in life

gives us generously,
please God

for all our goods.

And

to mistakes

which may

to be like Magdalene
when I am in front of Him
only Love

i will find.
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Spring Rhythm

SPRING RHYTHM

I'm getting up
wave sensual
count

Her coming.

The nightingales

they move

invisible

the arrows of Love
they wear them secretly
for feathers

But,
what a trick
mortals and that?

Feel

how are you Agera pelagic
where

caresses

my secrets

beacons

I praise

of Gaia

the new awakening
touching

the kisses

Her lips

from Evros

to Crete

Slowly

wakes up.

Old



Sleeping Beauty

of myths

and

of the Olympian saints.

He travels with us tonight
first of March

to mortals

the craziest dreams...
raining them

with someone

Perfume

ascension

and Anastasis

rushing calmly
from above,

baptizes them

in the swimming pool
of the eternal

of hope

despite the ruin

despite
the general
Impact

of

people!

Cowardly
'there under the Dust
of ancient stars

mes

in mining

the

incomprehensible birth
of a

word

suddenly flies away



love

decorated

with myriad cherry blossoms
comes

as

shiver of soul

in progress

where

it is ours

sails.

Welcome,
SPRING

love

similar in form
each

time

sings

always the same
purpose

With the cloud of the immortals
Or me the breeze

of miracles

With the roar of the Muses

Or I the little star

With the sailing the anarcho

I of Floisvos the conclusion

As long as we breathe
such a

and the raft

of Dreams

board new islands

The handkerchief of the Muses
Keep
It vibrates with a silver thread like the moon

Look
moves



another rhythm
tonight and
you are happy...

he looks like to me..
SAPPHO
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LOVE

I want you with all the E
of the alphabet

I desire you as a whole
why don't you hold
despite Your breath

for me

because in the word
I love you

you are the E capital
that you love,
means!

And because you come in
inside me

you burn like lightning
and you spread

front

endless light

deep in the soul '

the body

climbs

skirts

and fades

a whole Paradise

for this

only

for this reason

I will call you Love!
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You are strong enough

When things

they go wrong

in the ungrateful life
do not ask.

For you I say,
that you fight it all the time, you sweat!

When you bend and retreat,
no joy enters

from mistakes,

with the weak soul.

Power seeking

to find

do not despair at all!

When exhaling slowly cloudy, desperate,
you deliver from the defeat of this moment
the words of shame:

&quot;But he does not love me

nobody &gt;&gt;

Then

and before

the tear of the rain,
get dressed

start yourself,

in the mirror

to shield!

Ask him

on both your feet

to hold you affectionately,

to be able to again,

the garment of precious patience to wear.

Why



many times

still,

as long as you live
it will be needed

to pretend

the gladiator

you, to impersonate!

In every difficulty
news of your life.
In each one
match

fighting, fighting
to go out.

And while

to survive efforts

from the unequal battle
become the winner.
You can!

So do not be surprised

not a moment,

the power he gave you, he
the unknown known

the forgotten

your strong self

how do you find him..

How;

For his sake

You can

and if you cry

if you fall

to get up again!

if you believe him

you certainly can

reefs with your little strength
to overcome

until the end of your life.

And the most



your precious weapon,
yourself

finally, learn to

do you love again! ..
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United against

Hours of anticipation
count.

The unseen of the world
I'm looking for.

Hours that became minutes
and centuries of passion
it took hours.

The watch falters
of the heart,
in misery today.

What words to find
that does not hurt,
the inside of us?

With our dream

armpits

a piece of paper and a pencil

our stubbornness keeps us alive aside
celebrating a

possession in the cradle.

On holiday

in a shack

Zoe

is called..coughing,
protests,

is dispersed.

In a distorted landscape

of completely

submissive today!

What pain to be silent?

Where does our desire get sick?
When he consecrates,



when it hides!

In chaos now,
trusts

God

our happiness
holding

the tray of love
in Kryfia.

The nights are roaring
unspeakable loneliness,
waterfalls our hopes,
the music of Apollo

they will bring

dawn

cigarettes while counting
on the surface of the lake
of passions'

all together Man,

let us unite! ..
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Memory And Soul/??2?u? ??? 2?7?27

Memory and soul

How are you doing to me?
to feel like a small child
of my lust hope you.
Flower our heart,

but one dares

how is it raining
constantly

out of season!

And we do not look back
rather than passing,

the weather...

We embrace death like a little brother!
And lighter you say,

how it reaches us, finally

from above;

The joy of our hearts is always angelic!

The city is full of people, it returns...
Noisy swarms

against a few

melodic birds

In the butterfly

the flying

if you ask me

I will

find you!

And

of each of your shadows,

I will penetrate the darkness!

To the depths beyond the eternal oceans

as above the heights of rugged mountain ranges
to the purple seas of human sighs

as the hut of the needy

and the unfortunate poor.



Beyond

outside

in the streets

and in the markets.

Until the end of the centuries
and consequence

the seasons

The two of us

we will look for

the enigma of calamities'
we will hate the wound
of Disasters

of greed

the sharp

notches

we will fight evil

...you and me...

Until it comes

to get us a man

let's side by side,
sideways,

hand in hand together,
to find out

what is life!

Come,

Well

close to me

to become, what else?

Two stars set at night

make day brilliant

Two suns shining on the earth
two innocent hearts

that in one they hit together
as if it were memory

of the world

and

the soul!

© Mary Skarpathiotaki
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When the angels cry

When the angels cry
paradise is coming out
the cherubim

outside

boating

in the clouds

with the lyre of Orpheus hug
and then

orders

God

new songs

as Kazantzakis would say

Why

what dreams

to send tonight

Thus I see

where is

protectors of our children?

What?

were they hungry?

A little painted sky

from chalk

and a little freer air to play
Playgrounds closed..

Their tomorrow
squeezed
on walls of decency

The step uncertain
he presses
stumbles on the maximum strabismus of adults

Close
the curtains



do not even think

and see

the uniformed overseers of the rule
to patrol and

scare

Beyond logic now
Another picture looks like a blank out of chaos
and the abyss in the souls of our chicks is established

Spooky landscape

hooded everywhere we and

accountants

with an exit permit to evaporate other seasons

Smoke

the happy laughs

the singers chants

and

the wells at the break
The bun goes from the bun
on railings of another era
the

Even better

growing up

corner,

Ladadika

every Sunday morning

The ice cream cone
from the wandering ice cream maker in the summers
frouda memory

Now

squeeze

the pink cheeks of children
inside the rooms

until they wither

Bookstores closed
orders



As much as they cry loudly
the

figures of Karagiozis

no Spatharis will beat them
Digital will be

will be called a bot.

Our children wake up in amazement
why can't they play like they used to?

Why not

be allowed

to crowd and conglomerate
to buy

themselves

three - four chalks

find brother?

In the future

very

fear

sudden roadblocks

with

real fire

- defense - they will say then
due

global bankruptcy

and

with

brief burial procedures

as always

of Truth and differentiation..
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November

It got dark
early.

And I
long time
I was thinking about you.

I was breathing

That kiss

that we gave together
strangely far away
per year '

the wait is endless..

It was suing us then
that the heart did not move away
it just hurt!

Later
it got dark
much more.

The ego

book open

in your hands
for a long time.

And an icy shiver

it was hitting me

sharp

as your voice

she was talking to me about her.

My stars

count

how many are the nights
that I could



to reach heaven.

I lean on your shoulder
turn off the light

and I trust that I live.
I do not want the end
us to never see.

As I do not have
from

from you

other,

more

adorable.

® Mary Skarpathiotaki
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LOVE DOES NOT DIE

My sun, you are gilded and you go around the world
in the heavens you walk, did you not see my Good?
shiny Radial wreath always worn

Reveal my chariot, in my short time!

Why does the wound hurt me unjustly,

it weighs on me.

But others have noticed an element passing by you!

He wears an oak handkerchief, I ask him, he is silent...
I am surprised and I cried but he does not speak to me!

Did you not see the light of dawn, a Sunday moon?
Father Nereids, do not long for someone now holding.
Look in front of the twilight, holding a small pitcher,
Arni drinks the water standing greets us!

Is he not in the cold and leaning away?

On a rough road, what fate silences him?
An afternoon maine snarls at me and cries.
Which place did he find to cross?

My dear, do not go!

Others tell me that high up, angels are talking to him

the clouds gather at night..

They hand out presents to children, ask for mortals, laugh.
At the time of the sternal angel, my hand will be extended! !

Beauty is not lost! Love does not die! !

What if I hurt? In vain. What black if I wear?
For a happy song, let me cry more...

Light goes up,

is born

he comes back to us again! ..
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L Life Is A Miracle/???u? ? ???

LIFE IS A MIRACLE

Life is short to remember

Sad joys are a celebration do not feel sorry for me.
And if the soul was deprived of love

say it does not matter

It is a dream that lives inside us, every moment.

It is worth living because

Laughter and tears together are eternal nature.
Immortality is the essence that you have enough
joy love and compassion.

It is the life wave that breaks on the Coast.

He leaves us in a single moment.

It runs in the heavens

like a cloud of joy

A miracle is experienced on earth.
Bitter taste together

Water and wine are life!

It gives happiness a moment

but suddenly back high power takes it
and

recalls! ..
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Affection Poem Bymary Elizabeth Coleridge Free

Poem By
Mary Elizabeth Coleridge

Affection

The earth that made the rose,

She also is thy mother, and not I.

The flame wherewith thy maiden spirit glows
Was lighted at no hearth that I sit by.

I am as far below as heaven above thee.

Were I thine angel, more I could not love thee.

Bid me defend thee!

Thy danger over-human strength shall lend me,
A hand of iron and a heart of steel,

To strike, to wound, to slay, and not to feel.
But if you chide me,

I am a weak, defenceless child beside thee.

by Mary Elizabeth Coleridge

Affection
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Last Breath 7?7?7?7?7?7?7?77?7? 2?2?77

LAST BREATH

In your big arms

I tried to live.

My last breath

in your hands to leave.

How do you travel the dream
you are moored on a boat
hold steering wheel steady
because god you seem to me.

And do not listen to the sirens

for I will die of misery

evil does not find me on the shore
and stay with memories - dragons.

The hidden desire lingers

I'm coming, paralyzed

at the thought that you do not love me
and how will you go with another!

Wishes rejoice

the old world is lost.

Moons become moments

and everything they tell me, look ahead..

Here is the ancient Archer
Cupid you are a poet
Let me ask you again:

Why in old age

do you change things drastically?
Do not torture the hearts
potassium to stay, nuns.

The Souls are smiling
dances antama resurrection



and oblivion
Potassium living in the shadows.
But they are thirsty with namal!

And they soak up the dawns
with light burning in the hearts
From his love,

the eternal fairytale!

® Mary Skarpathiotaki
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The Miracle/?? ???u?

THE MIRACLE

You are light and shadow
of the sky do not wear.
You are blood in the body,
flowing slowly!

Mortal life

you are beautiful because
you give color pulse

in small I love you

You are a heavenly aura
wave you are gentle.
Nature second eternal
that this card.

One reason,

one look only

Light that is made

Fire and fire.

With sadness you return
In infinite new joy.

See how suddenly

All the unfortunate horrors
darkness

they look like

places that are bright!

See how you are

in both our hands,
caresses, and dreams
they come true.

My angelic signs,

thanks my wish and kindness,
cosmic flow

You are a love



unique.

Do the miracle.

Every nice

with the eyes he speaks

The years go by

and everything is over, really.

The point is to love each other.

I do not care.

Does not matter,

how low I will be.

It matters in this

the seabed

To look at you. To hold you.
I want one more word,
from the pile...

Tell me out loud,

I love you.

The miracle lives inside us, it's us! ..

The point is to love.

® Mary Skarpathiotaki
17.9.20

27 2777?77?27



27?7 3?77



P07 R? 20?2777,
0?7 70?2790777...

17.9.20

Mary Skarpathiotaki



NIGHT PRELUDE

Oh, Night, you!

The worlds of the heavens,
you dress with light
multitude of sobs

and

sighs

you change,

you give color

of bright hopes'

loves,

dreams

and human voices

in the shadows

to the non-existent

in the dark you share!

Oh, night oh!

You turn the heavens
song of the Muses,
of the old sages,
anasemia flower,

in jasmine

the peak,

tonight,

overnight.

In the neighborhoods of the world you are heavy
- foolish desires calculations -

as for us

you sow the stars, you idiot!

Of love

you unleash anarchic fire,
and vulnerable mortals
the castles,

oh night you,



you dissolve!

Crowd on earth,

the flowering peaks,
they touched untouched,
their look

heavy tonight!

Shady peaches,
pomegranates
figs,
mulberries,
plums,

wheel in bloom
of doom,
sideways

on rocks

of the sea'

they say goodbye to the roar

with tamarisk trees

company.

Then go to the rocks ah, see the eternals, how they break!

Inside the vineyards
distant

mature, mature..
the rogues are lost
the glossy,

they come out calm,
from crazy drunk

'in love!

Feel,

listen, see!

Ah how crazy
in the air still laughing?

Oh, good night!

As if they were made
other human souls
times are alike.



More there
nightingale of misery,
with no way back
elaborately sweet.
Oh, night, Tell us,
that you were awake
until the morning;

® Mary Skarpathiotaki
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?7?2? ???7?/ New Order

NEW ORDER

&quot; We will squeeze you until you empty and then we will refill you
with ourselves &quot;.

(excerpt from the book 1984)

George Orwell

No, I do not want to,
my life

there she is

control.

Hypocrisy strikes red.
The Justice
leaves defeated.

And while with me
makes fun of the ridiculous
my present

(my meninges,

will explode)

The world

(us)

cracked

he shouts

you are brave and it is a demonstration
with strong

- within -

policing

a choked cry

whispers let &quot;law&quot; prevail.

Which law?

The rapists,

the manipulators,
the murderers,
the big scammers



they triumph in this

the world of &quot; monsters&quot;
and torture against

of the weak, defenseless,
persecuted

- where land -

continue.

Sad ending

victimizer

applauded

as

the curtain of the old world closes
applauded

behind the

a

sad curtain

new Order of things

the victims are innumerable
are persecuted and increase.

® Mary Skarpathiotaki
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William Wordsworth/I Wandered Lonely As A Cloud
/Poem Andtranslationby Skarpathiotaki Mary
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William Wordsworth

I wandered lonely as a cloud



/

William Wordsworth
I wandered lonely as a cloud

I wandered lonely as a cloud

That floats on high o'er vales and hills,
When all at once I saw a crowd,

A host, of golden daffodils;

Beside the lake, beneath the trees,
Fluttering and dancing in the breeze.

Continuous as the stars that shine
And twinkle on the milky way,

They stretched in never-ending line
Along the margin of a bay:

Ten thousand saw I at a glance,
Tossing their heads in sprightly dance.

The waves beside them danced; but they
Out-did the sparkling waves in glee:

A poet could not but be gay,

In such a jocund company:

I gazed—and gazed—but little thought
What wealth the show to me had brought:

For oft, when on my couch I lie

In vacant or in pensive mood,

They flash upon that inward eye
Which is the bliss of solitude;

And then my heart with pleasure fills,
And dances with the daffodils.

Mary Skarpathiotaki



RECITATION

I do not want him to read me

every comfortable,

which does not give a penny to those in need
hungry purple himself,

he smiles apathetically

while

next to the sidewalk of Calla,
stumbles staggering

from hunger and pills

a hewcomer Iraqi

next to him a pregnant woman is silent.
Look back ancient irony,

plays a band

to cover their guilt,

with an aristocratic tone of music

for few!

I do not want!

I tell you no, as he gets rich

the boss of the earth

for sure (taking incomplete security measures)
Keep in mind!

Watch out!

Your mind becomes minced meat.
Millions of people work for a living
redeems pain, pain and sweat!

He has a job and he doesn't.

They control us!

Well, wake up!Just for a while;

I told you I want you to read me,

that you did not put oil this year,
because you did not have!

And he who waits in Aristotle's corner,
begging for a cigarette!

My honor is to recite

cheap poems

like a hawk to the homeless around.
They gather around me then,

like white doves, I ask them:



Ready for a pointless recitation?
Listen up.
® Mary Skarpathiotaki
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NOW YOU KNOW

Are you coming with me;
Ifitis

to live, we will live!

I coagulated,

I'm tired,

, I tell you.

What does the system say?
We are unwanted!

We are not

for this place.

It is full of echidnas,
snakes,

that bite

to eat us.

They tighten us,
they tighten us!

Who is to blame?

All
they tell you
Be patient.

In other words,
what do you do

Submission!
Listen to them,
Can you hear me

And the masks came.
Wear the mask!



The fine!

One hundred fifty.

One hundred fifty!

I have shortness of breath.

I cant breathe.
Take off the mask!

Put on the mask!
Look, do you see?

They are going to us
in their new,
military camp.

It is invisible

we do not see it!

The times are wicked.

We are sick,

they say the word &quot;epidemic&quot;.
we have.

Do not listen to them!
Wire!

Hide from them!
Come with me!

Take off the mask.
Throw it away!

The mask is mandatory.
The mask is the beginning.

They have in mind

to fool us

such as

older..

First they put the cloth on us.

After
they will put a chip on us.
For our own good!



We are telling you &quot;everyone is sick&quot;.

Get the vaccine!
It is required.
But what do they say?

What are they doing to us?

The times are wicked! I told you.
It is three in the morning.

I kick her from here...

Look, I escaped them!

I take off the mask.

I run!

They are chasing me.

It signaled an alarm!
Come,
come with me!

They are chasing us!
Do not talk!

Sssssss.

Hide!

We will leave..come!
We will leave together!

Be ready!

'If it is

to live, we will live!
Can we do it?

Maybe not.

Be ready!

We can live

one day only..
We will be freer,
Nevertheless!

Now that you know.......



Now that you know,
are you coming with me;

® Mary Skarpathiotaki

2797 72777?
P07 ?7?2u?7?7.

2277 ?7;

27?7?7?7?7°?71

22907 7?7 p???d



2707 ?7°? ?27277,
2?22?22?2727?

27?77
2722272777



2797?7272 27727 p??l

2u??!



0000207

Mary Skarpathiotaki



Lament

LAMENT

'If I could get you out
from the black path

a thousand crumbs to do,
the spider's eye of Charos!

The customs, the lamoya,
where you were passing in front
they can no longer harm you
even if you act slowly!

And one hour I could,

with you, to talk

And from Hades the palace

to get away from them like something.

The heart would not break - here it is -
they would not become pieces

but here is the grace of the Virgin
gives strength again.

Tear, tear I will look for you,

to mortals the homage *

my brother even if I could

I would take you back to yesterday.

Divorce, I would not ask
or roads of division

such a fate I would return
in the life of someone else!

® Mary Skarpathiotaki ??
* Omogi = tearing scream
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Heartbeat

It was too late for love to find me
to the world to say it,

arms spread wide

like the embrace of heaven.

And it became sun and rain

like the light of the stars and the dawn.
To love me only I ask,

soul gift, the most expensive.

And if you stop loving,

in both hands you will hold,
heart of fragile glass,

who will be left a nun!

Let him kiss her, talk to her
to look at her and laugh,
full of dreams were pile,
in a hit that was for two.

® Mary Skarpathiotaki ??
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The Vision

The Vision
(Never again)

I am looking for you

in evil

the lustful

with the ropes loose long time
I dive into the gallows.

Did I ask to find the source?

But where do you go in the dark!
Half of the soul remained

and the stars? they are sparse.

Thorn hides inside a wound

who wrote &quot;Never again&quot;
with Apollo

the sacred voice

through a mine! ..

® M. Skarpathiotaki
7-7-2020
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Fate of stillborns

To live in every moment
as if it were the cistern
today counts

and the old passes.

He tried hard

Causes and reasons,

to be, to be distinguished
everything nice, to become.

Often with life

human plans are wrecked

Messages are divine and do not be surprised
of mortals the gods hold!

So do not deviate

carve the road you can!

And if so, did you trade alone or live
do not utter a heavy word,

How quickly your god is unjust,

just GLORY your LORD! ..??

® Mary Skarpathiotaki
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Full moon routes
(In memory of GEORGIOS VENETOPOULOQOS)

Tonight all the stars are missing
the sky looks teary

As if hidden, in both his hands
mute and love,

bloodstained.

Let the last night be forgotten

As if the Endless Life was moving
to his deceitful wing, soul.

Full moon night and the route.

If I were a bright moon

I would light it to mix at once!
All heaven, earth for us.

With Stygos the country blurred.

Tonight they look alike

the flower beds

marriage, insignificant, empty booty.
Above with the flowers,

two bees,

nectar of the Immortals you wanted.

For goodness sake, the misery was gone.
Ah, faces of the dead now

were born.

American matches'

the memories that came back

And fragrant flowers greeted.



If Souls move

&quot;I love you&quot; let them share
throughout

Earth.

To those who live alone

to hear it.

The razor's sharp blades

of forgetfulness they drank water yesterday.

Tonight I erase every new sorrow.
To make every verse a fairy tale!
Travel around everything

of the world

sharing wishes,

that cry

&quot;give me! &quot;.

If I were a bright moon'

with Stygos the cloudy country,
What if I was

the moon that

laugh

the creation would turn

out of happiness!

Listen to what I have to end,

to tell you:

I would like suddenly,

to break in two!

Of Charos

the spider, the apnea

heart

And let the soul be filled with Joy! ..

® Mary Skarpathiotaki
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Exit

There are
dark days.

Unjust heavens.

Cursed and saints together
fight our right in news flow.

One day

I will

act

the clouds.

Then

will unite

the sky

and the earth.

You do
and nothing
can not
to stop me.

Wounds will disappear.
I will open the door.
The soul is light

let him meet

the infinite.

® Mary Skarpathiotaki
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Last Goodbye(To Georgios Venetopoulos)from

Last goodbye

Last goodbyel did not try or whisper.

My dear, how did the ship set sail, without stopping?
While nature is happy, where are you going to ask you?
With Acheron water, to quench your thirst there?

Ah, now it was summer, my joy thought,

the flowers you see! They smell!

Forgetfulness seafood, desert flower,

You were full early! Everything around you is reminiscent of life..

In the midst of death as if I were in the big time,
I will hold your hand, courage to hold on.

Don't be afraid of anything but go through grace,
river black to live Haro to ignore!

® Mary Skarpathiotaki
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To my chosen one
brotherly friend

and partner,

George A. Venetopoulos
that I lost

suddenly

andleft

for the big trip.

Literary biography



George A. Venetopoulos was born on 15-1-1960

by parents teachers

in Athens.

Quickly

Styliani's mother

she conveyed her love to him

for letters and literature as well as his own father Alexander
wrote meters (!)

of nature and life.

His parents
they blew it early,
love of poetry.

He studied Mechanical Engineering
engineer

M.Sc.UMass Lowell,

in America

while

at the same time he was working.

He loved himself very much
and studied it

global and Greek

literature.

Lover of classical poets

unyielding and romantic

lonely at the same time

kind

and discreet personality

He wrote

in metrical poetry

in Greek and English.

He differs in his poems from colleagues in that he makes excellent use of metrics
with symbolism, its use

imaginary in the plot, transcendental element, romance
they travel us

in another dimension.

And

I will miss you, George.

Have a good trip, soulmate.
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Laistrigones....

When all around
they prevent you
to continue

you

proceeded

do not doubt

not a minute
whatever you have
all supplies.

If again

you see clearly
how

they strangle you

- with pleasure -

every day

your dreams

then

she

the blessed time
to open

the bag of Aeolus,
he came.

Just remove
flying

literally

From the window,
all the loose remains
myriads..

efforts

you have tried
and after,

she killed herself
unjust deaths



of the few now
of hope.

Cry,
cried!

I clap my hand
on the table
but

don't be afraid
not a moment!

Above all,
don't stand
to rest,

don't meet
with the Laistrigonas! ..

And
® Mary Skarpathiotaki ??

The Laistrigones

is @ mythical people of Greek Mythology.

They are first mentioned in the Odyssey

as residents of Telepylos, a coastal town in the Tyrrhenian Sea,
founded by their first king,

Lamos.

They are described as cannibals and giants

where,

under their king Antiphates,

destroyed with stones

all ships of Odysseus' fleet,

except one

(that of Odysseus himself) , who were formed in their port!
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Under The Moonlight/???

Under the moonlight

Give me your hand!
The light is silent

Clean the gaze forward,
the time is approaching.

Let's see how

-heat a miracle-

a star awake '

in the whole firmament,
under the moonlight!

® Mary Skarpathiotaki
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If you are

I walk in the sky,

blonde girl on the shores'

I smile in the clouds

and the earth has no borders.

As if to say dolphin-

daughter sewed

tie the ropes

He turned on all the lighthouses
the lyre I hug

songs knit vividly.

If you are

from the angel the weft,
feathers worn every night
show here!

Your divine sign '

golden wreath

stands in Your hair! ..

®Mary Skarpathiotaki
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Nothing great

I'm not

nothing great

but whatever I dream of
I live it.

Nothing special..

But how strangely beautiful!
I want something..

I love something.

Come

to go on a trip

which is and remains

in mind.

To fool with a verse

when you tell me i love you.

With you

sing,

I don't have it inside me
fear or emptiness

I laugh, I smile.

They were with you

can,

To become a protagonist
and you me

I am a fighter in the world.

You are for me
A soul you say
how is the sister
The Other

you are half

my lost

Myself!



I find the courage
I confess,
acrobatic to the void

happy I sing

I no longer have wings
but only

a poor heart

set it aside

to remain silent

you give me a lot

Life, love, joy.

® Mary Skarpathiotaki
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Complaining look

On your hair

without reason,

the whole earth dances
drunk spring.

Complaining look

I send you, in dreams
kiss,

cowardly ecstatic '
the sky is blue!

® Mary Skarpathiotaki

22?2UP? 222222227727

22?2UP? 22222222722

P??7?7?7° 27?7?2727 2?7°?7°?7?7?

......... 2 A A

Mary Skarpathiotaki



Eden

Eden

Ever

will not be erased
the light

in the stars

the places

and wherever it burns
land strip,

That's cool

let him bring

the discounted
lost angel
none

Eden doesn't know.

Mary Skarpathiotaki



Mary Skarpathiotaki



Habit/?7??7?

Habit

Forever maybe

it is for me

the dizziness I feel this attraction
it enters the soul like a thorn
and a longline is on his mind!

I sue her,

rather...

will not stand

and in their sweet shield
he wants to bend.

In both hands stars

will face

and a thousand tears

in joy..

he will turn them around!

Until he comes.

Let every soul be ecstatic!
What intoxication

like a small child '

in @ mythical embrace,

it will be hidden for a long time,
there to live to love

to feed!

Life goes away

you are brave

how it will exhale!

Charcoal wounds

in bare breasts.

Innocent hearts fall

in every rare word.

But unfortunately afterwards,
they turn pale

in supposedly &quot;must&quot;! ..
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The star of the sky

It was about time
that I could not find
rather than a star
in the sky to look at me and to look at it.
I grabbed it then
from above
I brought it next to me
and I was talking to him!
He told me about you
that for sure
you will come one day!

And thus
one night restless once
where it was
August,
the scents drowned me by the sea,
the waves are soft
and
they sang softly
like reverent sirens
in the new
dawn
you came
and your voice music
done
to entice me
on a new journey!

Since then
the days were blue clouds and the nights wore
purple color.

Another time,
I wore your eyes
let me see

what



you shield
and I saw
amazed
all
the beauty of the earth together.

I got dressed then
your body
I traveled for a while
into
ocean suitable
kindness
I finally met
the
your heart!

Since then

I dare you,

I'm not moving from
the map of paradise.

Do not even think
and I get lost
in
this heartless world
maybe

and cool

asking me,

the innocent innocent
your heart..

Let's not forget
nowhere do you say it goes so far
the meteoric step
on the wrong horizon!

All T see
any longer
and I know though
from always,
is
how



deep down too
we will be hugged
as I loved you
once
So I will love you no matter what happens
forever.

® Mary Skarpathiotaki
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Silence and pride

I'm silent now

I keep quiet so they don't get upset
words, mountains and

after the beauty of life

I haven't tasted it yet.

Shut up and you're bitter, mortal
deliveries you collect

every pleasure you refused

and out of joy you hate.

Many roads

in front of you you might find
but forget me

Ah, find my life you deprived me
and in love you lose.

I am almost silent
the fanfares of your mind
as you count on your money
often missing traditions! ..
Mary Skarpathiotaki
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May magic night

It travels our soul
steals color
of the Heaven.
The night is magical
is looking for

god's response.

Don't ask

if her wings
they cut
the times.

Purple woman's dress,
that land shields.
Her mirror
he looks
somewhere in the middle of nowhere.

A nice love
with the stars hug...

. Mary Skarpathiotaki
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Without love

When you are missing
the sun is missing
from spring.

The earth is cracking
Pieces,
the heart stops
abruptly.

The stars around
they are arguing with us,
dawn
in one
fog
hiding
all beautiful!

When I hear you
I can not
erases a country
from the map
sink
the dreams
in abysmal voids.

Our life
little boat
in turbid waters.

He looks at me
the gap
as if standing
like an orphan child
out of heaven
cries
at one end.



It flows into the soil
bleeds
every new love.

Silence hugs
haunt me.

I'm leaving for another land.
On my chest
thorns.

Love

dry place
(eternal fire

the love speech)

In vain memories

of the eyes o
loop.

Orpheus
that is late

are you
Eurydice
you are left alone
in the hard
of the underworld
the darkness.

My tears
you become a soul
leaving for Hades.

I'm trying to get you back '
Yell
in this injustice.

The kiss
dreamy

and
imagination.



A hug

looks like
Quicksand
where I press.

My tears

you become a soul

where are you going
for Hades.

As I fall into the centuries
the gap,

I feel you

in my mind,
the weft.

® Mary Skarpathiotaki
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The mother's heart

The diamond of your soul
I always have an amulet
you are my first love
you are the first to shield me!

Milk from your chest

it made me stronger

The longing of your heart
embraces the whole earth.

You always made sense to me
don't get cold, don't hurt
When I miss pure madness
don't argue, don't get lost!

You are a miracle of the world
earth mother of Heaven
you have made Paradise
as the mother of Christ.

Mary Skarpathiotaki

Dedicated to my mother
and to mothers around the world.
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first May's song

When I think about you,

my love

i lose my mind.

And if you

you don't want my love anymore
I will be dead.

Floods are seas

passion in the heart turns
Your eyes are two shuttles

the mistake is spreading.

A gentle voice of the soul,
logic makes sense

An anther you are,

what does it

look like to me.

In the last kiss
dewdrop tender
your love first

to be my Rebel.

At night

outrage,

the stars are lowering.
Love is an real ocean

Yours two lips

are surround me! ..

® Mary Skarpathiotaki ??

Happy first May,
to everyone
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April May Time

Shadows climb the branches
prongs, eyebrows thick
and the sun is spreading, caresses!

Golden cypress apples'

two glow

pairs of eyes'

in love how they look to the hereafter!

