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EDITORIAL

The new reality for the planet, with the
effects of the climate crisis becoming more
and more frequent, has been felt in recent
years in Greece as well - and with particular
severity. 2023 can be argued to have been
a landmark year, as fires and floods brought
the country face to face with disaster and
unusual challenges such as village reloca-
tions. But what happens when the events
end, and with them, journalistic coverage
stops? How can places build resilience, both
material and mental?

At the Heinrich Boll Foundation, from day
one since the establishment of our office in
Greece we have focused on the intersec-
tion of the ecological and social aspects

of the transition that local communities are
de facto obliged to make. Thus, we imme-
diately recognized the added value that Ilir
and Anja's perspective brings. In addition to
artistic-aesthetic excellence, their field trip
in the places that have been tested allows
viewers and readers of their work to better
understand challenges that are to become
more common.

At the same time, the photographs, videos
and stories give voice to the very people
who experienced the disaster and capture
their disparate emotions and experiences.
These experiences document the need for
better management on the part of the State,
both in terms of preparation and holistic re-
sponse to the consequences, and call for the
adoption of a strategy that places particular
emphasis on the trauma, which in most cas-
es remains open.

Michalis Goudis
Director, Heinrich Ball Stiftung,
Thessaloniki Office - Greece

H vEa TTpaypaTIKOTATA YIA TOV TTAQVA TN, UE
TIG EMITTWOELG TNG KAILATIKAG KPiong va
YIVOVTAl ERPAVEIC OO KAl CLXVOTEPQ, EXEL
YIVEL Ta TEAELTALA XPOVIA ALGONTH KAl 0TNV
EANGSA — kal HAALOTA PIE 1BlaitEPn opodpo-
nNta. To 2023 prmopsl va IoXUPLOTEL KAVEIG
TIWG LTTPEE I XPOVIA-0POCNUO, KABWE

Ol TTUPKAYLEC KAl Ol TTANUUVPEC EPEPAV TN
XWPA AVTILETWTTN LE TNV KATAOTPOPN AAAd
KAl IE AOLVNBIOTEG TIPOKANCELG OTTWG Ol LE-
TEYKATAOTACELG XWPLWV. Tt cLUBAlVEL, OUWG,
OTaV TA YEYOVOTA TEAEIWWVOULV Kal Hadi TouG
otapatd n dnupootoypadikr kaAvyn; MNwg
UTTOPOULV VA XTIOOLV Ol TOTTOL TNV AVOEKTIKO-
TNTA TOUG, LAIKN Kat YUXIKD;

>1o 16puua Xdwvpix MIeA, armo TN TPwTN
HEPA AEITOLPYIAG TOL YPAPEIOL HAG EOTIA-
OQE 01N 8lACVLVSECN TWV OIKOAOYIKWVY KAl
TWV KOWWVIKWY TITUXWV TNG HETABACNG TTOL
£K TWV TTPAYHATWYV EivVal LTTOXPEWIEVEG Va
KAVOULV Ol TOTTIKEG KowvoTnTeC. ETol, avayvw-
ploANE AUECWCE TNV TIPOCTIBENEVN agld TTou
€l0@EPEL N patia tou llir kat tng Anja. Mepav
TNG KAAAITEXVIKNG-AIOONTIKAG apTIOTNTAG, N
TIEPLOSELA TOVE OTA HEPN TTOL SOKIHACTNKAV
ETTITPETTIEL OTOLC OEATEC KAl AVAYVWOTEG TNG
SOULAELAC TOLG VA KATAVONOGOLV KAADLTEPA
TIPOKANOEIG TTOL BEV ATTOKAEIETAL VA YEVI-
KELOOLV.

