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Xaptoypadoae TIC OELPEG Kat TLG TLOLKIAEG TWV AAAEMAANAWY TiepaoudTwy. Alaoxilovtag éva TR

TOU oupavoU TG AvatoAtkng Meooyeiou xwpig va okedToUpe KaBOAou Twg Kamola oty Ba yupicoupe
niow. Alaoyilovtag tnv anootacn £wg To LETWTO Tou BaAdoatou kavaAlol oto Moptiaivt, eneldn,
anodacicape, MW MPEMEL Vo EE0CKICOUE TOV EQUTO MAG OTA PeyAAa Staotrpata {wrG EKEL OTIOU TIOTE
Sev pavtaotnkape mwg Ba PmopoloaE VO KATOKAOOUUE. Ataoxioape Eva §popo, Tn vUXTA, TO KAVAAL,
TOAAEG popEC yia TV (Sl TNV emeLpia Tou yeyovoTod. Alacyicape éva nedio oxéoswv Kot GTLALape
otaBepég yépupeg ou Ba XapeTicouV TNV enotpodn pag. ALOoXioapE TO KAKOG ULog aibovoag mou

€XQ0E TIG SLOOTAOELG TNG KOL EKTAONKE OTO ATELPO. MEULOE UE EPWTNUATIKA, LE GUTNTIOELS, LE XAUPETIOUOUG
kal SlaBepatlwaoelg yia tnv embupio 6ocwv Bplokovtav kel va apapeivouv OAn Tn vUxTa, TNV auyn, £wg

TO QIOYEU AL KOLL VOL ATTOSWO0UV £VAL ATIOTEAEGUA GTNV TTOAN TIOU UTIEPOOTILTEL £VOL TIEPACLA TIOALTIO UMWY

Kot SuvatotNTWV. OVOUACAE TIEPACLO TOV HOUX0 SLAAOYO TIOU TIEPLEIXE AEMTOUEPELEG YLat TIG {wEG SO
avBpwrnwv. Evtomnicape éva mépacpa HEca oTo SIKTUO TNG TTOANG KoL OXESLACAUE TNV TIOAUTLUN YPOLUT TIOU
Ba to kpatoeL Lwvtavo oTn UVAKN VLA APKETO KALpO. QOTIOU VOl 0XESLACOUE KAl TIAAL TNV EMLOTPODN HAG
Kot va Staoxiooupe tn Balacoa éwg edw. Eykataleipape Tig kaBnUePVESG EMBULEG Katl EEQMOAUCAE TOV
OTOXOOUO TIPOCTIABWVTAG VAL EVIOTILOOUE, VA BERALWOOULE KoL VO 0MOSWOOUHE €Va TALPLOOTO VONUA oTa
OTLYULOTUTIO TTOU KaTéKAUoay To Tedio Tou Taédlol. Tnv opopdLd tou Badiopatog evog avBpwrou kabwg
Slaoyilel to 5pduo, To veU A TOU vauTn ard To TAOLO TTOU KATEUBUVETAL OTNV AVATOAN, TIG VEEG AEEELG TTOU
£€XOULE 1ON ATTOUVNLOVEVUCEL YLOL TOV EPXOUO TNG NEPQAC, TIG OTAYOVEG TOU VEPOU 0TV NPoKupaia, to 66pufo
™G unxoavng kabwce Staoyiloupe tov 6pdpo mpog to Kdipo tn vixta. Ta MEPACUATO AMALTOUV TNV UToTayr
TOU EQUTOU OTOV XPOVO TOUG, ATALTOUV TNV EYKATAAELYN TWV BERALOTATWY TTOU HETADEPOUE, amaltolV OAa
000 VOULoOE WG amoTeA0OUV TOV EQUTO HAG.

We have mapped multiple and various crossings. While we were flying over the sky of the Mediterranean
Sea. Leaving no traces to guide us back again. While we were driving the distance to the waterfront of the
canal of Port Said, because we have, long before, decide that we will exercise ourselves leaving into places
we have never though we could. We have crossed a road in the night, then we have crossed the canal, again
and again, to experience the process. We have penetrate into a field of relations and build powerfull bridges
to pass through in our return. We have walked the length of a room that deprived its dimensions and
extended to infinity. The room was filled with questions, conversations, greetings and assurances that every-
body is willing and desire to stay for the length of the night, the pass of the dawn, late next afternoon, until
we all will deliver a result to the city defenting this passage of cultures and possibilities. We have had called
“a passage”’ the calm dialoque containing details about the lives of two people. We have locate another pas-
sage into the network of the city and design this valuable line that will keep it sparkling in memory. Until our
return in this place. This time, crossing the sea.

We have abandoned the ordinary desires and launch ourselves to meditation aiming to locate, to define and
fit the appropriate meaning to all snapshots that fill the field of our journey. The beauty of that unknown
man crossing a road, the signaling of a sailor from that ship flowing to the far East, the new words we have
already learn by hart naming the coming of the day, the water drops on the waterfront, the heavy noise of
the machine as we running over the road toward the city of Al Kahira. Crossings demand the obedience of
self to their time length, demand the abandonment of that feeling of confidence that describes well our
western self. The crossings demand everything we thought that form ourselves.
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