As if it were night
It was dark tonight
the stars
are rare

April is leaving, now
the heart
with his curly hair

But May will come
sweets, fast,

to green reasons,
mountains

The Crater

is praised

humbly

in the foliage hidden
colorful birds

His nests

they build high

dew

in the plains
running water

The Muses set up strong



dance
In April weather

Gods extend their hand
mortals

become one

Apollo's

offer

the divine music

® Mary Skarpathiotaki
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Courage and truths

All
those who know
to listen,
to obey,
to be silent.
What do they think?
Conspiracies and
secret fraternities.
Agreements under the table.

Fake public smiles

in action!

Army, police
international services..

To save or be saved,
here is the question!
Then you grabbed,
people.

Drug addicts all,
next to a screen.

We believe
whatever is served.

Half will be lost waiting.
The others will agree.
Vaccine here,

there,

further!

Truth or Dare;
Nowhere freedom.
Global phenomenon.

Crazy?
Truth;



&quot;Nothing the same again&quot;.
Something smells bad to me..

Will be

the beginning of the end.

Consent continued..

Statements, statements!
Public applause for our good.
Announcements.

Pills.

Doctor! !

Deads.

Empty roads.

Funerals.
Black clothes.
Mechanical support.

There is

and one that will come
from far;

What is this?

Savior;

Godless;

Will it stick to us?

Will it save us?

Unknown.

All based on design.

Yes;

The seasons are the same
the symptoms themselves.

The manipulation is flourishing.
Similar things are happening.

Virus more dangerous
the long-term use of silence.

Keep your mind open ok?
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What Changed? / ?? ??????;

WHAT CHANGED?

The expected age limit has recently changed.

Churches hang on their nails.

Faith became an internal affair.

Unfortunately you love each other it hits the three meters distance.
So everyone's Cross is the most sure thing we see now.

Do not chew the whole project
because we will fall asleep completely!
Keep your reservation for a while.
After they have separated us

They can handle us more easily.

Keep your mind open!

® Mary Skarpathiotaki
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Conversation /???2?u????

Conversation

I was looking for you
all day,
My Angel.

I came to the garden
with roses.
I smiled at you.

I came to the land you tread
the plowed

- from the plow of the Time-
I played next to you

Music, voice you raise

for the work of the worker.
You speak with your heart.
You talk to the ancients.
You dance

in the clouds!

To weave
you try
our previous face,
in awkward times.

You dress me up, courage.
Infinite ocean.
Heaven and celebration!

At
first
drops of December rain. I became a sea.
It seems I've been looking for you ever since!

So I'm sending
swallow nests

in people's homes

the noon of all silences.



But how
sweet
were you getting away?

They stand
side
a number of familiar mortals.
You gave me a promise.
You stand higher there
that does not put,
the human mind!

Where only stars live
and the Immortals.
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Easter Lord

Love in the new era
counts signs
invisible threat.

Warming light,
on earth,
every wounded soul heals!

In human hacks, divine balm,
bright sun.

A life

that suffocates

the fight is hard.

Until it spreads to the universe
and again to mean,

true,

resurrected ace.

Path of repentance
God is preparing.
Believe in the miracle
the Christian sees.

In each house
may mean

Easter Lord '
Resurrection feast.
May it prevail
common sense.

Vice versa
to get out, from the west
the new east!
I send you a wish,
unanimity, hope, health
happiness on earth! ..



Now that it's here,
the weather is over
Instead of sounding
the bells
they are silent.

Love, unity,
the eternal purpose!
Of the soul
the flame is unquenchable.

Faith and hope
our good omen.

. Mary Skarpathiotaki
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FAREWELL

This special dawn,

has come into the world
as a unique gift.

Reminds me of the nights
you too.

I'm in a hurry to live!
Now that maybe everything is over.
The stars take their place in vastness, invisible to the light of day.

So many dreams have been trampled on by some '
so many emotions were ignored by many.

And one question now, it rages in the desert city.
The culprit is ignored!

The blood emptied
from body to body
who has left

long ago.

I dream, I don't hide it,
I was never really here!
Now what to regret?
And why?

After all, poets and birds travel
on the horizon, moving decisively
in all directions..

They do not count losses as they continue to fly further and further.
And beyond somewhere

once a god,
he had promised them

a Paradise,

to rest.



I hated to convince you man,
how to make miscalculations!

It's not money
that save you.
It is love
which raises the stature of the peoples.
Compassion.
The tender.

It lifts you up

now nothing

big potato?

Where did you make a deceitful world for you?

A contempt, I dare you, suits you!

And then old
and now
that you can't fool anymore, you anointed your little self quickly,
god for your world.
Savior
for your dirty plans.
Now measure your days, mortal!

I hope you see.
I laughed at your short-sighted style as I knew you
in the multitude of days..

You're wrong! You're always wrong.

You created
a calyx
where you are now, trapped.
They stay
few hours
for the countdown!
Then it will be too late.
Late
to gaze
one by one your mistakes
or the stars
over your head!



You collected corpses of those who were wronged by ungodly wars. You left them
behind and laughed. Hide does not benefit.

Look! It's up to you now,
a shadow in time.
Gather strength
Before the end.
Be strong at last
used
wisdom
of angels, of small children..

Sing to me, man, a joy, of justice!

'Don't believe it.

Give your hand

in front of you you catch up.

He offered that you could be saved and thus be saved.

Like your last, goodbye.
Your future

it is unfortunately

your reputation! ..

. Mary Skarpathiotaki
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Temptation

I bend

in thought,
how now
I can not,
to see you.

He hid
our life
in the sky
the cloudless cloud.

The city is silent
was diaghosed as ill.
They say it's pneumonia.

The human presence, absence, being tested.
Hospitals on standby.

The sirens scream running.
They break
the silent crying of the houses.

One more tear,
a loss and
a goodbye.

It doesn't concern us, you say the end

of an unknown fellow citizen. But look, maybe tomorrow, the day after tomorrow,
mine, yours,

will be,

Goodbye..

Frenzy in elderly patients.
Ignorance of younger generations..



A candle lit.
for all lost souls.
A crucifixion for courage.

A restrained smile,
for tomorrow!

Easter Lord is approaching,
and our faithful,
fast.

For the insatiable
creation spear no reason!

For you think
up front
the awesome,
people's test!

The ambiguous of,
new crucifixion! ..
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EGOISM

Never

I didn't say hollow words.
Of the heart

all well done.

And then it came
the wave.
The wind is strong
and ruined it all.

It holds nothing
forever,
anyway.

Only

that the human conclusion
- which is very superficial -
mortal leaves flavor

of unhappy loves

deleted

like lightning,

suddenly..

So everything is flowing!
Common lives.
In a test.

Cry now you dare,
in other directions there
that I dare
how
egoism divides, decomposes
removes..

And it has been prominent for centuries.
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New Spring

A bright sun

friend is brother

Go ahead and protect us
A thousand colors change.

Spring looks like me!

A bright sun
friend is brother
Love the light

He looks like that.

Spring is now dawning.

Courage wants life

Beautiful and pure

They have always been the people
in giving the soul, cowards! ..
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Like them

Like them

they open the pit for you

you stretched

your ears and start elsewhere, take the road alone.

Do not be shy
do not ask
whether it's time or not.

Do not hesitate,

now you can talk.

And if you sneeze anymore,
it won't matter to you!

No one will come back to see you.
They are all so, so busy.

Journalists are terrifying.
The cameramen are terrified.
Citizens are watching.

Without question, they decide.
For you. Without you!

When you could
to do something you didn't do, didn't catch or did you do too much?

Come on
It's up to you, for sure.

Now, you are scared now. It's simple.
Is it too late to react?

Who knows!
On the road.
Get out on the road if needed.



If you need to fight do.

You were wearing two chalets in your hands,

you do not work,
obedient.

They told you to stay home
for your own safe,
who opposes it?

Rescue plan.

I always had
allergy

in the ethnos.
And on the rollers.

The first
decide
before me for me!
The latter are paved
bad texts without my opinion.

But what should I have in mind?
Since I have reduced freedom.
For my good! ..
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Spring Requiem/ '???7??7?7? ?2?2?B??

Spring Requiem

Our color songs are in the sky.
He never saw an eye, no mortal.

Paradise melody,
that drives us crazy,
the mind.

- sing a thousand angels, of love, it's a monster -

Our melodies,

our drivers

and let them move,
for elsewhere.

Drunk swallows
in a crazy spring.
They come into our yard, peeping for life.

How I caress your hair, your kiss is purple!
Come on and listen,

it is getting dark, the earth around.
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Zero Time/??? ?°?7?7?7?

ZERO TIME

Now that everything has to change,
habits stop working!

New ways, let us teach

that will lead to Love.

Hate and anxiety must change,
is the time for common Prayers.
The miracle must subdue '
every passion, weak souls.

When weapons don't give up,
become a helper of love on earth!
With arms outstretched you will join

messages of courage and victory of life! ..
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Pandemic

I'm in Aristotelous Square.
A little traffic is at seven in the morning.

Some stores closed.
Traffic on the road is sparse..

Some get on board.

Next to me is a lady wearing a mask.
Pandemic.

The rest feel weird.

There is a shortage in pharmacies.
Nowhere are masks!

Cough.

Great, get away from me!

What coins?

You look at me suspiciously.
How do you know;

It may be me,
the cause of evil in the land!
People numb.

They are moving fast with anxiety.

No handshakes, no speeches, no laughs,
no hugs anymore.

General suspicion.

Friendship;

It is forbidden to tell you.



The worst you can think of!
Get away!
And we're okay.

Don't be afraid, I won't be scared either.

Don't forget to wash afterwards.
Composure.

Get up..
They thinned in the streets.
On the radio the news..
Here are instructions.
The time is seven..
Shops closed.
Minds in place.
Eyes open.
Keep it up!

I tell you, don't you hear?

Keep in mind!
At heart! ..
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7?7 7?7

No, I deny you apart,
to live..

As I speak I dream.

My hands

traveling the world dancing.
I want you to remember me.

I'm talking about you

Two lips joined together.

Two bodies, beautiful bodies spoke to each other.
Breaths are sharp

The passionate torrent

river with voice.

Stop
Time there.

Within us,
the filling
will confess
eternal love.

No, I deny you apart,
to live..
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1922 /Greeks Refugees

You wasn't twelve years old,
at the refugee road

chased orphan

shout death count.

The mother drops the beef
at sea the wave,

holding her in her arms

of her birth, the thread!

Hunted everywhere
persecuted, terrified..

I wake up the conquerors
they light fires everywhere.

They stayed behind a monk
old men, captains

of Alexander, the stern'
brave! last!

The swords got hold of them
the flame still melts

return to the ruins'

crying mother yokas!

What to explain, what to say,
in the childish look..

He giggles his eyes

in brotherly blood!

Like pigeons in the rain
have now got

friends, allies,

mother and lad!

In Thrace, barren line

barefoot, all the battalion!

Like the archangel in the procession
passes, looking for treasure!



They walked, all over the earth,
They reached Saray, Thessaloniki
fasting in the courtyard

They share the few.

© Mary Skarpathiotaki

In memory
Merope
Vassiliou Kotta

Description

of rescue
transportation

of Greeks
refugees

in the year 1922.

Where, from witnesses themselves,
many walked
all over Thrace

and spies arrived in a month

in Karavan-Saray

in Thessaloniki.

The conditions there were unbearable..
SO many..
from the uprooted people in

the province are now looking

for their new fate.
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Venetian

channels how beautiful
the awakening!

Haikou
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Dream Games

Below
from one
sleepy sky,
I was up at night.

Read through my eyes
the flickering light
of the touch of flowers.

To bathe us
the light
of stars.

A little, a lot
with you
I was taught.

I found out
to rise,
on steep hills,
sharp
constantly shrinking.

Stone our breath is untouched
in impassable times.
I smelled it

and incense.

And I was by your side,
if you remember

grooming
millions

sun mystics

to travel with me
in Dream Games.



The souls are transparent
escape continuity '

of the old
floods.

Thieves dreams
and the obstacles are passing
on our way!

In the vastness between '
hope was shining

shower

great kindness,

marry.

Running water,
and still
Love
in &quot;as it should&quot;
wrapper,
you can't fit!

Notes only
see,
dance around
like then,
where I met you'
do you remember?

Our hands,
empty
but love is full of leftovers.

We didn't hold
rather than a poem

snowstorm

on our lips.

Let's sing it
and let one remain:

&quot;Finally good, all good&quot;



as
it's together,
word little magic.

Of the Heaven
disorder and love,
the stuff! ..
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His Love Is Short/?7?? 2?7277 ? ?2?2?2?2? 22?277

His love is short

How the heartbeat blinds us
You hug him and you are alone
Stunned cheat look on
on their lips the two look like each other!

God forbid! But let's keep it eternal

not to erase his difficulties or the years!
Rushing passionate in the beginning.

A sunrise to become a sunset in life! ..
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How Love Wears White/ 7?7 ? 27?7?27 ?22?7?2°? ?22?2??

How love wears white

To the silent voices you are present!
Nude pen, you shine on the body..
The moon is shining around..

as if to wonder at an uncertain future
with us what will happen.

My sighs crave, man, let's stay

And when you winter with ice you are left white

we'll be here, at one end,

to Olympus the sharp spine and let the souls fight
the Eternal Controversy!

How love wears white,
From the beginning, it already exists!



Lysimelis interfere with our world, he gets a soul
and so it is.

® Mary Skarpathiotaki
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Eros and Time

Look at me
really how
the time
stop ahead!

We're done, again
so great,

two young children
headless.

No no no no more...
but see where I can
Do it again

This reasoning..

Of our age,
each caress
We are young,

always inside.

In the time that flows
It runs forward,

Next to it,

relentless!

In every place,
at any time..
I have the way
to resist!

Either you or I!

Everything love,
Agni is protecting them.
It looks newer
and the soul does not change.



Every season
virtuous looks like
love or pure,
our hearts are changing! ..
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Global Rythm/

Global Rhythm

If you ask

the stars

I would like in my two hands,
to hold you

since I love you.

Look at the sky, it carves,
Misfortune does not scare us
Along the way they dance,
bands of young people looking around,
their dream in their own dream.

Life is in front of us
Bitter for each of us, I want different,
Road different.
Come,
Come with us too.
Come,
Come with me, come.
Life wants insanity.
Not only logical
Not sloppy thinking.
Signs of our sacrifice
I counted the twilight
and endless evening... Take if you want the soul
It is enough to be together.

Give me my light
the beautiful hand,
keep it
to the difficulty of not bending over.
Okay, okay

Give me,
light my hand, my star!

What if our time is up?



It is witnessed by all creation
That you love me
that I love you, that I love you.

Always, always will love you!
Everlasting, everlasting!

And if they gave me
diamonds, ores
both of you, eyes

Earth and sky

earth and sky.

People live alone
without support and love
Until they find in the dark
the other half
Until they find in the dark
the other half!
If you ask, stars, I'd like to hold you in my arms since I love you
Look at the sign of Heaven, somewhere dawn carries misfortune, it doesn't scare
us At their own pace (twice) .Global (Rhythm) .
Life is in front of us!
The bitter experience of each of us.
I want a different
Come on, come and come!
Come with us too. Come on,
Life wants and madness!
Not just a reasonable structure.

The signs of sacrifice

I measured my shins, at night.

Take it if you want the soul. Just join us! Give me my light, my beautiful hand, to
hold, to hold you in the Difficulty not to bend.

Give me, give me. Give me,

My light,

your hand.My star.

What if our time is up?

It is witnessed by all creation
That you love me

that I love you, that I love you.



Always, always will love you!
Everlasting, everlasting!

And if they gave me diamonds, I remember your two eyes
Inside; Earth and Heaven (tris)
People live alone
without support and love
Until they find in the dark
the other half
Until they find in the dark
half of them..

If the stars ask
maybe their two hands find each other half and a little bit of God!Come on, come
on! Come on in the dream
Come on, come along too.
In this dream
Come on my light!
Come in the dream with me...
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Sonnet For The Moon And Love/???22?? 22? 2?2 222727
222 272 22227777

Moonlit night tonight
Sonnet

The soul he loves is great

you are my love, far away
Moonlit night tonight

The night of simple 'vein cloak'.

How I miss you, sweetie, hug

in wine will the pain go away again?
And time stood still and not passed '
everyone who happened to be alone!

Two hearts are hitting the target.



Don't worry that I found another one to love!
Say I love you to tell you.

Tighten with and around the neck
to tell you I love you
Have a dance with me! ..
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P22?0°0°22°°°727? 270707227 ? ??2???2?/Moon Light Tonight

MOON LIGHT TONIGHT

The soul he loves is great
Moonlit night tonight
you are Sy, my love, away

the night spreads a vein cloak.

How I miss your sweet embrace

and time stood still

in the wine the pain will go away again
every one who wished to be left alone.

Don't worry that I found another one I love
two hearts beating to the very purpose
Say I love you to tell you.
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Man, I Ask Diogenes/??????7?? ???7..

10.01.2020
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10/01/2020

Man, I ask
Diogenes

I open my eyes and mind.

In front of me, the dawn sweet
like the blue sky

that I don't have enough to look at

Hope is rising from above



but until it comes down
somebody is ruining their dreams
and our lives, he chases.

Send a message to Phoebe
to change the sunset

hope goes out at night

to find some humanity.
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UNKNOWN

The Garden of Eden,
my dear,
he remained an orphan.

They darkened
the vicious thoughts
of the people,
the eternal key to Paradise.

Who set the road?

A God in a fight with an opposite within us.
How and what,
from now on.

Cold winter weather,
like the hearts of mortals in the distance.

Dew your lips
and craving crazy
the road sets

crazy ruler
and vice versa
How if,
here and there.

Our lives blossom
and a world of weather, beautiful, bright
or black, dark!

White clouds

swell

in the deep blue of the whole world
in the unconscious.



Love waves

sailing,

in your instinctive look

erotic love,

in your bow and I sink in the other.

Let me see the light from your eyes!
Your lips shine on my stars,
season photo.
Somewhere in the beginning
a celebration
you're leaving.

You're not talking 'live'.

And in all the notes

you become a musician
my nighttime joy.

In your name they hear
the weak.
The powerful are killing,
land.
In a Do
and in a la dancing, you were born,
leventia,
of our own Race.

My absurd leave

Zoe
of Paradise the price!
Torn and fresh

from the blood the Crimea has been lost forever
in vain sacrifices,
in heaps of tears
Abyss Cave
empty return

is condemned to sin
on the rest of the paper.

But of all,
me more selective



to lose myself

hug you, fine one!
Designated, you will
as one to be unique! ..
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Tell Me/??? ???
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TELL ME

What do you ask if not me?
In a world of wear and tear.
What do you ask if not me?
Don't lose, don't forget me!

What do you ask for?

To embrace you, to live
what about you?
I have you as a god
Every minute
I breathe for you.

Everything is now

changed..

Light I Love You Become!

Fire and lightning

smiling. Let me be here for you.

Love you.



Let's 'have both'
looks lost.

Skin that I keep, erotic look I lose for you.
Two vacancies are given.
Ah, to be overthrown
in your kiss
let go..

If I didn't fall in love with you
we'll both be
now dead at the wrong time.

If you didn't care
we will lose a roof
of tears and rain!

The light I'm looking for in you wild bright
water color!

I love you so much,
that was for me.

In one night,

Yeah, I'm wearing your body,
miracles heap.

They aren't
without you..

If I didn't fall in love with you
we'll both be

now dead,

at the wrong time.

If you didn't care
we will lose a roof
of tears and rain.....

® Mary Skarpathiotaki

Mary Skarpathiotaki



LOVE EACH OTHER
A revolution

is to love all people
very very much.

haiku
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THE REVOLUTION IS IN THE HEART

The revolution
it's a day late..

The truth was missing,

by the rulers.

The sincerity of the partyers.

He came and embraced us again, that silence of the scared, the scared!

What to say now,
New Year's Day?

Call me a man, man I say, not to scream better,

leaning on the treasures,

of damaged bins..

He found vegetables, fruit for threshing, a few expired pasta.

A little bit of everything!

Let him eat something, too, they say.
Living and offering to others, the Christian,
for the New Year's table.

Because he can
to provide;

Yes, he can finally offer. 'Let's say no more.

The revolution is at the heart!

The goal is in mind

finally Katerina?

He wants attention..

you answer

He wants attention, every implied!



After all, there was always a curse.
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If He Doesn't Love Me/?? 2?7 ?7? 2?27?72 22?22?0722

IF HE DOESN'T LOVE ME

If you didn't love me you would

and if we weren't together, she fell asleep.

I would have been deprived of love

and the body would cover, of forgetfulness the tear.

If on your lips, I wouldn't have left

and if your hands didn't hug me

a burning fire would not have united us
and our love would not have saved us!

But come we met!
And in the crowd the mute, as if we were united
never, never let us part



and love her apart, let's live.
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CHANGE TIME

For some, their time is changing on concrete sidewalks.
Eating them cold cuts their sanctuary

but nothing scares them anymore.



Hand make for pillow
Eating them cold cuts their sanctuary.
What to ask for simpler
and bigger
Than tall and saint?

If not love?

Whatever people called them..
But they came to bury them at midnight
the year is changing
and have run out of ways!
And sleep deep
that they didn't wake up because
the truth no longer scares them!

They paralyze me

to many!

To those next to them,

they spend all their time

spit them over

so evil goes on earth

Unfortunately ways are changing! ..

® Mary Skarpathiotaki ??
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End Of Year 2019wishes 2019/?7??7?? ??? ?

272227 222222 22.. 22?2u???47..
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2?2 2.2.7?

Say hello.. to greet! ??

Say hello... and we're going!
Let's go ahead and move on
Courageous kids.. we stop..

2?2277 2019



.......... Nowhere! ??7???

The good that passed

to the evil that we were emptied
The dreams we built

In the new one we... we hoped! ..

Its time to leave..2019

2?2 2.2.7?

Good morning to everyone! !
Let's wish you the best and until... a wish... patience in all! Tell many years not
only to their own but to the forgotten and lonely they need it most.....

Good day many happy wishes tothe end of year 2017 and happy newyear ????
Mary Skarpathiotaki
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CHEAP PROSTITUDE

Cheap prostitute
our ideal ethics.

It is declining,

together

with queen shells

against innocent children
and civilians.

It accompanies the frantic course of ballistic missiles
walking
to our awkward mind.

Blood flows abundantly everywhere..
The endless winemaking of bloodthirsty
charm
the lords
of our perishable world.
The devil is wearing an innocent virgin smile.
It is easily valued as a commodity.
Evil is increasing time on the planet,

intertwined extremities
with the gold of the earth.



The dreams,
the youth,
their children,
home..

The oxygen,
the light,
the planet,
our ideals,
everything is for sale!

Cheap order human species.

And in a meter of soil inside,
my reflection.
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LIFE

Hope dances around

I'm glad you know the myth
How love gives wings

How dreams come true.

Sunflowers are your kiss
Storm your sweet embrace

Don't be surprised that I can see it



In the dream you will find me
Straight lightning on the body I wear
And let's not stay here forever.

Sunset, never be afraid
My love forums and yes
Next to me for a long time
Tell me a good word.

Don't ask for too much
don't ask anyone.

Love is blind
and it can
to get you high
is what they call life..
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NO MAN NEEDS MORE

You don't need much
Human

to say

how happy he is.

A corner on the table.
Some bread.

A baby talk to hear.
A hand to keep warm
in his hands..

A warm look

happy '

enormous humanity,
it's his party!

Afterward,
a little fire stolen
to have a heart
tinder'
to fool the gods
-they have it set up at fraudulent time-
a beloved laugh,
to please his heart!

To see the eyes
Favorites

to feel tender

with an arm

a real conversation,

clean.

No, man does not want much to be happy!
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Christmas Gifts/???? ?7??2??2?27??2??7?

............. ’

Christmas gifts

Under the Christmas tree,

two silver, old souvenirs.
Strange Stands, Right Heirlooms'
would be eternal lovers.

A ballerina is timidly smiling,

the soldier is warming up.

with every star talking high!

How about in a crazy rain, she sings?

Come on, what a fog deep!
She sleeps in the wilderness'
suddenly two arrows pierced them.

Christmas love came for them
on the lips they are united



and dance in the heart, the oceans! ..
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As I reflect on you,

I only look forward
sweet words to burn

golden kingdom.

I do to escape,
one, two, seven
back to you,
double smile!

I feel very much yours,

as if you could see... Wings!
The stars ah, let's get you,
one, two, seven.

Close to grab you
with my one, hug.
But I can't!
You're from the world
coming to America!

You are running around
all over the sky.

I do it to reach you

but i can't!

I miss you for a moment
two I hold you tight!
I want to have you easier

American forever.

You are running around
all over the sky! ..
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AT THE STATION

Early

We are

at the station.

I see you.

How do you look like me!
Wagon unobtrusive,

observed.

I lean on you,
touch.

Life as a train station.
What should I first describe?

'T wanted..



I really wanted to travel.
You;

We were carrying
myriad invalid plans
in well-made
suitcases
that were going without a destination.

The train was whistling but it didn't start.

I was listening
gently
clouds with face glued to the glass.

Traveling, traveling..
As for your destination always! How much do I know!
Star resides in your soul.
Sometimes it burns you.

Off machines
dreams, my love!

As our childhood memory of a Christmas gift,
a train..

Do you remember?

Come lean on me,
tonight!
Don't leave me alone.

He's so kind

your look, tonight it scatters
all around us, a thousand suns.
See,

you are on your own,

a new dawn! ..
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LOVE IS A MIRACLE

Love blooms

When you laugh

you look like me
tree

that is growing.

Spreads your laughter
branches and roots, lengthens, ebb!

As they bloom
February

the first ones are the cherries
and they lose the petals early
so i laugh with you

opens

the weather inside me

and then I am beautiful.

I'm wrapped up then,
all around you.

Hug
with excitement
your hands
around and up
from the

manly shoulders.

I listen

and acrobatics

on the toes
ballet dancer
ancient and eternal.

To,
arriving
my nose



just your neck,
your jaw.

Then you crouch.

You are looking at me
Everything acquires substance.

The lips stay on the lips.
Creasing redness.
The sun gets color.

I'm losing ground.
You get up then
my body
hovers in the vacuum
let go
on the toes.
You are exploring
new horizons!
You're shaking
unprecedented.

It's overnight.

Darkness you
slip between
in my universe.

My little,

supersonic flight.

You don't catch anything
you don't stop
you don't compromise.

An auspicious dawn! .
I still kiss you
see,

I reach heaven! ..

® Mary Skarpathiotaki



Mary Skarpathiotaki



You Are Special/????? ??7?7?

P79 27?7?7°7°7°7°7?7?

M?277? 27 ?2u77?7?,
27?0°?.7277u7 270 L.

2((:?)) 7

?7?

?27?7?



Mary Skarpathiotaki



27277 2?2??2?2???/Hours Of Absence

27?7?7777,
20?72?92 7 ?77°

2272,

=277
- 777,
222272772 22227272






HOURS OF ABSENCE

At hours,
I don't have you
I miss you.

The longing deepens
to hear you
more.

Then,
every one hour
he goes forward flamboyantly.

-Tick....
- Tak..

ironic parade
with slow steps.

The weather is drying up.
Clouds gather dirty!

One by one the columns begin
and.. downbhill
then it catches a rain!

As I close,
shortly the window
on stage.

My mind
irony of loneliness
and
catch a chat,
with insecurity
and my fivefold heart then!



I wipe the eyes too
calm.

Then open it
and you're there!

You never left.
I was laughing, no I'm not alone.
Then your love rushes
in the room things
they talk to me. Everything reminds me of you.
And while shaking
he was passing through the empty soul everything is talking to me
constantly
for you!
I am looking for you.
In the sky,
you peep with the angels.
You look like flowers
with an unprotected stem!
In the night you are,

the sun going down all purple.

Your words!
T...
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Illusions

The night is laying on a blank sheet,
stars and lovers to share with us

kiss of heart dive into pasta

and seven heavens reach you.

They are lurking in circles of life
and debris, comet planets,
the stars!
Semi-mortal fires
and awe!
Blasphemies and forms of innocent breaths.

Timeless all word-games
Sacrificed altar sacrifices!
All were dead - alive
neatly thrown in yesterday's crack.

And their Silence

- eternal rope - it unjustly scatters
stretches, drunk
and overtakes us.

Short story you will say...

But we are not strangers,
of Time fennaki
after the finale

counted

an earthly need.

And some shadow of horror the cloak;
every light,
on the planet! ..
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HELICONS

But how can I afford it?
half naked
in the arms of a frantic course;

And as if not
I've never had you before!

She had you
it tastes like

touch,

in love.

Your deep,
innocent kiss,
of all others
Exceed!

As if it has me,
text,
in love..

Go with me,

in star avatars
the kiss

appreciates



it craves
the light counts!

How Not To Love You?

Which when I count them
moments
at the right time,
is enough,
a second
to bother me.

I look with love as my mind passes.
Stand up like a breath
look at your joy
which rises sharply,
sharp!

I look like a kid,
where from, play after,
members paralyze slowly

in a place of constant warmth!

See,
how they shine
again, high'
infinitely bright resinous stars!

Look at Stereoma,

my dear

- like you've never seen it -
how he enters

the elusive silence elsewhere.

If you do not like it
good

up
on my two feet,
here to be!

And set a sun
from your point of view,



steadily burning me!
I stole as if.. What?

The kiss;
Your hand?
The mind;
The mortal body?
Just leave me alone!
In time a slot
To the world the wise path!

So I owe you.
My innocent kiss
and a strong hug!

Tight foundations
to the future,
the eternal Return! ..
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TITLE TERMS

I woke up abruptly, some proton from dream of mellene. As if I traveled, time a
lot of other fairytalene! And missing news &quot;Although everybody looks at the
meanthey! &quot; You were at the moment the Stars the West and the East! -
God, what else I will wait? - I remember festive hours blank. Cloud empty, a life
little bit of a written paper wrinkled on the floor lying down the most! Dairy! -
With a mouth open, heart half, as a fairy tale, we are not a good tight! Fair, we
are not blame, Ignore Ireairic, I'm not burning, Ignoring it. I say odoric silence?



What else do I say outer no other I do not live in this.. celebration!
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Skull Place

A painful passage

Death

cold arm wrapped waves...

The puffs echoed in the locked ears.
The lightning flashes on the horizon.
Howling!

Tears..

Gunpowder smells everywhere.

Desertification everywhere.

Who is sorry?
Does anyone hurt?



God;
Where is God?
Is he staying with us?

A little bread right
Bitter water
their bloody dreams!

All bodies lost
below our own
sky.

My land!
Kids are all ours.
What a dream!

It has no end

the human pain

the cancellation of the destination
the end of hope.

No epic

cannot be written

in hands outstretched,

on the lips
hermetically closed.

In the eyes blurry
that disappoints

they were looking for
a new home.

Wet your mouths
they are talking now.

Dead bodies

always ask

The New Earth and Homeland
THE FREEDOM.
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Come with me

Come tell you,

seize a cloud together,
to imitate

of birds flying again!

Food to give

in their beastly beak, let's say good morning.

We,

we tell you come on,

to welcome the first puff of sun
that targets our heart.