MapdAAnAd, ol PWTOYPAPIEG, TA BIVIED

Kal ol loTopleG 8ivouv TO AOYo 0TouG (8loug
TOLC AVBPWITOLG TTOL Blwoav TNV Kata-
OTPOPN KAl ATTOTUTTWVOLV TA ETEPOKANTA
ocuvaleBAPATA Kal TIG ERTELPIEG TOLG. Ta
BlwpaTa avTd TEKUNPLWVOLY TNV AVAYKN
yla KaAUTEPN Slaxeiplon ek HEPOULG TNG
MoAtteilag, TOc0 o€ £TMES0 TTPOETOIMACIAG
000 Kal OAOTIKAG AVTILETWITIONG TWV OUL-
VETTELWY, KAl KAAOUV YIa THV LIOBETNON LLAG
OTPATNYIKNG TTOL Ba Slvel 1Blaitepn Eugpaon
OTO TPALLA, TTOL PEVEL OTIG TTEPIOCOTEPEG
TIEPUTTWOELG AVOLYTO.

MuixaAng MNoudng
AleLBLVTAC, 16pupa XdAvpiy MreA,
Mpagpsio ©sooalovikng-EANGSa

Beyond Destruction
Rhodes - Thessaly - Evros

In 2023, Greece was struck by a series of devastating
natural disasters. Wildfires and floods claimed many
lives and left behind destroyed homes and devastated
landscapes. These tragedies plunged entire commu-
nities into darkness, leaving people overwhelmed by
loss and uncertainty.

But here’s the paradox: it is precisely in these darkest
moments that a light shines brightest on who we truly
are. Catastrophes do not just destroy, they reveal.
They force us to confront the reality of our society -
how we come together or fall apart when faced with
the unimaginable.

Determined to understand what happens when the
media spotlight fades, documentary photographer Ilir
Tsouko and writer Anja Troelenberg traveled to the
affected sites months after the disasters. They doc-
umented the complex human responses in an irrev-
ocably altered environment, bearing witness to the
resilience and challenges of those left to rebuild.

The exhibition “Beyond Destruction” presents a
multimedia journey through contrasting emotions and
experiences: moments that oscillate between despair
and hope, destruction and renewal. The images and
stories are fragments of this exploration, capturing the
tensions and connections that arise in the aftermath of
the disasters portrayed.

For those affected, there is often a clear division of
time: life before and after the catastrophe. Yet, as
visitors move through the exhibition, a deeper sense
of time emerges - one that blurs and stretches. Bib-
lical scenes underscore humanity’s eternal struggle
with catastrophe, reminding us that such events have
shaped our past and will continue to define our future.
“Beyond Destruction” is a story of survival, community
and the indomitable human spirit.

The project “Beyond Destruction - Rhodes, Thessaly, Evros” was
realised with the support of the Heinrich Béll Foundation — Thessa-
loniki Office

The exhibition of the same name was presented for the first time
at the Goethe-Institut Athen in December 2024 — January 2025,
and was organised by the Heinrich Béll Foundation — Thessaloniki
Office with the support of the Goethe-Institut Athen

Beyond Destruction
P68o¢ - ©scoalia - ERpog

To 2023, n EANASa emARyn amo pia oslpd oAEBpLWY
PLUOIKWY KATACTPOPUWV. Ol TTUPKAYIEG KAL OL TTANK-
HUPEG oTolXloav TTOAAEG CWEC KAl Apnoav TIow TOUG
KATECTPAMMEVA OTTITIA, PNUAYHEVA TOTTIA KAl OAO-
KANPEC KOWVOTNTEG BUBIOUEVEG OTNV ATTWAELA KAl TV
apepalotnta.

TopBalvel Opwe To €ENC TTAPAS0ED: 6’ ALTEG AKPIBWC
TIG TTLO OKOTEIVEG OTIYHES LA axTida pwTICel ALTO TTOL
TTIPAYHATIKA elpacTe. Ol KATAOTPOPEG SEV KATACTPE-
POLV ATTAWC, AAAA ATTOKAAVTITOLY — KAl PAG AVayKa-
ZOLV VA AVTIHETWTTICOVE TNV TTPAYHATIKOTNTA TNG
KOWVWVIAC HAG: TTWE SIAAVOLACTE 1 EVWVOUACTE OTAV
BPIOKOUAOTE AVTIHETWITIOL UE TO AdlavonTo.

