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MYSTIC FLIGHT

Konstantin Samson
Joachim Skondras

This is a story of a father and son
Who were both unhappy and sad

A ruthless King held them prisoners
And to escape was the only they had

Refrain

Put on the wings of feathers my son

Come on to fly away

Watch out; don’t reach too close to the sun
We're gonna be free today

The sun is shining all over today
Perfect clouds show us the way
We have to try even if we fail
We're no longer staying in this jail

Refrain

Put on the wings of feathers my son

Come on to fly away

Watch out; don’t reach too close to the sun
We're gonna be free today



RACE TO GOAL

Konstantin Samson
Joachim Skondras

Flying pilots in the sky

Fearless men who are playing high

Always chasing the cloud line

None can change up their minds
up their minds

Sunlight hits us on the face

Longer flight is the race

Always wanted more and more

Love to circle the thermic's core
thermic's core

Over the mountains, over the hills
Racing to goal how great it feels
Pushing hard for speed the bar
And it takes you away and far
way and far



THE LAST FLIGHT

Konstantin Samson
Joachim Skondras

Bright stars are falling, in space into the night
The dance of the light, still traveling fast
Planets in lighting, the cosmic vast

Universe playing, the games of the God
The secrets of matter, melts in the fire
Of womb gave us the birth, in planet Earth

Refrain

We are in space, traveling fast
Beautiful place, Galaxy’s vast

The human race, we have God’s face
And we are flying

In to the dark, Speed of the light
A space ark, in cosmic night
We have the mark, in our sight
And we are crying

We are the human race

Flying the universe

And we are dying

Silent moments of past passing by
All secrets revealed to our eyes
Ecstatic and curious is the sight

Carrying the seeds of, our kind into the space
But we have the greed in our mind
That left us alone and far behind



THE LAST FLIGHT (Elebv0cpn Amodoon oto EAAnvika)

TEAEYTAIA IITHXH

Aoumepd aoTéPLa, KATaPPEOLY UEGH GTNV SLUGTNUIKE VU TIA.
O 1opOC TOL PMOTOS TOLG AKOUO TAELOEVEL YOPYA.
O mAoavnteg emTiCovTal, LEGH GTNV KOCUIKT] ATEPAVTOGUVT].

To counav mailet, moyvior Oeiko.
To pootikd g VANG MOVOLY LEGO GTT] TVPUKTMOUEVT U TP,
TOL WOC YEVVIIGE GE TOVTN €0 TNV Y.

Refrain

Eiuaore oto oaotnua, talloevovras ypnyopa,
Llaveuoppo uepog to yoralloxo ameépavo.

H ovOBpawmivy poin, ue 1o mpoowmo tov Gcod.
Ko wetoue.

Méoo. 610 0KOTOG, HE TOYDTHTO PWTOG.

Mia owaotnuiky Kifwto¢ oty VOKTO TOD GOUTOVTOC.
Eyxovue to onuaor atnv Gwpio, uog.

Kou daxpdlovue.

Eiuaorte 10 yévog twv avlporwv.

lletdue oty omepavrioovvy.

Kou weQaivooue.

BovuBéc otiyuég Tov maperBovtoc mepvovy dimia pac.
Olo o LooTIKE AmoKAADTTOVTOL UTPOGTA LLOC.
Exotatikn ko meplepyn elvor n LoTid (oG,

KovPardpe 10 yovo Tov €1000¢ LG HEGH GTO OLAGTNLLAL.
AMG €yovpe TNV oTANGTiO 6GTO HLOAD oG,
OV UOC AENGE LOVOLS KoL LOKPLE TIo®.



NO BORDERS

Konstantin Samson
Joachim Skondras

As we travel around,

Every mountain and town
We try to find a place for all
That no man puts a wall

And our vision is great

As we pass every state

To search for us and all the others
The way to be like brothers

Refrain

So finally we found the place

An area to live still full of wonders
With dignity, glory and grace

And this is the land of no borders

This is the air that we breathe and we blow andnye
To ride the wind and the breeze in uncompromisghtfl
No borders ... No borders ... No

As we fly in the height

Our soul gets in light

And we are there to feel in lift
The Mother Nature’s gift

Now look up the cloud

What a beautiful sound

Of thousand winds you wish to blow
To get you up when low



SKYWALKER

Konstantin Samson
Joachim Skondras

Walking the unknown paths on the atmosphere
In to the secret routes of the travelling winds

The destination is the middle of nowhere
And your thoughts at the superior feel of the hegh

No one can feel the way you do
The moment your feet leaves the ground behind

No one can touch you when you're up there
Riding the wind because you dare

Clouds reflect the sunrays on your face
Forests and mountains passes in a hurry under

Birds show you the way to win your race
But stay away from gust and thunder

Day dies in a bloody sky
Horizon show you the last frontier

You'd love to stay forever high
And your heart, for once again, is crystal clear.



SKYWALKER ( EAe00epn An6d0on oto. EAInvika)

Ovpavoorafarnc

[Tepratovtog T AyvOOTO LOVOTATIO T OLPOVOL
Méca and Tig LOOTIKEG O10OPOUES
TOV TASIOEVOVTOV AVELMV,

0 TPOOPICUOG PpiokeTor otV LEGT) TOL TOVOEVA
KO 1] GKEYT GOV
GTNV OVOTEPOTNTO TOV AICONCEDMY TOV LYOV.

Kavévag oev umopet va aisBavbel avtd mov kdvelg
TIC GTLYUEC TTOV TO TOO0L GOV APT)VOLV TO £00(POG TTIGM GOV,

Kavévag oev umopet va 6e ayyicet otav eiocon exel mévem
Innevelc Toug avERoLg eTEON G0l TOAUNPOC.

Ta cOvvepa avikatontpilovv TIg aKTiveg TOL A0V GTO
TPOGMOTO GOV
Adon xai Bouvd tepvdve amd KATO GOV YPYoPa.

To TovAd Gov OelyvouvV TO OPOLO Y VoL KEPIIGELS TOV YDV
Oumc petve pokpd amd Kotoryidoes Kot Kepovvouc.

H pépa apyosPrvel 6e Eva LatoUEVO ovpaVO.
H ypapuun tov opiCovta, oavepmvel T0 TEAIKO GHVOPO.

Oa NBereg va petvelc yia mévto exel.
Kot n kapdid Gov yio axoun po eopd.
elvan kpvoTdAAva Kabopr).



