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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 hsgh

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.



AITIOAPAYH YXTHN EAEYQOEPIA

Movoixn. Kovetovtivog Zouywmv
2riyor looxeiu 2xovopog

(C)
[Tétageg yio mo mépa K1 £YIVEC TOVAL
ZNAeYEG TOV 0€PO GO, TO TPMOTO GOV PIAL

XOvopa og Yvopilelg K1 Epuyes Lokpld
Xy andopaotn cov, o€ Ba ‘yeic cuvTpOELd

(R)

Tov ypdvov va' tav apyovtog
Tng poipog o apeving

No mico mdAl yopile

Kot va ‘puroive oo kKAEQTNG
Meg 0V YpOapTOU TIC TPOGTOYES
Kot pon v aAddéet

Meg 0V YpOaPTOU TIC TPOGTOYES
Kot pon v aAddéet

Méca and 1t Ancpovid,

Me 6dppoc va ¢ adpdéet

Kot méM micw €dd 6T0 pmg
I'pryopa va metdEet.

(C)
‘Eva pe tov aépa va o€ yvopicon nwg?
‘Epuyec metovtog pEGo 6T0 0VPAVIO PMC.

e Aevkn NepéAn ékoveg 6Tdom pio
Av6 o' éva me@TaoTéPL, TPITN 6T ANGLOVIA



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 falil
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



AEPINH YXYM®OQNIA

Movoixn. Kovetovtivog Zouywmv
2riyor looxeiu 2xovopog

(C)

Ta yépra Lov amA®dve 6tov YoAallo Gov ovpavo
>T0V MOV TO QPO OEUEVOC TTETM

Me o nAtoytido Tov 6T TEPATA TAEL

Tovg opilovtec oyiletl Ko pe oomydet.

(R)

‘Epuyoav ta cOhvvepa pokpld
oKOPTNGAV GTOL A0V TNV Owpid,
dmieto EexvhOnke 10 Mg

[MEuioe p' edmida o Kapdg

‘Eywva moudi k1 Onwg maiid
OnAaca an’ta otnOn cov Eava
oL OV UE KPATAEL TO TOPEADDV
néTago 6To TEAOC TV KApDV

(C)

Méca cov yavopon pe AovLel To MG

N TPOYLE GOV dayPle® cav apyoiog Oedg
ofnve Ta chvopa o’ TO YAPTI COL TMPO.
aEPIVOC YIVOLLOL GTNG YVMOTG TNV Y MDPO.



