Tis agapis aimata

Lyrics: Odysseas Elytis
Music: Mikis Theodorakis
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Tis agapis aimata

Tis agapis aimata me porfyrosan

kai chares aneidotes me skiasane

oxeidothika mes sti notia ton anthropon

makrini mitera rodo mou amaranto

St anoichta tou pelagou me karteresan
Me mpompardes trikatartes kai mou rixane
amartia mou na’ cha ki ego mian agape

makrini mitera rodo mou amaranto

Ton Ioulio kapote misanoixane

ta megala matia tis mes sta splachna mou
tin parthena zoi mia stigmi na fotisoun

makrini mitera rodo mou amaranto

Bloods of love

Bloods of love turned me crimson

and unseen joys shaded me

getting old and rust in the humidity of the people
distant mother, my undying rose

In the open sea they ambushed me

with three-sail bombard ships they shot me

my sin, if only I had one love

distant mother, my undying rose

Once in July her big eyes

were half opened inside me

a pure life for a moment to enlighten

distant mother, my undying rose
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