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POEMS WRITTEN BY THE ERASMUS STUDENTS IN A WORKSHOP 
ORGANIZED IN GREECE  
WEDNESDAY OCTOBER 26, 2022 
 
Nature calls us 

 
What a beautiful day it is outside, 
Let’s go my friends for a ride, the nature is calling me. 
But the air is sickening me. 
Listen carefully to the peaceful songs of the birds. 
They might be asking for help. 
Our Earth is beautiful as viewed from the sky, 
But, wait!! Is mother about to cry? 
It’s funny how we always think, 
that against nature we can win. 
Our planet is our mother we live in her womb, 
she provides for all life, let’s not make her our tomb. 
 
Penama Gaidu, Konstantina Panagiotopoulou, Katerina Kourlesi, Dimitris 
Karaoulanis (Greece), Pedro Geraldes, Miguel Palhais (Portugal), Esra Sarcan, 
Muhammed Mustafa Cirpan (Turkey) 
 
Free bird 

  
I sing for happiness,  
For Freedom, for the day I will be liberated, 
I sing for the big valleys 
Where the flowers blossom 
And the sun shines brighter. 
 
I sing for equality and justice 
To be able to fly 
To the height of the sky 
Taller than the mountains 
Like a bird flies to liberty. 
 
Tamasi Radu Mihai, Csatlos Musan, Anreea Florentina (Romania), Wiktor Kasyk, 
Oskar Osiewalski (Poland), Selin Su Korkmaz, Yusuf Arda Karaman (Turkey), 
Angeliki Spatioti, Anna Moultsia (Greece) 
 
Freedom in Nature 
Roses are red 
Violets are blue 
Freedom is dead 
For me and you. 
 
The sun is up 
The stars are down 
A bird flies fast 
And hits the ground 
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The sun is down 
The bird is bleeding out 
Just like the human rights 
That you can’t live without. 
 
The time is running out  
The bird is diving out 
We should act fast 
How about now??? 
 
Corut Patricia Ioana, Talea Nicolae (Romania), Melanie Lopes, Gabriela Filipe, 
Nickos Tsomakas, Giannis Nikolopoulos, Eleni Sandraveli (Greece) 
 
Human Rights 
 
I am the poor white, fooled and pushed apart. 
I am the Negro bearing slavery scars. 
I am the red man driven from the land. 
I am the immigrant clutching the hope I seek 
And finding only the same old silly plan  
Of dog eat dog, of mighty crush the weak. 
 
Nektaria Vouldi, Matteo Handai, Vasiliki Vgenopoulou, Bhavik Guai, Kostas 
Spiliopoulos (Greece), Alin (Romania), Yagiz Dockan, Sevdiye Tan (Turkey) 
 
Pollution kills us 
 
Can you see the smoke? 
Can you see the pain? 
None of these are spoke 
Living in our veins. 
 
Wanna change the world? 
Wane preserve the future? 
I’m dying all alone 
In vain living creature. 
 
Will you be the one? 
Will you be enough? 
I’m aiming for the sun 
Yet it is so rough. 
 
Vaya Smpora, Spiros Maratos, Vasilis Iliopoulos, Kostas Hartofilax (Greece), Lara 
Tavares, Rodrigo Colsaul (Portugal), Bartlomiej Kalaczynski, Jakub Krysztaniwicz   
(Poland), Dojcsar Daria Maria (Romania)  
 
Dream of Nature 
 
Nature, should I use my eyes 
Only open them when you are my sight! 
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Nature, should I dream 
Fantasize of all the things I could be. 
Nature, I told everyone I could swim 
I knew sadness I knew grief, and how a sentence it’s you and me.  
But then I smell the smell of rain and I know I finally gave myself peace. 
 
The sky is all coloured deep blue 
The trees,  I bet, feel the loneliest when I am around 
The greatest lakes always know where to hide 
This is my place, my house, my land 
Started deep as the ocean, 
Ended high as a mountain.  
 
 
Thanos Pagaremos (Greece) 
 
 
 


