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MoAAQ cuyxopnTPLa oTa TTALSLA Kal 0TtV £KTT/KO TNC AYYALKNG TOU OXOAEiou Ko Zwh
MaABiton, mou Sev mavel moté va avalntd SnULoupylKoUE TPOTIOUC TIPOKELUEVOU
va Sleyeipel To evdladEpov Twv matdlwy MAvw otnv ayyAlkn yAwooa.

Ol CUHUETOXEG TWV HOONTWV/TPLWV HaG

5° Aloaywviopog Anptoupytkic Mpadrg to 2018-19 pe titAo:

“You can’t compare red and blue. How can you compare me and you,

the sun and the moon, the old and the new?”

Katnyopia: Poem (2018-19)
We are all equal

Hello, hello! What’s your name?
Welcome to our school, want to be our mate?
Here you will find only friends

So take your books and pencils and your pens.
The only thing we know and we keep

Is love and trust and lots of friendship.
Different skin colour if you have

Here you will make more friends.

Even if you come from that region

Or if you believe in that religion

And even if you are just a nerd

Again we will love you as a friend.

Here you won’t find enemies

No punishments, no fears, no penalties.
Please don't be afraid of anything.

Don’t curse, don’t hit, don’t hurt my neck
‘Cause you won’t have my respect.

We only want to laugh and to play.

And if you leave away one future day,
We'll always remember you

Our friend, our pal, our good mate.
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Katnyopia: Short story (2018-19)

The little girl from Africa

She was thin as a stick, with short black curly hair and a fantastic chocolate-coloured skin.
She was from Nigeria, but none of us knew where this was and we didn’t ask. Her name was
Pamela and she really wanted to join us, play with us, be part of us. However, every time
Pamela came to us, most of the children called her names and made fun of her. Nobody
wanted her.

Adrianna was in the same class and she knew that she must do something about the African
girl. Adrianna went near her, told her not to worry and promised to talk to the cruel kids.
Indeed, the next day Adrianna tried to talk to classmates. She said things like “it doesn’t
matter whether you have a different religion, colour or language, what matters is the
kindness in the heart and friendship” but nobody would listen. On the contrary, they started
laughing and making fun of Adrianna, too. During the Physical Education class, a ball nearly
hit John in the face but Pamela went in front of him and the ball hit Pamela instead. Pamela
fell down and she was in pain. Blood was coming out of her nose. All the children stared
speechless feeling ashamed. They understood what Adrianna was talking about and that
every one of us is different on the outside but in the inside we are all humans, as long as we
don’t lose our humanity. This incident was just the beginning. Now Pamela has a lot of
friends but Adrianna is her best!
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Katnyopia: Short story (2018-19)

The Magic Mirror

Once upon a time there was a family living happily in an old big country house.

One Saturday the elder daughter went to the attic to look for old photos that she needed for
a school task. As she was searching, she found a mirror that she liked a lot and wondered
why such a beautiful piece was there. She decided to get it down and decorate one of the
dining room walls. The next day, as the mother was setting the table, she looked in the
mirror and felt that her reflection was different; actually she looked much older. Her son
noticed his mother was upset and asked what was wrong. She answered that she had seen
her mother in the mirror. Then the kid realized that the day before he had seen his
grandmotbher, too.

They decided to go to the attic again and search grandma’s trunk that had been shut for
decades. There they discovered her diary. They started reading and they learned that when
grandma was sixteen she fell in love with a young man, George Ascott, and they were
supposed to get married. However, George suddenly disappeared. Grandma thought that he
abandoned her.

Years later, when grandma’s father was dying, he confessed that he was the one that
destroyed her relationship. Grandma’s family was rich and George was poor, unemployed
and without prospects. Her father threatened him that if he didn’t leave her, he would
destroy him. So George left their town and grandma married somebody else that she didn’t
really love but was her equal.

“There are no equals in life, my dear ones,” concluded grandma. “Everybody is different.
Only true love makes us forget our differences. This is my message to you. Every time you
look in my mirror, remember: Find true love.”
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