China
infestation of tahsat,
the awkward chest,
virgin girls,
she whispers

with the crabs of this Saints and sinners of this world

.. sends greetings to the



sun and
in SO many
damaged bras
of the innocent dead.

He sends forth waves of love
through paths of white doves on the pediments of the temples.

China
light again, every day
as if to escape
from huge knit-caves
of the ocean bends of the people.
He spits at the end,
with myrrh, Lebanon, incense of kindness on the firmament '
burying the cursed gold and the
Cannons
in the holes of war.

So up there,
in osmosis eagles
Over the clear horizon
where hope is unnecessarily restored to almost fill our souls
Stay there for a moment and stand up
the look on humanity proudly
He said
your non-submission
at
embarrassing and spider our terrestrial actions with dedication, Hieromonk....

And say..
&quot;Thank you, my God
you send hope
in today! ..
Good morning with optimism! !
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I dressed in the seas
hidden in the sanctuaries of your eyes.

I'm gutted,
in the twilight
of your solitary enclosures.

Atone,
in the twilight of your dreams,
with braids
tear coils
as
moving to the new day,
rays of whole-hearted,
that include you! ..
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A note is life

and you have to live it (twice)

My eyes fall in love

and the joy of living!

You look like a statue to me,

you look like candy

you are love or beautiful

and the madness of the mind.
beautiful chestnut eyes were born for me
is the love of fire

and these are calcareous!

Look at me now that I hug you
I need you in the heart

And don't ask anyone (bis)

Your lips to me

to drink

if they thirst for me..

Come tonight find me

Come tonight find me

and go crazy

For me you were born

don't ask anyone.

[a SN ad

You are love or beautiful
My soul you and madness.
My eyes beautiful sweet
you were born for me.
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Aphrodite / Orphan Anthem
?anka
based on the orphan hymn.

Unbearable
you goddess, come on
and redeem me,

really give birth
whatever the soul craves!

II

What is text
where your soul craves,
goddess gift?

I sigh, what hurts you?
What if she leaves?

III

What if she
He won't
Your love

will love you one by one
without wanting it!

IV
Protect me

Come near me again
and redeem me.



be the same assistant
simulate me and forward..
© Mary Skarpathiotaki ??
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Mother of love
active in the people,
men's and women's joy!

Come on beauty goddess
in prayer words I call you!

Tanka

Japanese poem of 32 syllabus

P??7?7? 2?7? 2°?7°7°?7?°?

Mary Skarpathiotaki



~J
~
)
~
~NJ)
=)

??7???/In The Children

2707?7972 2007 u??



2277 22271

IN THE CHILDREN

A Star of Love,

like golden glitter,
all over the earth,
it shines around us!

Ah, my song and castle
happier life, my smile Enalio,
come on,

now find me!

Crescent moon,
blood flows,
but it iluminates every open wound..
How
proudly looks,



that
is it done on earth?

Leave, don't be cowardly
the dawn came out again
See how everything,

they were talking to you,
while we are together!

Now you're leaving
and blurred eyes
eyelids, voice..

But I'll look at you

as the crazy ones see!

I will shed your love on you
and let him find me a nun
Entrave of my heart

and daffodils small.

I knit my dream
that for you only
has power!
Piles around the ruins
whispered ashes.

War trumpets sound

threatening squads
Until they last forever

until our land is lost!

And when for now
untimely call ruthless

- the winged job bad?-

God is laughing and that hermit
Are you saying?

Nature would then get used to it
to sing around Korydallos
betrayed blossoms will worship

The future dead will also be resurrected! ..
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Paradise road

I'd like to lose you alone
hug me
in every pain.

After the sea to call you,
where you can touch your hands!



Hide the stars in the flickering,
as you look at the new dawn,
the lighthouse!

Be for me'
small wing holding.

Come near me,
get rid of this mess!

Be for me'

small wing holding!
We're moving two, I'm glad
for a heavenly meeting! ..
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Synthesis

The synagogue of the skies
led you to earth.

You are a worshiper,

every single cell of your stuff



that gave me life!

I want to sweeten you
body and lips to give.

To be says,
to dream the peak!

Never, never clear

And from the dream

not to wake up

And then they would come
morning.

Let a sun shine on us
to clear our gaps

a thousand explosions in the quake
endless kiss the west.

Two stars hugging on earth
God gives them breath

Let them get lost in heaven
until the sun goes out! ..
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Lullaby

I make it at dawn
with your name

I want to mourn,
in your arms..

Nile Delta

your beautiful hands,
measure the joys.
Nice summers



I'll climb
cool on your lips
immortal water to drink
Give me your glass.

Let me be
Yours.

Little star,
fall asleep.
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Years to come

Years to come..
Leaden soldiers
in rubble ruins!
Powers and Drinks..



Itineraries the abyss
joys measured.
Humanity the wage
voices tired!

The New Revolution
defeated forever?
Old men in the band,
general indignation!

In your eyes, chaos

puzzled '

bombs the &quot;lighthouse&quot;
lives in dimension.

Reasons will burn

like smelly relics..
Wishes will be dashed
as their fugitives
in ruins
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GLORIOUS

While nature pulsates
gloriously to write
the living - this earth -



look for some love!

The sea raises sails
the sky to reach

but it turns off abruptly
to the moon, the loss!

I'm looking for You, kiss

to sleep in my nights'

did people become lame?

Ah, they are thrown into battle!

You know I'm bleeding

as your new homeland?

Ideally they sell me..
and false hope.

You turn around because,
you hide a verb from me
as if they were a shipwreck
blind to Odysseus!

We are looking for life in heaven

of the Word the essence '

became the Apollo commander
in Aurelia! ..
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P?7?7?7? 2°?7?7°7°7°7?7

Erotic prelude

My mind,

around

in an erotic song

and my heart

will not stand the purpose..

On the lips of one
trembling

and our joy

the cheerful smokes
of colors

and miracles

The dance!

Bubble, bubble,

you go to heaven!

Tell him about him

sing..

Five words are knitted

the wreath, on the neck.

and have long chosen autumn, autumnal.

Every thought a word to you
that has lips on

has chosen the purpose
paradise paradise american..

A vocabulary, a word to you,
has power, will it endure?

In this dance, October?
22272272772

See the latch holds
October and the rain
don't give it don't give it



the key!

It makes us laugh looking at us
and holding our hands...

it is strange..

and a naughty child! ..

® Mary Skarpathiotaki

Mary Skarpathiotaki



Sensation/????7???

P7?7?7?7?7?°?

Sensation



I enjoy the blossom,

of your lips

I suck constantly

unique moments pollen!

Amen

Adola I was yours

from the beginning of the world..
I touch you,

I mean, Horizon

Nothing fascinates me more now
Hug me

your form

the serene.

My sea
and breath.

Touching my angel
Form and miracle.

Man,
it just cuts me off
my cowardice!

Tonight,

cover it all over

with your beautiful hair
I want to feel you

and dream of you..

® Mary Skarpathiotaki ??
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&quot;October seed&quot;

Ah, October passport,

love don't get me

don't deprive yourself of joy
just bring the cool!

The rain you bring,

of Ai-Dimitris summer!
Any love she suffers

you will make her know it..

And as Sporeas comes
will gladly adorn us
What a celebration nature will be!



The reddish gold,

like a fresh cherry,
beauty that will pass.
® Mary Skarpathiotaki
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Glimmering

You,

i wait to see you tonight
I count, one, two, three
worship me!

Sweet afternoon



and dizzy '
come to mind again..
What a fight!

As dazed, in universal ecstasy
Little whirlpool that
takes you..

In the wrong continent,

thrown

In a galaxy unknown

lost

Look, my heart is waiting for you

With lights off
I nod to you

All the stars in the sky have been erased but everything is back in your two eyes.
® Mary Skarpathiotaki ??
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ERATO and EROS

I am also careful in your hands,
the two, erace friction.

Targery of the Epicrafs,
Intra the innocent wings.

I'm working on the chest,
the wound deep
as a sphere of silver old.

The love of the arrows,
sharply take a harshly.

They scare

the most courageous heart!

- I'm looking at the...

- I'm going on deeply

-&quot;Its an inspiration, you say!
- I was seeing!

Love.

I'm noticed!

Evilica's wealthy dangerously,
the fierce heart!

Love, come over!
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Criminally innocent

In the secret temples

we met

- companions of the sinless -
until it happened

the association.

Lips kind of,
praise us
in the kiss,
in together,
and always.

How to prevent the adolescent
to seize the sanctuary,

of our love,

light!

Penetrating shaky

at the gate of love

and the craving of desire
I have overcome the forgetfulness
and

of stupid acquisitions
voluntary anesthesia

SO,

that of my mistakes
forgiveness

be yourself!

Wearing inside,
cruel innocence,



with the values ??of the simple,
of the simple,
spacious!

Scanning together,
fabulous myths

of the nice
and

of the true,

of priceless
knowledge.

® Mary Skarpathiotaki ??
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MOTHER EARTH

??

Mother Earth,

what upsets you?

Mother earth what scares you?
And you're always angry

without laughter and joy..
??



Gray clouds all over you
And you don't pick up the gourd
You're frustrated
no glitter and no talk!
??
Man's all &quot;gifts&quot;
like sharp knives..
And your heart bleeds
All your children are lost..
??
Swim your creatures
miss the muddy water!
What will happen to me man?
You don't live forever!
??
Yes, you don't live forever!
You root one by one,
of living dreams
and the future you won't see!

® Mary Skarpathiotaki ??
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I don't belong

to the crowd

that is crawling

does not go a position of power.

I do not mess the hand that wash
chronic role of lost sacrifice!

They hinder me voices and decrees.
The &quot;line&quot; I have written it.

Poor the coast living miracles!
Bad End of Wealth orniant.

I do not ask for a doctor,

nor we are going to be a mad
I will remain as the end! .



I don't even go to them
who are angry,

the innocent back

an arrow.

An old lady told me
to speak clearly,

the head does not bend
in morals..

But my generation
ugly silent!
Let us close
mouth
compromises
and endured.

To the poets
the looks
the cleanliness!

But the blood on earth
flows again..

In Syria
end up
the living,
World Peace Day
today,
while the voles
they whistle indifferently!

The parent is crying,

son in ruins!
And the daughter the mother..
brother, sister.

Let them keep strong
their bones
ropes,
not sleeping..
The people



don't forget!

Of unjust duplicity!
They don't hold on
hurricanes..

The blind are watching!

And the innocent
our soul

hope is done
and he lives forever.

You are heroes of yesterday
forms of our struggle

Get up!

The visions of the peoples,
just fair letters!

It's not late,
don't stop

at one end.
Not even God

supposedly to defy,
they don't stay
despite

our reasons,
hollow scholars

underfoot

and ghosts! ..
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? 777!
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Our eyes are wet!



I see a light,
I'm following you.
The wilderness you aim for,
wherever you go
away from me
and you fly.

My clothes
i do all the earth!
Your every step, commanding!
I will wear a cross until I die!
Until
to reach heaven but not reach you.

I will bow to your every tear amulet..
Everywhere you go and fly,
I follow you faithfully with you!

My angelic laugh inside of you I lose and swim.
At night T will dress to come.
A hug there god, get warm!

Through the tear
fleeing a silence..

But in the battlefields of all
strong.

Road to endless
the life!

That's right.

Look somewhere, you'll find me! ..

® Mary Skarpathiotaki
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BEAUTY



YOU HAVE BEAUTY,
you know how;

When you crave the impossible and you are mocked.
When you look around

and thank you

the HIGHEST
for the real thing!

When talking to birds and
you paint stars
in your gray soiled summer dress with a smile..

When you are out
your tears
for

despised.

When you look into everyone's eyes.
When you are happy to help the helpless.
When

using humble words you really speak.

Then I go fearlessly
up front
as if it were
tonight
to find yourself at
.. heavenly bar
with
the angels.

® Mary Skarpathiotaki
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Time of majority
Hours of toil
new footprint!

Time Tracking.

They talk in silence,
wisdom distillate.
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What is love?

??

If not one

lost innocence, childish?
??

If not resembling

an existential hedonism,
a timeless seduction?



??
Purple promise is,
that the End of it..thinks!
Salty morbidity, kiss...
??
Nailing on a naked stake!
Shout of drunken harmony...
A dissenting protest!
??
Peat and tomb..
Surprise of the senses.
Jealousy storm!
??
End,
division is,
tender innocent thoughts.
??
Perfume and revolution!
??
Fruit burial
the non-germinating,
all we want! ..

??® Mary Skarpathiotaki ??
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DAWN

For a seagull diving
in the blue sea''
clean, unmanageable
from where the dawn moves.

Howling roar

mobile phones today!
Sirens are overtaking
death kicking.

In the clouds high
pure hearts,



compose melodies
the chanting sounds.

Multinational money

distributes to the strong
while the bomb is helpless
Rocks around the earth

® Mary Skarpathiotaki
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The school bell rings again!

The school bell
beats again

like bees in the yard how they go around!
Up and down they play, laugh, talk
in the scrolls all the kids run.

??

The game at once

stop it

hum, prayers and prayers
on the flag the flag?

Their bag with the warmth they hold!

??

How is their morning going with joy?
In truth, what do they carry?
Bags, pencils, colored papers!

??
Look bright, smiles a lot,

vivid eyes all observe..

Cheerful,

the new year has come!

® Mary Skarpathiotaki
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Tanga/Beautiful Life

P09 27?7? 2°27°?7?7?°?

Crying and laughing
It is beautiful life!
Reset at the end!

In West, in Eastern!
BeautifulLife! ..
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Last goodbye

I hold your holy hand,
count the heartbeats!

Night lost
dreams andstars
they just became sand
the castles..

The angels in the sky are waking up!
Songs in the first
the light they scatter!

They make Eu smile,
as a first kiss, sad gospel..

The last goodbye ah, don't
say,
summer as we say goodbye!

Out of love the greatness
you look like me, you marry me..
with Eternal Ship! ..

® Mary Skarpathiotakis
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Spiders Of Death/??????7? ?????7?7?

???SPIDERS OF DEATH ?7??
[Sonnet of fine loves]

Love wax burns hearts

You talk..I am no longer here!

I have departed from the past,

dreams went wrong yesterday!

?7?7?

We've got so much! !

I have forgotten nothing!

You're gonna replace me in the minute you talk about so much.. you set fire to



them!
?7?7?
To dream always, of course...
To love, to respect, to forgive,
sorry, don't lie!
?7?7?
Your joy, your tears, make it amiss.
I'm sorry to meet you. Live!

Spiders of Death, in celebration days! ..

27?7
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ANGEL WEAVER

They walk through the skies,
blond girls on the cheeks'

they are smiling in the clouds
and the land has no borders!

A dolphinocar, look at it

the lighthouses all lit up
the lyre takes a hug
songs knit vividly!

If you're an angel weaver,

show here yes, divine sign

Wearing wings every night,
golden wreath on the hair! ..
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31/7/19
('2?2uB??)

~ ACHEROUSIA LAKE

On a shady mountain slope and tonight I'll slide

your thought sacred, never to forget!

Because the dawn is late, I shadow the darkness,

The elves are turning everywhere, like maggots all around.

They wrap me inadvertently, they leave deep marks!
Death caresses, nods with two caresses



I tell him, &quot;Get out of here! I'm not for you..&quot;
Nature's throwing away the gnomes to take me to strangers.

Xenon wants to give birth! Stay away from you.
Hail from your arms and from your sweet kisses
so i'm gonna give dolphin, i'll turtle,
to reach your arm, Haru's to escape!

In the water of his lake the charm is missing
the wave of black balm his thirst let him quench!
And when I come back my lord I will confess to you

how i will always love you i will never leave you..

31/7/19
(IAMBIC)
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Wings have love

Wings have love, they'll find '
the brightest star to bring,

the most exquisite adultery '
joy or sorrow tears, they will!

How they grow alone in the sea

to the sun the gold chariot, side by side?
But to get a bad sign hurts!

Their quiver is full of arrows.

Hours count happiness waiting,
full kisses
Paradise.



Love is always the meaning!
Heart lonely!

They define as if, a new celestial street..
A God of all the world!

® Mary Skarpathiotaki
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Nights Full Moon

Hours that the Muses were in the middle of flowers,
moonlit nights travel souls in dreams,

Sweet arc, love of light and songs,

Nights my bright companionship, goddess dilemmas..

Now I'm looking for you in the stars I ask you where you are
Come back in my little embrace to keep you

of the past the nice thing now extinguished

with new love songs to drink more!

The full moon shines in your eyes and I long for it

Kissing me again I love you to tell me

And from your lips the two Immortal water
eternal love and life the filter to drink! ..
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Life 's journey

Above them

lost
embarrassed
drank the sky say,
after the bore.

The dew

welcoming hostess who
he kindly welcomed the children
from foreign to a new state,

send
when the breeze
in the sea above
when it was like a fisherman.

To accompany them,
in their endless journeys?
To laugh at every kid's new scoundrel?

Who knows;

A cloud passing
he loved it



the bodies.

Now they are not cold
the homeless I want.

It was the night that he fell

They were half naked
you think,
small boats
that embrace the whole earth.

Cloths and desires
horizons open

love lovers of the earth..

Travel
do not be afraid any more! ..
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Not Fear Anyone ?? ??B?? ?7?7???

Not Fear Anyone

I look at my business by reading, I like it!

I did not ask for much of it out of the middle..
The human complaints I express to all now '
Let go go tell the evil and let the bore go!

You wrestling you ask me how I got here?
I'm telling you to see what's next '

if only you honestly prefer, the means
you have to be fabulous and have a beast!

If you have all this, then I say to you.. one:

&quot;Loving mountains conquers and I fear no one&quot;! ..

Satirical
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XII
OF THE EARTH
(Sonnet of nice loves)

Come on, your nice fingers
swirls, sweet to leave sounds.
Let us navigate to the imperfections,



the poor of the heavens and the shadows!

Do you define beautiful mires?

Or you're sneaking in silence,

the wind blows the whistle on the leaves,
it looks like death, sober?

And so like sweet comrades
from mortals two pilgrimages,
in the flesh they make eternal Tama

bring to the living quarrel.

Kisses eternal lips to let,
And life sounds to follow! ..

® Mary Skarpathiotaki
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Learn one of me
how
if you suddenly leave,



Lost

his sense together
deletions

your course
towards me..

then it is like

to stop suddenly
my blood

to roll in my veins.

If I were,

old tree trunk

in eternity

then I would leave

on the indifferent land
my ash..

But the roots

of our love

would be left

for always there

at the same point
where

I stopped

to breathe with you.
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IX -

Tell me how he can, only one,
the heart keeps attention..
Watching it is for you

to love it as much as no one!

What counts in a Love

Being a child, in coexistence

to withstand pain and tears
do not expect any collection.

And if you get hungry before it will look
cloud rather than convenient.

And if you are afraid it will shine

darkness and phosphorus!



Without you any sense
So tell me this one.

® Mary Skarpathiotaki
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PARTHENON
Within you were closed the Hours old myths, the ancient beauty.. Colonas that
you talk about yesterday you are convincing the ideals by approaching the ideal!

Your harmony is the mathematical solution... Oh, the beauty of the enigmatic
rock you stand above the human all.. The clouds at the streets like magical birds
turn the sunsets into our two empty hands.. The heavens, the two honest
worship Your Majesty Greetings together and a meeting!

.. Mortal Hand?
If any other song carved a tangled ode
to the gods, You? ..

And in the marvelous centuries

of the sculpture,

Famous

walks to the bluff.

The form that is yours,

Yours is courageous and Soul! .. ® Mary Skarpathiotaki



Source of inspiration
The Parthenon hymn
of K. Palamas
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LONELYSTAR

It's the Heart Star wounded
look at how sweet they are
love has sung for you
heavenly love I expect you!
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FREEDOM AND HOORAY
The dream is cloudy
landscape distant



and unlearns gracefully
it turns off with time.

Our lord finished

the wrong, right

the top down turned
but I'll come find you.

Tragic neighbors came
talk about Good
dressing cufflinks
right here too!

We laughed

somewhere in the foreign country '
the prey surrendered it

in the vulture.

Tailings came out now
to say what they know
to feed the hopes

to give a job..

Marked everyone,
innocent children

who wrote on the wall
Hear the freedom!
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Argyroessa
Stars, ils entourent Kallisti
cacher leur nature lumineuse
guand il attrape completement la terre,

Argyroessa.

(Argyroessa)

Argyroessa



Stars, they surround Kallisti
hiding their luminous nature
when it completely catches the earth,
Argyroessa.

(Argyroessa)

Mots:
Kallisti=Moon
?rgyroessa=silver
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Are you the change
that will keep a life?
Or, are you

a sea white

flag of the embrace
of the death?

Death you Are
and Life!

Hope



tear and wish.

But somewhere happily above here, still live.
At the edge

of the salty of the sun's domestic delicacy light
of the salt

of the dirtyl am apart.

Born their long squeezer.
I would like to bring

the light of the splendret
the splendid blank.

the kiss

i m waiting,

you

see Him at time?
I would call Him?

He saw him?
Their on the planet,
the titotle and small!

Did I know you?
Does

he crying

in Christ in Salvale,
can keep it

the unfair horrible
of our salvation,

He holds the thorough
cross of the salvation,
Next home...

He is living!
Shelter

his own cross..

?amed'Christ!
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HUNTER OF DREAMS

A Thousand Miriam stars for His charity
just stifle, like a sweetheart

when all the creation is silent '

bring kisses to his window!

I bow down and die of His good
Dizziness is a big goddess and I hurt
take a warm look before I get lost!
As I climb on his headrest.

I think the tunnel is True
of the dream I am for the hunter



as a result I will run with Him in front

Within us, Heaven will burn Light
Go to brighten the days!
Happiness escape find and see! ..
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THE ARKADI

Crete, the saving year 1866, smoke and fire
they wrapped up Arkadi. The few few,

the most elderly civilians, women, children;
the Abbot Gabriel speaks to them.

We will fight; Union, otherwise Death!
Molly Lave says go on, Mustafa Pasha,
we will fight to leave the Turkish yoke,
Grittli, how did we leave our own Earth to step on?

Gumos was hit, and his gills were shaken;

if you like, to honor you at the barracks store
the Glory greets us; here's the Kugi!

With the lights on, lights or victory.

Mother, do not be sorry for that, my daughter, my daughter?
A handful of people were fighting with Turkey,

they hit the monastery with bobbard, they took the mountains;
gingers, front swords and swords.

They fall from chi, knives, right swords;

t Arkadi, Tarkadis falls on mother and we will be lost
Gums, women, children! Dogs! !

Are you listening; The angels tonight, for us, are singing.

Yamdudakis in front, I'm going to be civilians, guys.
Welcome, oh oh, fire me

the pigeons wore aloes, they were heroic
forward to our Fatherland, forward to Liberty!
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THE ARKADI
A handful of people beat them with Turkey
Papadas lebede old women and children.

But the Liberty was slow to open the wings
No, the bosses replied, only Freedom.



They cried &quot;Bate before swords and swords
Fallen on the pigeons innocently dead! !

The Abominable Silence of Sin is turning, his misfortune
he could not bear to see how his generation was lost.

Listening to curses is a blame, he does not win
a pistol on it throws it leaves a thirsty! !

On the one-one, he fell from swords or stab
The Turks chased women and children.

Man, I'm sorry! What the hell is that daughter?
Angels who greet did not fall, look daughter!

Arkadi, Arkadi maana will fall to me
The angels greeting their daughter greet.

NIKI welcomes the speakers talking
Look at how many children smile!

THE ARKADI
A handful of people beat them with Turkey
Papadas lebede old women and children.

But the Liberty was slow to open the wings
No, the bosses replied, only Freedom.

They cried &quot;Bate before swords and swords
Fallen on the pigeons innocently dead! !

The Abominable Silence of Sin is turning, his misfortune
he could not bear to see how his generation was lost.

Listening to curses is a blame, he does not win
a pistol on it throws it leaves a thirsty! !

On the one-one, he fell from swords or stab
The Turks chased women and children.

Man, I'm sorry! What the hell is that daughter?



Angels who greet did not fall, look daughter!

Arkadi, Arkadi maana will fall to me
The angels greeting their daughter greet.

NIKI welcomes the speakers talking
Look at how many children smile!

ARKADI
Mary Skarpathiotaki
Mary Skarpathiotaki

Mary Skarpathiotaki



P2UR? 220?200 (2?2?2272 2277 222.97022?7)

Mary Skarpathiotaki



Bright Light 2?2?27 ??2u????

2?7?27 2u???
2727 p??? p??
2 P22u??72u?77!

2.2,
Sun shining

I was around you

as an opportunist

to my loneliness

the immense darkness.



I find two lips
before they give in
hesitant kiss,

to dawn.

My honey;

in the haystacks,
and in the middle
nice sources..

in always serene
style or date

He laughs with us
the afternoon!

It is you

fever;

I ask without shame
Bright light shines?

Look, a brilliant sun! ..

11syllavos
M.S.
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Otherwise

Some time will come



to whisper to you
Your name
otherwise

Your name
wishless endlessness

your name
uranium
Prayer book

Your name
hope unburned

Candle that smells
untried

of the Holy Wishes
to an unbreakable little
cantilever

A moment of happiness
note celestial
urge of Heaven

ascetic myrrh
angelic

You

bearing

One form
lifeless
in the consternation at night

Overnight Prayer
which shares bodies you become

The Outline of Light
which diffuses on the horizon

An ethereal hologram
my deceptive tomorrow



The dream moment
and the whole meaning
my downward life..

However..

I love your love
My last sunset

the Meaning of the World
on your lips

it diminishes

and

just formed

the only correct word

of the world:

I LOVE YOU

at the right time
I LOVE YOU to shout

and find
mel ..

(Otherwise II)

M.S.
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2.7,

Otherwise

Some time will come



to whisper to you
Your name
otherwise

Your name
wishless endlessness

your name
uranium
Prayer book

Your name
hope unburned

Candle that smells
untried

of the Holy Wishes
to an unbreakable little
cantilever

A moment of happiness
note celestial
urge of Heaven

ascetic myrrh
angelic

You

bearing

One form
lifeless
in the consternation at night

Overnight Prayer
which shares bodies you become

The Outline of Light
which diffuses on the horizon

An ethereal hologram
my deceptive tomorrow



The dream moment
and the whole meaning
my downward life..

However..

I love your love
My last sunset

the Meaning of the World
on your lips

it diminishes

and

just formed

the only correct word

of the world:

I LOVE YOU

at the right time
I LOVE YOU to shout

and find
mel ..

(Otherwise II)

M.S.
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A Sunday morning

A Sunday morning I will leave
I will greet the old ones
wings I will get out of here



from misery and mortals.

It will have cool hills

and I lay down seven steps

to go to find.. &quot;Superman&quot; *
to some Lorentzus the writings!

Markoras will get a dolphin
with Ariona's embrace
That lyre will give me
that the curtain stops.

There will be ten angels

on the clouds high

and the &quot;Homes&quot; * will recite
Palamas rejoiced! ..

© Mary Skarpatithiot
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Thank you

My muse

and

on Sunday&quot;

of Karyotakis

which gave me the nice inspiration! !
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Let Me Beyour Angel
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Laissez moi étre

Laissez moi étre

ton ange

effacer les tempétes
de votre esprit

Vous vous rendez
laisse moi juste
quelque chose de petit
guelque chose de nécessaire..
ou inutile

Votre nom
ton corps
votre stylo
votre esprit

Que I'amour soit laissé
marque le tien
il sourit deux fois



Laisse moi déchirer

pour dire

quelgue chose de génial
quelque chose au hasard
Le plus beau?

Ange ou mortel.

dans mes mains, partez
Je veux étre

Votre homme

Aller de I'avant
les ailes

lever

préparer

les a ouvert
répandu

Je veux étre

Votre homme

avec toi

la vie

espérer concevable

manque un
mille tranches
Laissez-nous ensemble
Laisse moi rester
quelgue chose de votre
Mon ange! ..

© Mary Skarpathiotaki

Let me be

your angel

to erase the storms
from your mind

You surrender
just let me
something small



something necessary..
or unnecessary

Your name
your body
your pen

your mind

Let love be left
mark yours
he smiled twice
Let me tear

to say,

something great
something random
The most beautiful?

Angel or mortal. What?
in my hands, leave

I want to be

Your

Front

the wings

lift up

get ready
opened them
widespread

I want
be yours

with You
the life
hope conceivable

misses one
a thousand slices
Let us join together



Let me stay
something of yours
My Angel! ..

© Mary Skarpathiotaki
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The pigeon of peace

Blind confidence showed
one more time
the pigeon of peace



to the children.

But he turned and turned
right left

Find peace

and to the great heart.

But he turned and turned.
Everywhere gunpowder smelled!
But he turned and turned.
Everywhere gunpowder smelled!

There is still love

and beauty?

But he turned and turned.
Everywhere gunpowder smelled!

And he turned and turned..
Everywhere gunpowder smelled!
And he found cities and villages
Bombed the.. halves! ..

MS

For the universe day of peace
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?Limerick (poetry)
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Song of Sappho
(for the seven Sisters)

Around a fire

sitting in a row
Jerusalem of Apollo
You are in the name.

The lyre bears Him
spreads Music
This night's taste
Uncle sweet wine

monsters ideal

the heavenly Music

As much grace

scatters on the ground..

All the stars are shining
dancing at the feast
giving hands



Maia the most beautiful

Celine laughs
'slander throws away
at the end turns.
someone like to love.

Taygets shines

to the stars

And the little little Meropi
turns Sterope

The Electra shines in vain
of the girls are passionate
to the thorns

Alkyone bitter tears

Together they are dancing
where I can not

Not at all

High up in the sky.

Sisters seven

of heaven is joy

that one will think

the universe will explode.

Sappho is as well

like going to Sleep,

to find deep sleep
what a lot.. craving! ..

? Mary Skarpathiotaki ? ??
2272277

Sappho's song
(for Pliades)
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*Pleiades

Star inexpensive*
come on, come on

to see you



morning gust,

of the aurora.

eyes fluid ask to drink

Immortal water
in the scatter of the times

the silver revolver turns.

Like a mausoleum that flies

on the same parts
what to believe what to find

which you no longer have

flying passive

on a journey anymore, foreign?
Checkers that follow

The Offshore Route.
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Your Name JOURNE? continuously

Your name,
body wandering.

Mortality, eternal expectation.
Your name is unrestrained!



Thunder that burns hearts together!
Unexpected desire of small Gods.
Your craving madness.

Your name, the redemption and paradise embrace.
Humiliating source source immortal!
Conflict of Straight Definitions.

Your Name Virgo
the tradition.

Absence of consciousness.

Crush good principles.

Wine,

which is perishable

the hapless nature of a single human being.

Your name, blind,
the overhead!

Show the majestic Arc in the sky!
Blood of virginity and devotion.

Your name,
dream dreamless on the horizon.

Brain of souls!
Prayer,

Our salvation.

Bring beautiful youth!

Variance and absurdity.
The inaction is the end!
Your name, the flamboyant sun flame

A bunch of goodness,
in a cloud of gray clouds.



