
Love is (phonetic version Brian Steere)
(I sing  Capo 5) Instrumental chorus as intro: Am  G  Em  Am Am
Am                  G   F                Em
Eroh ta-s ineh ki-petai,  Kye-poo-pah-s, se-keeny-ai
Am                       G    F                Em
Toksardis-eeneh kye-stof-shevi, Theh-lee pando, te na-feh-yoo
Am                     G   F            Em
Messtah dah sitree eet-mai, seree-arka, xedip-sai
Am                       G    F              Em
Dhendra-me kar-dyes-plee-goni, kay meh-daku, toplee roh-n

Am              Dm     Em     Am               G        Em      Am
Kye-olo er-sheh tai ki-fevyee, Kye-oles-diskar vyes mah-yair ..evi
Instr phrase: Am   G    Em   Am Am

Am                      G     F                  Em
Ehro-dahs inay-kay-thi mardeh, kay-tis nees-tez, leh-kee-mardo
Am                        G        F                Em
Kath-ref-tees eh-def-siss-lee-mes,  tref-eh-teh, ke-zee mem-neems
Am                     G    F              Em
Meres-ta kee-mah-tam-utrayi, oh lie-dee-po tanzi-tai
Am                    G      F               Em
kyo-los-tin ammo kati-grah-fi, thelee-oh-tin dhen-ee pah-chi

Am              Dm     Em    Am                G        Em      Am
Kye-olo er-sheh tai ki-fevyee, Kye-oles-diskar vyes mah-yair ..evi
Instr phrase: Am   G    Em   Am Am

Am                     G         F               Em
Kaypwar-gapayta noh-ta streh-fee, k’estah oh-nee ry-pee stre-fee
Am                       G    F               Em
Mah palee theh-lee kepee meni, kaisto teh-los, moh nos-meni
Instrumental substitute for this line
Instrumental substitute for this line

Am              Dm     Em     Am               G        Em      
Kye-olo er-sheh tai ki-fevyee, Kye-oles-diskar vyes mah-yair-evi
Am              G     Em   Am
Kyo-lor-ev sheh teh kefehg yoo
Instr phrase: Am   Dm   Em   Am Am

Love is and flies, Wherever you go he chases you, He is an archer and takes aim, Wants 
always to leave, To wander in the forest. Quenching his thirst at the brooks,.He wounds 
trees with hearts And pays with tears. For all he comes and goes. And all hearts he en-
chants. Love is and remembers, And at night does not sleep. Is reflected in the lakes. Grows  
and lives with memories. In the day he counts the waves. Seeks all and nothing Writes some-
thing on the sand. Wants what doesn’t exist. Where he loves he turns his back. And returns 
in dreams. But again wants and persists. And finally remains alone.

Orfeus Perides: "Erotos Ine Gia Popu Tovales" 

Erotas inay ki petai
Ki opou pas se kiniyai

Toxotis inay ki stochevi
Theli pantote na fevyi
Mes sta dhasi triyirnai

Se riyakia xedipsai
Dhendra me kardyes pligoni

Kay me dhakria plironi
Ki olo erchetai ki fevyi

Ki oles tis kardyes mayevi
Erotas inay kay thimatay

Kay tis nichtes dhen kimatay
Kathreftizetay stis limnes

Trefetay kay zi me mnimes
Meres ta kimata metrayi

Ola i tipota zitai
Kay olo stin ammo kati grafi

Theli oti dhen iparchi
Kay pou agapayi ta nota strefi

Kay sta onira epistrefi
Ma pali theli kay epimeni

Kai sto telos monos meni


