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ENIZTPO®H XTHN OYTOIMIA

Aev katadépape va cuvavtnBoUue o€ pLa peyain oulntnon. Tote, KaBwWCE oL TIPOOTTIKEC TOU KOGOU
TIOU EPUNVEVAUE, O £VAC UETA TOV AAAO, Oa AMAWVWVTAV UTTPOCTA A,

0 mAouTtog kaBe adriynong yla tnv dla dtadpopn, tov idlo opilovta, tnv idla cuctada 6évdpwy, Ba
okoprile kot Ba yEULe Ta KE(PEVA TWV LEAAOVTIKWYV adnynoewyv pag. Oa evwooloaE, Kal, KaBwg

TO CWHATA po¢ ekSNAwvayv Tov evBouoLaopo toug, palevovtag 0oa AANX KOUUATLIO adnYNOEWV
UIopoUCaE va aVTEEOUUE, N WOEA TNG KIBwTOU Ba cuvtovLle TIG WEG MOG.

Inopol amnod £va mopeABov KELUEVWV Kal TAELSLWY TTOU, KATIOTE, AVAESA OTLG CUVEXELEC TWV VEWV
avalntnoswv Ba anedidav éva anotéAeopa. Eva keipevo, pld culnitnon, pa avadopd os éva Tomio,
TN oTpodr] TOU XEPLOU KOl TNV €KTACN TOU SelkTn TpOoC eKEL.

To mAolo ival n KIBWTOGS pag, akopun pia outornia. Metadépet T {weg pag oA emBupoU e, yia Alyo
OKOUN, va KNV Kottalou e otov opilovta. EAtioupe, ekel 6mou Ba oTapaTroEL, To TOmio va NV ivat
OLKELO, VO aAKOUGOUE ULa AAAN YAWOOoQ, VO ETOLUACOUE KAl TIAAL TOUG EQUTOUG MOG

yla éva véo talidi.

RETURN TO UTOPIA

We failed to meet and start a long discussion. If we manage to, then, as the personal perspectives and
the interpretations of the world we desire to construct, appear in front of us, fruitfulness of every nar-
ration pointing the same path, the same horizon, the same cluster of trees, would disperse and fill the
contexts of all future additional narrations. We would comprehend, and, while our bodies manifest
enthusiastically, gathering as much narrations as we could afford,

the idea of the arc would tune our lives.

Seeds gathered from texts and voyages of the past would, sometime in the future, fertilized by experi-
ences from present achievements and wonderings and lay in front of us a result, a text, a discussion,
the narration of a landscape, the turn of the hand to point at the distance.

The ship we are sailing is our arc, another utopia. It carries our lives but, what we need is, for a while,
not to stare towards the horizon. We hope that wherever it will stop, we will face an unfamiliar land-
scape, hear an unknown language, prepare ourselves for a new voyage.
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