ATTO(QAOCIOHEVOL VA KATAAABOLY Tt cLPPBAlVEL OTav Ta
PWTA TN SNUOCIOTNTAG GRAVOLY, O PWTOYPAPOG

llir Tsouko kat n énuoatoypagoc Anja Troelenberg
TAEIBePav OTIC TTANYEIOEC TIEPLOXEG AlyOULG HAVEG LETA
TIC KATAOTPOPEG. Y€ £va TIEPIBAANOV AUETAKANTA
aANayUEVO, KaTEypadav TIG TTOAUTTAOKEC AVOPWITIVEG
AVTISPACELG Ol OTTOIEC HAPTLUPOVLV OXL LOVO TIC TIPO-
KANOEIC OOWV ELEVAV TTIOW VA AVOIKOSOUNGOoLY, AAAA
£TTIONC TNV AVOEKTIKOTNTA TWV BlWV Kal TWV KOIVOTH-
TWV TOUG,.

H £kBeon «Beyond Destruction» armoteAsl éva TToOAL-
MECIKO TAEISI HECA 0L AVTIKPOLOWEVA cuvalctnuata
KAl EUTTEIPIEG: OTIYMEG TTOL AKpoRATOLY avdpeoa

OTNV aroyvworn Kal TNV eAMda, oTnV KATACTPOPN Kal
TNV avavewor). Ol EIKOVEG KAl Ol LOTOPIEG ATTOTEAOVV
KOUUATIA TG £EEPELVNONG AVTHG KAl ATTOTLTTWVOLV
TIC EVTACEIC KAl TOLC SEGHOVC TTOL TIPOEKLPIAV CTOV
ATTONXO TWV KATACTPOPWYV TTOL ATTEIKOVIZOULV.

Ma ToLG TTANYEVTEG OLXVA LTTAPXEL LA CAPAE TOUN
OTOV XPOVO: N LW TPV KAl HETA TV KATACTPOPH.
QoT600, KABWC Ol ETTIOKETTTEG TTEPINYOLVTAL OTNV EK-
Beon avadvetal pa Bablvtepn aloBnon Tou XPOVoL —
pa alodnon acagng kat StlactaAtikn. Ot oknveg BIBAL-
KNG KATAOTPOPAG LTTOYPAUUIOLV TNV alwvid Haxn Tng
AVOPWTTIOTNTAG HE TNV KATAOTPOPN, LITEVBLHIoVTAG
OTL TO TTAPEABOV HAG SlANoPPWBNKE Aro avtioTola
yeyovOTa Kat 0Tt To HEANOV Hag Ba eEAKOAOLBEL va
opidetal amd avtd. H €kBeon «Beyond Destruction»
glval pia wotopia yla tnv empBiwon, TNV evvola Tng Kol-
vOTNTAG KAl TO ASANACTO avOpwIivo TIVELUA.

To potlek T «Beyond Destruction — PoSog, Osooalia, EBpoG»
MPAyUatororjOnkKe (e TNV vIrooTrpl&n Tou ISpvuatoc Xawpy MrreA
— Ipageio Oscoalovikng

H ouwvoun EkBsaon MapouvoIdoTnKE MPwWTn gopd oto Goethe-
Institut Athen tov AgkuBpio 2024 — lavoudpto 2025 kat nTav Lua
Slopyavwon tou Ispuuatog Xawpiy MrreA — papeio Oscoalovikne
e tnv vrmooTpIEn Tou Goethe-Institut Athen
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Metamorfosi, Thessaly: The lambs bleat in a rough
chorus as farmer Vangelis Makris enters the dimly lit
barn. He moves with deliberate steps, spreading the
feed evenly. His hands, calloused and steady, work
with the practiced rhythm of someone who has done
this a thousand times. “This is what | do for a living,”
he says. Vangelis was a man who had lived many lives.
Once, he had run a restaurant in Germany as a so-
called guest worker. Later, he returned home to build
a life as a farmer, adapting to each role he took on.
That day, a small figure trails behind him — his grand-
daughter, barely taller than the lambs themselves. She
flops down into the straw, laughing as curious noses
nudges her. She sinks her fingers into the damp wool,
untroubled by the earthy smell of wet animals and
mud. Outside, the rain pounds against the tin roof, a
relentless drumbeat.

