O11kétes [Supplicants]
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Eva yapokaio yepato AaBpopetavaoteg Eekiva ano ty Zuopvr Kat vauaysl o€ pia anokpupvn
akt mg EuBotag. Ot o moAAoi okapawvouv ata Bpayla. peptkoi mviyovral. X' €vav npoxeipo
katauAlopo-eva eykatarelevo AoTpipi- anoBipadoval yia TpeLg MAVES Kat MEPWEVOUY Ta Gvelpa
toug. OAot vea natdid, naidid tou noAépou and to Apyaviatav, To Kaaopip, m pt Advka, 1o Ipdv,
mv Toupkia kat mv Kiva. Iketetouv va pnv yupioouv Tiow .va pn BpeBouv nakt oy kGAaar tou
MOAEHOU Kal TE QTWYELAQ

A fishing boat laden with illegal immigrants sets sail from Izmir and is shipwrecked that very night on
the cliffs of Evia. Most of them clamber up the rocks... some drown. Crammed into makeshift
quarters — an abandoned olive press — for three months, they give voice to their dreams.

Youngsters all... the children of war... from Afghanistan, Kashmir, Sri Lanka, Pakistan, Iran, Turkey
and China. Supplicants... begging not to be sent back, not to find themselves living in a hell of war
and poverty once more.



