TOU PARADEISOU LEMONIA GREECE

Translation:

Music:

Measure:

Formation:

Introduction:

Source:

Notation:

Basic step:

meas cnt

1

2 1-3
4-5
6-7

3-4

5-6

7 1-3
4-5
6-7

8 1-3
4-5
6-7

9-16

1 1-3
4-5
6-7

2

3 1-3
4-5
6-7

4

5-8

9-16

17-32

1-2

3 1-3
4-5
6-7

4

5-6

7 1-3
4-5
6-7

TOY MNMAPAAEIZOY AEMONIA - Lemon tree of paradise
song by Pandelis Thalassinos, lyrics Elias Katsulis.

718

semi-circle, hands joined in W pos, face LOD

12 measures

choreographed to this song by Tineke & Maurits van Geel
©Tineke & Maurits van Geel

R (1-3), L(4-5), R (6-7) and L (1-3), R (4-5), L (6-7)

figure 1 (move in LOD)
1 basic step in LOD, start R

step fwd on L
step bkwd on R
close L beside R

repeat meas 1-2
make a full turn CW in 2 basic steps (make a circle), start R, finish facing ctr

step bkwd on R
close L beside R
step fwd on R

step fwd on L
step back in place on R
close L beside R

repeat meas 1-8

figure 2 (start sdw in place)
(face ctr) step sdw on R
cross L behind R

cross R over L

repeat meas 1 with opp ftwrk

small step fwd on R

step back on L

step on R while turning to face LOD

1 basic step in LOD, start L

repeat meas 1-4, but make a full turn CW moving in LOD on meas 4
repeat meas 1-8

repeat meas 1-16

figure 3 (move into ctr)
2 basic steps fwd into ctr, start R

step sdw on R
cross L behind R
cross R over L

repeat meas 3 with opp ftwrk
2 basic steps bkwd, start R
step bkwd on R

close L beside R
step fwd on R



meas cnt cont. figure 3
8 1-3 step fwd on L

4-5 step back in place on R
6-7 close L beside R

9-16 repeat meas 1-8

Sequence
Figure 1, figure 2, figure 3 (instrumental part)

Figure 1, figure 2, figure 3 (instrumental part)

Figure 1, figure 2 meas 5-8

LYRICS Lemon tree of paradise
Lyrics: llias Katsoulis
Music & vocals: Pantelis Thalassinos

Tou Trapadeioou Aspovia

éva KAaddki Anouovia

QUAage kai yia péva, UAagE Kal yia péva

Mou 'xw duo xpovia oTo Aaiud

Oepéva avaoTeEVAYHO

Kal XeiAn KAEIdwuEva, Kal XeiAn KAEIdwPEVa
[épioe pUpa K EUWBIEG TO KOPUAKI PHOU

TTOU avaaoTaivouv TIG KapdI€G Aepovaki You (2x)
TTOU GTaPaToUV ToV TTOVO

>1eiAe pou TO Aeukd gou avBo pe T apwpata
TTPIV TTECW Kal TTPIV Japabw o' GAAa cwpata (2x)
TTPIV UTTW OTOV TPITO XpOVO

Tou Tmapadeiocou Aspovia

KpUye Ta pouxa Tou @ovid

oTNG TTKPAG TO VTOUAQTTI, (2X)

TA JOTWHEVA T VEPA

va BydAw TTaAI Ta QTEPA

TTOU pou [JoTrac’ n ayarn, (2x)

[éuioe pupa K EUWBIEG TO KOPUAKI HOU

TTOU avaaoTaivouv TIG KAapdIEG AEJOVAKI You (2x)
TTOU GTaPaToUVv ToV TTOVO

>1eiAe pou To Aeukd cou aveo Ye T apwpaTa
TIPIV TTECW Kal TIPIV papabw o' dAAa cwpara (2x)
TIPIV JTTW OTOV TPITO XpdVvo

Tou paradisou lemonia,
Ena kladaki lismonia,
filakse ke gia mena, filakse ke gia mena

Pou’cho dio chronia sto lemo,

demeno anastenagmo

ke chili klidomena, ke chili klidomena
Gemise mira ki evodies to kormaki mou
Poe anastenoun tis kardies lemonaki mou (2x)
Poe stamatoun ton pono

Stile mou to lefko sou antho me t'aromata

Prin peso ke prin maratho s’alla somata (2x)

Prin mpo ston trito chrono
Tou paradisou lemonia
Kripse ta roucha tou fonia
Stis pikras to doulapi (2x)
Ta matomena ta nera
Na vgalo pali ta ftera
Poe mou spas’l agapi (2x)
Gemise mira ki evodies to kormaki mou
Poe anastenoun tis kardies lemonaki mou (2x)
Poe stamatoun ton pono
Stile mou to lefko sou antho me t'aromata

Prin peso ke prin maratho s’alla somata (2x)

Prin mpo ston trito chrono

Lemon tree of Paradise

A branch of oblivion

put aside for me too, put aside for me too
For two years | have been suffering

With many sighs

my lips are locked, my lips are locked

Fill my body with myrrh and fragrances

the ones that resurrect hearts, my lemon tree
the ones that make the pain stop

Send me your white flower with perfumes
before | fall and wither away in other bodies
before the third year begins

Lemon tree of Paradise

Hide the clothes of the murderer

in the closet of bitterness,

Those clothes all bloody and filthy

so that | can raise my wings again

the ones that love has broken

Fill my body with myrrh and fragrances

the ones that resurrect hearts, my lemon tree
the ones that make the pain stop

Send me your white flowers full of perfumes
before | fall and wither away in other bodies
before the third year begins



