Fists upraised, women of |beria

Towards horizons pregnant with light
On paths afire
Feet on the ground
Face to the blue sky.
Affirming the promise of life
We defy tradition
We mould the warm clay
Of a new world born of pain.
Let the past vanish into nothingness!
What do we care for yesterday!
We want to write anew the word WOMAN.
Fists upraised, women of the world
Towards the horizons pregnant with light

On paths afire, onward towards the light.

OLypoBLEg uPwvovtal, yuvaikeg Ttng IBnpKng
Mpog Toug 0pIlfoVTEG TOUG EYKUMOVOUVTEC GwG
Ye pAeyopeva povondtia
Ta nodia oto €6adog

To npoowmo oto yoAallo Tou oupavou.



Erupefalwvovtog tnv unooxeon tng {wng
Napapialoupe Tnv mapadoon
MAG&Boupe tov {eoto mnNAo
EVOC VEOU KOOWOU TOU YEVVLETAL ATt TOV TOVO.
Adnote To mapeABov va e¢adaviotel oto tinota!
T pog evbladEépet ya to xOeg!
O¢houpe va ypadoupe Eava tn A&En TYNAIKA.
Ol ypoBLég upwvovtal, yuvaikeg Tou KOGUOoU
Mpog Toug oplovteg TOUG EYKUHOVOUVTEG GWwG

Y& pAeyOUEVA LOVOTIATLA, UITPOOTA TIPOC TO WG,

*Anodoon: Anunteng Tpwaditng




