A-Twp', A-Twp', adevin pou, KL adévin kafaAdpn,

OPUATWUEVE Pe omaBi Kal e XpUaO KovTapL.
* k%

Ayyehog gioal otn Bwpld KL aylog otn Beotn.

MNapakaAw o€ BonOa pag, Ayle oTpatiwth.

Ao to ayplo Beplo, Tov Spakovta pPeyaio

miou Sev adrvel avBpwrto, kaBe mpwi Kat GAAO.
sk

Eppi€ave ta BouAsTia os pla facthomoUla

omoU TNV €lXe N HAva TG Kia Kot akpLlBouAa.

IAKkw, A-Twwp', adévtn pou, Kot To vepd adpllet

KoL 6pAakog Ta SOVIAKLA TOU yLa MEVa T'aKoVileL.
ek

InkwOnkev KL A-TtwpyLog oo mapaAoyLopévog,

Lo KOVTOPLA TO XTUTINOE oo ToU ATav Hobnpeévog.

Mta kovtapLd To XTUTINOEV, TO HPE UEG OTO OTOMA

KoL TTopeuBUG To §AMAWOE XAUW OTN YN, OTO XWHAL.
ko

"Tewpylo pe Aéyouve, KL am' Thv Karmadokia,

KL av BgG va KAVELG XApLopa, XTloe piav ekkAnoia.

BaAe 6e€la tnv Navayla, (epPa éva kaBaidapn

OpUATWUEVO e omabi kal pe xpuoo kovtapl." (2)

O AT10z TEQPT102 KAl O APAKOZ-TPATOYAI KAMMAAOKIAZ

St. George, my master on horseback

carrying the sword and a golden spear

You look like an angel and you are divine
We ask you to help us, Holy soldier
to save us from the wild beast, the great dragon

that spares no man- a new one every morning

The lot fell on a princess who was
the only and dear daughter of her mother.
Rise, St. George, my master, see the water

churning; for me the dragon sharpens his teeth.

Up St. George rose, fast and fierce
and struck it once with his spear as he knew how
With one strike the spear caught it in the mouth

and instantly left it sprawled onto the ground.

"My name is George, and | am from Cappadocia
and if you wish to give me a gift, build a church.
Panagia on the right and a horseman on the left

carrying a sword and a golden spear."