When Vangelis had walked into the barn a few months
before, it had been a vision of ruin — a scene from a
nightmare he could not wake up from. The lifeless
bodies of his 300 sheep lay scattered across the straw,
along with a single horse and two dogs. One sheep
was hanging over the fence, as if it had tried to escape
in its last desperate moments.

Metapoppwon, Osooalia: Mia tpaxid xopwdia mpo-
BATWV LTTOSEXETAL TOV KTNVOTPOPO BayyeAn Makpn
KABWE UITAIVEL OTOV OKOTEIVO OTABAO. ME TTIPOOEKTIKEG
KIVNOELIG HOLPATEL TNV TPOPN oTd CwvTava. AOLAEVEL
HE XEPLA POTIAOUEVA KAl OTABEPQ, HE TNV EUTTELPIA
KATTOLOL TTOUL AUTO TO EXEL KAVEL XIAIASEC popES. «ETol
BYAalw to Pwul pouvs, Accl. O BayyeAng sivat £vag av-
BpwWTOC TTOL £XEL CNOEl TTOAAEC CWEC, avaAapBAavovtag
KABE POAO TTOL TOUL TUXAIVE. £TO TTAPEABOVY, NTAV OTN
Meppavia YKAoTAPUITAITEP KAl SINVOLVE £va £0TIATO-
plo. Apyotepa, EMECTPEYE OTN YEVETEIPA TOL yia va
KEPSBIOEL TO BIOG TOL WC KTNVOTPOPOG. TAUEPA, HECA
OTOV OTAPAO, HIA UIKPOOKOTTIKH KOTTEAITOA TOV KO-
AovBsl kata modac. Eival n syyovn tou, ou (oa-ioa
Eexwplilel avapsoa ota mpoparta. NreAwvtac, Eamwvel
TTAVW OTOV 0avo, kabwe ta wvtavd, YEUATa TTEPLEP-
YELQ, TN OKOLVTAVE LE TIG HOLOOLSEEC Touc. Mepva Ta
S8AXTLAA TNC OTO VOTIOUEVO HAAAL TOUG, XWPIC va ThV
EVOXAEL N XWHATIVA HLUPWSELIA TWV BPEYHEVWY {WWV
kal TNS Aaotng. 'EEw, n BPoxM XTUTIA TIAVW OTNV TOlYKI-
VN OTEYN UE £VA AKATATTAVOTO KOLSOLVIOHA.

MrmaivovTtag otov oTABAO Alyoug UNVEG TIPLY, 0 Bayye-
ANG QVTIKPLOE pia EIKOVA amokKaAuyng, Aeg kat LoLoe
£€vav ePLANTN Ao Tov oTTolo §gv HrmopoLoE va EuTTvi-
osl. Ta koupdpta tTwv 300 MPoRATWVY ToL KElToVTAV
MAVW oToV 0avo, Hadl HE TO HOVASIKO TOL AAOYO Kal
Ta 8V TOL OKLALA. Eva TTPORATO ElXE HEIVEL VA KPELE-
Tal TAvVW armd Tov GPAXTH, 0av va X TTPooTadnosl
ATTEYVWOUEVA VA SpATTIETEVOEL TIG TEAEVTAIEG OTIYUES
ToUL.

BEYOND DESTRUCTION 7



“Once you have learned to build a life,
you carry that skill within you - able to
start anew, as often as needed”

A flood had drowned them where they stood when,
in September 2023, heavy rains swept across the
Thessalian plains, submerging fields and villages and
causing widespread destruction. Vangelis' residence
Vlochos, located at one of the lowest points in the
region, was hit hard as the water levels rose rapidly,
leaving devastation in its wake and claiming 15 lives.

