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Ou Oblakploel pog €&ekivnoav LE TNV OCUUMPETOXH HOG oOTov 30 Alaywviouo
Anpoupykng Mpadng to 2016-17 pe titho: So close, yet so far apart, n pabntpla
Avaviddou Avva tng E taéng, katéAaBe tn 2" Béon otnv katnyopia Short story.

MoAAQ cuyxopnTHPLA OTA TTALSLA Kol 0TV EKTT/KO TNC AYYALKNG TOU OXOAEiou Ko Zwh
MaABiton, mou Sev mavel moté va avalntd SnULoupylkoUE TPOTTOUC TIPOKELLEVOU
va Sleyeipel To evlladépov Twv matdlwy MAavw otnv ayyAlkn ylwooa.

2016-17, 2" 9éon Avaviadou Avva, E1- otnv katnyopia Short story

‘Top Dance’ was the best ballet school in the country. Some great
ballerinas graduated from this school. Marilena was sure she was
going to be one of these great ballerinas. She was almost
perfect! In her class there was also Stella, who was quite good
but she never believed in herself. One day, the ballet teacher
announced to the young ballerinas that there was going to be
a global contest where only three dancers from ‘Top Dance’
could participate. A special committee would choose which
of the ballerinas would go to the contest. At the audition
Marilena wasfantastic. Stella began dancing but lost her
steps. Later, her teacher told her that unless she believed in
herself, she wouldn’t succeed. “It takes effort and self-
confidence,” she told her. Stella couldn’t sleep because she
was thinking about her teacher’s words. The next day the
teacher announced the dancers that would represent ‘Top Dance’:
Marilena, Mary and ... Stella!!ll Stella couldn’t believe it. She was
scared, of course, because Marilena was among the best ballerinas and she was
certain to win! She started training hard repeating to herself “l can do it!” On the day
of the contest Marilena entered the scene so confident of herself. She danced
gracefully and when she finished she was joyful! She was positive she was the
winner! Stella’s turn came. She concentrated to overcome her fears and started
dancing passionately. In her mind she had her teacher’s words.
It was time for the contest results: A girl from England took third position, Marilena
took second and Stella took first position. Stella was shocked!!! Her teacher hugged
her and told her “This prize must always remind you that what seems so close for
some people, is in fact far away from them! Always believe in yourself!”




Ol CUMETOXEG TWV UTTOAOLITWV HaBnNTwv/TpLwVv Hag

3% Alaywviopdg Anpoupyikrc Mpadnc to 2016-17 pe titho:

“So close, yet so far apart”

Katnyopia: Letter (2016-17)

Hi Ann,

I’'m writing to tell you my sad news! That’s the way | feel about losing Mary. Mary happens
to be my best friend. I've known her since kindergarten and we used to enjoy each other’s
company every day. | always thought that | was very lucky to have Mary in my life. We used
to go to the same school, to the same afternoon activities, | used to trust and always believe
her and that’s how she felt about me. We used to play every day together and spend so
much time together.

A couple of weeks ago, Mary came to school and she announced to everybody that she
would go to England with her family. Her daddy has just found a job there and she must go
there with her mum and sister. | was shocked to hear the news!

Before she left we decided to start an account on Facebook and talk. Now we talk every day
and she tells me about her new school, her new friends and the place where she lives. She’s
coming for holidays next summer and I'll see her again. Till then I'll only talk to her on
Facebook. This way we feel close to each other, although we are so many miles apart.

That’s my news, dear Ann, and I’'m looking forward to yours.

Love

Christina

MNoydoopa Xplotiva, padntpia tng E Tagng

Katnyopia: Letter (2016-17)

Dear Sophie,

Are you feeling any better? Or are you still down in the mouth?

| keep thinking about what you told me the other day. | feel lonely and sad too, but | really
believe that you are overdoing it!

A lot of people that | know feel like that. Nowadays, communication is so easy and fast. We
use the Net, we use social networks, we learn news fast and in real time, but | don’t think
that we care about other people’s problems or needs. We only feel happy because we are
healthy or because we’ve got a good job or a big house. But this is what makes us sad. My
parents always help others and | want to be like them, caring and kind.

I’'m sharing these thoughts with you because | believe that we have the same way of
thinking. But, my dear friend, don’t be depressed! I’'m sure we can find a solution and feel
better!

Love,

Thanos

Mavvakng Odavog-Avtwviog, padntig tne E taéng

Katnyopia: Short story (2016-17)

Six years ago, | could not imagine myself being in this situation. On the 15" of March, 1989, |
was born in Damascus. | was just like every other girl living in a peaceful country. | had my
family, we had a house, a car, | had my friends, my teachers, | had everything. | grew up as
every normal kid does.

| was a good student and | wanted to become a doctor. At the age of 22 | finally graduated
from the University of Damascus with a degree in Medicine. My dreams were just about to
become true. | wanted so much to work at a hospital and treat sick people, people who
needed me. And this was so close to come true, yet it proved to be so out of reach, so far
apart from me!

The war started and everything changed. Gradually | realized that | couldn’t treat the people
who needed me. The war made me another person. It gave me a new name: ‘refugee’. | lost



my relatives and friends. | had to go, to leave my home, to leave everything behind and run
for my life. | lost everything | used to love.

| hope this nightmare will end soon. | will still be a different person than the one | was
before the war but | will be able to go back to my country and follow my dreams again. Don’t
you think | deserve it?

rkaitavtln Mapia, padntpla tng E tagng

Katnyopia: Poem (2016-17)

Birds are flying away
And | try to find the way
That makes me happy, not afraid.

So close yet so far apart
Is the one that makes my heart beat fast.
| wish it will last.

My mind is broken
But my diary is open
And that makes me feel better.

So close yet so far apart
Is the one that makes me follow my heart.
| wish it will last.

Birds are flying away
Who told you | wish to escape?
I'll be here to wait!

Here’s the one that makes my heart beat fast
| wish it will last forever
And | already feel better.

Navtelidovu Katepiva, padntpia tne IT tagng

Katnyopia: Letter (2016-17)

Dear Alex,

In my last letter | forgot to tell you about this girl | regularly meet in the park. She must be
twelve, like me, and when | saw her for the first time, she was sitting on a bench and she
seemed to be lost in her thoughts, scared of the people around her.

| was exactly opposite her and also sitting on a bench, lost at my thoughts. Suddenly |
realized that her eyes were fixed on me and | felt like smiling to her, her face was so friendly!
She looked down and something inside me made me go close to her and say ‘Hello, I'm Mel’.
She smiled, gave me her hand and said ‘Yakeen’.

| caught her hand and smiled, she stood up and without saying more we started walking,
laughing and playing. We didn’t need to talk, this way or another we didn’t know each
other’s language, but we communicated with our smiles and our eyes.

Yakeen is my new friend. Every day we meet in the same park. Now she can say a few words
and | understand that she’s a refugee from Libya.

Her country is so far away and, unfortunately, there is a civil war going on there. Yakeen
doesn’t speak Greek, doesn’t wear the same clothes as me, and | keep wondering why she
wears a head scarf. But | don’t really care because every time we meet, we feel the same joy
to see each other.

Although our worlds are far away, our religion, our culture, | feel her so close to me and |
know that she feels the same, because, after all, we are not that different!

| hope she’ll still be around when you come back because I'd love you to meet her!

Love,

Mel

TQlwpa MeAnopévn-ABavaocia, padrtpla tng ZT Tagng