An impressive sea, in the Aegean Sea.

Your name,
JOURNEY Away
of changing seasons.

Incoherent prelude to the Celestial Dome..

Fleece of angels,
directed at Paradise! ..

© Mary Skarpathiotaki
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Righteous Perception - Poem By Bernard F. Asuncion

Righteous Perception - Poem by Bernard F. Asuncion

M-ind's
A-ptitude
R-eveals
Y-our

S-tudied
K-nowledge
A-nd
R-ighteous
P -erception
A-s
T-hinking
H-as

I-ntell ect
O-nce

T-he
A-bility
K-eeps

I-n tuition

Topic: Poetess (Mary Skarpathiotaki)
Form: Vertical Monocrostic

Bernard F. Asuncion
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Prétendre

Honesty, legality

synonyms that love

shows to abhor

away from her as her enemy

Which is logical or ridiculous
you better love

you are laughing

if you feel so fine

Suddenly



end of the line

an enigmatic destiny

of our hollow Soul
marching all foreign land

And maybe a little one
well thought out
asideless

lifeless.

M. Skarpathiotaki
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I Will Fly

As the sun

is rising

I think that flowers
are smiling.

Oh my dear
God

Let as Hope
Let as Hope..

I will go

where the hearts goes
I will fly

where birds goes

high

Let us flying
ShiningGods
Ofour ancient
World

Feeling fine

With your smile
No clouds at all
Inour sky-love.

You and i

lonely minds
Let us flying
ShiningGods

Making plans
Having fun
Making love
with a hope

I don't mine



I'm feeling fine
for the distance
Causeis brilliant
His Heart says
Thatit's mine.

Oh my dear
God

Let as Hope
Let as Hope..

I will go

where the hearts goes
I will fly

where birds goes

high

Let us flying
ShiningGods
Ofour ancient
World

Making dreams

For a new life

that is seems

To you and me..
there is no crime! ..

Mary Skarpathiotaki
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Sapphoandalkaios

P??7?7?7° ?7?7° 27?7?7° 27?7°7°7°7?

NIGHTS AT THE ISLAND
OFLESVOS

Sappho:

Lateat afternoon have
come news..

how they passed the youth
Here in a shadow I will stay

My tear to leave..

Alcaeus:
Sweet your two hands

white as pigeons



What a woman's scent has

my lust holds.

P07 227?7?7°07°07°7°272°27°?7°?7?

Verse
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Lovealways Forgive
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&quot;Love always forgives&quot;
saint Paul

Love, everything



can and forgive

it has no end and beginning.
Love does not contain yes,
after meditation.

Neither holds any distance

not that she repels..

Love is looking for an occasion
to always stay double!

When he leaves
is not pretending
passes into silence.

The love of the right has no measure
there is no blemish or reproach

Age does not

color does not

it does not have a Form
the love of True

He has a soul.

It does not hold.. it does not abstain..
It does not give birth to margins.

It has.. Strength involves Freedom..
Virtue.. Thumbs.. and Decreases.

Nothing asks for anything... it does not hold

it does not count it before

He breathes.. he speaks... sometimes he is silent.
Creates.. writes out

He laughs and laughs.

In Love Meath!

Finally, it burns like plain paper.
To have inspiration changes continent



carving roots flowering
like Mother Earth.

He gives what he can
joy, hope, life

But he must have

A door open

Did it wither

nothing is demanding
Everything is craving
at an unbeatable price!

It does not have to,
maybe,
probably.. why?

And the end

of history.. this
nice.., fatal
brilliant

for always staying
Cast iron switched off
breathless half life
photo booster.

Not visible Not available

There is no publishing

Does not specify an address
Neither does the descendants live
teaching.

Uncorrected remains writing
in New Greek notebooks
readings of other times
Who knows where to find.

In.... pink cute

small girl diaries?

Hugs will become native
nest will stay erotic..



Fire may be born again
Light Light

Happiness contagious
Disease of incurable form
but it will never be cured.

He needs to stay.. double!
And if it just turns off a dawn
What do you tell me What's left?

You will stay..
A landscape dead
dark turbulent black?

Or it will become a clear source
Of the twelve goddesses
Amusement of lust

new wine?

Again, cry to be erotic
Virgin memory

from the agitation
childish love

Unspoiled
and Pure!

Mary Skarpathiotaki



Ode A Toi /Poem De/Marcel Moreau ©

Ode a toi

Quand tu entoures tes bras & mon cou,
Que tu imbibes des bises langoureuses
Sur mes joues,

Et que tes lévres semblent chercher
Les miennes,

Je sens que notre amitié

Déborde sur un autre versant

De I'horizon.

Ton sourire revigore en moi

Un univers sensible & une douceur
Printaniére,

Tes yeux rieurs exhalant le bonheur
Me portent vers une délicieuse
Impertinence.

Oui, je tremble un peu, comme tu vois,
Mais je n'ai pas froid.

Couvre-moi d'un silence de coton

Pour que je puisse, chaque jour,
Eprouver une sensation nouvelle.

Je ne suis pas assez poete, comme toi
Pour répandre a tes pieds des rimes
Somptueuses et vivantes.

Je peux construire un voilier

Aux couleurs d'arc en ciel

Pour t'amener sur les eaux turquoise
Ou I'onde pousse les vaguelettes

Vers les écumes laiteuses

Des plages au sable guilleret.

Je peux diriger la voile

Vers la porte des iles enchantées

Au large des terres australes,

Je peux dormir avec toi

D'un exquis sommeil

Sous des réves bleus des mers du sud,
Aux antipodes des mondes pastel.

Ne ris pas, je sauterai, a la nuit tombée,
De dune en dune pour décrocher



Une pierre de lune et te I'offrir
Comme un talisman précieux.
Dis-moi de tes levres vermeilles

Que notre amitié a pris des couleurs
Afin que je puisse me préparer

A te dire, sans autre forme de raison,
Et en toute intimité, je t'aime.

O

Marcel Moreau ©
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Marcel Moreau Tes Seins

Tes seins

Tes seins sont divinement dressés
Fermes comme le mont Minthé

Du Péloponneése, tiédeur de I'Elide
Ou nichent Zacharo et Andritsaina.

Je vois cette vallée ou passe
L'onde tranquille de Néda,
S'incline le mont Lycée
Créant une poésie sereine.

Je vois ces monts érotiques

Aux saveurs de Grece antique

Ou la vie s'abrite entre les colonnes
Robustes du temple d'Eros.

Tes seins sont dédiés a I'Olympe
La ou les divinités se reposent
Et invoquent le bonheur

Des hymens des lendemains.

Aurais-tu les seins d'Aphrodite
Ou d'Héléne la plus belle?
Aurais-tu les seins des Muses,

De Calliope, de Clio ou Uranie? ...

Ils ont sans doute la beauté

De ceux de Thalia ou d'Erato
D'Euterpe ou de Polymnie

De Melpomeéne ou de Terpsichore.

Je pense toujours a tes jolis seins,

Je les revoie dans mes nuits blanches,
Je m'en inspire pour mes écrits,

Je les coOtoie dans mes réveries.

Nous avions mille fois couru
Dans les terres fertiles de Déméter



Et a 'ombre de notre olivier intime,
Tu m'as montré avec gaieté tes seins.

Je t'aime et tu le ressens bien,
Mais cette vallée qui s'immobile
Entre ces monts des mamelons,
J'en suis fortement amoureux.

Quand Hélios se couchera
A son horizon d'or et d'agent
Et que Séléné ravive les ombres,

Pourrais-je encore me vouer a tes seins?

N'oublie pas je t'aime trés fort, Muse divine,
Je t'aime jusqu'au bout de tes seins.

Marcel Moreau ©
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Je T'aime/ Poésie /Poetry Demarcel Moreau

Je t'aime.

Je t'aime a I'heure ou les oiseaux ne chantent plus,
A I'heure ou le firmament se fond dans la nuit,

Ou I'horizon étend ses couleurs vermeilles,

Ou la Terre n'est plus qu'une sombre merveille.

Je t'aime a I'heure ou la brise courbe les fleurs,
Laissant leurs corolles mourir en profondeur
Entre la luzerne et les plantes herbacées

Des jardins sombres des avant-nuits attristées.

Je te cherche dans mes réves démesurés

Pour te ramener, belle, a I'authenticité.

Je te revois dans les allées de mes pensées,
Cueillir a pleines mains les passions parfumées.

Je t'aime dans les hauts remparts capitonnés
Pour ne pas te blesser, pour ne pas t'offenser.
Je veux te dire que ton humeur naturelle

A changé ma raison en pensée démentielle.

Je t'aime pour I'amour de ce beau verbe aimer
Que je conjugue au temps présent infinité
Dans l'intégralité de sa valeur platonique,

Et de ses intimes convictions romantiques.

Je laisse errer ma plume entre chien et loup

Pour garder les rebonds d'expression de mon pouls,
Pour raviver I'apport de mon sang dans mes veines,
Pour ne pas éveiller mes sentiments en peine.

Je t'offre cette ode en l'espoir de te revoir
Avant qu'on me donne un titre de vieillard,
Mais aujourd'hui, je te vois au bout de ma vie,
Méditer sur la passerelle des envies.

Marcel Moreau
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Monde Ideal

Monde idéal

Avez - vous le courage

Pour un monde idéal

Donnera tousLa tendresse

Aux personnes doncellemanque.

Donner I'esprit de Confiance
contre un monde du violence
et I' Amour laEspérance
Faire éclats les visages.

M. S.
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Crazy Feeling

My

precious

baby

I love so

Look straight at

my soul

Don't you ever Now?

That
you have break my sorrow..
I smile to you

Hear comes

the sun

I havery your hug
And feel your hurt

B'cause

I love your

sensitive though

your love my heart 's song

And nothing keep us apart

So there is no fear
There is no tear
We only hear

This crazy feeling
my hurt is beating
near to yours

Mary Skarpathiotaki
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Circé et Ulysse

Nuit en moi
partez!
Qui persécutes-tu?

Dieux beaucoup!
Ancien
restes..

ODYSSEAS:

Solitude

calice

qui s'est allié avec le silence
et mon besoin est traité.

Ombre I'ame..
Il n'a pas appris
partir tant d'années?

KIRKI:

Continuez, devenez
Et mon obéissance aveugle!

Désirs éternels

en colere

Je vous commande
I'ombre devient moi!

ODYSSEAS:

Je suis désolé
la solitude
I'amour

Je démissionne
du coeur

seul les étoiles



Je me proméne
Circé:

Il a erré vivant,

les étres humains
avec de la chair

et les os ont repris..
de votre absence
J'ai mal..

Ulysse:

Je me transforme
Poudre éternellement
météoriser

de l'univers sans fin..

KIRKI

Invocation d'étoiles
des bons moments
Anespero light.

Mer

difficile

vous n'avez jamais été abattu
au pays d'Aya

cassé

vous montez les nuages ??..

Ne crois pas.. Elle!

Ulysse:

Bonjour

chenille

Reste loin de moi
Désolé
Seulement



tu deviens..
Et déchirer
Et vague..

Comment aller
tu t'es déshabillé?

Juste un petit peu!

...... son amour
J'ai partagé!
Partir

Avec sa pensée
Je suis libre!

Circé:

Embrasse moi
tes calins
rachat

Les larmes de mon amour
confession d'aveux
a coté de vous

La journée est longue!

Sur votre errance
la matiere noire vous enveloppe..

Je suis venu
cOte a cote
des armes
Ulysse..
Afeus..
Viens!



Soyons fait
un a la fois
une arme de bonheur et de paix.

Les dieux I'ont permis!

Ils ont fermé les yeux..
Lui voyage avec l'esprit...
Mais elle la prend

dans ses bras

Elle tremble
dans la poitrine souhaitable
Il est suspendu dans le réve..

Renvoyer le Iniohos
avec l'entraineur
Dawn est venu vitel ..

Mary Skarpathiotaki

Circe and Odysseus

Night in me
go away!
Who are you persecuting?

Gods alot!
Ancient
remains..

Odysseus:
Loneliness

chalice
which allied itself with the silence



and my need is treated.

Shades the soul..
He did not learn
to leave so many years?

KIRKI:

Keep up, Become
And my blind obedience!

Eternal desires

in dark temper

I order you

shadow become me!

Odysseus:

I'm sorry
loneliness

love

I quit

from the heart
alone the stars
I walk around

Circe:

He wandered alive,
human beings

with flesh

and bones took over..
from your absence

I hurt..

Odysseus:

Turn into

Powder eternally
meteorizing



of the endless universe..

Circe

Star Invocation
of the good times
Anespero* light.

Sea

tricky

you have never been shot
in the land of Aya

broken

you climb the clouds..

Do not BELIEVE.. She!

Odysseus:

Hello

crawler

stay away from me
Regret

Only

you become..

And tear

And wave..

How to go
you stripped off?

Just a little bit!

...... Her Love

I shared!

Go away

With her thought
I'm free!



Circe:

Kiss Me
your hug
redemption

Tears of my love
confession of confessions
next to you.

The day is long!

On Your Wandering
dark matter is wrapping you..

I came

side by side
weapons
Odysseus..
Afeus..
Come on!

Let it be

one at a time

a weapon of happiness and peace.
Gods allowed it!

They closed their eyes
He travels with the mind
But she hugs her

Her trembles

in the desirable chest
Hanging in the dream..



Return the ?niohos
with the coach
Dawn came quickly! ..

Mary Skarpathiotaki

light internal =anespero
the god Sun=iniohos
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Amour/Marcel Moreau

Amour.

Amour, belle sonorité!

Qui t'a donné cette unité,
Cette pensée philosophique,
Vivant de la trace homérique?

Amour, j'ai suivi ton parcours
Dans des passages de velours,
Dans la splendeur des paysages,
Sombrant parfois les tors sillages.

J'ai bien gardé en mes émois
Les belles fragrances de toi,
Les louanges a la tendresse,
Ces liens intimes de la sagesse.

Aux fontaines des sentiments,
J'ai abreuvé sans soif les sens,
J'ai cueilli les fleurs de la vie
Dans tes jardins d'apologie.

Tu déroules des vents d'ennuis,
Au large des espoirs perdus,

Et j'ai traversé des chimeres
Au fond des cales des galéres.

Tu édifies le verbe aimer,

Tu peux réduire en détester
Sous les instants de bouderie
Ou les scenes de jalousie.

Tu menes une diversité,
Allant du désir passionné

A la souffrance larmoyante,
A la réticence insolente.

Tu peux défier un tue I'amour
Mais tu ne parviens pas toujours



Quand tu méprises la confiance
Pour la laisser a la méfiance.

Pour moi, tu es un cauchemar,
Un réve teinté vétillard,

Une incertitude chanceuse,
Une allégorie hasardeuse.

Tu es propre pour surpasser,
On te fait pour procréer,

Tu t'invites dans la famille

Pour t'amuser sous la charmille.

Ami de ceceur, I'appel du pied,
Parfois vénal, parfois bourbier.

En somme, tu es un bel arbre

Aux branchages restant de marbre!

Marcel Moreau
ISBN: 978-2-407-00464-5
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Poéme de Mary Skarpathiotaki

PSAPPHO

Je jure, viens,
viens prés de moi,
pour me toucher,

avec votre caresse protectrice!

Ton doux regard,



plein de semi

Je crois que vous avez!

avec des paroles de maitrise
que vous tricotez

etdoit étre fatiguant.

Je me souviens,

alors, le temps

que je venais,

plein de rires le matin,

et nous avions soif de votre compagnie!

Nous étions allongés

notre obligationet I'Ode
Toi,Oh, Afrodite!

alors la déesse étaitfachée.
Ils ont juré par la jalousie
une fois que j'étais vengé,

Votre art, sors!

Restauré, joyeux



dans l'aprés - midi avec vous tous,
Vous nous supportiez, dans notre chanson

secretement et indubitablement

&quot; PSAPHO&quot;! !

Pourquoi, nous tous, nous vous aimions...
Votre contact,
tes voies

et ta douce forme!

La grace et les paroles que Tu as chanté!

Puis, tard dans la soirée,

danse de danse douce

vous commencez avec des hymnes,
a venir,

Lui, d'ailleurs,

nos gens ont souhaité!

SAPPHO



I swear, come on,
come close to me,
to touch me,

with your protective caress!

Your sweet look,
full of semi

I believe you have!

with mastery lyrics you knit

and you are kidnapping us..

I remember, then, the weather
that I was coming,
full of laughter in the morning,

and we beat your company!

We settled

our Debt and the Ode

to You, oh, Aphrodite!

then the Goddess was angry.

They swore by jelly



once to avenge you,

your Art, go out!

Restored, cheerful

t he with you all,

You were praising, in our song

secrets and misunderstandings

Why, all of us, we loved you...

Your touch,

your ways

and your sweet form!

The grace and the lyrics you sang!

Then, late in the evening,

sweet dance dance

you begin with Hymns,

to come,

He, moreover,

our people wished!
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(Ode to SAPPHO)
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Le Domaine De Poséidon/Marcel Moreau

Le Domaine de Poséidon.

Comme un gladiateur invincible de arenes

De I'Olympe, Poséidon armé du trident

Se tenant debout sur son radeau obédient,
Combat les conjonctures de son domaine.

Né d'une union divinement incestueuse,
Semant tantot une sérénité d'azur

Mordant tantot dans le flot du courroux obscur,
Il détermine ainsi sa force acrimonieuse.

Au crépuscule des antipodes, les ombres

Se laissent contrepasser par I'obscurité,

Les continents dissimulent leur vénusté,
Tandis que les ondes accueillent la pénombre.

C'est a la naissance des chimeres nocturnes
Qu'il surveille les monstres des fonds marins,
Etale sa loi sans foi ni loi aux confins

De son empire sous Séléné taciturne.

Au royaume des eauy, il est le dieu supréme,
Ordonnant aux vagues les impétuosités,
Guidant les biremes vers la dangerosité

Des obstacles acérés démunis d'emblemes.

Souvent en proie a des coléres meurtrieres,
Il déborde de son immense univers

Pour secouer piliers et voutes des Enfers
D'Hadés et du redoutable mutant Cerbeére.

Ainsi, il provoque les tremblements de terre,
Sombre les humains dans I'anfractuosité
Ouverte aux sens réels de la mortalité

Et a 'espace apatride des sanctuaires.

Lors Zeus retient son humeur reposante,
Dépose ses foudres et ses éclairs terrifiants,



Poséidon met la joie aux étres vivants,
Laissant choir sa mentalité récalcitrante.

Sous sa voix de crécelle, puissance antique,
Les vagues se terrent aux bancs de sable fin,
Le souffle d'Eole se perd dans le déclin,

La mer aspire a son étendue pacifique.

C'est le moment de plénitudes ou les Charites
Reviennent nager dans la grace et la beauté,
Lovées dans l'instinct inné de la nudité

Pour une légende mystique et insolite.

La divinité marine aux humeurs changeantes
Laisse aux sirénes leur chant mélodieux
Attirer les marins vers des lieux crapuleux
Ou les cavernes sépulcrales les attendent.

Mais la tempéte revient au dieu colérique,

Et son univers n'est plus qu'un déferlement

De vagues brisant les bateaux des cceurs vaillants
Qui sombrent avant un affolement médique.

Les eaux bondissent hors de leurs territoires
Noyant les plaines, inondant les archipels,
Immerge la vie dans l|'effroi originel

Des profondeurs du temps des tueries barbares.

A I'oracle du soir Hélios rejoint I'abysse,

La mer calme ressemble a un riche diamant,
Ondulant ses facettes au zéphyr bergant,
Laissant planer le doute sur cet artifice.

C'est dit, Poséidon fixera I'échéance,
Conduira le dernier concert de Jéricho,
Fendra les montagnes par de puissants échos
Venant des cuivres d'une sonorité intense.

Par son pouvoir divin, il videra les fleuves,
Sortira les laves br(ilantes des volcans,
Brisera la terre de ses mains de géant,

Ainsi, prendra fin la communauté des peuples.



Marcel Moreau
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Shakespeare Sonnet 18
Shakespeare Sonnet 18
Shall I compare thee to a summer's day?

Shall I compare thee to a summer's day?

Thou art lovely and more temperate

Rough winds do shake the darling buds of May,
And summer's lease hath all too short a date:

Sometime too hot the eye of heaven shines,

And often is his gold complexion dimm'd;

And every fair from fair sometime declines,

By chance or nature's changing course untrimm'd;

But thy eternal summer shall not fade

Nor lose possession of that fair thou owest;

Nor shall Death brag thou wander's in his shade,
When in eternal lines to time thou growest:

So long as men can breathe, or eyes can see,
So long lives this and this gives life to thee.
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Shakespeare Sonnet 18 {traduction: Marcel Moreau)

Sonnet 18

Shall I compare thee to a summer's day?

Shall I compare thee to a summer's day?

Thou art lovely and more temperate

Rough winds do shake the darling buds of May,
And summer's lease hath all too short a date:

Sometime too hot the eye of heaven shines,

And often is his gold complexion dimm'd;

And every fair from fair sometime declines,

By chance or nature's changing course untrimm'd;

But thy eternal summer shall not fade
Nor lose possession of that fair thou owest;
Nor shall Death brag thou wander's in his shade,

When in eternal lines to time thou growest:

So long as men can breathe, or eyes can see,
So long lives this and this gives life to thee.

Voici ma proposition de traduction:

Dois-je te comparer a un jour d'été?

Tu es plus belle et plus tempérée

Les vents violents secouent les chers bourgeons de mai,
Et le bail d'été a une date trop courte:

Parfois trop chaud, I'ceil du ciel brille,

Et souvent son teint d'or est obscur;

Et parfois la beauté des belles choses déchoit,



Par hasard ou changement du cours sans limite de la nature;

Mais ton été éternel ne se fanera pas.
Ne perds pas la possession de ce beau monde;
La mort ne te promenera pas non plus dans son ombre,

Quand dans les lignes éternelles du temps tu grandis:

Tant que les hommes peuvent respirer, ou les yeux peuvent voir,

Si longtemps vis cela et cela te donne la vie.

%k %k

Notes

Tempéré: de nature uniforme; pas vaincu par la passion.

L'ceil du ciel:le soleil.

And every fair from fair sometime declines: c'est-a-dire que la beauté (juste)de
tout ce qui est beau (juste)va s'effacer (décliner) .



Dans les lignes éternelles... plus grand (12) : Le poéte utilise une métaphore de
greffage dans cette ligne. Le greffage est une technique utilisée pour joindre des
parties de deux plantes avec des cordes de sorte qu'elles ne poussent en une
seule. Ainsi, le bien-aimé devient immortel, greffé au temps avec les cordes du
poéete (ses « lignes éternelles ») .

Shakespeare
{traduction: MARCEL MOREAU)
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L' Eau Souriant

- Poem by Mary Skarpathiotaki
Bavarde, agreeable

ecouter au Rive gauche

|' eau souriant.

Haiku

Mary Skarpathiotaki

P77 2°27°? ?°27°7

Haiku
Mary Skarpathiotaki

Mary Skarpathiotaki
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&quot;Tout ce qui ne te tue pas te rend plus fort&quot;
philosophe-Friedrich-Nietzsche



Quoi que tu aimes

le coeur demande

les coups de centre
déteste nous les piqlres.

C'est ce que ca dit
toujours dépassements
la douleur se développe
ce qui nous blesse.

Mais encore une fois

que notre coeur soit silencieux
la profondeur ne regarde pas
mais ¢a nous passe..

Tout ce en quoi j'ai confiance
la mort je trouverai

c'est ce qui gate

le réve.

Mais je suis

derriere lui je vais sortir

et laissez-moi partir, je peux
Je peux essayer.

Sur ce voyage

votre combat compte
ca t'aime

cela vous renforce! ..

M.S.

&quot; Whatever does not kill you makes you stronger&quot;
philosopher-Friedrich-Nietzsche

Whatever you love

the heart asks

the center strikes

hate us stings.



That's what it says
always overtakes
the pain grows
what hurts us.

But once again

let our heart be silent
the depth does not look
but it passes us..

Whatever I trust
death I will find
this is what spoils
the dream.

But I follow

behind him I will go out
and let me go, I can

I can try.

On this journey

your fight counts

this loves you

this strengthens you! ..

M.S.

Mary Skarpathiotaki



Le Jardin Secret De Déméter Poem

Le jardin secret de Déméter.

Déméter, déesse de la terre fertile,

Sur ton ordre de l'autre nuit, j'ai composé

Un jardin secret derriére ton champ de blé,
Bien loin des contrées et bien éloigné des villes.

Pousses et graines arrivées de Thessalie
Et de tout le bassin méditerranéen

Sont, jours et nuits, choyées entre de bonnes mains.

Par ton pouvoir divin, j'ai créé ton envie.

J'ai délimité le terrain de céréales

Par une longue rangée de cent mille cypres
Et bati une maison en marbre argenté, doré,
Le tout est clos d'une cléture magistrale.

Tu m'as donné la force du corps et de I'ame,

Ta main verte et mes membres solides a ceuvrer,
Grace a toi, je deviens un artiste enflammé,
Foncant dans le labeur au parfum du dictame.

Les premiéres fleurs souriront a Perséphone,
Des qu'elle sortira des flammes des Enfers,
Domaine d'Hadeés, maitre aux poignes de fer,
La férocité aux hurlements polyphones.

Tu pourras la conforter et prendre soin d'elle,

Lui apprendre a connaitre les parfums des fleurs,
Les fresques d'Hélios et ses douces couleurs,

La récolte des blés, le secret de I'ombelle...

Je sillonnerai a l'aurore colorée

Les allées pavées de ton jardin sous-jacent
Pour vous inventer des bouquets de sentiments
Rouges, verts, jaunes et nuances parfumées.

Moi, qui suis ton serviteur humble et fidele,
Je serai discret, silencieux et muet,

De Marcel Moreau



Ton théme florissant sera inavoué
Et les fleurs auront une existence éternelle.

Déméter, ta puissance céleste et divine
Pourrait-elle m'offrir le charme et la beauté?
Pour te servir, t'honorer et... méme t'aimer.
Oui, ma délicatesse n'est point sibylline.
Maintenant, viens voir ton ceuvre réalisée,

Elle te plaira, j'ai mis tout mon ardeur dedans,
Nous aurons des plantes vivaces, des origans,
Et toutes sortes de roses et d'azalées.

Extrait de mon livre: &quot;écrits démesures&quot; aux éditions Saint Honoré.

Mary Skarpathiotaki
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Voyage d'amour

Début de la dance voyage d'amour
palette de promesses, toile blanche
Pres de Vous éveillez beaucoup

mots de coeur souvenirs d'enfance

Nautique dans le lac avec de l'air



promesse écrits d'or
ce sera la vie et la joie mon cher
berceau d'amour, mousse et chiffon!

Les impulsions en silence triomphent
Vous cherchez le réve vit..

coeur et ame, quelque chose attend

Papier et pen! Commencez me dire..

Envies de beauté communs nous amateurs
Voyager fatale partout et ailleurs

© Mary Skarpathiotaki

Sonnet

Love journey

Love journey, dancing start
promise palette, white canvas
close to You awaken a lot

old memories, heart words.

Boating in the lake with air
penny promise, golden love
it will be for me life and joy
love cradle, foam and cloth!

Pulses in silence triumph

You are seeking to, the dream lives..
heart and soul, something is waiting
start with speech.. PEN! paper..

Lovers of the good wishes common
Traveling fatally, other times! ..

© Mary Skarpathiotaki



Sonnet

Mary Skarpathiotaki
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Deadlock

Slow step

it comes predator
deadlock

haiku

Mary Skarpathiotaki
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Quiet Sunset???7????

Quiet sunset was gone

without a clatter of the sky

a sign of spasm in sight

a suspicion of rain on the horizon
which indicates your absence.

Mary Skarpathiotaki

Mary Skarpathiotaki
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Mon Réve Familier Paul Verlaine(????????? ???
???7?7?77??) Mary Skarpathiotaki

Mon Réve familier

Je fais souvent ce réve étrange et pénétrant

D'une femme inconnue, et que j'aime, et qui m'aime,
Et qui n'est, chaque fois, ni tout a fait la méme

Ni tout a fait une autre, et m'aime et me comprend.

Car elle me comprend, et mon coeur transparent
Pour elle seule, hélas! cesse d'étre un probléeme
Pour elle seule, et les moiteurs de mon front bléme,
Elle seule les sait rafraichir, en pleurant.

Est-elle brune, blonde ou rousse? — Je l'ignore.
Son nom? Je me souviens qu'il est doux et sonore
Comme ceux des aimés que la Vie exila.

Son regard est pareil au regard des statues,
Et pour sa voix, lointaine, et calme, et grave, elle a
L'inflexion des voix chéres qui se sont tues.

Paul Verlaine
222722727??
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Commencer

?7?77?7?

Comme un lilas
rouge comme le feu
ouvre les ailes

la premiére fois



les couleurs s'use
I'extase engendre
le vent se réveille
chansons chante..

Ma feuille large

la Rosée de la vie

ma couleur profonde

mes racines et la Lumiére!

Mon petit souffle
mon sanctuaire sacré
solitaire, embrasse..
combien je t'aime! ..

M.S.

227?

Start..
??7?7?

Start as a lilac

red as fire,

the openings the latter
the first time

colors wears
ecstasy gives

the wind upwards,
we are singing
songs, sing.

My leaf wide
path of life
My color deep
Root

and Light!



My little breathtaking
my spirit sacred monk,
Kiss..

How much I love you! ..

M. S.
?7?7??
licence

Gif DIDIERMORAY

Mary Skarpathiotaki
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SEVEN SEAL
Unborn skier that blows, for you - Homeland -
a whirlwind?

Heavily the clouds are defeated
without good - well

to think tomorrow.

What hope to remain?

In the countryside,
vacancies the squares scream in the air.

The cafeterias are barren, handsome idlers

and the prisons were full of joy while the indifference to the FOOTBALL is full
which should be..

to think!

Prohibited places..
which you should visit!

It says neutral ground..
Summertime
- dala the sun - mocks the backs while the tourists look for decadence.

Chick-horns sometimes, sown and karmic, now host abandonment

As if they had worn little bitter transiting birds
and in the wilderness they sink helplessly.

We remain
in the closed and the unclaimed of an era
while the youth travels



for elsewhere..
Immigrants.

Dreams were acquired silently.. they were cheaply exchanged behind a queue in
the unemployment fund.

Instructions from ministers

- not to pay too much attention to.. poor texts.. -
to the employees

who eat instructions..

(like their breakfast bun)

stoic subsistence and remaining..

in @ heat-overextended heat!

Instead of the terrible signs
They take us
often coffees consolation and in a saucy lotless non-existent... Development!

Our boys'
we go back to the streets... weird slashes and always stuffy stuff.

Amphipolis is well hidden by factors

The maidens or the.. Caryatids do not unravel..
do not see the cosmakus all the time and..
happy or scared?

They protect us

Nevertheless

and every admiration..

will be converted into dollars
let.. sa..

everything is fine.

Our course is sure!
So, yeah..

Beware one..focuscript!