It could easily have been more had Vangelis not been
home, dozing on the sofa, when he first heard it - a
strange, rushing sound that did not belong in the
quiet of their home. He sat up, groggy, only to feel the
chill of the water lapping at his knees. By then it was
coming in fast, flooding the floor in heavy, unstoppa-
ble waves. His wife scrambled to carry food supplies
upstairs, preparing for the days ahead. Meanwhile,
Vangelis pulled on his wetsuit, the one he usually wore
for diving trips, knowing he’d need every bit of it now.
The water continued to rise, reaching his waist as he
moved towards the door.

BEYOND DESTRUCTION

To KOTTASL TOUL TTVIYNKE OTNV TTANUUUPA TOU ZETTTE-
Bpiov Tov 2023, dtav SuvaTh VEPOTTOVTH CAPWOE TOV
B£00AAIKO KAUTTO, BOLALAZOVTAG XWPAPLA KAl OLKL-
OMOUC KAl TIPOKAAWVTAG EKTETAUEVN KATACTPOPH. To
XWPLO ToL BayyEAn, o BAoxog, XTIOHEVO OE €va aro ta
XAUNAOTEPA ONUELX TNG TTEPLOXNAC, XTLTTABNKE Bapld,
KABWGE N 0TABUN TOL VEPOL AVERNKE ATOTOUA APAVO-
VTAG 0TO TTEPACHA TOL TOV OAEBPO Kal oTolkilovTtag Tn
wn og 15 avBpwrioug.

Ol vekpol Ba UITopoVsE va NTAV TTEPLOCOTEPOL AV O
BayyeAng v ntav otitl, EarmWIEVOG OTOV KAVATTE,
OTAV AKOULOE YId TIPWTN POPA EKEIVOV TOV TTAPAEEVO,
OPUNTIKO NXO TToL &V Talplale He TNV novxla Tov
OTIITIKOV TOUL. AVaKABIOE KATTWCE CAAMOMEVOC KAl EVIW-
OE TO TTAYWHEVO VEPO VA OKAPPAAWVEL OTA yovatd
TOL, KABWG €iXe NN apxlosl va EIoBAAAEL OTO OTTITL,
TANHpLPIdovTag To TAatwia. H yuvaika touv toakiotn-
KE VA LETAPEPEL KATTOLA TPOPIA OTOV ETTAVW OPOPO,
TIPOUNBOELEG YIA TIG ETTOLEVEG HEPEG.
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In the houses around him, the sick and elderly were
stranded, unable to escape the rising floodwaters.
Sometimes swimming, sometimes putting one foot in
front of the other against the murky grey current, he
waded out and crossed the street again and again,
guiding those who could not walk for themselves. In
the end, he had carried twelve people, one by one, to
the safety of the upper floor of his house, creating a
makeshift shelter from the storm.

Now, Vangelis trudges further through the barn,
scattering feed with steady hands, his thoughts
weighed down by the numbers. He has received
120 euros in compensation per lost sheep —a sum
barely enough to cover their worth before the flood,
which had been 300 euros each, let alone now with
prices rising. Starting again would require patience. It
would take 10 months for the lambs to reach breeding
age, and another five months for the lambs to grow.
All'in all, it would be more than a year before he saw
the first drops of milk - before he could even think of
breaking even. But that is why he had started so quick-
ly. He knew it was going to be a long haul, and waiting
would only make it longer. It would take time to get
back on his feet, but at least he had started.

BEYOND DESTRUCTION

Ev Tw HETAED, 0 BayyEAng £BaAe Tn OTOAR TTOUL (PO-
pPOoLCE OTAV TIHYAIVE yia KATadLoEelg, EEpovTtag OTtL Ba
N xpslalotav meplocoTeEPo amo mote. Kabwg mpo-
XWPOULOE yla va BYEL aro Tnv TOPTa, To VEPO NN Tou
£QTAVE OTN PEON.

