O IIIIIOTHX KATI O ®ANATOX (1513) THE KNIGHT AND DEATH (1513)
Kabwg o¢ BAénw akivnto Just so, I see you motionless
Mze tod Axpita T dAoyo kal T0 kovtdpt Tod An-T'wpytod travelling down the ages with the horse of Akritas'
va taoedetg otd xpdvia and the sword of Ai-Georgi
Mmopé va BdAw kovtd cou I would place beside you
> adrég Tig okoTeVEG HopPeg oL Od o8 mapactékovv alwvia with the dark shapes that stand eternally beside you
"Qomov wa pépa va oPuoteis k1 00 Tavroteva pall toug until the place where you are extinguished eternally with them
"Qomov vd yivelg mdAL pid pwtid pgg atn pepdAn Toxn oo o yévvnoe until you become a fire in the great Chance where you were born
Mmop® va BdAw kovtd cou I would place beside you
M1d vepavt{id oTod peyyaptod Tovg Y1oviouévoug kdumoug an orange from the snow-covered fields of the moon
Kat 16 payvadt uidg Ppadidg va EeStmAdow umpootd cov I would unfold for you the veil of an evening
Mze tov Avtdpn kdxkvo va tpayouddet td vidta with red Antares' singing the young men
Mze 0 Iotdp T Odpavod va yovetat otov "Ayouvoto with the River of Sky overflowing into August
Kal p¢ T Aotépt tod Bopid va xaiet tal va maywvet — to weep with the North Star and freeze
Mmop® va BdAw ABdSia I would place beside you meadows
Nepa mo kdmote moav td kpiva tig [epuaviag waters that never watered the lilies of Germany
K1 atta 1a 6idepa Mol popeis pmopd va cod td otoAiow and I would ornament this iron you wear
M Eva kAwvi Bacthiko k1 #va patodxt Svdouo with a sprig of basil and a handful of mint
M¢ tod ITAamotta T dpuata kal Tod Niknrapd tig mdAeg, with the arms of Plapoutas' and the sword of Nikitaras™
Ma éy® Tob £18a Tovg AToY{voug GO oav TIOLALL /And then I who saw your descendants like birds
Nd oxiCouv ptdv dvotkdtikn adyn Tov odpavo Tig matpidag pov split open on a spring day the sky of my country"
K1 £i8a ta kunapiooa tod Moptd va cwmaivouv saw the cypress trees of the Morea stop breathing
'Exel otov kdumo 1o Avamitod there on the fields of Nauplion
Mmpoota oty mpofuun dykalia Tod MANywpévou TeEAdyou before the waiting embrace of the wounded sea
"Omov ot ai®veg dAevav g Tovg oTavpovg Tig TaAAvkapidg where the eons wrestled with the crosses of gallantry
®a Balw Twpa kovtd cov I would place beside you
Ta mikpapéva pdria £vog tatdiod the bitter eyes of a youth
Kat ta kAetopéva PApapa and the closed eyelids
Méoa otn Adomn kat 16 aipa tig ‘OAAavSiag. in the mud and blood of Holland.




ADTOg 0 padpog Témog

®a mpacoivicel kdmote

To o18epévio xépt 10D I'kétg 0 dvamoSoyvpicet T audéia
@a ta poptwoet Onuwvieg 6 kp1Bdpt kal oikalin

Kal uég otolg oKoTelVOUG Spupons ué Tig vekpeg Aydreg
"Exel mov métpwoe kaipog £va mapBévo pvAdo

1d otnbia oL orydtpeue pid Sakpuouévn tplavraguiid
®a Adumet €va dotpo orwmnAo odv dvoridtikn papyapita.

Mad o0 0d pévetg dxivntog

MZe 10D Axpita T dAoyo kai o kovrdpt Tod An-Twpytod Bd taliSederg ota
xpovia

"Evag Avouxog Kuvnyog ATt Th YEVIA TGOV TpWwV

M’ adrég Tig oKOTEWVEG HOPPES TIoL Bd 0f Tapactékouv aldvia

"Qomov uid pépa va oPuoteig k1 £00 Tavrovelvd pall toug

"Oomouv va yivelg mdAt pid ewtid pgg otn peydAn Toxn mov of yévvnos

"Oomou kal mdAt otig omnAieg TGOV ToTAU®V v Avnxfoouy

Bapid opupta g Houovng

"Oxt yud Saxtulidia kat omabud

AAAA yia kKAaSevtnpia ki dAétpia.

This dark land

will someday become green again

The iron hand of Gotz* will overturn the caissons
and mound them with sheaves of barley and rye
IAnd in the dark oaks with the dead loves

there where time turned a virgin leaf to stone

on the breasts where a tear-stained rose trembled
a star will shine silent as a spring daisy

But you will remain motionless

with the horse of Akritas and the lance of Ai-Georgi you will travel
through the years

a restless hunter from the race of heroes

with those dark shapes that stand eternally beside you

until a day when you will vanish eternally with them

until you become again a fire in the great Chance where you were born

until in the caves of the river

the heavy hammers of patience resound again

not for ornaments and swords

but for pruning hooks and plows.




" The Anatolian hero of a thousand years of Greek poetry who wrestled with Death.

"The bright star in the heart of the constellation Scorpio whose name, appropriately here, means
"rival of Mars." In July-August it lies low to the south.

il A general of the Greek revolution.

v Called "Turk-killer," a hero of the Greek revolution from Nauplion, mentioned below.

¥ The German invasion of Greece reached Nauplion on 28 April 1941.

¥ Gotz von Berlichingen (? 1480 — d. 23 July 1562), a German mercenary knight and robber
baron, lost his arm in battle and replaced it with a prosthetic of iron.
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