Everywhere as if it sounds like a sounding ship sound.
Revelation

THE &quot; ANGEL of mercy &quot; in front of us

and let us do that we do not see Him.



Something keeps..

he plays..

little by little

progresses the process

- you see Command from above - and God the barb
You open it

the SEAL the last time?

SEVEN SEAL
(The Last Angel)
5.7.2018
[prophecies and judgments]

M.SKARPATHIOTAKI

Mary Skarpathiotaki
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Happiness

In our hands
let it dawn late
every feeling
get well

hype kissing.

Every embrace
you remembered
torrent fire
nights made
Little by little
bright signs.

Permanent poems
Sure Steps

Small but rhythmic!
Fad together and rose

Your Love
Who's living
the checkers greet slowly



melodic melody
and with frogs together
breakfast wakes up!

Full of the world
Weather as a river

And the dawn
the first light is moving!

Two kisses fast

ash in the eyes

open

Is Love the Happiness?

They built the birds everywhere
Hanging on the top

eaglefowl

Love of Love is Happiness!

New day

New sails

Our luck smiles
Who to call?

The brightest

sky, forward..

good morning

&quot;I love you &quot;
Words simply

The only driver! ..

M.S.

Mary Skarpathiotaki
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Your Laughter
Poem by Pablo Neruda

Take bread away from me, if you wish,
take air away, but
do not take from me your laughter.

Do not take away the rose,

the lance flower that you pluck,
the water that suddenly

bursts forth in joy,

the sudden wave

of silver born in you.

My struggle is harsh and I come back



with eyes tired

at times from having seen

the unchanging earth,

but when your laughter enters
it rises to the sky seeking me
and it opens for me all

the doors of life.

My love, in the darkest

hour your laughter

opens, and if suddenly

you see my blood staining
the stones of the street,
laugh, because your laughter
will be for my hands

like a fresh sword.

Next to the sea in the autumn,
your laughter must raise

its foamy cascade,

and in the spring, love,

I want your laughter like

the flower I was waiting for,
the blue flower, the rose

of my echoing country.

Laugh at the night,

at the day, at the moon,
laugh at the twisted
streets of the island,
laugh at this clumsy

boy who loves you,

but when I open

my eyes and close them,
when my steps go,
when my steps return,
deny me bread, air,
light, spring,

but never your laughter
for I would die.

Pablo Neruda



Mary Skarpathiotaki



La Muse de mes vers peut de chanter
La poésie est aussi la mélodie en moi
Et cela devrait suffitpour moi

J'ai de la chance de vous en montrer! ..

The muse of my verses can sing
Poetry is also the melody for me
And that would be enough for me
I'm lucky to show you a few!

Mary Skarpathiotaki






YOUR NAME, MACEDONIA!

Before dawn

and the sun looks
will betray you

in that country.

You will be walking slowly
with a look of shit

and everyone will know
what name do I keep?

Harlequin will cry

rich devotees

and other laughs
they will all come out!

But dust and anchor

let it happen again

as they wake up

of the sweetness of the Fatherland
both holy and holy.

Our gods are coming out
from the memory slowly..
while heroes are standing
Stand up again.

Macedonia your name
proudly in front of you,
no one gets it..

But straight, it is..
enemy! ..



Mary Skarpathiotaki

4/7/2018
patriotic song

VOTRE NOM,
MACEDOINE!

Avant l'aurore
et le soleil a l'air
te trahira

dans ce pays.

Vous marcherez lentement
avec un regard de merde
et tout le monde saura
quel nom dois-je garder?

Harlequin pleurera
riches dévots

et d'autres rires

ils vont tous sortir!

Mais la poussiére et I'ancre
que cela se reproduise
comme ils se réveillent

de la douceur de la patrie
a la fois saint et saint.

Nos dieux sortent

de la mémoire lentement..
tandis que les héros sont debout
Leve-toi encore.

Macédoine votre nom
fierement devant toi,
personne ne l'obtient..
Mais tout droit, c'est..



enemy! ..

Mary Skarpathiotaki

07/04/2018
chant patriotique

Mary Skarpathiotaki
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It's Our Heart..

It is our heart
Cello simple
which has color



As I say I love you

Only then

at another rate...
dancing a rival
of Love.. purpose

Applying favors,
gathered.. men
but insists..

and Waiting.

The Most Suitable
long windy..

wings open
it chokes badly.

And it ends..
to the most innocent..
good reason
and maybe... fatal! ..

Who else?
The &quot;I love you! ..&quot;

® Mary Skarpathiotaki

?hank you,
very much

video producer
® Silent Varg

Mary Skarpathiotaki
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The color of Absence

The eyes were lost
in vivid shades
evening

The absence plunged
suicidal

Now blue is painted..

But remembering brings
persistently

some annoying

Rose Report Clouds!

I could throw them away
Do everything from where they came.

In the past, that is
It now announces us
triumphant

the tomorrow..

I hear the marching
Flaking the flag
Who gives meaning anymore?

What boredom!

The tomorrow

You 'il be here tomorrow.
today..

you could not!



Why;

Tomorrow..

He will do it all

one only
TOMORROW

Shakes the tomorrow
from everywhere
Guarantee you seem
of the future

Stop crying

I do not believe you anymore
Write

Write His name

At last

I can not
You love him

Arrives

Assenting

with me

notes

Your name

in the absence.

Luckily everyone knows
they play

good music

in the beach

for all random passers-by.

even
for me..

from regret
Look

see
There are worst



to look at them
the strangers
Further..

Let's go get them
company

have run out completely
from dreams! ..

M.S.
La couleur de I'absence

Les yeux ont été perdus
dans des tons vifs
le soir

L'absence a plongé
suicidaire

Maintenant, le bleu est peint..

Mais se souvenir apporte
constamment

un peu ennuyeux

Rose Report Clouds!

Je pourrais les jeter
Faites tout d'ou ils sont venus.

Dans le passé, c'est

Il nous annonce maintenant
triomphant

demain..

J'entends la marche
Floquer le drapeau

Qui donne plus de sens?

Quel ennui!



Demain

Vous serez ici demain.
aujourd'hui..

tu ne pouvais pas!
Pourquoi?

Demain..

Il va tout faire

un seul

SUCRE

Secoue le lendemain
de partout

Garantie vous semble
du futur

Arréte de pleurer
Je ne te crois plus
Ecrire

Ecrivez son nom
Enfin

Je ne peux pas
Tu l'aimes

C'est assez

Assentiment
avec moi
notes

Votre nom
en l'absence.

Heureusement tout le monde sait
jouer

bonne musique

sur la plage

pour tous les passants aléatoires.

méme
pour moi..



de regret

Regardez

tu vois

il y a pire

les regarder
les étrangers
Au-dela..

Allons les chercher
entreprise

ont épuisé completement
de réves! ..

M.S.

Mary Skarpathiotaki



2?72?7227 Odysseus

ODYSSEUS

In a shell of my heart, I hid

who did you cry, sing my seafood?

come closer to listen to my bitter song

I was wandering downstairs I never denied you!

Light blue everywhere scatters the divine beauty

where He Stands, where the heart laughs

And one and two, they were dancing the shots of Your elves
from Amorgos to Thassos speak like your children!

Aphrodite on the foam is also projected

singing love and mythical charms

On a shore of a crowd of joy I was overwhelmed
banging up now, in the countryside.. Last travel! ..

Mary Skarpathiotaki

15 syllavos
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verse /journey /odysseus
myths /song

Mary Skarpathiotaki



I Was Looking For ?0u..?7@???2?7?7???7?7?77?2..

I was looking for you

all day at the rosettes

on the ground plowed by the plow
at

first melancholic drops

summer thunderstorm..

I was looking for you constantly thirsty
from the hot liopir
every noon of silence

But You
sweets screaming increasingly
among the multitude of mortals..
you were higher..
where he does not mind
human's
where the stars dwell and immortal! ..

M.S.



Je te cherchais

toute la journée aux rosettes

sur le sol labouré par la charrue
sur

premieres gouttes mélancoliques
orage d'été..

Je te cherchais constamment soif
du liopir chaud
chague midi de silence

Mais toi

bonbons criant de plus en plus
parmi la multitude de mortels..
tu étais plus haut..

la ou ¢a ne le dérange pas

de I'homme

ou les étoiles résident et immortelles! ..

M.S.
Gif DidierMoray

Mary Skarpathiotaki
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The mostdisfound ...
thing in

the world may be

You

but I do not know it,
yet..

. It may be true

that a diamond is hidden
in your heart

But if I'm wrong

I will be ashamed as it leaves

the dust in the dunes

in the hot desert

As it spreads it

the wind in its course

What can I believe now that you are missing?
I know you're there,

and you are being taken care of...

as my breath stops and becomes faster
in your thought I will say that I think you
have to learn just without any hypocrisy
I love you because you look like me

in everything else you have to know that
I always lose in ephemeral love becaus



e I want to win your
eternal love You..

Mary Skarpathiotaki

Mary Skarpathiotaki
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Journey

Love wants imagination
Patience and a sacrifice
He wants fire and ice lit!
So I can wait

Joy that feeds on words
Cats are crazy and windmills
Finally, hope in a ship

On a trip that is

for two! ..

Journey

L'amour veut de l'imagination
Patience et sacrifice

Il veut du feu et de la glace allumée!
Donc is peux attender

Joie qui was drunk by mots
Les chats sont fous

et les moulins a vent.
Enfin, espoir dans a navire
Sur a voyage c'est

pour.. deux! ..



Mary Skarpathiotaki

Journey

L'amour veut de l'imagination
Patience et sacrifice

Il veut du feu et de la glace allumée!
Donc je peux attendre

Joie qui se nourrit de mots
Les chats sont fous

et les moulins a vent.

Enfin, espoir dans un navire
Sur un voyage c'est

pour.. deux! ..

?ary Skarpathiotaki

25/6/2018
VERSE
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Hellas,
for you I'm singing

From Delos
as Delphi
of the Holy Land
spring dance
two brothers, to be happy.

They laid the nets in the sand
I enjoyed the long lines on golden shores.

They moved boats to the open,

Jason to carry Secrets

There came the hum of sages and saints to judge.
of the drunken gods of their lives.

Pergamenes opened

the ancient quits

- letters - tones -

In ancient palaces of gods VOULES and miracles.

They opened houses and courtyards
in the Sun the Lights

in the windows the girls

rhythms, hands

Give it to the living

bring strangers and children
From Thassos to Paros

he started a long, long journey.

In Tinos they are dancing



August 15th, I think
ships arrive at the bay
In the Virgin Mary in time.

Seagulls greet Him

In a shell of AEGEAN

Sculptured, Form of the beautiful,
Shed hid secretly there.

The History Hidden..

She saw her Fish of foam
the whole world shouted
the country grew up!

LAIKI Tradition

FILE.... Falling..

of Alexander the Remembrance
AION

It brings DIGENIS

from yesterday to NOW!

Come to me
YOU

listen

my song!

??

Blue light,
everywhere Skorpas
Oh my god,

a beauty

my country!

??

Blonde blue all islands
Olympos, Kissavos,
White Mountains



they were adorned

With heroes again

they stand proudly
signifiers

AGAIN

to the Virgin Mary

PERIVOLI!

Where it stands

and where He Passes
THE HOLY MARY
Greece, will admit..

I was born to you
Hellas

the land of Alexander,
and the Holy Trinity!

??

Dolphins set up dancing
Make you look good
Sifnos, Serifos and Kos
To be happy!

Artemis will chase,

on the high mountains
and Venus in the foam,
will speed up the rhythm!

In a shell of the sea..

Let them hide forever

The lambs of the place

Do not get them elsewhere!

The sea baptized me
Apollo's purpose was for me
to sing as the ultimate journey.



Sea song
my flower
come,
hear

my song! ..

(# Greece, I sing for you)

® Mary Skarpathiotaki

&quot;Wherever I travel Greece hurts me..&quot;

George Seferis
2?22?77
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evening

Believe me no Lord * no resemblance to another
it is fatally unpredictable but nice

And if..I'm going over you know,

i wish to leaveevening

But what a soft gentle air

what a gift of god!

16 / 14verse

Mary Skarpathiotaki



Plane Tree??????7??

The PLANE TREE

In the mood, an early.. summer

if you have the branches

YOU keep secrets! From all much more stronger
Come love or joy! ..

M.S.
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A Wish ?7?? ??7?7?

22?2 227?

A WISH

The most beautiful, the Prayer
comes to our lips, Wish

the sweetest the.. Temptation,

leaves before it's on, Enemy!

I'm sorry you are not there
in the best of times o
the Time to be Dedicated,
Soul, what's going on.. body?

Mary Skarpathiotaki



My Angel?????? ???

My angel, a dream of the wind
My first light 'makes a click
my heart and beating

like it's seventeen..

Just let it go

let this be broken

my time was not my angel

forgiveness of the dream, modern God.

Give your hand only to me
You're gonna keep me in the dirt
Hard boy sweet boy

Never miss me

Mary Skarpathiotaki



P07°7°7°, 27007 222?2°?°(?????)crete, Sweet Love (Greece)
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*Crete, sweet love*

Homeland second sweet
Crete Levenogen.

it seems that they are mated
And you gave birth to me too.

Why I have Crete in my blood
and Cretan bow
Makedonitissa nest

the sun, the moon!

Of Psiloritis the slopes

called Madars

Many threats were received

They pushed out enemies and men!

?.S.
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Endless Love ???7??7?27??27?2?2??27??

P07 2°?7?7?7°7°7°7°7°?

............................ 7

?.?.
EndlessLove..

Blurred figure on the horizon a male profile,
how it testifies to its true, alot of style!
Love has certainly received

giving kisses..

to be loved no one else so loudly?

It turns around

Pre (s)calling and music shots how sweet feeling!
I'm jamming in the mood

My hot ghost My love, old.

I'm afraid I'm &quot;small&quot; But I have an Embrace to fit
tries



The mistake, the passion and this I say life
speaks a reckless heart or even mad..

My Unexpected Journey

My endless Love! ..

Mary Skarpathiotaki



2?2?77 ??? 13..Third And 13.. Orthe Color Does Not
Makethe Difference..

2.7,
2?22?27277?

THIRD AND 13

At the thirteen he was born
my luck, I think

so this number

I think I'm lucky!

So I never believed

in superstitions bullshit

I know a lot now

Its &quot;out here&quot; bad
and mythical.. disorder.



So the poor cats
I'm more dear
and dark-colored
and the.. black!

those that others are casting out
or white does not love them

I want them, I hurt them

It's definitely more dear! ..

MS
satirical

[the color does not makethe difference]
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Doubt..?u???B?7?2??72..

KPUPRBRNNLK

2.7,

* Doubt.. *

LIGHT and COLOR are everywhere around.
They take a breath, they penetrate the mind
to no longer stand a moment, by Chrism

OF LOVE the Sacrifice the death that brought LIFE everywhere

EASTER near..EARTH refreshment... my own scent!
And passion and color sweet that takes you logically..
It leaves man a divinely BEAUTIFUL beauty firmly

and if you dare to challenge how I love and everything

You do not see THE SPRING..
You are not mine, anymore! ..

MS



Mary Skarpathiotaki
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One RAVEN... knowledge..

One branch dominates

a raven knowledge

He speaks and says creeps
the forest to freeze..

They hear the other birds

And they all ask what's wrong?

But no one answers

he does not know the raven language! ????

So, thinking, it has power
Inside the world.... very
Raven was in the morning
And it began to talk..... ????

KRA kra kra.. exclaims

With the voice half way

none of his... answers

and it starts even more... loud! ????

When he was tired

She goes to drink at a source
But the well was.. deep

And he leaned... even more.

Then anathema ah, the unhappy..
It fell in like a hare

who falls like he is hunting

A... fox... and... shit!

Then in the depth... well

No one has sought to..... see

who was screaming... in... dark

No one knew - true - the..raven language! .. ??????
MS

8/03/2018

(Satirical) prophetic
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How? ?77?;
x972; %

?7?7?:
fre,

9/03/2018
HOW?

If you feel my heart
come with my dreams
to the open sea

walk to the waves.



People see crimes

a thousand mires requests
and Hades the nest

I know it all well.

I've traveled myself
beneath my small bed sheet
without the wings that go
the furrows of souls.

If you look at me

for everything I ask

you can feel me.

The utopia of persecution!

How;

How do you want to talk to me?
and I want you to know?

In another world you walk

and in another look I live! ..

© Mary Skarpathiotaki
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Holding by hand

gently blows the wind

it caught great rain

the occasion to be together.

nowhere in the world on earth
a match like this how to find it?
one remains to the West

and the other.. in the East.

And the future? Let's say it
God to find the solution
who will do the beginning
What we will Be... Why?

Do it again, it 's gonna blow up
Your image sweet

the mind is stunned

I try to find the solution.

And the Past Sweet
the love is cracked
with a single strand
and it does not want to come back.

In hopper Magic

I always throw the Wish

to Me ah, to come back

No, no, no, you will erase it! ..

At Apollon the country
past, present, and now
my Aphrodite laughs

brings gifts, secrets! ..



© Mary Skarpathiotaki
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M?7? 2707270777,
2?22?272?27?

DO NOT..

Do not ask me

I do not want to tell you.
If you were a sun..

The sun I want.

DO NOT,

do not look at me

I do not want my eyes,
to see

I'm pieces, pieces

a non-existent one

lost in unclaimed



of an insignificant moment.

What if you see me cry?

It does not benefit..

Better that the fatal came

we also divide.

Do not,

do not worry about it at all

that I could not for two love

It's a year without a life without living.

For this
let's not talk..
it does not need that..

Just tell me I'm sorry
as you told me at that time.

Do not,
do not run behind me

why

it will be harder
to resist one
your last kiss.

Away from you,

I leave and I can

to awaken and to live
I'm near you

for this

do not ask..

which first

the goodbye must again tell you.

Just tell me I'm sorry
as you told me at that time.
Do not,



do not run behind me..

why

it will be harder
to resist one
your last kiss.

Mary Skarpathiotaki



M.?.
2?27?72

lake ??URNA

Human tears

lakes of the wilderness,
sunset of the world.

HAIKU
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The sword of the Archangel! ..
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2.7,

If ?hey asked me one day
which plant to send to.. ?gip..
On the holy holy....

A cactus I will tell ?hem!

Do not see it that way
Sharp and spiny..

in fact it looks.. FESI*..
He wears it, no.. I!

It seems does not allow
to have a clear mind
so often to bother

the sword.. of the Archangel! ..

?.S.



8/7 verse
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Full Moon ??7?2??7?7?7?

P7?7?7?7?7°7°7°7°7?

23.03.16

FULL MOON

Magic Night ah, tonight!

How in brilliant Heaven and sin
Smiling nods fleeing,

Moon ah, plan us invite!

In Love to Dance invite us

And every creature on earth!

Full of magical dance

which has a super-light and shadowy light! !
© Mary Skarpathiotaki

23.03.16
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Little Eagles ?7?7??2°?27?7? [?2?2?22?22u?727? 227 222?727 777]
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Little Eagles

Get the first one kiss to get the wound
your first smile dry the tear, find Dream!
The world's welcome and God the Giving..
angel had the thorn, in the prototype..

God god sweet smile..

Sweet lonely you are my child!

You are the world.. light Light, hope and answer..
Little Eagle and tall lighthouse!

All T can do is take them for your sake

The tender caress gives you courage and purpose
Your hand I bury (the world)I keep the whole world!
as if you were my eyes of divine sign.

I loved her very much You sent me

Keep me in the rain, kiss me on the lips (two)

I am not alone because I have pride
The lion's birth I grew up..
You have plenty of Thanksgiving! (Bis)

[The Upper Poem, dedicated to our children]

The photo, with the little boy holding the goat,
was sent in the early 1940s

to US President Harry S. Truman

by John Marangos,

editor, as mentioned,

of the Pan-American Union of America.



Photo is now a part
the collection of the Truman Library and Museum.
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* Spring is..! *
And I've been waiting for you..

Like the butterfly

it is desperate to bind

little by little light

which blinds her, burns her and
sometimes she dies it..

Yes, I've been waiting for you..

as he expects

virgin daughter of the Bridegroom
..with infinite patience
embroidery the handwork

of the Unique

of her humbleness

Love!

This and Spring is ONE!
Do you know;

They live three seasons away from you.
but both are the TWO
in Love!

They always greet each other
together with the NEW PRINCIPLE
the New Era

in Spring

that arrives..

with her first buds

as melodious and wonderful

Flowers of Creation
musicians and poets.

.. At the same time..



the famous Fanglobal
Zodotos Monarhis Helios
he touches the wings tenderly

a butterfly that loves...............
uniqgue moment!

Is Daughter a Butterfly?

Fears..

in Spring you seem..

She is getting angry... like a kid
and dreams..

maybe the most wonderful ones
they will come.. because!

She does not care
despite this feeling
of euphoria

of the dream

of her own Truth!

The kid,

the spring

and the butterfly

they are walking along with EROTA
live in the same meadow

enjoy the Flower Age..

they sniff at the moment, they kno
experience life itself.

Why...

this eventually
it's.. Spring! ..
MS

1/3/18 FREE Expression

Mary Skarpathiotaki
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&quot;Hymn Of The Eons&quot; ??u??? ?2?7?
??????kostispalamas



&qguot;Hymn of the Eons&quot;

Oh immortal tortured mother

is not your only jewel the Parthenons
wreckage of the swords you have done
your charm and wreaths the centuries.
And the stones set up in your soil

by the victorius hand of the Romans,
and the cross-domed church of Byzantium,
in place of the pillared ancient temple,
And this castle that still roars

the lion of Venice,

and the minaret standing, pitched black



as a cruel and bitter remnant of slavery,

And the arrival of the Slavs echoed

in the name that comes to our mouth

-along with the milk we drink from our mothers breasts -

as foreign blossom in local soil,

All of a bridesmaid dress you weave,

your due as a queen, like a crown,

giving even greater beauty

and is like the innards of your own blood.

Oh honest talisman, ornaments inappropriate,

as flying birds from your created centuries,

People from the old wrecked world,

a new great harmonic Fatherland!
KOSTISPALAMAS
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Unusual Changes A??7??77?7?? ?2?22?2?2????

22u?2?2B2?2?

2.7,

Well done

You come from the Future. You are tracking tomorrow. Looking for what?

Fuzzy thoughts conquer the mind!

The smoke swells in the void. Love is an unknown passerby who greets you as he
passes through the slightest speeds of the season! He makes you hot shakes and
wears smiley smiles you keep as usual resistance umbrella do not get dirty

The memory constantly marks the center of every cell - every new moon is full of
moons and subtle clever desires of blunt empty comunities.

I was just a pound of ink that was found there in acrobatics that contain
poetically implied business crash test I'm doing painful unusual changes!

M.S.
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I embrace you
companionship and Myth..
I'm running around the stars.

verse haikou
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Winter Evening???u???????? ?2?777?

..................... 7

2.7,

Winter evening

It was the night transparent without a star
he grieved the grievances gurgling blowing
and a little sweet-buckle in the window, with a grievance on the twig.

My drunken madness my mind has gotten
all night singing I have great daze..

May my window open one night,

to warm my heart with your little bum;
M.S.
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The Parrots..????2??2???2??..
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Parrots..

Some people came to say something
Then others ignorant and Great
they waited to see

like harlequin and parrot!

They had great news &quot; marinata&quot;
something to say about the unsuspecting Greece
supposedly, they did not make them salad

and we were eating hot... the beans!



Is it too fatal for us?

What did they have to say to us?

they waited to see

some people came to say something today!

Everything to us and all the little Big ones

and serve the......... parrots
We all and others... us all and others.....
and serve the......... parrots.

All great little ones

Parrots the Parrots

Then others......... then others..

And.. cannabis*give us and.... others! ..

SATIRICAL
© Mary Skarpathiotaki

cannabis* = lies
marinata=sauce with lemon and oil
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Today I cut, many roses

in your garden

he made a rose

??

Come on to do Peace and an Embrace

through the heart let them go bad and old.
??



Happy Birthday and I cry to you I love you
One day My Heart is My Heart;

I ask you.

??

Come Together.. to fly high

Like being kids again.

I will love you very much and I promise together!
??

Happy birthday and I cry to you I love you
Hello My Heart My Heart

I ask you!

??

Come on to do Peace and an Embrace
through the heart let go of hatred, evil!

He speaks words sweet tongue and soul
Happy together... again

happy forever in life! ..

&quot; CANTATA&quot;

?7?
2222227272222222272272777?
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19/02/2018

Kites

Heartless high flying hearts often dream!
children young forever their souls, they will stay..
Like kites that fly together over they are lost
children innocent who love how they feel! ..

iambic pentameter

19/02/2018
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Glorifying Again

Unexpectedly will the resurrection!

And you Hope You will be revealed!

Do not be tempted or stand at all!

There came the Genius, the ANASTASIS! |

DO NOT hear them anymore! Do not stand still!
Go ahead and you will find yourself in front of you,
You, I.. I and your brother!

Everyone in a Revolution - Feast! !

Reflection and Aho, Life Tear
in your chest every familiar sound
A heart and a GREEK Soul! !

And a step of a military Horde
Procrastination and Mature Procrastination..
DOWN and fart forward for WIN! ..



(glorifying again)
Sonnet 3/6/16 Mary Skarpathiotaki
photo MS
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Your light

i dress

the primitive Word
commune

your passion
eaves drop

Priestess

ancient altar
which oracle
is preparing

incomprehensibly
ecstatically

in

your thought

I'm gone

You

as

the golden one
LYRE at a nice pace
prepare

We sink

inexplicably

we fall in love

the world

from the beginning..

You
Use and Inspiration
You give

Falling
Uranus Commands

Are you

You are a fancer



You become a command

Come on,
and love Become

Come and Dream Stay

and

as

the vocalist

lyrics knit

around us

Eumenides

the dance set up! ..

© Mary Skarpathiotaki
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2.7,

And in hell

if I go

I will cry out to you
I love you.

And if you ask
to come back
I will try

to come..

For you

all T can!

Not YES

to return them!

And if I drown
from the tear
Before I met you
I will survive!

You love the palace
I laugh at the edge



Do not bother me
I'm afraid
Not what will come.

For you I forget
Laws and customs
Something else

I do not have love
After you

The Letter.

I never want weight
to have

To no one

I am not obliged to..

That's why I will stay

in the corner speechless
tonight...

And if I miss you..

Real

Then you

Master of the game
become me

Just come

to embrace you! ..
M.S.
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If you're aSTAR?

And if you are a Star
who can see it?

who can know it?

The nights that

shone darkness around..
And the sun?

it's late

What the heart to assume
the deceitfor a while?

How to endureln tempests
No raft

How to stand?

I feel to leave

I whine in the wave

Far away

And you.

But inside me
it shines

hope is coming
that

yes only
'that's the end!

How,

perhaps, one day,
years later

it does not dawn....

Love is the same

Star will stay

He lives in the Heaven
..unite! ..

MS
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Poetry Have Only Good Reason

POETRY is only
writinglife matters
Not comment badly.
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Six Kores??? Lament- ? 27?72?77 ?? ?77? ?????
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7/2/2018
Six Corners - The Throne

The sun climbs on the rocks the nature

as a young man who had asked for the beauty, her form
she wishes to say goodbye to her

Who would God, in darkness, sink?

Do Nostan of Potapos the eye that he turned back to?
I do not believe God or the daughter to ask.

Arpa with violence! I think one day... BEFORE That
will turn it on! Study was supposedly in the west!

He sends hairs to the Eternal Gate

whole Tribute to Kekerpa to go out

Have a Caryatid did not want to leave!

Have you voted for the Terrible of the Sanctuaries, Meenin *?



Prior to a barbaric hand, the Daughter gives in
THRINOS spreads to the aspilas in the marble breasts
VIRGIN LIPS and VIDEO were frozen.

A soldier has taken the LETHES! ..

7/2/2018
15 syll
© Mary Skarpathiotaki

M???? = the rage

Six Corners - The Throne

The sun climbs on the rocks the nature

as a young man who had asked for the beauty, her form
she wishes to say goodbye to her

Who would God, in darkness, sink?

Do Not be of I

despicable the eye that he turned to crazy?

I do not believe God or the daughter to ask.

Arpa with violence! I think one day... BEFORE That
will turn it on! Study was supposedly in the west!

He sends monger to the Eternal Gate

whole Tribute to Kekerpa to go out

Have a Caryatid did not want to leave!

Have you voted for the Terrible of the Sanctuaries, [
rage

Prior to a barbaric hand, the Daughter gives in

LAMENT spreads to the INNOCENCE in the marble breasts
VIRGIN LIPS and GODS were frozen.

A weeping has taken the stones! ..

PIMV=??? 22?7?07 (??? M?7?27?27?7? 27?7 H??????) (?????)? ?7?7?7?
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Every Greek Soul - Your Flag -Macedonia Famous

2097 7 2U0? 2907 2077

............. ’



0797?77?00 7277
22227272 2?2277

k%

27 2?2 p?? 2272722 2 222222

7 PP 007 007 u??,



P???7?7°7° 27?7?7?7°7°7°7?7

....... 2 i A

P??7?7?7°7°07°72727°227?7? 27°°?7?7?°



P00 0000007009 000902 007 2900000007 07 00002 097 pRR?7 R 2007 p? 2??

Your Flag is Right

it is your soil

every corner of every island
has always had a Feast.

He's Staying More and Thinking
Proudly the Panagia!

On a high, he touches you
Make a Cross Like It Looks to You!
Where are you, Blue, white?

And every Greek soul
the body stands up against the body
Proud that Greek.

For You He wants to stand
Every Greek soul

that's Blue

that you have a Cross!

Where do you go?
and you are white!

How he's doing!
so thou art thou afflicted!
When deeply excited Are you holding?

How do you wander fast?
Eternal Ghost NHS
MY FLAG?



YOU of the army You are your Chief!
GETS you are gently rolling

of Greek fear

and every slavery!

The Enemy is fleeing.....

Our last hope,
With TAROS
the lion the Terrible!

AIR ESY

YOUR LIFE

FREE FLAME

THE SILENT LIGHT.

Stash the wrestling, long Odor!
Symbol of Glory of the Centuries passes! !
proud to be Lae!

Do not FEEL
Do not Want Allot
Do not ALL THEN YOU NEVER embraced.

k%

Beyond Greek

Macedonia famous

Greek headrests

You were and will be Greek
The barbarian thorn.

Wake Alexandre again
Fix your voice

these are the soils

they covered Your Form!

And if the applicant is asking us
what remains of ours?



Macedonia to tell them
is our parent.

And if we ask a barbarian
Why are we talking about it?
Our Lady, who is ahead
Together we walk!

Help, Consolation

the Virgin is standing in front
I will follow her

Saints and angels are asking!

&quot;It is ours, My Lady

what about this, Ummai? &quot;

And His Lady Answers:

&quot;It's the places here, IRA&quot;.

Beyond that, let it be heard
one voice with a voice
Beyond Greek,

Macedonia Famous!

(Beyond Hellenic!)

© Mary Skarpatithiot
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How it is not late but it is near the hour

Revolution and freedom are rising ahead

Grab the banner. It's the country again

of our victory the flag high up in the ether...........ccviiivinil.