>Ta YOPW OTTITIA XAV EYKAWRIOTEL APPWOTOoL Kal
NAKIWMEVOL, adluvapot va Egpuyouy amo ta vepd

oL SlapKwWE aveBatvav. MoTe KOAVUTWVTAG KAl TTOTE
TTEPTIATWVTAG HE KOTTO KOVTPA 0TO BOAO YKPIlo peLua,
gByatve kat siEoxile Tov §popo Eava kat Eavad, Bon-
BwvTag 600LG SEV HITOPOLOAV VA TIEPTIATHCOLV HOVOL
TOUC. TEAIKA, KATAPEPE va 08NYNoEL Swdeka AToua,
£VA TTPOG €va, 0TNV ACPAAELA TOL TTAVW 0POPOL TOL
OTIITIOV TOL, BNUIOLPYWVTAG EVA ALTOOXESIO KATAPUL-
Y10 Yla VA TIPOCTATELTOLY ATTO TV Katatyida.

Twpa, o BayyeAng polpalst TG {wWoTPOPEG HUE 0TAOE-
PO XEPL, TTEPTTATWVTAC APYA HECA OTOV OTABAO, HE TA
VOUEPA VA TOL Bapaivouy To HLalo. EAaBe wg aro-
Znulwon yia Kads xapevo mpopato 120 supw —TToco
oL 8gV PTAVEL KAV va KAAVYPEL TNV a&la Toug TPV
aro tnv MANUULPA, ov nTav 300 svpw To £va, TTOCO
HAAAOV TWPA HE TIC TIHEG VA ALEAVOVTAL SIAPKWG.
'Eva vEo Eskivnua AmalTelLuTTopov. Oa XPEIaoToLy
SEKA HNVEG YIa VA PTACOLV TA TTPORATA O NAKIA
avamapaywyng Kat AAAotL TIEVTE yid vad HEYAAWGCOULV Td
APVAKIA. ZUVOAIKA, Ba TTPETIEL VA TTEPIEVEL EVAV XPO-
VO HEXPL VA BEL TIG TIPWTEG OTAYOVEG YAAQ — KAl HOVO
TOTE Ba apylost va loopapilst TN ¢npa. M’ avto Opwg
Eekilvnos T000 vwplg. Nvwptls 0Tl o 8popog Ba ntav
HAKPULG KAl N avapovn aniwg 8a Ekave ta mpaypata
XElPOTEPA. Xpelaletal Xpovog yia va oTabsl Eava ota
TO81a TOU, AAAA TOLAAXIOTOV EXEL BAAEL UTTPOC.
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A few weeks Iatgf, Vangelis receives 32.000 eu-
ros in compensatlon' for damages -hfeaiﬁ'.;rl“ﬁi%it
_#“;;120.000 euros. Yet life goes on: exactly one year

after the catastrophe, he found himself dancing at

his daughter’s-wedding. “Once you have learned.to

build a life, you carry that skill within you —able to
start anew, as often as needed,” he said.

Alysg BSouddeg apyotepa, o BayyeAng eAaps
32.000 supw amolnpiwon yia nULESG TTOL o 810G
vttoAoyiel oTig 120.000. Qotooo, n Twr cuvexiCe-
TaL akpLBWE Evav XpOvo HETA TNV KATACTPOPH, TOV
BPIOKOULE VA XOPEVEL OTOV YALO TNG KOPNG TOU.
«OTav £XEIC LABEL va PTIAXVELG TH.CWI] 6OWsKoL-
BAAAG ALTA TNV IKAVOTNTA HEGA OOV — UTTOPELG VA
EEKIVNOELC arTo TV apxn Eavd, OGEC POPEG Kal av
XPELQOTEL, AEEL.



THESSALY OE22AAIA
THE PENSIONER
H2ZYNTA=IOYXOx

Chrisoula, a friendly pensioner with a sun-tanned face,
sits on her veranda in the village of Astritsa, looking
out over a yard that was once a sea of colors. “Here |
had sunflowers, and there, the little orange ones,” she
says, pointing to empty patches now covered in dried
mud. Now, the only splash of brightness comes from

a small bouquet of yellow daffodils placed in a water
bottle with the top cut off. Her hands rest on a floral
tablecloth she picked out especially for this spot.

When the rain came, it started gently but quickly
turned relentless. Her daughter had called just in
time: “You need to get to safety!” She fled with other
villagers to a house on higher ground. From there,
they could hear cries for help from two women. The
water rose too fast; no help came. Just as it seemed
the floodwaters might reach them too, a nearby dam
broke. The rushing water carved a new path, surging
away in another direction and sparing their refuge.

