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Andreas: To my Maria
Sofia: To Natalia

To Nikos
To Panagiotis



In bygone times
Of battles and wars,
History bore heroes,

Whom the wo!rld still adores.
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The greatest of all

Was known as Achilles.
King Peleus was his father,
His motherL\T’rvés Thetis.
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Thetis was a sea nymph,

A goddess of the sea.

She was a beauty beyond words
And kind as could be.

She wished for Achilles,
An immortal to become.
So no harm should befall him
And death to overcome.

She held him up from his little heel,
And into the Stygos dipped.

The lake’s waters made him immortal,
Of every weakness stripped.
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Surrounded by his family, i pem M

Achilles spent his childhood years.
He also had a very best friend,
A companion in g'alames and tears.

Patroclus they called him,

They were like brothers true.
Together they spent their everyday,
Night always came too soon.
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