Heroes fight the Lobes



Cologne, raccoons and mountains
High in the snow the Eagles live summers in the summers
the reprobates invite us again.

But how did the Edyndes die the poor?

They do not sing 'of Lefteria songs for Digenes Songs?
Front! !

You moved to reach ALL in Anometri..

Kept the Christ on the other hand!

© Mary Skarpathiotaki

Y.K.

In the darker weather we strive to raise our own little voice and to be a bright
example of a living tradition and a flame of the Hellenism, not only in Macedonia,
but everywhere.
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(??27?7???;?dream?

2.7,

(Dream)

I got roses to make a nest

the thorns that pierce the cavities..

On golden petals I leave two kisses

to remember me.. not to be afraid to be okay!

Later I got Gray of Heaven
I turned winds on the course of the Air..



Just come and ask You to see you
to put your eyes in the eyes for a while.

You gave me the rain the gift I could not drink
the weather has passed away and I give it to all
and it does not matter if I wait for you.. I ask..
nothing else I do not care anymore.. never ask!

I know to shine to laugh like lily
your Lost is lost and I turn off!
I saw tonight. a gold dream

It's like it's time to Catch..

You tell me, do not leave! ..

(Dream)
MS
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Odes To The Moon???? ??? ?2?? 22?277

Songs on the Moon

From the Moon they have hidden, all fine!

The crowd does not dare to raise a flag

best after I saw them all bid farewell.

Let me go out of this misery to find elsewhere to..live!

Give him the keys.. but he'll put it..

With the wings locked out how you want to.. Flying?

Glances that leave in the void in that I think you.. You look like me!
The nights you follow me.....

Why.. Heaven Are You Changing? ...

© Mary Skarpathiotaki
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My homeland

Sixteen RAYS sunstars, Carriers in the hair

Beautiful Homeland joy at the same time bitter Woman
Another Nation like you, I did not see anywhere!
Suddenly to be born again to roar

The legend of Alexander This in Hands keeps!

30.03.16 Mary Skarpathiotaki
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The eyelids close



I turn to Life
and whatever I give
small route.

I believe in You!
I do not know why
only one word '
do not Refuse me!

Someone said
maybenot come
never the Dawn

The night fuses
moon pale

I will send a sign
how I love you

I believe in you

in every GOOD

You are hiding on Your face
little god!

I believe in you

and whatever I see
let us learn that One
and everything I love!

Take the road I'm singing
hope Hope for Tomorrow
with my hand being held
Fool of love and a.. small God! ..

© Mary Skarpathiotaki
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The tunnel

Travel I moved out

it was somewhat sudden
heavy eyelids, body

the Virgin Mary Stay

On the morning of the morning
nor a baggage

only from marsh

I greet you silently

Travel I moved out

with an unknown destination
he is soulless

like a thread

But it is only
I wonder

it's my body
alive?

That empty in the morning

I was wrong wrong

I wish T was bad

&quot;what do I do to Life? &quot;

They closed their eyes
three times

they opened again
straight!



If possible,

the same vision constantly
in front of me

present

It runs and draws high,
one essence alive

and my heart is scaring me
is that what a soul may be?

Fear

to dominate me
I feel pulling
from what;

I did not know it either

I do not want it

I did not search for a trip
I do not ask.

And.. clothes

I got together
nor suitcases,
no money

and.... leave the hands
hands do not see

and openly

will I no longer hold?

Who was a body

I left.

What did I feel?

I'm flying and pulling

from something
terribly Strong
to be conscious
high up;

H is that



that many
they call it
GOD;

It's death
he;

Yeah
Live!

With great speed

I was running faster
a magnet pulls me
What would that be?

who takes me where, I am afraid?
What is it that pulls me

I had a sense of turning

but in the end I wonder...

around

all dark

like two dark walls
right, zebra.

and I among them

they were pulling me loud..
Who and what?

It only shone

away

- it was that

which was changing - a light
like wax

I'm scared more
my wish crazy
I have to go back.

and all
speed
frightening



He was leaving

traced first

new experience
to consciousness,
what?

He was not
in my sleep
I wondered
where do I move?

Around me I looked

dark black

escaped sucking will say
&quot;consciousness&quot;

from Something! ..
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Olympians Gods..

One purpose is to say, a song

what a beautiful dream there is if I ask
This is not far from here

but she lives in a small house.



Dreams, love, distant travel
of this world, all, the Beauty '
can here live

in a bloated courtyard!

It is the Soul of everyone
small, closed and dark
smile the life of one
Voice feast and patience.

Do not think that you can not find Paradiseto every soul in the Garden
love shines and Heaven..
they are celebrating forever and you will see it.

Born Wave in the soul is reborn and wailing
and when the chosen one looks
miracle is singing the soul!

When the Elder looks

a miracle is born, Soul smiles

the sky shines bright

they are worn, they smile are pleased with the Olympian gods! ..
MS
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Macedonia One

There are slaves
megaphone to hold
There are also those
which are crushing us.

Some people are silent
knife like holding
wounds deeper

and they bleed.



Get out of the way

slogans to write

Flags to keep

you do not have pretensions.

Do not heartbeat

for love or dilemma
and if you sing poems
the world, let down!

Picture is not,

whatever we like, we are..
Song and purpose

of the world God is God!

It does not just arrive
to sing

Go out to light

flag to hold!

Picture is not
whatever they like.
Song in memory
the hero's purpose.

Greens have taken us
what we loved

they will be afraid
those we hung..

They entered a whole island
it was a black Sunday
mother, woman, brother
and he is ignored too..

Beggar Even if you are born
with principles always stay

Love the place if you can

and what you think you stick to.

Others will be the Sovereign
and you little boy will stay long



the story of the laugh
But smiley work, you crawl!

Go out and shout

The measure is known
The country is free
Who has no yoke!

Go out and shout
to come a lot..
Macedonia one
and is Greek! ..
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I would like to be a Moon



I would like to be a Moon, standing beside Him

not to be envious of sunsets, who is holding him longway
but he is enchanted by nights of witches and words fake
I want it to be Him, the boatman and i, his favor

I want to lie down on him with kisses

? new courage and coolness and waking up

to sing, about the Fire of the Earth the awakening
and April wind to blow us gently.

Ah, spring crazy ah, you are bringing trouble
why do not you send my love, news?

Oh, come to find me, for love to talk

and start again from the beginning.

Oh, Spring hard Why it will he was not come?
Whyhave a carie? The wave will plungeme.

In spring, ah, why would not it come?

How much i everlove him itold you!

Oh, Spring mad, you bring me unrest

Why do not you send news of love?

Let the one who calls for the heart to blossom
and as Rose, Love in the world will beat!

Oh, Spring mad, you bring me unrest

why do not you send my love, news?

To come who the heart ah, yes has chosen

Love it is a rose and moves out, will conquers him!

30.03.2016

Mary Skarpathiotaki



Macedonian Kingu?????

irdriririririr v b rirdrirird

2227u?

?

?

?77?

?7?

??



P7?77?7?7°7°7°7?7? '?7?7?7°?7

2707?27?77,

irdriririririr v b rirdrirird

Song/ Verse
272227 2222272722227

Macedonian King

It is not late

the darkness, to leave.

It will come and come again
celebration of joy and victory

And you,
and the Shrimp the Terrible
will keep in the dark..

It will be a Lady,
a Saturday night
where the feast will move..

Macedonian, Macedonian momentum
will dismantle Armada

Sky's,
of Heaven's cause
the god the Sign!



The Head Head High
the hope to shine

The Cross of the Cross
power

of the gods the Sign.
Front, front, Holy

of the Ancient Kamari!

Macedonian Macedonian King
and Bostaris again!

Around, around
The witches
with great scare

they scattered
with a bent head! ..

It is not late
His Shadow will look
again..

Macedonian King
and Leader
again!

Ever years cloudy
and our refusal..

great! ..

Song / Verse
Mary Skarpathiotaki
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Beyond Greek, Macedonia Famous!
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Beyond Greek

Macedonia famous

Greek headrests

You were and will be Greek
The barbarian thorn.

Wake Alexandre again
Fix your voice

these are the soils

they covered Your Form!

And if the applicant is asking us
what remains of ours?
Macedonia to tell them

is our parent.

And if we ask a barbarian
Why are we talking about it?
Our Lady, who is ahead
Together we walk!

Help, Consolation

the Virgin is standing in front
I will follow her

Saints and angels are asking!

&quot;It is ours, My Virgin

what about this land? &quot;

And His Lady Answers:

&quot;It's the places here, Blessed! &quot;.

Beyond that, let it be heard
one voice with a voice



Beyond Greek,
Macedonia Famous!

(Beyond Hellenic!)

© Mary Skarpathiotaki
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James Russell Lowell &quot;Absence &quot; ? ?????7?7?
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*Poet James Russell Lowell*
*Absence*

Sleep is Death's image, -poets tell us so;

But Absence is the bitter self of Death,

And, you away, Life's lips their red forego,
Parched in an air unfreshened by your breath.

Light of those eyes that made the light of mine,
Where shine you? On what happier fields and flowers?
Heaven's lamps renew their lustre less divine,

But only serve to count my darkened hours...

If with your presence went your image too,

That brain-born ghost my path would never cross
Which meets me now where'er I once met you,
Then vanishes, to multiply my loss.

*James Russell Lowell*

P7?7?07°07°7?7°07°7°797?7° ?2°?797°7?27?7?7
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James Russell Lowell was an American Romantic poet, critic, editor, and
diplomat. He is associated with the Fireside Poets, a group of New England
writers who were among the first American poets who rivaled the popularity of
British poets. These poets usually used conventional forms and meters in their
poetry, making them suitable for families entertaining at their fireside.
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Oh, Night, You..night that captivates
that bury and shed stars

hopes love dreams give birth

in human castles.

Blossomingor heart
of old days



then at first
Little Nightingale of Flowers

You've been talking overnight
do you melt in flowers?
elaborately sweet talk

song did you start until dawn?

And other nightingales in this night
sweetheart they say once a god plead
their mate to find

but the gun has the speech.. only!

I love you

and.. your gray wings
Whatever I say?

With lessons learned
Sweet laughing me..
How to fly..

to touch it there,
in your sweet arms! ..

(Oh, night..You..)Mary Skarpathiotaki
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The poor curse (anathema)

I'm leaving for so many years
from the crowd

a blame the work

Bloody stone.

How To Get It Tell Me
the Chest Wound?
Depreciation scheme
the wearer wears!

The refugee is right
no one listens
begging compassion
and Weather close.

Tears jam..

Faces bent,

the heart pieces

who were busting, in one!

Lighthouses on

of city travelers,
carbon off

Saints and Knights..

Glory and Hosanna



of the people Hara
People's Race
it starts again!

Put on the edge..
Pain and joy

in the row exists

cigarette censers!

How To Get It Tell Me
the wound in the chest?
Zatistania the pity

but the weather close..

His poor anathema

you do not worship..

they threw us into the straw
and Weather close! ..

poem verse
photo © Mary Skarpathiotaki
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I feel for You

I feel for You joyfully great

you are for me, smile

Myrtic royal with flowers

Her heart.. the most.. heavy rooster
And the day starts fine

with yours.. good day

Mary Skarpathiotaki



How Much?????? ??7?;



How much?

How much do you want me to love me

like you I sweetie - you thrash - smile?

You have two words to tell you straight away
rhinestone goes our mouth in front of me let's you see!

But I am not angry at all, but I am not angry at you
with your tricks that you're trembling.. I'm biting..
and I wonder how the two gods fall into your hands
like a black-eyed man in the winter hungry and blind!



And you cast away how two, like human ghosts

Let them be born again and again, and maybe I hate horribly
when I call you, you are standing and ya

to yell &quot;stand&quot; and to you.. look for!

And so life will hate bodies that are standing sluggish

pieces of stone you look like.. when then one and one separately
and I will deviate the time before us will roll..

in dark passages of liquids and in clouds high and faint

and it will be our eyes full of rain-filled waters
He is a drunken dick and our enemy, in the end
The abyss and the spring is close see the flowers
which reap itself from the beginning again

And a common enemy is always and always behind
he is coming to death at that time.. he can

to be tired of half our life

from the perspective of our old perishable but small

and you too great to cry from the agitation

song I will tell you my great sea and full

how the ship suddenly bombed the sailors on the land
and a seaqgull drives us.

Until we find Paradise right, just leave here... to sing to you
until you become a rain to be a wish
a loving canteen, a Virgin Mary who sees her two eyes.. Christ! ..



15-syllable
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The paradox..right! ..

Strange or silent, tonight as rain

A wound that closes a nun is right claiming

joy that position gives to the wish: &quot;Stay! &quot;..
Bird love always high up let it flutter..

Strange love.. When ice, when fire!
He knows how to escape us.



She's crying for a while... chicks and loves regenerating
writes paradoxes.. right! How he is.. cheerful!

Agree we told lives that again

start..

Do not be afraid for me I turn to the past!

Your Name, only let us pronounce as long as we live'
then in the darkness Let me hear you.. I love you! ..
(The.. I promised.. Right! ..)

MS

Iamb.15syl.
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They gave you prizes and Price
Before you grow up or do you poetry?
Of your earth wreath

operators;

Oh what a price!
Nice to meet you!
But the emotion
it tired me a lot..

And.. another one

that.. it is

Who knows

with.. sardam to.. arms..

What a price!
Poet.. wish poet? ... ask

Let's go to a tsamal kale me.. speaker
poete, poet? ... ask!

Poet..

poet! 1l ..., ;
Another... position
More...

Yes, the judge!
Poetry.. wish! Poet? ... ask! !

But.. Poet... is he
you're losing Gentle!

.. For us the story will speak! ... Do you...



And not like a rooster to pee
And where he hears running at the feast

He is silent
Ancient and ?ambic Meter..
He plays on his fingers, spelling... he calls respect.

Three two in two have a Rhythm
Anapestos Measure, Trohaic.
And it has a gospel and a sacred
Palamas and Solomos!

MS
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Only you, my Good one!

I have seen it, not to come

in your soil, your parents..

for 'I'll be gone... near Su??

but unfairly, I ask for redeeming.

Hope, amaranth, wise

you have endured my uranium;
pannies are remembered

in the Mind and Within Me

And it's late my Angel

Very late to be saved

in other years we are turning around?
Our Thoughts my Good one! ..

MS
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The Men - Bead

The green... the... red

his seas... the bead
depicting a conqueror

of Kokkinia, Cervantes man!



They bring evil and agitation
in the neighborhood of...girls,
the green.. the red

the seas... the gourds!

Profile profile here

Profile further

The corsets were crazy
They left me with... galley..

Ouch, take off your... your ornaments
that you put each time...

and stop your games

do not eat stupid grass! ..

(The beads)
(Variant) ...
satirical

There is no intention of harming the true...
depicted

Mary Skarpathiotaki
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Godsign
(My dear)

My Astrolek Trano
goddess sign



that leaves before I get it back
as if the darkness sank.

Life bitter you laughed
and you take my soul
How did you love me?
but gifts, you do not bring.

Before Haros came out, a dawn
before the 'hope'

to my joy and distress,

in the heart the leaves!

I stumbled upon them
and the seagulls gallop
of my love.. the stern
Your lips define..

The dirt was drenched

with tears Oh my God,

but they were thirsty for two mouths.
Did you hear me?

iambic
MS
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Complaint of the Moon

Tonight all the stars are missing

?



and the sky is tearful.
I've been hiding in two hands
Eros is stunned

the last arrow let's get lost..

The Soul wants you incessantly

if I was, a moon bright

I would enlighten everything on earth.

Tonight they look like flower beds
fake, insignificant lairs!

On the flowers, the colors half
flowers colorless and leaves dead...

Tonight let me sleep on the Truth

to make two new fairy tales

They make the round of the world

share the greetings, they say.. &quot;yes to me! &quot;

If Had Heart Way to.. Behold

The &quot;I love you&quot; will shake the earth.
If I was a laughing Moon,

The heart will blossom! ..

MS

Pentameter
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The Fox Nun
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The fox nun????

Like he did not have what to eat
a poor fox



decided to go
and nuns to be born.

Three corks they have not

in the head a little knowledge
believe it and run

her wish to give them.

They get inside her cell
those fairy tales

and she shakes her head
and forgiveness gives them.

And without losing time
as she was hungry

it grabs them and is now
and the three forgiven.

And the fox is crying to them,
he laments and says:

That's how they get it

have cognitive knowledge!

Mary Skarpathiotaki
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My loneliness, I broke
drinking eating sweets
and the pain will pass
But the loneliness will...

I climbed to the...... dirt

but they broke all the branches

has the wig yawning

they were scared.. pussies and gulls!

Haros came out to come

he said: &quot;I do not get... thick&quot;
he hath abomination on the earth

until the god is despised! ..

?7?7??
MS
Satirical
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I'm afraid of a litllekid
crazy feast start..

And a dream more there
erased, waved!

The words that burn out

Lips extinguish fires

Where do they come up, Who? I do not ask him.
Sign of desire I begin!



Colored painting holds

The sun that Crazy is, it dies
paints in blossoms dips

The West farewell! ..

Two hands let me drive

the will to let her bend!

Our fingers interpret

Touch Me? They're enchant! ..

© Mary Skarpathiotaki
Iambos (I'm afraid of a litllekid)
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Night



I stretched out my hands with rain and clouds
two hearts before 'fear is refrained!
The Creator sends infinite drops of happiness

Correct the secrets of the wind!

The night sky recounts mistakes
who are standing forever there

Seven colors united!

Our gaze became one with the heavens
Flowers have the tears they have left
sunken ships in eternal gills..

Two huge lakes drops on the face again complain

asking.

How is a rainbow born?

So.. answer..

A moment of moving behind us the moon ahead... thousands of drops

Flowing abundant..

Stream Formations...

tears, wrinkles

grimacing eyes.

High up a double reflection of the nightbow!
Fancy the colorful prelude of the sky

And world music

of all lovers

of that world! ..

Surrealism / free expression

Rainbow at night
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Santa,

tell to Him..

to bring Peace

and every house of Christ
to find peace!

In any home that will be found
gifts to give them

The New Time That Will Come..
With Love to Fill! ..

Mary Skarpathiotaki



End Of Year 2017wishes

272227 222222 22.. 22?2u???47..

e 227272772721 27777

2?2 2.2.7?

Say hello.. to greet! ??

Say hello... and we're going!
Let's go ahead and move on
Courageous kids.. we stop..

.......... Nowhere! ??7??

The good that passed
to the evil that we were emptied
The dreams we built



In the new one we... we hoped! ..

Its time to leave..2017

2?2 2.2.7?

Good morning to everyone! !
Let's wish you the best and until... a wish... patience in all! Tell many years not
only to their own but to the forgotten and lonely they need it most.....

Good day many happy wishes tothe end of year 2017 and happy newyear ????
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Do not bother..

You say you love me!
But all the pain '
every day

death, for us.

You say you love me
instead of a good day
next to scatter!

Sleep for us..

Snoop! Do not talk
for love, it arrives
like Don Quixote

go away went away..

It's our eyes, wet,

tell the truth. No fun.

it does not, it does not! Do not love mel!
For love.. do not talk..

It is love, light,
color Uranus
myriad roots in the soil..... god...



a flower that plucks,
blooms

Becomes a bird

and flutters!

It's love.. a celebration!
It's love.. a party,

a passion that hesitates
but glides on the soil...

hot smokes

it becomes a frost

a mixture of tears is.......
waves and wishes! ..

It's our eyes, wet

tell the truth.. Not a bunch..
it can not be done,

that's enough..

Do not love me, do not talk..
For Love..

© Mary Skarpathiotaki
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Pan's sounding flute

every lament joy

Like the sun in the ether

which he touches in the clouds.

trochaic meter 8/7
© Mary Skarpathiotaki
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Above in a rock
builds a nest alone.
Goes down! ..

(young eagle II)

verse haiku
277777
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Haiku

22?2u?? 227?

P7?7°?7°?7?7?7°? 27272721

....... J v s wa

2.7,

Wind blows
on a dry land,
charme, joy! ..

M.S.

greek verse haiku
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Litleeagle

Please,

the first kiss

and let me go

your crown

of the world's welcome
of my sun breath!

Love,

had your gaze

in our prototype
you had the angel
god smile

my sweet son.

You are my world the light
hope, replay

all I can do is take them
for your sake I fight

I find courage and purpose,
to the tender caress

and in your little hand

the whole world is watching

as if you were my eyes
by god sign.

You

I fainted a lot

you have sent

to keep me in the rain,



to kiss me
on the lips

I'm not alone
because I have pride

and I grew up
a eagle

with lion the grace! ..

Mary Skarpathiotaki
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Carols

Little Christ to bring the gifts with chimes,

in the house of the poorest let us shine the lamps.
These carol children, always say it

and from the heart, let us sing the iniquity to burn!

Christ is born on earth and LOVE brings,
the wicked leaves and the WAR is wins!
It's LOVE power the position again gets
and the power of Justice again to boast them! ..

© Mary Skarpathiotaki
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Unhappy Christmas Of The Poets Miltos Sachtouris

P??7?7?7° 27?7°7°7°7°7?77?7

Miltos Sachtouris
* &quot;UnhappyChristmas poets&quot; *

* It's Sad Christmas 1987

are the happy Christmas 1987 yes,

Happy Christmas 1987!

I'm thinking so much unhappy Christmas...

A! yes there is too much.

How Dirty Soldier Dennis Solomos spent so many unhappy Christmas
how many unhappy Christmas spent by Nikos Engonopoulos
how much miserable Christmas spent Bouzianis

how much did the slave

how much Karyotakis

how many unhappy Christmas passed Skalkotas

how many

Unhappy Christmas

of the Poets.
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Jesus Is Bornanswer To Onepoem Ofmiltos Sachtouris
A?2°?2722? 222? 22?02 0272702 272 2 ?7?2U???
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answer toMiltos Sachtouris



for poem
&quot;sad Christmas Poets&quot;..

Do the poets in the evening?
Paduo loves to admire them,

they did not blame for that

Are you sorry, Do the Poets scare?

They had reasons to be sorry

the day they are the devoted ones
they think, their fate remember

ink give the devotees..

To write about the passions unfairly
misery, hunger, marash

leave the trees that children

they saw they said &quot;does not matter&quot;..

&quot;Christ is born&quot; they sang.
The whole world loved! ..

* English sonnet

(Jesus is born)

© Mary Skarpathiotaki
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Galerius Arch -Kamara - ??u???

2077 7777,

27 2?7?2277 221 20?2?2207
P7?7°?7?7?7?7°7°7?

......... ’

2.7,

In Kamara..

I was waiting for you under Kamara

little girl,

you came in a hurry and left before you

come in the evening

You had your mom leave a nun in the square
had ordered, fraudulently, a coffee

ah, to meet me - with craving - he wanted a bit..

In White Tower will forever wait

and if necessary, in a fight to get up I will insist..

give the kiss that belongs to me... as much as I need...
to win you,

let me sacrifice and let.. die! ..

Satirical



MS
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Otherwise????7??

P97 070907 27 77 077,

2227 22 222uu???

Some time will come
to whisper to you



Your name altogether

Your name is hopeless
Your name is a prayer
Hope unceasing

that burns

in the iconostasis

Your outline Light
Your meaning LOVE

He will come
sometimes the weather

to call you your name Always
as before.

Just the letters
this time I will correctly pronounce them

nothing will change

I will not stop again
in wicked hesitations.

(Otherwise)
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Invitation

P7?7°?7?7?7?7°7°7?

&quot;???&quot;
M?? 2?27?72



Yesterday
one step away from today.

It's standing

biger
tremble you know, he nods to me.

In the night lightning echoes.
They turn off the stars one by one.
Night..

As sorrow farewell to us
somewhere I'm sure

it's dawning on our new dawn!

Logic resists, behind the eyebrows the edge.

A complaint only.
Some scrawled letters,
they have not yet found the recipient.

Silence leaves
She is invited somewhere where they have a celebration.
The unknown smiles!

&quot;Come on&quot;

it tells me

and you're late!
Embarrassment.
Expectancy.

Courage...

How do I drop the call (s) ?

(Invitation)?.?.
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I was awake in the nights of yours

to breathe love

sharing

love

freedom

as you penetrate within me

stimulating every joy of &quot;I want&quot;
as breathing light

cloudless innocence.

MV - (Luminous breath)
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Wind ?a??u??

27 2272 2?2?77
u?? 2?2 2?74?72 ?72.

2.2, - (222u??)

I'll be back at midnight

in an unpredictable manner
to fall into your storm

in your unexamined embrace.

Take your caress

that smells spring

to share your passion

to be out of your foliage.

Let's lift up with you

with all that appeal to me
to become a universe

in your universe.

M.S. - (Wind)

Mary Skarpathiotaki



Course 7?7?77
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Course
You of the body
every new twist

the love of the uproar



the morning sweat.

The holy light of the day
the exudation of passion as it flows

and mingles with the tear and the unobstructed sea.

The pronunciation of the word

I love you scattered in new jerks

with miraculous variations

and a seductive and divergent course.
(Course) .

Mary Skarpathiotaki






haikus

CHAIKOU

Little secret...

In the night you fly

you are emerging.

Spin and turn

in the wind,

god trap.

In the evening I get to know you

in fairy tales to live,

never be lost.

Waxed



raft of the Aegean,

you make my imagination run wild.

In Your Light I'm getting wet
I stretch the rocks,

the bitter.

I'll wait
to show my love,
against everything.

Mary Skarpathiotaki



? ?72°9? 22?77972.. 7?2?72 Eros Throws.. Walls

Strange to swear
unknown, I do not know you
I feel a pull T will say



for you, I suffer!

Strange if I love you
paradox and nice
within me lies an island
Do you wish me?

You got bows and quivers

and you mark it correctly

like the thief with the stones

you have experienced vain dreams.

But who told you

how the weather passes
without kissing or sweetie
embrace and a purpose.

I beloved believe it
I wear you a cross
your heart, talisman
I will do it here,

chest armor
every new I love you

to build the.. Troy
and Helen? ?t's me! ..

Eros throws..walls

satirical

Mary Skarpathiotaki



Kostis Palamas Fire Burns Me Kostis Palamas ?? 7?77?77
27?2 ?7??

Poor Fire Lyrics: Kostis Palamas I am here abusive and unlawful, I bite bread
with anger of poverty, the art of art I am and the idea is driven by a worry, the
blurred mind, the body is scared. My light in the sacred study of the table like a
trinket in my eyes is all about cold books, bills and papers. Fire burns me. I live
my life and my birth is wrong, I do not like it, I do not know the rhythm, they
drag me two horses, the passion and the frozen dream can be on the cliff.
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Whatever You Have In Your Childhood Georgios
Drosinis

Whatever you have in your childhood

Whatever you have in your child's treasure to keep it
your thoughts, your cravings changed, never change it.

Whenever life is false and bad, tighten your heart,
in what you keep childish you will find your consolation.

And when your face is green and your hair is snowing,
only what you keep childish will be unthinkable for years.

Georgios Drosinis
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He says His Step
go

the soil is fluffy
blossomed gardens
Faith

Hope

Love

all of them put forward

the Flowers

as gifts given generously
by DIVINE GRACE



THE LIGHTED PEOPLE are full
Holy light

that everything leads

to the Good example
baptizes

to stick to GOOD WILL

each

Christian soul

and whosoever His Will follow

with respect,
devoutness,
fasting and prayer
or only it

god FORGIVE ME
unbearable

It is revealed

and His name

EVENT

in the skies

LIFE ETERNITY

THE invisibleSEE

the believer

andto God Is Exalted
And his SWEET GRACE
and HOLY EYES

with Psalms worshiped
will be heard

UNTIL STARS

on a celebration together
which the heart of the visceral rejoices



CHRISTMAS OR EASTER
Resurrection of Souls

or

New East

His sin is approaching! ..
(Preparations of SOUL)

© Mary Skarpathiotaki
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Christmas Day ??7???7?2??2?27?? ?2u??2??2??



Now that the creature is quiet, and the time is sacred
Flag shines Greek, and this country shines.

Then when we were kids, they were high on Hold
And we lifted a loud voice, we crossed the streets.

Even though the times have passed, you have not forgotten! !

We found Rummy and Webs surrendered
on hard nails, they have nailed us.

Now the vampires keep silence, your shawl knit
white and white the cloth, Your grave are preparing.

Another in your hands holds you, proudly crying
And the Gray says it, &quot;NO&quot; again says!

Rigos traps the souls, the Barbarians are ridiculed
Do you, how many are these voices and orphans from the crook *

And your people, the body, is more like it, but it says

&quot;And the nail gets in, the thickest in the viscera&quot;
&quot;Close to our curves, write your name&quot;

And while the country was losing, He endeavored everyone
suddenly they fell asleep, and their turn came!

Christmas has dawned! Even the &quot;Grecian&quot; country..
the gifts are the LOVE love and unity *

(Christmas Day)
Mary Skarpathiotaki
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Deposit Fatal????????? 2????7?7?

Let me see you come and feel and yell

in vain all the tears and unfairly you fight me.
3K 3k K 5K K >k K K Xk

So far as I'm holding you the waves you fight

and windy plays, you climb in the clouds.
3K 3K K Kk

See me as long as I live, for you and breathe
you to confess, for you to say.

3K 3k 3K 3K 3K 3K 3K 3K >k 3K 5K >k kK 3K 3K kK K K %k %k

And let our eyes look clean, the mornings nice

And the hair color harshly, as a deposit Fatal.
3K 3k 3K 5K 3K kK 5K K >k K Xk
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A Poet - A Poetessp?B????-222222?277?






A poet and a poet

(LORENTZOS MABILIS)

&quot;Angelo look, daughter blond, with the morning cool
fluffy, rosey and rosewood

do you, how do the bodies scall?

Alou, I did not move, more beautiful than you.

Why do you think you stole me, tell me?
the Sunlight and many beauties

and mourn in front of you, the poor

but I can not refuse drinks.

You have the color of glass

who stands silent in caress

what else am I doing, maybe a step above?

I lose my mind and the sign from night to night.. &quot;

(MYRTIOTISA)

&quot;Do not let Matato my heart
so let me smile

In your groomed bum

like a pigeon that's all over,



next to you always hold. &quot;

(MABILIS)

&quot;From the blood,
the hot red
PATRIDA smiles!

It's this,
the most precious good for Him.
Eagerly and with joy every brave Son must sacrifice. &quot;

(MYRTIOTISA)

- THE MOIROLI -

&quot;I will kiss the holy soil and ask

my passion if I need it

how your Beautiful heart in your hands as a child
sweet and tender, here to,

I will, lucky, God keep it!

But fate you are looking for, What hurts

horrible Mantophoro hell you define

For who, who to cry? For ever... You separated me!
The black dress you knew did not go!

How true this I despise!
And of Your Lament, yes of your sorrow I,
I deny the last trip....... I ironically laugh!

They all married. All my grace and my beauty
unrecognizable and my form that shakes in the dark
He's looking all the time looking for my heart to find you.