When the flood finally receded, she returned to find
her home unrecognizable. The garden was buried in
mud, her chickens drowned, and inside, everything
was soaked and broken. Family and neighbors came to
help her rebuild. They planted new seeds, cleaned the
floors, and remodeled the kitchen.

Moving away was never an option for her. “This is my
home,” she said. Now, she adjusts the heavy flower
heads of the daffodils in their makeshift vase, watch-
ing the slow return of life to her garden. “The flowers
remind me of my old life,” she says, her gaze resting on
the bright yellow blooms.

H XpuooLAQ, Hia TTPOoXAPn CLVTAEIOVLXOG HE NALOKA-
HEVO TTIPOOWTTO, KABETAL 0T BERAVTA TNG OTO XWPLO
AoTtpitoa KortalovTtag TNV ALAR TTOL KATIOTE ATAV [id
BAaNaocoa XpWHATWV. «E&W sixa NAIAvVBOULG Ki EKEL KATL
LKPA TTOPTOKAAL AOLAOLSIa», AEEL BElXvovTag TO ASELo
MEPOGC, KAAVHEVO TIA0V e Egpn) AdoTin. H povn Aap-
PN TWPEA EPXETAL ATTO £VA HIKPO UITOVKETO KITPIVOULG
VAPKIOOOUG HECA O VA UTTOUKAAL VEPOU KOUUEVO OTO
TTAvw PEPOG. Ta xEpta g EekovpalovTal TTAVW OE Eva
AOLAOLEEVIO TPATTECOUAVTIAO TTOL SIAAEEE £181KA YA
ALTO TO ONUElo.

H Bpoxn sixe apxiost amald, arAa ypryopa ayples
kal gV KOTTAle. H KOpN TNG HOALG TTOL TIPOAARE VA TNG
TNAEQWVNOEL «[TPETIEL VA TIAG OE KATTOLO AOQAAEG UE-
poc!». Epuye ypriyopa padl HE AAAOLE CLYXWPLAVOUG
og €va oIt TToL BPlokoTav PnAdTepa. ATO eKEl, AKOL-
yav 8L0o yuvalkeg va puwvalouy yia Bondsia. H otddun
TOL VEPOL AVERNKE TTOAL ypryopa Kal n Bondsia dsv
NPBE. AKPIBWG TN CTLYHN TTOL TA VEPA EPTAVAV KAl
0TO 8IKO TOUC ONUELD, ECTIACE £Va KOVTIVO ppayua. Ta
OPMNTIKA VEPA AVOLEQV VA VEO HOVOTIATL KAL TTHYAV O
AAAN KATELOLVON, APVOVTAG AVETTAPO TO KATAPLYLO
TOUG.

‘OTav N MANKHOPA ETTITEAOLC LTTOXWPENOE, ETECTPEYPE
OTO OTI(TL TNG, TTOL ATAV TTAEOV ayvwpLoTo. O KATIOG
elxe BagTel 0TN AAOTIN, Ol KOTEC TNG TTVIyNKAV KAl PEoa
TA TTAVTA ATAV HOVOKENEVA KAl OTTACHEVA. ZUYYEVEIG
Kal YEITOVEG NpBav va tn fonénoouv va to EavapTid-
Eel. dUTEPAV VEOULC OTTIOPOLG, KABApLoav Ta TTATWHA-
Ta kat Eavaetiagav tnv kouliva.

H petakopton v Tng MEPACE KAV AT’ TO HLAAO.
«AUTO £lval TO OTIITL LOULY, A€l. TWPA TAKTOTIOLEL TOUG
VAPKIOOOULC GTO ALTOOXESIO BAT0, TTAPAKOAOLBWVTAG
TN Cwn va EMOTPEPEL GlyA Olyd 0TOV KATTOo TNC. «Ta
AoLAOLSIA oL BLUIOLY TNV TTAALA oL TwN», AEEL

Kal TO BAEUUA TNG EgkoLPAZETAL TITAVW OTA PWTEWVA
KiTpva aven.

