
Pera Stous Pera Kambous - Greece
Score: WM2p5√ Phonetically adj Brian Steere. Alt=(Em Dm B7)(Am Dm E7)
Dm    Gm          A7          Dm  Dm    Gm          A7          Dm
La la la-la-la La la la la la la. La la la-la-la La la la la la la
       Dm         (to A7)                     Dm
1.// Pera-stous pera kambous // x3 Pou-ine i elies.
       Dm         (to a7)               Dm
//  In ena monastiri //x3 Pu-pani ko-pelies.
La la...
       Dm             (to A7)                 Dm
2.// Paok-yego kai mehnos//x3 Ja na pro-sheh-jitho.
      Dm             (to A7)                  Dm
// Na kano tostavro mu //x3 San ka-te chris-tiano.
La la...
         Dm             (to A7)                 Dm
3.// Vlepo-mia panna kialli //x3 Vlepomia ko-pelia.
         Dm             (to A7)                 Dm
//  Pu-kane tostavro-tis //  x3 Ke lambi ekklisya.
La la...
         Dm             (to A7)             Dm
4. // Roto-xanar-oto-ti // x3 Appu-se, kopelia
     Dm             (to A7)                 Dm
// Apoh edho konta me // x3 Ki-apo to ma-chala.
La la...
         Dm             (to A7)                Dm
5. //  Ma echo yeron antra //x3 Ke nami crom-peni.
      Dm             (to A7)                  Dm
//  Oli-meris me dherni // x3 Kor-ees tamya dropi.
La la...
         Dm             (to A7)                   Dm
6.// Varistamni mu dhini //x3 ma kartos dostini 
kini.
         Dm             (to A7)            Dm
//  Narjiso na je-riso // x3 Ja na vri aformi.
La la...
(These lyrics are based from the recording - most of which were found online, where the recording dif-
fered I made a phonetic rendering and some small adjustments to make this easier for me to sing - Brian 
Steere). 
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Beyond on the far plain where the olive trees grow there is a convent filled with nuns. And I poor soul, go there that I might become a 
monk to make the sign of the cross and pray. I enter the garden and I see an apple tree loaded with apples and in it, a nun. I tell her to 
come down, that we might build a nest. But she picks up the apples and throws them at me.