Neither the steps nor the logic knows
mad of pain seeks you

constantly returns

believing in the CC and reminds you.

Outside I turn to the places you remember!
At Dionysus, I turn the scene and I do not forget



Beloved, not a moment.
My Soul thrashing hard,
my dear, now that you are?

Tonight,
the Gate as if it were
of Paradise open, Idea!

Underworld

fill your body now

my love you said is always tactful!

But I tired of your shadow I follow

It's time for me... to come with me too. &quot;

(MABILIS)

- from the sky -

&qguot;Mother Greece, you still stand what you are not now?
right and trimmed, tall, crowned, with gifts

With wars of flames and races boldness.

If your poets were all standing up
they would be moving sky and earth!

Mother Greece, what are you not looking for now?
My homeland is sophisticated
with laurels to get dressed again, like first?

Of the Country, the brave, in your Immortal COUNTRY
the wreath holds them, they pray Glorified

and they enter with Clene, in the eternal struggle,

my mother Greece, what are not you now? &quot;

Mary Skarpathiotaki
(a poet - a poetess)
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Your Own Grace Mantinades? ???7? ?7??2u??2?7????7?7?



I want you to get out of silence
the words to turn away, but the rocks.

That's why I loved the gifts
to have a good walk not to respect.

It's time to shoot at Eros Talon
ah, watch my Eyes and do not worry me

If I do not love you if I hurt for you
and you have not found it My Lord for me and me.

You walked away from me, my heart bleeding
or you might be distracting and begging me

Now, if you hurt, if you talk to me
do not cry for our love with tearful eyes?

Love is a flower that has stood over the years
on high altitudes it grows in the snow

Love Enough a flame and galloping does not have
woe to him that hath been made.

And if I sing for you and only admit one
words of love tenderly for you to fill the craving

Whatever love I want to search desperately
to blush your eyes, as promised

Before I get lost from Earth, I will be a lily
you think you like to play a little bit

and your heart's hearts are missing in the evening
of death I have been holding a batch of drugs

In Paradise I go if I go to the moon
how I swear I will send You and your own Grace.
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In The Garden Of Good ???? 22?72?27 2?7277



0?0200 R
3K 5k 3k K ok ok K ok oK K oK oK K oK K K



Your humble self,

he will teach you
carefully talk

and pronounce

all syllables of people.

The TI and the E of the world.

All you want to do is

is to pray

and come often

in the Inside the Shrine

with respect and not abandoning it.

Xk %k

Always read with your HEART

all plausible letters as if they were embossed
in front of you to unroll

slowly touching your &quot; TRUTH&quot;.
3K 3K 3k 5K 3K >k 3K 5K >k %K 5K 5K >k K K >k %k

To interpret thought a lot

the secrets and the absurd

according to your own alphabet

3k >k >k 5k Kk >k K >k Kk >k kK >k >k k k&

Do not worry and do not hurry.

3K 3k 3K 5K 3K K 3K K >k K K %k

Hold your own pulses

and your hesitations will dissolve.
3K 3K 3k 5K 3K >k 3K 5K >k % 3K 3K >k K K >k %k

It will take you a long time to learn them.
3K 3K 3K 3K 3K 3K 3K 3K 3K 5K 3K 3K 3K 3K 3K K K K K K kK >k %k %k %k

Their study never ends
3K 3k 3k 5K 3K 3K 3K 5K >k K 5K K kK K X

Unprogrammed to come

and without a watch when you study.
3K 3k 3k 5K 3K 3K 3K 3K >k %K 5K K kK K Xk

Do not waste your time



employing only logic
because not all of it is interpreted.

We all think

how they are known, feasible, expected
suddenly something happens unexpectedly, anarchically, catalytically.
so be prepared forever

for the new and the different

as if you were expecting it.............

3K 3k 3K 5K 3K >k 3K 3K >k K 5K >k kK K X %k

Whatever it is

as an experience that will mature you

3K 3k 3K 5K 3K >k 3K 3K >k K 5K >k kK K X %k

Do not keep money on yourself

for the lesson

you will not need them

3K 3k 3k 5K 3K 3K 3K 3K >k K 5K K kK K X

Walk quietly and alone

to be ready to hear what it takes.

>k >k >k 5k >k kK >k >k k kK

Do not talk to inappropriate people.
3K 3k 3k 5K 5k >k kK

He has been SUSPENDING with yourself and with others
3K 3k 3k 5K 3K 3K 3K 5K >k K 5K 3K kK K X

See the signs

AWAY and EVERYTHING from You.

Then, they will come out in front of you

ALL THE ROADS you asked for

3K 3k 3k 5K 3K 3K 3K 3K >k K 5K K kK K X

There is no need for decree

THEN more way to get

You will spontaneously wear

the RUCHO the most intimate in you.

3K 3k 3K 3K 3K 3K 3K 3K >k 3K 3K >k K 5K >k kK K Xk

and do not know

you have a lot more that you have to &quot;see&quot; and learn.

(in the GARDEN of GOOD)

Mary Skarpathiotaki
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? 22972 22?2?2777 The Source Of The Good

%k %k
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M?2?2222U72 272 ?2????°7U7 ?7?7°7? UPPU? 2727277 272727°7°7°7

THE SOURCE OF THE GOOD

It is always in our midst

It sends us solutions

and Forgiveness

with His Eyes

this is the beauty of the world.

Xk %k

Whether it is called GOD or not, it is the only weapon

which I have over me to fight on the earth here.
3k %k >k

He - if any - If we RETURN

celebrates it without a second

returning OUR to &quot;PARADISE&quot; with joy true.
Xk %k

Who else cares, for You?

Is that from Him?

And what is he from YOU?

Xk %k

You that KINON

you do not see and do not listen.. you know just...
why do you EXISTS and that's enough! !

NIGHTS that there are possibilities
to improve ALL

and every Day of our Life

is UNIQUE

But how are you?
We are His Image
We and Him

and we are participants in a Unique &quot;Mission&quot;

If we accept it on our short course



we will approach our End

this is MISSION

either it is called Senior Self or GOD

- if we want it and we want it -

we can turn around with good deeds around us
and ourselves HANDS for Improvement.
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People Or Manicin??2???22??2? ? 2222222227
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People or manicin?

Puppets
playing game
on the backs of innocents

People or manikin?
ridiculous comrades
failed policy

and nicely decorated
ropes.

They are everywhere, lies say
people torment, tomorrow burn

Modern jellyfish
one
?ing of the world

Poor people are mocking
screaming in innocent bodies
when

with them play..

Souls Marked
will have

and

eternally tied

in blood and money

Hypocrites and Pharisees
modern Greeks

but perfectly tuned
clocks.

People dummies
cowardly &quot;friend&quot;



of Greeks

they bear
our luck
of the unfortunate.

People or manicin?

P??7?7?7°7°7° 7 27?7?7°7°7°2727°27°7
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Sonnet Xxv - Poem By Pablo Neruda Translation In
Greekby Mary Skarpathiotaki

Sonnet Xxv - Poem by Pablo Neruda

Before I loved you, love, nothing was my own:
I wavered through the streets, among
Objects:

Nothing mattered or had a name:

The world was made of air, which waited.

I knew rooms full of ashes,

Tunnels where the moon lived,

Rough warehouses that growled 'get lost’,
Questions that insisted in the sand.

Everything was empty, dead, mute,
Fallen abandoned, and decayed:
Inconceivably alien, it all

Belonged to someone else - to no one:
Till your beauty and your poverty
Filled the autumn plentiful with gifts.
Pablo Neruda

P?7?0707°7° ?7?07? ?27?7°77°7°

................ ’



Pablo Neruda

P?7?7?.2.2?2°297?7°7°07°7°7°2°27°7
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Your nature the lures*
unmarked signs
which nights are heavy on me.

free verse

*attractions
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Morning World Clock?????? ?2?2??2?7u?? 2?27?77



world clock

Morning,

the day, begins to split..

Forgotten minutes

look the way

I have to sort out

houses and people..

The city resounds

blatant thoughts



familiar routes

to the ubiquitous present..

Roll on the bar of the usual

unwritten crowd

slowly, she grows up

ironed people

and tired roads

Home, work, home..

ambitions waxed in yesterday

dreams that faded..

Suspected misalignment

on the lips of the bowed man

who meets a woman

the spooky looks

like hasty intercourse..

the empty feeling

came again

as there is no trigger of Creation..

Mary Skarpathiotaki



2?2?2277 Immortality

My hands gently in Your hands I will trust

that I love you, I will confess to you, so I may be saved
Smiles wear two hearts that become one

eternally they fly to Athanasia.

Four flames, let them smoke

when they laugh when they cry on the lips they sing
clouds let them inhabit the bodies.. Where are they going?
Journey ahead! ..

And hesitations, no, they do not ask! ..

Mary Skarpathiotaki
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Narcissus

Tonight, let me lie down next to you
I will not talk to not wake up
and I do not see, my dream is gone

only sweetheart &quot;I love you..&quot; to whisper! ..

M.S.
2.7,
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Pride Of Silence ??? 2722772772 22???

Pride of silence

In her pride, she is silent
mother obsessed and orphan
Eyes that came to life

futile hope and poor.

Smooths lips, eyes closed '
on the road alone walks.

A little bug for the orphans
gem foreign every joy.

Her ears are no longer in place
reasons to hear!

Speakers now bury..

Needs that look elsewhere! ..
M.S.
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2?00?2002 2?7 u???,
P07 070°07? 2772 22 277,
?? 02.27 u? 2?7 070077

Your knuckle will be

The Sweetest Kitty
for you I will be a god
I will be and will live,
on your feet both.

And if... you want me a little..

my nails secretly
I will go to the mat..

because it's.. sharp! ..
222222227222222?22??

2.7,
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The Greek Children?? ?????2??2??7??
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The Greek children

The sun is in the soul
weather does not scare them
and if difficult times come

in snowy valleys catch snow
love, courage, endurance

the Greek the anvil.

They came, many left,
the whims that whirled her
in times and times

but the Greek children

nature and location
heroic moment

they did not drown.

Why Barbarians are boobies

and strangers the traitors.

M.S.
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Immortal Shadow, talk and cry for your children.
You are tired of your sufferings!

Do not cry, here is everything from the beginning again
History is written only in Blood and Wrestling.

Here and your Children, Tranacheto Your Name
My country, just wait for a while!

Is not this ah, ah, and annoyance?
Achaeans wake up, do you say it terrible?

The sword that keeps you shining is heavy on your head!
Those who NIGHTS betrayed HEAVEN and OTHERS again.

(the holy places of the homeland)22.04.16
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?2?2?u? ???perfume Of The Land

PERFUME

My soul tired

courage is looking to persist
and a grim gaze
accompanies the loss.

And the weak body

which is lacking in the soul
at one end now leaning
like the end to wait.

Before time runs out
the Eternal Dance
have made homemade



and call heaven and earth.

Who? The Nymphs of the Waters
around twisted
Perfume of pleasure

in the flowers of the whole earth! ..

M.S.

verse
trohaikos
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Eros..Havingwings ?..?777?7?????



15.2.167.7.

Lovely blast of the mind

and the unrestrained distress of your souls!
Thunderbolt that you are about to burn at once
bodies wandering

Arrows and Arrows arrows

You hit EROTH

a fleeting and dreamless dream

you LOVE youl!

Shadow of a young God

and the Flame or the Immeasurable You are!
Hell of mortals

and lusts become paranoia!

Childhood Youth all

and the absurdity of the ages

SLAVE of your bodies prayer and salvation.

Rebellion that comes with RESPONSE you are! !
Joy and bliss together you become hugging souls paradise!

The bodies are intoxicating You eternity! Eternal controversy is the absence of
every LOGIC you are! !

The virgin of the purest calculus and the perseverance of wickedness are you! !
In the absence of conscience you are EROTA you squeeze on clean fronts of wine
that is dying

the pain of a single person HOW you mark people! !

How do you blush with your flame and slip into white sheets and quiet life

In people in POWERFUL

Fake morsels, the flesh crackers do not dwell and burn! Sweet daze then become
despair and patience and hope to torture proper

which people are receiving chest by approaching a NCP

The only relief in the world to find the ideal and unknown (!)TAIRI them! !
Endless search that bodies change, souls divide! !

Otherwise, what is left if this WINGED... finds and gets back GIRLS, ARCS and

good form anymore to travel people does not cheer! !
Did the man be saved... by all these Weapons



the all-powerful Gods! !
15.2.16 ?.?.

Mary Skarpathiotaki



2?2u?7??

27907 U0 207?
2?27?72



2?7 PP 00?
222272772772

27?77?27
27907 77?2 2?7
2222227272 2?22?2227

27?077

The sunsets
you were playing a kid



the little hero

and I was all laughing

As you grew up
I was going to find you

I did look at you
in mountain peaks
shallow eagles

on smoked roofs

who are talking

for the unarmed fire
that burns

to the breasts of people

In a long time
here and there.
These things I saw you..

Naked

and despised
through the heavy
wintertime

your nakedness
dress up
the transparent courage

not cold

just smiling
and you wore
that breakfast
a red one

red emblem

Your eyes
tanthropina
they had no niches usual



They saw heroes

since their childhood

they were dreaming

they were talking with shadows
they mocked the trivial

Those niches that were overflowing
now blood

by color

of the fiery sword

never tears.

Now

your body is dancing

in a struggle for freedom
at an endless burst rate

And endless HELLO
You were greeted
for last time

that I saw you.

HELLO!
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THE BURIAL

Oh More Light of the Dawn to Sing?

Night you,
come on my soul dress

Give me some of your peace



take my nakedness

I miss Power

and I have no legs

And the dancers of the last scene

they turn around me

they fly the joy

in an eager way, breaking every new hope

They can sing

they can be fooled

they can still dance

through rain and chaos travel

Not us!

Moonsome clouds now come to us

in silver dust to wrap us

I was there once

you once existed



will be said........

A shine giggle

staring in the dark

while our Burial is over.
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12/12/17
AS PIXY

Words I can not find, anymore to speak,
like a pixy on night

my heart is no longer defined!

Let me, into the poems to live!

In my fairy tale, leave me

alone to live! Your name

to confuse.. What I drink.. in your health!
Higher I will get.. then grab me.

If I'm drunk a little.. then grab me!
Then grab me if you want to hear
the beats of a heart.. Then let me..



Making it crazy to see it,
which stands like an umbrella in the rain.
But he did not discover it.. by anyone! ..

Italian sonnet 11 syllable
12/12/17
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One step at a time
of the love key

I fall in and hairs
of egoism loop! ..

M.S.
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Sweet ghost I'll be, my bad creature..

near you, I'm going to hide before I come, the night!
And do not think a minute, I do not love you!

Why forever I will shut up in the clouds and.. I go!

Where.. agar will blow.. sweet or hilarious.....

and do not look for me.... neither Sy nor... you ask for me!

I ask you..... your heart. What does she feel for me?

Where does the sound go? By now... is it hitting desperately?

If so, it's the response, then I'll treat you

sweet from my hands do not happen and I'll lose you.
And do not ask soon... how to.. empty the jar

who.. they.. honored it and why signing.. I put it not! ..
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Plasma..Bad? ???2?u?.. ????;

Plasma bad?

In frond

the door is white

it was panicked

true vision

in beauty and thorns!

He was hyped early
Adam in the Gate

this loneliness.. bitter
and God gave Pain

on the side of her.. Slim!

And he went on moonlight
like she appeared
the man's food

the &quot; WOMAN&quot;
and a nice girlfriend!

Where to know

the screamer

how in a while..

Plasma bad

of Paradise..

American

goodbye right,

he will come in front of him

the lady to get
cuban will take
her.. her own.. char! !

And of Paradise
the beautiful.. Light
he will lose it..all



M.S.
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Pan's sounding flute
Every leap of joy

Like the leaf in the ether
When the clouds scatter!

Around Muses will dance
accompany the celebration
mortal sweets enchant
Come on, dare and you..
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Silent Music..
A silence tonight..

where
heartbeat is done
of the earth flower

silent walking on fluffy earth
silent murmur

in the river one end

My pleasure!

But... if I think so
another one...

A song is done
for birds

Like you think..
voice comes out

Height of the rock lively
become,

message source

from the clouds

Love brings..

Just be fine.. only
where
And if you love

You see back..

does not turn around
music,

my heart.. never
Goat?

What do you think;
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Who ate all the sweet?
I wasn 't the guy I remember... I got
and serpentless and everything was ok

But come on, that stopped looking at a picture
And it fell to my feet the cell phone with a... click!

No, I was not ready to confess
how my slave I would be and... willing jam..

because before... I swore that... love... I do not want!
Not again, I do not go, his.. Othello! ..

Probably I was very laughing and.. he also cheered
which in the excellent mark is the first.. the cretan! ..

That's why I fell in love with you but you went to the closet
Sweet of the spoon you brought me.. and I got... a pill!

By morning we emptied the whole jar
And we probably met... but... signatures?

Turn and look better... The.... jar! ..

P00 00D 0007?,.,.000009000° 29°...200772,, 222 27771
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Plasma bad but....

Plasma bad but beautiful
perhaps a bit cunning

is the woman unfortunately..
socks in general!

One like her like that... eight

and if you do not have eighteen,

you are constantly looking for it

since it does not matter what you say!

She is sweet, bad creature,
watch and it is more correct
to love, to forgive

that's it, Angel.

That's why she shrouded
Errors forgave her

Tell her and I love you
to escape in the minute.

And if you sting a lot
to give the kiss first



then that angel
will leave running forward.

And you will be left unfortunately
Behind her and maybe.. a monk
to recover, fate bad..

How did she bring it to you?

Plasma good angelic
person has a divine!
Plasma bad but good
to love.. and the two...

*plasma: creature
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I want so much to tell you..

What color do I imagine they have
constantly
your Holy Eyes.

When you look at people
a KALOSYNI is diffused
around and inside anywhere!

Having SY,
two Nature
with Distinguished..

Understand my fears my disappointments, my expectations
and

Do you know the unnecessary and frustrating my country dreams......
When I'm gone and I hope you do not know..

OLIGOPIST

When do I hope and I'm going...

BELIEVE

As a mortal you see..

you were fully aware

of human weaknesses and sufferings.

As a GOD though

you always have

SPIRIT OF LOVE LOVE

which envelops me and everyone

embraces our mortal

and naked body of knowledge!

When I turn my gaze up I see YOU
and when you look at Earth

we feel LOVE YOU GET THE GOD.
Your Presence EVERYTHING

LOVE is offered by you to us



and we ought to share it

to as many as possible.
let's start

from there

and will reveal Your Majesty
THE LAST NAME...

I want so much to tell you..
what color do I imagine?

that they have Your Holy Eyes
- SKY'S -

And when people are touching
a KALOSYNI is diffused
around and inside all around

Having so humble
as well as NHS NATURE Dual with Distributors.

Understand my fears

my disappointments

my expectations

and You know the unnecessary

and my eyebrows my dream dreams.

When I'm gone and I do not hope, You know..
and OLIGOPIST..

And when I hope you go ahead

and then you know

how.. READ! !

What game here in our land..
Distances,

which are growing up with the LORD
with my neighbor

ah, distances that people hold

to protect! !

By whom;

From you.

As a mortal, you were fully aware

of our Human Weaknesses and Passions.
As GOD

you always have us



SPIRIT OF LOVE LOVE

this embraces and embraces

our perishable body, our temporary MANDY
and feeds eternally with LIFE

the naked and transient from knowledge
now OUR SPIRIT.

When I turn, my gaze is high

I see the Wonders of Creation everywhere

that is, I look at YOU

and when we are acceptable and humble in Your Love.
then lay your hands on the LORD

and

YOU CREATE ALL.

We feel then

whatever it may be

SUSPENDING TO BE MADE

WITH THE POWER OF YOUR LOVE
we feel your presence

UP to Earth.

LOVE is offered by Ese

CHRIST THE GOD

as Nature and Selflessness

We just

WE WANT

to share it

in as much as

POSSIBLE

more people as a GIFT

and in everything but absolutely
the creatures of Your Super Creation!

??.

Let's start, then,

the impossible to become possible
(NEVER it's too late for that)
because only that way

will be revealed



very soon

THE glory of THE GOD.

(THE GLORY OF THE GOD)
24.4.16 Mary Skarpathiotaki
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Vardaris

Rose broken

with heart and cracked
window in Vardar
without love and grace

expect from habit

in the winter with the breasts..

but the cold freezes them

like the chaos that has an anomaly!

Thorns do not know,

nor shield to live

but it melts and falls

in the snow, like the thief.

Like a coward who sats
and hurried to get

now loses any hope,

of her mind, the ray..

A dignity melts

on a dead sheet
everything saves it
shame and a warp.

Let's not enjoy one day
scattered in the air

he became an enemy with a vow
and Hera the Fear..

hiding in the night
of the northwest caravan



the century remains..

Dream, rain and.. foreign! ..

© Mary Skarpathiotaki
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invisible grid

Red heart,

now I'm lying

helpless in the soil

how to confess

your poor beauty?

Invisible meshes

and crown the wreaths!
Always the same, he,

the charmer!

Satoophoro Eros tell him..
Souls fires

ashes scatter in the passage
Nature raises

every new spring

-feast-

waking from oblivion,
unmistakable passions of centuries.
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A child...

When you talk to me,
I want you to look at me in the eyes,
however insignificant it is what I will say.



no matter how small I am,
I'm not tired

from &quot;life&quot;
that you know,

the big..

When you hold me in my arms
I have the whole world my own
and I am happy,

because just, my world is you,

and I ask nothing else,
only patience and love!

Your love will make me grow up
and he will give me the supplies

I know every day

in this wonderful planet

with immense power and optimism!

Nevertheless,

I know the world

through your own eyes,

therefore,

after all

, While growing up,

I will hear, T will see and I will meet
all the wonderful or

and not so nice things

that are going down here on earth,
because all these make up the puzzle
of this mysterious journey,

which we call Life.

Thus all the difficult will become insignificant,
and I will not be afraid, thanks to you,

my parents and my precious masters,

that they learn so much to me

useful and important things.

So when I grow up
I will be armed with five weapons



love, courage, knowledge, morality and prudence

love

for any human, small or large

and for everything I do in the future

courage

for the difficulties that I will face and will be in front of me
knowledge

to work with spiritual resources, with the mind
ethos

because whatever happens,

it should not harm people or animals

and

prudence

to use them all together, right

until the day comes,

that big anymore,

I will offer

and what I have learned

in our wonderful, unique world

which is yours but mine, of course.
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The crazy steamer came out
There was the mad steamer,
the crazy steamer has come out
Oh, yeah

To find a blue sky,

to Find Blond April..

There was the madness,
the madman came out!
Oh..

To Find Immortal Water,
to find coolness on the lips

Oh, yeah

In bad weather

a mountain climbing

one descends from the top

to find the daughter he wants!

Oh, yeah

Oh, yeah

The crazy steamer came out
There was the mad steamer,
the crazy steamer has come out
Oh..

And it's for a driver

the Sun the Sunest

Oh,

has for Symbols Cross

the Virgin Mary and Christ

Oh..

Oh, yeah

The mad steamer came out

the crazy steamer has come out



The crazy steamer came out

29.01.17
© Mary Skarpathiotaki
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Tested river
the tear of the people
we did this early.

He ran from the ridges

in the plains he spoke with the nightingales
he said his pain in the cyclamen

she stayed in the tender grass

in the hospital was asleep

and he reached the threshold.

We found!

On distraught faces who sometimes smiled.
THOUGHTS

then you snapped a bucket on the shore?
It has slots and brine openings everywhere
and is cracked.

From the slightest of times

As

the seasons were passing
the sand

silently hiding

every child's Emotion.

Who knows;

Maybe some distraction

to look for it

unfolding

the Captive Edge

of an invisible Mitos*

the one who tightens the Souls
and imprisoning the Light Intast...

(Lost Emotion)2014

*skein, thread
© Mary Skarpathiotaki
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Chrysopelos hidden

under a pomegranate buried
the sun goes out

the old to find the glow

but the soil it covers

running a elf and throwing..
When it comes out of the lamp,
to have a moon, grace..

a wish that travels

and in the stars You are looking..
My Silver * Moon *,

I would want you to be Her..

you're wearing rainbows
rainbow or lost



as straight,
and dewy foreign.

they kiss you in dreamy places
the fairies are bad.

But your heart is telling you

to go to another country

in Your dream the city

sun comes out dazzling
Silver * Moon *,

I would want you to be Her..

Six months at night
to say goodnight
To prune and melt
to die for You only..

six months to day

tell me the good morning
and our heart turned on

and in a circle wrapped..

A wish to travel

it will come to gallop you..

Six months he is looking for you
the kiss that is ticking

you're wearing rainbows
rainbow or lost

to my dream in the City

you are the sun that dazzles! ..

© Mary Skarpathiotaki
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photo 4/12/17

© Mary Skarpathiotaki

Mary Skarpathiotaki



Lader???u???2???

27?2 22222272 p? ?7??

227 2222272 222 22 27u?7?

227 222227222 272 ?7?

227 222B227? 272 222 22 27277

227 22222 2222 2222272272

222 222 2222 W? 227 p? 22271

277 222 U?27222 2222 22 22 222272772

2?7?27 ?272u7? ?27°? ?7°B77277
22227227222222...222?7?



ladder

to see with me now that I'm hanging around
behind the moonlight

has a hidden ladder

they built my dreams

of your heart the waves
they scatter me

I have started all over

and I climb one up the stairs

you are blowing it down

I'm in a vacuum, you see me flying!
no you can not change it

rebuild each step.

with emotion he finds the materials
and I am going miraculously again
decisively... once

to remember it I'll touch you..

something magical.. do not fool her
nature creates it for you..

I tell you to believe it

I'll see you face to face once

and you will recognize me
not from my outside
casing that may be

for you and disappointing



but you will smile at me
because I love as you are
because you are in your center.
Yes, that's why I love you!

For what you hide inside of you! ..

You also got that you got
by feeling for me
believe it too

it will join us in the sky

Like Windmill on the moon

I'm waiting for you with a heart
that strikes for you my love.
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The dark stone



Silent cry

that moments

measure.

Lips tightened

that the truth

they scream.

Back

from the dark stone

stand firmly

the names

the angles

drunkenness

the poems.

M.S.
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Immigration?????????

Painful passage
Death
cold wobble slashed waves

All body lost
below our own sky
Children of ours



A little bread right
Bitter water
their bloody dreams

Which shame!

It does not end

human pain
Destination cancellation
the end of hope

No epic

can not be written

in outstretched hands

in hermetically closed lips

In the eyes of a turbot that despair
they are asking for a new homeland

Liquid the mouths

they talk

dead bodies

they ask for new land and FREEDOM.

Mary Skarpathiotaki



Course

You of the body

every new twist



the love of the uproar

the morning sweat.

The holy light of the day
the exudation of passion as it flows

and mingles with the tear and the unobstructed sea.

The pronunciation of the word

I love you scattered in new jerks

with miraculous variations

and a seductive and divergent course.

(Course)
M.S.
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POETESS

Hell, unstoppable,

over the centuries

scares her listening to The Fear of Fear Like Terrible!

DEATH
Come with me, please!

HUMAN SHADES
Must;

black Angel
WELCOME!

IN VOICE
SKIES
continue to ask

- Why are we?

POETESS
What to answer?

POETESS
THE BLACK ANGEL

Why the world strange creature keep a key?

black Angel



POETESS

Punishment? WHO defines it?

KI LOVE?

THE ELEUS?

WHAT IS GOD'S LOVE?

WHAT IS THE GOD the great ELEUS?
shadows

one, many
finally dare to shout

&quot;And when do you love?
Is there punishment in deeds?
Is there &quot;sin&quot;?

POETESS

Who loved all the punters?

What is the end - the appropriate, the exemplary, the proper -
for all the &quot;sins&quot; of this world the punishment?

WHITE ANGEL
(arriving)

LOVE! ! EIF THE LORD!
black Angel
NO! LIES! !

THE PUNISHMENT! !
There is confusion in the noble crowd of human shadows

WHITE ANGEL
It's False!
LOVE EACH OTHER;

HUMAN SHADES

&quot;HELLO! | MERCY! ! (begging)



poetess

IF YOU ARE HERE, YOU ARE LOVE
for all creatures

and you definitely have ELEOS

silence
noise
LIGHT

SKIES ARE CONVICTED
IN LIGHT ANGEL PLASMA
RESURRECTION

NITROGEN
THEY LOVE

(MAYROS AGGELOS falls dead)

is falling loose &quot; THE KEY&quot;

shadows

- the key

the key....

WHITE ANGEL
GOD EXISTS

AND GOD OF LOVE
GO!

INCREASE ALL

Poetess

&quot;fleeting silence and hell empty

Unnecessary mess

old key &quot;.

Nice rhyme too!

He smiles, rebounds

&quot;It Makes Childer Here&quot; Observes and Removes...........

LAST SCENE

I miss a rusty key



poetess

My age is blame or I forget &quot;?
How it fell

this;

WHAT ARE?

LOST again.......

wretched

leaves the scene

(a dull, dark part) .........

(LOVE or PRIME)
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Lights festive remind something
around the homeless the glamor
some surnames are messy

same lamps and then and last year.

Devoted to ourselves, the city

The actor cries, cheap crayon
Beside me another hope is thawing
The same this year, we will see,
Home country;

(Enthusiast)

MS
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From December..

Older and dragons

all around a fireplace
stories about the throne
they were saying lies

The cardstocks were traveling
the fire stirred

behind the fairy tales,

hide, all the truth!

That's why they always asked
the unfortunate poor,
money if it gets out..
and if the roof this year rains!

And luck fainted

of the rich who were dancing
the Santa Claus games,

and the tree, the ornaments.

The streets are illuminated
but people all alone,

the lamps look

but the lies are mocking.

He smelled the whole kitchen
goosefoot and goose

a bone to grab..

the child behind the car!



The people are Housewives
ancient calves

of life cut a thread

and lead him to the monument..

Why all the nice...
fairy tales are fatal
December of an anemone
covered in snow! ..

© Mary Skarpathiotaki
verse, social ijustice
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They write the lyrics

some very beautiful sounds

to burn to the deeply inanimate people
Empty Awards

The angels become festive

is the anarchism

that you believe

there is no logical conception

but there is still hedonism

you write, you delete, cheap cooks!

Here is a passive sample

What will T stay?

A woman.. the present.. respected?
They think they're studying!

Let us pray, Andre Breton..

With the prayers of our holy Fathers!
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Muse and Poetry

I washed her hair

they danced thirty Zephyrs
angels laughed

around her children

herons in the ream

that eyes travel..

the endless love
strange and foreigners..



but who can hide it
this wreath?

Which is filled with bile
the bottom has knitted

smells retirement

its convenient solution

no one to speak

he will not find forgiveness.

nor will it find... the solution!
pity the years white

white as fairy tales

who believed ideally..

That rosy dawn

a thousand words were said
to come out wanted

by good habit

got a pot of wine

that drifts craving again..
I keep telling you!

High and head..

like a flame shone again
the eyes became lightning
our blasts have burned us
for a drop You with me!

