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ZAHEpPOV TFC owTnpiag NUWY T6 KEDSAAXIOV,
kol 700 A’ axicovog MuoTnpiou 1} @avEPWaic:
O Yioc 100 Oeod, Yioe 1fic NMapBEvou yiveTai,
Kol FaBpinA TAV X&pIv eUXYVEAICETOI. AI6 Ko
nueic ocUv xUTW T OE0TOKW BorowuUeV- XXIDE
KexapitTwuévn, © Kupiog UeTA coU.

ZNHEPX (EKTTANPWBOBNKE) TO KOPUPXIO YEYOVOG
TNG oWTNPING HAG

KOOI TO (KPUMMEVO) MTPOXIWVIO [MUCTAPIO
PAVEPWONKE.

O Yi6g Tou Oeod, Yiég Tng mapbévou (Mapiag)
yiveTai

ka1 o MaxBpIinA XVXVVEAEL TO XXPOUIEVO VEO
TOoU SWpou.

o quTo KXl EMEIG X HE XUTOV &XG BOrjCOUE
oTnv MnTépoa Tou Ogod:

"Xapa oe céva, OASxapn, o Kupiog puadi cou™

AIAPQTIZMOZ KAI EAM\NHNIKH ENANAZTAZH
THE ENLIGHTENMENT AND THE GREEK REVOLUTION




2TON ATQNA: KAEPTEZ KAl APMATONOI-KATADPEYTOYN 2TA
BOYNA KAI EINAI MANTA ETOIMOI NA NTOAEMHZOYN

H ZYMBOAH TQN IN'YNAIKQN 2THN ENANAZTAZH-THE
CONTIBUTION OF WOMEN TO THE REVOLUTION

O1 YUVOXIKEC
OUUB&A\OUV
ONUOVTIK&X OTNV
/s EMXVXOTXOTN.
4 £ Women contribute to

the revolution
significantly.

ZOYAIQTIZYEX SOULIOTISSES

O1 2ouNiwTIOoEC BEAOUV VX
AMMOPUYOUV TNV XIXHOAWOIX KO
AMOPAOI(OUV VX TIECOUV XTTO
Eva BPGaXO HA(l JE TO TIXIOIX
TOUG OTOV TIEPIPNUO XO0pPO ToU
ZOaAOyyou.

The women of Souli
(Souliotisses) want to avoid
captivity and decide to fall off
cliff with their children in the
famous dance of Zalongo.

ARY SCHEFFER “ZOYAIQTIZZEZ I'YNAIKEZ”, 1827, MOYZEIO NOYBPOY. “



H ®INIKH ETAIPEIA-SOCIETY OF FRIENDS
IAPYTEZ THZ HTAN Ol._...._/ITS FOUNDERS WERE...
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O tSpurxéEg TN DiLAwxrfig Exawtpeiag

H ENMNANAZTAZH ZTHN NENAOINONNHZO-THE REVOLUTION IN THE
PELOPONNESE. O MANAION NMATPQN FEPMANOZ EINAI APXHIOZ-

PALEON PATRON GERMANOS IS THE LEADER

Oeddwmpog Bpoldakng

O IHHolarov IHHatpav I eEppuavos eDAoymv TRV ouaiay
i Emavaocrtacews 1865 AOMva EOvucm IIiwvaxkoOnxkn

AITENHZ TATZ0X

ANAZTAZIOZ KAPATAZOZ

7=} 5 TANNY KARATASS0 GEINERALE DELLA MACK o

OTIAAPXHTIOI THE ETIANASTASHS

2TH MAKEAONIA



Ol NAYTIKEZ AYNAMEIZ ZYNEBAANAN ZHMANTIKA ZTHN EMNANAZTAZH TOY
1821
THE NAVAL FORCES CONTRIBUTED SIGNIFICANTLY TO THE REVOLUTION

OF 1821
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Mpiv Tn cpayn n
Xiog €ixe 100.000
KATOIKOUG.
MeTa Tn ocgayn
atréueivav 30.000.

Before the massacre
Chios had 100.000
inhabitants.
After the massacre
there remained
30.000.

H Zgpayn 1ng Xiou,
Tou Euyeviou

NreAakpoua 7 :
H Z®AIH THZ XI0Y



H EZ0AOZz TOY MEZOAOITIOY

ATTpiAlog 1826:
ApXilel N €E000C TOU
MeooAoyyiou.

April 1826: There
starts the sally of
Missolonghi.

H éCodoc tov Meooloyyiov 1855,
AOfva, EOvikn ITvaxoBnkn

AKPA TOY TADOY ZI1QIH

AKpda TOU TAPOD OLGIITL)
2ToVv KApIo PBaocitAevEL
AalAsi IOVAL, IIALPVEL CIIVPL
Kt n pava to nAsoven

Ta pdartua 1 IEiVva ERADPLOE
2Ta pPaTia 1] Pava pLVEEL
2 TEKEL O ZOVAL®DTIG O KAAOg
ITapapepa Kat KAaisl

'Ep1O TODPEKL OKOTELVO
Tv0' ex® 'Y® OTo XEPL;
‘Oxmov €0V pov 'yiveg Papo
Kt 0 Ayapnvog to {sper

A10v0D0ioD ZoA@puov
EAsb0O0cpor IloAropknusvosz,
xebiaoua B '

H NAYMAXIA TOY NABAPINOY

AuTn n vavpayia nTav
TO ONMEIoO EKKIVONG YiA
T™Tn dnMUIoUupyia Tou
ave§apTnTou eAANVIKOU
KPATOUG.