Thousands of dreams are mad
in the chests I raise

until the next dawn

demi god I'll take you

surrealism, verse
SkarpathiotakiMary
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Unimaginable love

For me,
you are an inexplicable love,
you do not have a voice,



you do not look,

but you have a heart
and that is my goal
your heart!

I turn around your heart
and I stand far from you
and I hope

My hope is flying away
like a cloud
near you

Your hand to me
Your hand to me

and then your heart

how to hope

to an inexplicable love

if I do not know him first?

I can imagine him

I can not touch him!
hope..

Exist

Lovel!
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Eternal Spring?????? ??27??7?7?

The beautiful faces

all passers-by how they look

and the roses, beautifully mellowing
But there comes a cold frost

and they fall into the bed and swim..
Love love wants to stand there

living and eternal life in the souls.........

(eternal Spring)Mary Skarpathiotaki
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In the dark subdued

my loneliness

His face is blurred in his eye
your heart

the snakes open up..

Light our heart is flooded!
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I drank the penny
in the ink but that
he was shedding red blood.

Some butterflies were flying
in the empty room
saying goodbye to the light.

Liberty

Desperation

Indisposition

master in difficult times
strike

diligently persons innocent.
(Innocent People)
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YOU FORGOT ABOUT ME?

In a kayak over tethered
enslaved and elected.

The Lautsman is a boat
mistakes count, those mines..

Deep sea and sharks

we are surrounded by beaches
the boat blasted mysterious
they cease to tell us stories.

The verse of a loop reminds us

and we all call out that it was... a few
Keep the wheel steady in storms

not to sink like the Indians!

Tonight my friend do not forget us

a &quot;cam - boss&quot; to prepare
loving, imagination,

heroism and substance!

Ancient Greeks and Crusaders

eidou People madatophoroi,

A cam - boss and everything moves,
the story, let's re-write!

Where you left me forever,
with the lamp I'm waiting for you
if you forgot me, I'll call you

Man loves! , and somewhere.. it's written! ..

© Mary Skarpathiotaki
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272?77 2?2??7?7..To Those Suiciders..

When all people thought Lent

how is it

to walk barefoot

and the look is clear

so dare

sacred step to stand their lost lives
to win again

to communicate

one last hope the living light..

She

laughed them madly

charging them

unbearable amounts

then turning

her head rotating

mute at every listening

of that bitter and definitely thoughtless
pre-announced death.



{to those suicider...}
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Bright Remembrance ??????7?? ?2?u???

Bright remembrance

Inside your eyes, the polymorphic image was trapped in my perverted existence.
Without you in vain, tomorrow is imagining.

The flow is frozen as the snow falls steadily into the cloudy landscapes of the
mind, yet it can not cover your own vague memory.
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If,

you suffer

from pain and bitterness

in your life

and a &quot;good&quot; you did not see..a &quot;good&quot; thing..
You start bouting

and I follow you...

Turn your gaze
In him
since all you saw.

If you struggle hard to &quot;float&quot;
how will all the &quot;bad&quot;
you have to believe.

Do not Despair
Do not Doubt..
you can triumph!

Turn your gaze toward Him
and GIVE THAT.

Your Embrace is waiting for you
and Embrace Him!

Walk out
and walk to LIGHT waiting



for the Creator

It's the Creator Authority..

do not renounce

this difficult time

of your instinct and of your faith
LIGHT do not deny it!

BELIEVE TO YOU,

IN ANOTHER

AND ADDITIONAL!

FAITH IS THE WEAPON OF BELIEVERS

From a child who was young
He's pointing you

and with an ANGEL-GUIDE
everywhere and always
Protects you..

If you suffer from pain and sorrow in your life
you, start briskly without prejudices.

Turn Your Eyes On Him
and it will DAYS
is the faithful weapon of the loins..

Get out and walk to LIGHT! !

You will meet

and others like you,

and I promise you..

that it is yours, and so I have come forward
I am close to you,

smile! 1]

Get out and walk to LIGHT! !
If your life prevails..........

Turn your gaze to THIS.....
........ and you WINS

FAITH IS THE WEAPON OF BELIEVERS



I promise you,
EVERYBODY

and I

in the end WILL WIN! ..

(ROUTE OF THE CROSS AND VICTORY)
Mary Skarpathiotaki
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My star dull and black
tell me where to come to you
light amber and alien



a life I expect.

To see the Traveler

the weather is the harvester
Squadron has been made and sinking
orphan, buried, alone.

Five jasmine I keep
but I do not know where to go
and I do not know where to go
five jasmine I keep?

Then the snow will come
love will kill

A love to kill

with a black anemone..

So let me sing you

though as long as I love you
do not judge me the guitar
the heart is an artichoke!

I'll get ten talents

the smoke to fumble
eight monks seek..

in the wilderness to bless!

Tell me about God

for the sad brother

but I will write, Dear Sir

I do not love you! I love you..

And if I write it down

in the body I draw plankton
and I rush upon you

why do I love you again?

Then I will become a seaweed
on your shore the Seri
six hugs I'm looking



and let me shout and dance.

There came a butterfly

in my dream the peel

my two words are searching

he loves but he does not know it..

One is the song

two bodies have been boosted
in your eyelids the order

have for heart, angel!

The shadows are not gone..
but if I see the meteorite

your silence will speak
through your deep kiss! ..

surreal verse

© Mary Skarpathiotaki
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AIDE KARAGIOZO

Courage was not left to find a solution,

that is why we have trusted him who will solve it.
every new problem of every crook that exists

let him be illiterate, just to rule!

We spoon we gave to all the rice

but the harpmen appeared and our new generation is screaming
and burgers we made in Brussels the dinners

I'm telling you now, awakel!

Before we all become bones, before ash reminds us
this is our PATRIDA PUTDY, which is for a party
freedom, knees and heart flags

and the old ideals but all the fatal!

And a tambour dangle, stood to stand

what now is the injustice? And what brains to sneak?
In order to sell out any misconduct,

to return the children who left Germany

To make all the mistakes out of the confinement
to return the children who are Germany
Courage did not stay them? Find a solution

so they re-started, at sunrise and west.

To play illegally, again Karagiozis
to cry for the anathema great Victorians,



Courage did not stay them? Find a solution?
As a theatrical theater, hatvyavatos dies..

Courage did not stay us - brothers -

to find a solution?

That is why children let us move, in the east and west,
again our chains break one night,

to run far away from a flock! ..

© Mary Skarpathiotaki
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&qguot; World&quot;

Do not stretch your hands,



in the light of the new day!
Turn your gaze, grateful to the heavens of hope!
Do not listen to one, the beating of your heart!

With love, with patience, wisely, with dives in the innermost..

Embrace Your Soul..
She sets the course slowly, steadily, for sure.

With strength training, with excitement from the inside..

for as long as... until you find
your way..

Get ready, arm yourself!

With what your soul has!
Be ready to fight
Yes, you will need to fight.

For your will, your beliefs,
your needs, your dreams..

Do not deposit weapons,
do not give up!

No,

it's not just you...
right guesses

It's for All

and for everything
Trust me

and you believe

Through You, is the world, my eyes!



Your Soul's eyes
make the world whole

You choose.. you choose, every bit how, where, why!
And then you put it in, carefully inside you.
This is what constitutes Yourself.

Think of things in your own way
around you and inside of you!

And then you turn around. What do you see?
A BEST or a Worst World?

Around you is ALL.

It's the world as you see it.

People..

As you see them..

THE PEOPLE, THE WORLD!

Your Men, are you seeing them? Have you forgotten them? I do not think..

Those around you..

Are not they always smiling at you?

Do you remember? Sure, you did not forget them!
So go awake! !

Fly the selfish, hard and rigid shell! !

That was just the Vehicle, your Cocoon, to get here.



Think and Stretch with exuberance of feelings to your neighbors. They will not
hurt you!

Who said this to you? Fear? Selfishness? Sadness?
Lay your hands wide, Offer!

To share.. To accept.. To stop being alone.

Try to smile at you! Smile to smile at you!

So, since all of us, we are at the SINGLE vehicle of human life! !

The previous, the current, the next generation,

All our companions in the unexpected, wonderful, journey of true life is where
Love, Human and True prevail!

(World, prose philosophy)
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?eloved ?eacher

Between words

I'm looking for rhetoric
to touch your heart
confidently confident.

I will wait as long as necessary
until the end of the weather
until you call me

in @ dance of two in love

Then you will get the hand
within your precious one
and we will swirl

of immeters the rhythm!

Finally, this dance

without even beginning, but there is
in now a song

which often say the birds..

It continues in November
despite the fine rain

and in the winter

that just comes!

Let's leave the weather

to adequately cover our existence
with swirling winds in a rhythm
and great accuracy in feeling!

I'm sure I'm not wrong in the footsteps
I may get confused I will soon learn
soon to harmonize my step

with my beloved teacher! ..
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Before you a thousand

Before You, One Thousand
their blood scatters

before others,

the glory they wear.

The soil Blessed

on his feet

over thousands stood
and Stephen hold.

To come to wear them
good time

to be a victory day

to be a Sunday.

He would leave the land
us, every bad moment
but it is standing wounded
the Greek soul!

Black Star Time!
It flinch the body

do not remain tarnished
without will the Price! ..

© Mary Skarpatithiot

will * = will

(Thank you for the music
of Mikis Theodorakis'



&quot;funny child&quot;
who gave me the inspiration
... of my lyrics)
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?? 22222(1974) The Child (1974)

The child
(1974)

Free to see
dead from long time



the fall that we mourn
values, in the vacuum.

We do not feel the yoke
and the death of a dictator
we became a cross

it was not made for us!

Question perennial
Free to live?
Dream is left..
Death I defy!

I remember the kid

who became laughing mother
to fall from there

like a living pawn.

And Uranus together

and the Death of the Death,
they found that morning,

to cry like the mother.

But that unfortunate child
became immortal forever
and death was the key,
in @ broken band! ..
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For which meeting

do you speak in the heavens?
With what melody

of stars do you go?

Do you think you did not know it?
How we will meet

From what day of Creation do you come from?
And what are you made of?

What material is Plastis

was he laying for you?

Do not be

made of solid stone

and sure

Your forehead made?

Do not be that again

the passing cloud from behind
which contains you on his travels?

Do not be from lightning made
and fogs
that hinder the approach?

How am I doomed to suffer?
Why did I overhear your substance?

P77 2227?7?7?7°7°7°7°7°27°7
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In the evening I sap the candle to pray
but the flame is on her own, and I wonder.

As with the first light the eyelids make me open
without being here at my side.. How do I stop?

How can I get you there far to see you?
Mountains are crossing bluffs before me, a pile

But I'm indifferent to what throws me in the gap
As I proceed to a holy Truth, I love you! ..

© Mary Skarpathiotaki
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woman it is.. &quot;

It does for ten o'clock Satan
and for this you do not ask!

It is certain that you will.. hurt
when women.. you love!



Are you going to put it in a row?
Again I will talk to you...

Born is for a chieftain

fitting.. ear plugs, front..

At first it's full of sweetness.
then he gives you the bitterness
first good honey to beaten

to do you harm!

Let her down as much as anyone
to go to her.. in the church
to start - you? - she.. after
to you.. knit the... known!

It does for ten o'clock Satan
and for this you do not ask!
So tell us... do you love it?
He is the priest!

9 / 8 syllavos

Satirical
M.S.
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Some of our land

The country rotten funds license
what else do they expect to see?
The knife is pushed.

on our worker, the hand.

Shopping and crackling, servile
they answer you ironically,

like you beg for a job..
&quot;Go and come,

later! &quot;..

The wolves, the maenas, voted
and now they talk.. soaps,

the party was washed with water
they owe no more euro!

My stream broke,

and paper I hold, with me

if I do not pay the amount
Potassium then, I can be invading!

Trawlers came to the streets,

they made hoars and freaks

they no longer strike, in the glory of Patri
but leave you fast... until morning!

Earth's generations fly

I had fields and hands empty
Fears that the eagles bite..
Some of the land, they hold fast!

Some of the land, they hold fast
wake up Homeland rectangular again,
your children orphaned

purr let them move to find,

THE FREEDOM! .. the FREEDOM! ..



satirical
(or realistic reality?)
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I open my eyes light

your strength to me

Make me believe again

how will I turn the sun into the light
let me travel with you!

Through images, Nae of the soul
and an enemy, give me to Me
Give Your Adorable Heaven

to believe him as much as I can.



To search him and live..

To live for you.

come back to find out how
there is vision and light
you are for me the weather
now it from here and now..

are you the Weather of the world the oldest
, how it is from here and now..

of love the first light You,

the brightest

weather! ..

© Mary Skarpathiotaki
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If, never
They were,
would meet

the sun at night
would shine the star
on the hair

Your breath,
mythical



would give life again

in an absence
breathing

You breath

Light that I'm looking for
the time of the East

the thought I bend

the night's retreat

the overlapping

faith

the hope and at the same time
ash

gold dream

in my hug! ..

MS
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IN MANA

Mother sweet, angel thorns
you have!

You embrace first, positively
You know how my love,

you own!

You hand basically, tightly
and with the look of thorns
every step of my life

and blurry walk...

and every error corrected
and you feel me, the soul
but every bit.

Keep me from the bad guys
you taught me the world..

How to love good guys
but enemies

and how to share
generously,

watching&quot;

to your fellow man
MY EYE

yet

and from the little to give
to my enemy

and the other half
to that my brother



so you taught me well

in the world where I now live
to find

to each person

the same..

my God! ..
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Ships of loves..

If Wind I stay
and soil I am gnawing,
His Breath e Let Me Become!

If Sun stands
in view of Chloe,
let it shine!

'Oh, Light Pink!



With what Dawn
the wind got,
what, the heart
the craving?

Fix It!
Earth and Uranus!

Keep Him,

near you,

the feast,

moves.

And if Death comes,
will not cry

doing!

First to Me,
let's look..
Cloud passive,
that will be lost!

And desirable rain,
You!
Eternal Roller!

To our mortals,
souls

like your body,
to touch!

Prayer of my life
in course unknown.

My end,

the anticipation,
strange journey,
you think so.

And one lost
Ship

A command,
buried..



With crew hearts
infinitely,
paddle to shine! ..

© Mary Skarpathiotaki
Verse

(Love Boats)
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~ illuminated light ~

Tear a little pearl!

Light up high, burning!

Ring dedicated e

always locked up, let it stay..

The light that burns! What, if it is erased?
Deep the darkness knew the passion
reinforcing new courage and beginning e
new dawn, shows up

in a while, You! ..

© Mary Skarpathiotaki

~ illuminated light ~

Verse
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PHOTO POEM
SKARPATHIOTAKI MARIA
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Skarpathiotaki Mary
photo poem
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The Good Samaritan-? ??2??? ?2?u?????

The good Samaritan

Poor fierce wild shit,

by thieves of the road there,

at the end of a walker 's deserted'
he is sore.

Leviticus passes and overtakes him,

of Tarani's faith seems to forget him
on the road they crossed for elsewhere
Eddie is far away, and let the fate!

?7?



The buzz hears - to live -

Samarite good accidentally passed '

he stood up, he was lifted up by a shame
leaves pleasure, purpose, destination!

Oil, wine with goodness

gently wounds sores and sign '

to eat.. Heart of God, has golden..
It's Light of Love and Holy Balsam! ..
3.6.2017 (The Good Samaritan)
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Sweet Virgin Mary, Virgin Mary.
Holy, Holy and Holy, Sonson us
in your handcuffs, hands Keep,
True Divine Salvation!

Ornament of the World You

You are born to give us a gift

Joy, Hope, Life to Scare,

Light fight to be born, Divine Feast!

To HELP THIS, Chora fight,
let your CROWS shine, CHRIST.
I address to the Warm Prayer.

From the monastery, DOXA is broken



of &quot;AER&quot; was brought to Japan,
Homeland - Beloved and Sacred.
M.S.
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Rhodes Expensive..???? ???787..

Rhodes expensive

you on Ice You burst

the Holy Hour

side by side, I pomegranate broken.

Water and Fire

to Share

the time you came.
Unfocused Light,
Usane

you flicker in my eyes!

Around

huge city

with iron birds

stop

traffic

stiff whistles are heard.

The butterflies,

always innocent
easily,

confused

with the Ancona
to the crowd.

What a noise! Truth..
No one talks,

for well known
crimes..

it is customary,
the dust

to cover
everything..



The Powder..

The noise..

The weather..

Everything goes out..

Comel!

Tonight,

Let's head over

a thunderbolt

Let's get out of here
from cloudy clouds
to seize a little,

the dream!

Right that implies.

Frost is craving
on the edge of our lips

Grocery benches
that Love

they recall

of all eternity
Wearing hat

I am umbrella

Regularly with escorts
we did
the most beautiful route.

Most of all
I would like
a serena..



Lycabettus
believe me,
still maintains
its old glamor!

See!

February,
dawns
I say &quot;I love you! &quot;

You,

avoid the publications
you answer..

&quot;I hate you! &quot;

Exhausted.. Statement!

We tenderly look,

then
sinking animal wrinkled smiling
in your deep embrace! ..

© Mary Skarpathiotaki
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And if you can, touch it
the heart
Have hands, velvety gently

the wounds will not let you see them
do not leave me and you are hurt on the road.

Only let the hand go hand gently
to caress Your dense, hair

to send your kiss to the dark
Let me know.. how heart is enchanted! ..

M.S.
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Behind the lights
stands like a note
stretches a net
at midnight

It looks like
there was light
in ancient times
high column

As long as he looked
so much he wanted
but it was skart

a mere mine

With the absurd
on the map

they lost the war
and the love

Worn years

this column

is eternally tilted
as Parthenon

A thousand pieces
all night

I'm stupid

On the sand

He broke up now
and stands strange
this column

the lost

Like Dido

only go

in a flame rushing
without a deuvil



Without the glow
something to bend
from Aeneas
interpretation

Carthage
it is mute
to the absurd
like a swallow

The curse falls

God of War

brings longing

peace ceases,

tell me;

Dido and Aeneas (betrayal)

© Mary Skarpathiotaki
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One night

One night
in the dark,
I've lost something!

Surround me,
the creation
she complains.

Trembling a Nightingale
around me itbawling me
with sweet singing!

Bye, a flower
roots of a love
with two, talking.

Within one night

rhyme and bow

who had lost something,
are confused!

Joy of the Stars
love of Angels
and divine Music..

Have you learned?
What hides the darkness,
behind the moon?

It's a brave man

where he is hiding..
Have something to lose
in the darkness?

Or kisses it



the Dawn itself?

Each asterisk

hides the magnet
of the night the sign
and He deserves it!

In a while, it dawns

and I've lost something
the creature witnesses it
what's the kiss!

But kiss and tear,
nature has an edge
hidden in silence!

It hides the written ones
my fate from me
who has told her!

May the moon

the time it is, fission

get the color

the face of the dewiness?

I've lost something
which is out of love
and has grooved
of the heart a tip!

Whether it will dawn
love so much

He will betray us
will it be gone now?

I see a Sign
in the sky the map
that speaks again..

For eternal love
and amaranth kiss!
You've lost something



to the moon
fission?

My Love Gold?

Testimonies of creation
a sweet love
and a warm Kkiss.

At dawn
her name
Greet her and you!

And if what it has

no longer lives'
somewhere he's lost,
somewhere to be found.

Do not hide in the hands
She hides love

hide the kiss?

And what he has lost

do you keep it for it?

Whatever, he has lost
to go in the evening
in the sweet smell
With a kiss you.

Night to leave
some to find it
that he lost.

that one day

casting away the darkness

and they call it &quot;Puglia&quot;
glowing Dawn! ..

© Mary Skarpathiotaki
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You travel my soul in a dark evening color

another night seeks a god's response

do not ask purple for the blood of the heart

Somewhere in the middle sky, a feeling for us was born!

© Mary Skarpathiotaki
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Poetry means..

Respect, it will come tonight
At the feast and stopped

All you doubt

What a poet means!

He writes, lives for the present
Does not look in the past

How she feels to tell us

Many people interpreted it.

Maybe.. not to tell us

for Occupation, for Hunger,

For Homer? He does not know..
And it gets confused in the rhyme!

Respect, I have told you,
Make an edge on the line
Has met and likes '

New, excellent outlook!

he has color, he has aspirations
And evolves correctly

Applause has thrown

To the most rare plants!

So let's share it

To tell us

What did Breton say,
Poetry what will it say?

And high with me



Talking on paper
Never a dying one..
He will not tell him!

Maybe of course.. in the end
To ask WHAT what?
But then, annoyed,
From glory to much

It will laugh the bitter..
And cheerfully.. will ask

On his cards dipped
To come the translator! ..
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August Night Travel

They fall, gently, gently
The darkness of August

Like their love sweet
The evening and nice caress!

Keep your wish willy
The egg to take root
And the wish of dawn
Give it up; stand up!

And from the rhythm on the top
Back; there were two rocks,



And as they did on the earth
They joined together; go as it is!

He's on the back of the mountain
Two rocks stand

Who have a shadow

Two streets a top

And a single life.

Light purple, not to be seen
Keep dark at dawn

To feed the pain in the high
To scream in a great day

This is kissing death

In the windmill a sweet haze,

Like the August Skar that they reach
At one end, stand alone!

And there is not around, a star
That shines without class!

On the evening sky

F Farewell, dripping.

Let the guy cry, I'm sorry

Let the rose turn out to melt

On the rack up there

With them, buried, all-time wish

A star will be another star

- light mermaid not to see them -
Let them stay in the soil..

Hold, dark, still!

And the body that sealed it
A moonlit night

Like a trap, faster
Tightly hugged

Will travel the soul



And their wish is hidden
And a love that together
Forever they stay! ..

7/8/2017
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Poetry is life
Bigger and smaller
Virgin madness,
The first, the baby.

Greeting greeting

DIFFICULTY OF LIFE AND DEATH

The first is the kiss,

Fleeting soul, knowledge of the last! ..

8.8.2017 tetramer (Poetry is..)
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Words Of Wisdom

Words of wisdom

Lack of ideas
Commentary of poets
Friends or enemies.

© Mary Skarpathiotaki
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At seventeen
may possible seconds,
Fame and money! ..

© Mary Skarpathiotaki
Funny haiku rhyme
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POETRY

Is a single

understanding of the performance
of inspiration.

© Mary Skarpathiotaki
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Choose -J].F.Kennedy -

CHOSSE

Choose go to the Moon
because it isn't easy
Because is hard.

J F KENNEDY
Turn into haiku
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Becoming a celebrity
At seventeen

may possible seconds,
Fame and money! ..

© Mary Skarpathiotaki
Funny haiku rhyme
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Love 'S Haiku

Love with your heart?
offer what you can with soul,
don?t expect reward.

?What the other needs
isn't called sacrifice,
Love is called.

Haiku
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Fire!

Great Fire, to burn!

Through the darkness of the times,
May n 'grab

celestial armies

little of your Light

and to give back

to the People..?
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I'm looking for a life
The peace of little love
And my virtuous eyes
That you are for me!

He saw it, he found it



A little witch I will not find,
Little love in this life

My favorite eyes

Why did I love you..

'Yes! ' He said to me
To tell you what will happen! !

'T love you every moment'
To call him a song

To get you out of your soul
Yes That Goodnight

Every step and start!

'T love you' to tell him

Tell him every morning
Exhausting the sacrifice

To be your Faith and Hope
And the world the Beginning!

He has told me, he has found me..
On white paper

How to get my Wish

To be My End and Beginning..

Do not betray love

In Good and in Tears.

'T love you' if she does not tell me.

'T love you' to tell him
I love you every moment
To be sweet like Song
To get you out of Soul
To be that good night
Every Step and Virtue!

And when I asked if it would come out..
The little one, the THANKS
Gave me a tip

'Become Dream and Hope
LOVE to LEAVE
And the love you are hoping for



With time it will look

Where are you from?
Boiling.. and rain

- SUMMER.. FAIRY! ..
And disappeared..

Leaving however
told me
In Love to Believe

And she will comel!

I stayed to look
Monk the rain..

My Summer Love!
Summer.. rain

© Mary Skarpathiotaki
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On Morpheus's Arms

On Morpheus's arms

And from Me far

Let's have eyelids, closed
Sweet, surrendered!

But the stars all, of Heaven!
Song familiar and foreign

I do not hurt anywhere else
With an orphaned sad face.

?
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Only I will love you
For I will only speak
In a nice dream

For two hearts, made.

Your Eyes There I will look

If I want them or I love them!

To say elsewhere? It does not benefit..
This soul confesses it!

In our stars I can see them,

Do not say that they do not look like you
The dredge of the wind.

That they love you, They cry! ..

© Mary Skarpathiotaki
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Love - 7?77?77

I love you in a way
Everything I love
In a pure, transmissible way!

Such a love do not ruin
To trust her to keep it
And what they deserve to look for!

The cicada, in the vint
The carefree sweet summer
Love, cool breeze.

A love like that to look for
You want her to suck her
And all that is worth to honor.



The light, the sun, the cold water!
The pine, the stream, the high mountain!
The seagull, the old man orphan! ..
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I can not believe it

On a trip to resist!

I stand alone for so long
I fight the gap.

Let the ports swim,

Gulls, dolphins follow!

But I did not have one in mind,
Let me love forever!

Standing on the bow Mansion
The archipelago is guarded
Holds a handlebars, hands tight,
The ship is running out!

© Mary Skarpathiotaki
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I'm The Way And The Return - ???7???7?7?7?

On a foreign road slowly advances
The Light I expect is rather late

The craving seeks, in foreign bodies
To find out what love, the world joy?



Even if he travels to the ends of the earth,
He will turn around if he stands a little

In a foreign port? From this it departs
And always looking, to find out why!

Sign has taken him how to find me

Another is not looking for anything that stands a little?
Because I'm the Way and the Return!

Wings if she 'will come to find me!

And if darkness comes or is lost.
Let Love and Love be delivered
Why is love very strong

Let it be tears, storm, rain.

And if he loves me everywhere, he'll be back
Back to Me will find embrace.

If he asks me to me, he will speak

It keeps me tight, Strong.

Why is LOVE very strong

When it happens Tear, storm, rain..
And it is our own LIGHT

the celebration..

And Let the Way Stay A Perfect Turn! ..
© Mary Skarpathiotaki
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ANDROMEDA

I'm going to go,

Worn in the dark!

Awake
only
From Thy rushes,

The trick!

Trident

Symphony and Immortality.

In Your splendor
I flew Messi,
Breaking out and rinsing

Jellyfish...

of today,
Yesterday,

Of unexpected tomorrow..

My own reflections

Shivers.



People,

The words that stoned

suddenly...

Unnecessary aliases

That they do

Lively forgotten body

And they are looking

Causes to explode!

But I live

Solid

And untraceable in Rock

Looking forward..

As another Andromeda

Paradox love

and maybe

As a New

Promise! ..

Mary Skarpathiotaki
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Ode - 77?7
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Ode - Poem by Mary Skarpathiotaki

Star, the shuffle

And a distant Mother

Of the Universe or the crash
Sy, Birth of the World.



He's gone out of his way
The meaning of the world '
To stand and wonder
What glitter where to be.

Tonight debris

My guys bring me
Wave Soft and Flavor
Breath from My Light.

An angel of my side
Take our time
Consolation is His Word
Alienation of pain!

Star, conspiracy and patchwork
Let them send their libations
Gods and demons together
The rhymes to bring us.

Rinse them then

To a source of Phobos

To sing our Muse,

What else is going on, being born?

© Mary Skarpathiotaki
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Missing Hope

I close the eyelids to life
Whatever i give a small route

I believe in you I do not know why
Only one word 'do not refuse me!



Someone said he could

Not even the Dawn!

Take the road I'm singing
Missing Hope for tomorrow.

The night fuses, the moon pale

Let me send a sign, how I love Him!
I believe in every Good thing

On His face lies a small god.

The night fills the moon pale,

I will send a sign that I love Him.

I believe in what I see

Let's learn that One and everything I love.

Take the road I'm singing
Missing Hope for Tomorrow.
Someone said he could,
Never come the Dawn.

Hold my hand to hold

Surplus Love, hides god

I believe him and every good
On His Face is a Little God!

© Mary Skarpathiotaki
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Life

And if you ask me to know the truth
I answer you straight away

Life witch you are telling us
Fairy tales.
Why did not I ever live, but I travel?

I turn around for the nights, chauffeur and I search all over
To find the gate of my Paradise the country



To offer you happiness and mythological gifts
But on the lips you have the silence and the wisdom you hold

And when you approach, you always know you watch
And the joy of turning and running

Shining like a sun is dawning lightly our light is on
Why love is a holy sharing that makes us happy

To find the gate of my paradise the country
To offer you happiness and myrrh gifts.

And if you ask me to know the Truthful Life
I answer you right now, Witch
So tell tales! ..

© Mary Skarpathiotaki
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2?2?27 ?2??? (Non-Breathing)

30.7.17

Some cloudy morning

I left on a Coast

Joy and breath

Somewhere alone and dead!

Melancholy rain,
Suddenly fell to the earth
A hurried why?

And it was in silence!

As the Dead lives

In an anhydrous Source
I was very honored

As the next, why..



Stops the mind

without a coast

In an enclosed box
Hades the Hades'

Do not delete the Soul! ..

© Mary Skarpathiotaki
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Words - Poison

Human lexicon

his words full of poison
For other poets

Haiku

© Mary Skarpathiotaki
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The Lily  (? ???7??)

The Lily

Horror and shivering

Like this I did not see

It is - I say - Light passive

Which I shut it out for a long time.

But that's all about it

And he burns me and he falls over me
Is not passive

I continually fight it.

Do not let go of foreign kisses
Which yes and passing?

Only if he stands, here, He,
Like.. In love Lily! ..

(The lily) 9/7syllavos
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Mary Skarpathiotaki



2007 0220009 20000°0? (22270° 22700°0°0°00? - 77077



2.7,

227 2222, 222 ?22?2u?2?!

?.7.
21 227222 2222727772 2277



Mary Skarpathiotaki



N?2?7?7? 22777

P07 R ?000?97° 297 20070072 .)?

Mary Skarpathiotaki



A Dream

A DREAM

The heart to the heights flying there stops
On your lips it feels like it sings

Gift your kiss, the body climbs

The one that is throbbing again quickly beats!

Ends have no emotions in the heart

It reaches a breath of gas within the stings
But rules do not exist in the love of joy
Just follow faithfully, you always hope.

At the edge of the cliff I can stand for Him
My lips on His lips I touch them

The spirit is stretched to the derelict

His hands in my hands, let me hold.

He?s evening Light, morning Star

Never tell me I'm leaving him hi, or I greet you
How I want to embrace me with Light and pace
Oh, never wake up from this dream!

1.4.2017 verse (A DREAM)

© Mary Skarpathiotaki?

P77 2°27°?7?7?°?

P09 27070707 2727227 7?0702 2?7°?7?7°7°7°7°7

.................... 2R i A A A A S A A A A



Mary Skarpathiotaki



H 272?727 22?2 22?92?7772

7U??? 2 222, 2222222 2 2227721

Mary Skarpathiotaki