This naval battle was
the starting point of the
creation of the
independent Greek
state.




IQANNHZE KAMOAIZTPIAZ-IOANNIS KAPODISTRIAS

1828: O lwavvng
KartrodioTplag EépXETAl OTNV
EAAGSAQ, yiveTal
TTPWOUTTOUPYOC Kal
avaAauBdvel va avaSoNNOEl
Tnv EAAGSa.

1828: loannis Kapodistrias
comes to Greece and takes
on the reconstruction of
Greece.

TO NPQTOKOAAO TOY AONAINOY-THE PROTOCOL OF LONDON
3 ®PEBPOYAPIOY 1830-3R° OF FEBRUARY 1830

O NOIHTHZ AOPAOZ BYPQNAZ EPXETAI 2TO MEZOAOITI-
POET LORD BYRON COMES TO MISSOLONGHI

H vrodoxr tov Aopdov Bopwva crto MecolAloyy:r I186I
AOnva EOvikn ITwaxkoOnxkn




H EKIIAIAEYZH ZTA XPONIA THZ OOQMANIKHZ KAT

TO MHNYMA THZ EMETEIOY- THE MESSAGE OF THE ANNIVERSARY

Oool To XAAKEOV XEpPI
R, BapU Tou @ORou
Kau &1 T0 poiyo cov Eoral’ aiia aiclavovral,
jfosaipa cAbiaic ‘ Juyov BouUAciag ag EXwol.
O£A&l APETAV KAl TOAUNV
n eAguBepia.

... TOTE £0TjKWVES TO PAdupa |

Avdpéag KaABog
“Eig Zauov”’

NANNHZ MAKPYTIANNHZ-IOANNIS MAKRYGIANNIS

EipaocTe €16 1O
KEMEIGC» KI OYI €1G TO
KEYW»

We are in “°we’” and
not in “’I”.




Me adopun tnv Maykooula Hpépa Moinong ag Slapfdooupe Eva
anoonoaocpa and tn “Pwupiocivn’” tou Nadvvn Pitoou kabwg kot To
noinua tou Adpdou Bupwva “The Isles of Greece” cuoyeTilovtag ta pe
TNV €NETeLo TNG EAANVIKAG Emavaotaong tou 1821.

To Ywui owbnke, Ta BoAla cwbnkav,

YEUL{OUV TWPA TA KAVOVLOL TOUG OVO HE TNV KopSLA TOUG.
Tooa xpdvia MoALopKNUEVOL ad OTEPLA Kal Balacoa

oMol ewvave, 6AoL okotwvovTal Kot Kavévag dev meBave -
TIAVOU 0T KOPAOUALX AQUTTOUVE T PATLA TOUC,

HLOL LEYAAN onpaia, pia LeYaAn GwTld KATAKOKKLVN

Kol KABe avyn xIALAdeg meplotépla pelyouv art' Ta xEpLa TOUG
ylaL TLG TEOOEPLG MOPTEC Tou opilovra.

Mavvng Pitoog

The Isles of Greece

by Lord Byron

The isles of Greece, the isles of Greece!
Where burning Sappho loved and sung,
Where grew the arts of war and peace,
Where Delos rose, and Phoebus
sprung!

Eternal summer gilds them yet,

But all, except their sun, is set...

The mountains look on Marathon--

And Marathon looks on the sea;

And musing there an hour alone,

| dreamed that Greece might still be free;
For standing on the Persians' grave,

| could not deem myself a slave.



A king sat on the rocky brow
Which looks o'er sea-born Salamis;
And ships, by thousands, lay below,
And men in nations--all were his!
He counted them at break of day--

And when the sun set, where were they?

And where are they? And where art thou?
My country? On thy voiceless shore

The heroic lay is tuneless now--

The heroic bosom beats no more!

And must thy lyre, so long divine,

Degenerate into hands like mine?

'Tis something, in the dearth of fame,
Though linked among a fettered race,
To feel at least a patriot's shame,
Even as | sing, suffuse my face;

For what is left the poet here?

For Greeks a blush--for Greece a tear....

Fill high the bowl with Samian wine!
Our virgins dance beneath the shade--
| see their glorious black eyes shine;
But gazing on each glowing maid,

My own the burning teardrop laves,

To think such breasts must suckle slaves.



Place me on Sunium's marbled steep,
Where nothing, save the waves and |,
May hear our mutual murmurs sweep;
There, swanlike, let me sing and die:

A land of slaves shall ne'er be mine--

Dash down yon cup of Samian wine!

XPONIA MOAAA!