BEYOND DESTRUCTION 13
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THESSALY OE2>2AAIA

THE CAPTAIN O KATETANIO2

Kyriakos Karampelas, a sturdy man with glasses, a
thick beard, and a blue work suit splattered with white
paint, stands on the deck of his boat, methodically
painting the floor a deep blue and the railings a crisp
white. It is spring, and he is preparing his vessel, the
“Elisabeth,” for the tourist season. Soon, thousands

of travelers will board this ship, eager to experience
the golden beaches of the northern Sporades. During
these summer days, Kyriakos will swap his paint-splat-
tered blue overalls for a spotless white shirt with “Elis-
abeth Cruise” emblazoned on the back, as he dances
to ABBA tunes with his guests. The company, a fami-
ly-run business, thrives on the natural splendor of the
Aegean Sea and the magic of a region that famously
served as the backdrop for the movie Mamma Mia.

O Kuptakog KapaurmeAag, £vag YEpoSeUEVOG avdpag
HE YUAALQ, TTUKVH] YEVELASA KAl UTTAE POPUA LE ACTIPES
TMTOIALEG, BPloKETAL TTAVW OTO KAPABL Tou, BAPovTag
TO KATACTPWHA HE OKOUPO YAAAGTIO XPWHA KAl Ta
KAYKEAA LE ACTPAPTEPO AELKO. Elval AvolEn Kal eTol-
HAdel To oKAPOG Tov, To «Elisabeth», yla tnv epxopevn
TOUPLOTIKN TTEPL0SO. Z€ AlYO KALPO, XIAASEC TAEISIWTEG
Ba emPIBacToLY 6° ALTO TO TTAOIO AAXTAPWVTAG VA
YVWPIoOLV TIC XPLOEC TTAPAAIEG TwV BOpEIWV ZTT0-
pPAdwv. To KaAokaipl, 0 KupIaKoG KPEUAEL TNV TIITOIAL-
OHEVN TOU UIMAE POPUA KAl POPAEL EVA TTEVTAKABAPO
AELKO TTIOLKAULOO TTOL YPAPEL TNV TTAATH «Elisabeth
Cruise», KABwW¢ XOPELEL UE TOLG EMMRATEG TOL OTOULG
Axoug Twv ABBA. H olkoyevelakr auth mMixeipnon ta
TTAEL TTEPIPN A XAPN OTO HEYAAEIO TNG AYALOTTEAQY(TI-
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But in September 2023, nature revealed its harsher
side. The turquoise, crystalline waters of the Aegean
turned into a raging, brown torrent as floods ravaged
the city of Volos. The tide swallowed streets and
homes, leaving devastation in its wake. State emergen-
cy services were overwhelmed, and desperate calls
for help poured in from trapped residents. Could he
use his boat, the Elisabeth, to save lives? That was the
question when Konstantinos Demetriou, founder and
operator of Elisabeth Cruise, received an urgent call
from state authorities. He quickly mobilized his fleet of
four boats, sending out his captains, including Kyri-
akos, to aid in the rescue efforts.

But as Kyriakos stepped outside his home, he faced a
grim reality: the street in front of him had transformed
in to a rushing river. He improvised, tying a garden
hose around his waist, while his brother’s wife held

the other end to anchor him. The current was strong
enough to sweep away a grown man, but Kyriakos
managed to swim through the chaos, reaching the Elis-
abeth and preparing her for a mission unlike any other.

16 BEYOND DESTRUCTION

KNG pUONG KAl OTN QRN LAg TIEPLOXNG TTOL XPNOIUEL-
O£ WC OKNVIKO yla tn dtaonun Tawvia Mamma Mia.

Tov ZemteuBplo tou 2023, WoToOCO, N GLON AVTH £8€L-
€€ TO IO OKANPO TNG TTPOoWTTO. Ta yaAalompdoiva,
KPLOTAAAWVA VEPA TOL Alyaiov HETATPATINKAV OE Evav
KAPE HAVIAOHEVO XEILAPPO KABWGE N TANUULPA ph-
pade tnv TOAN Tov BoAou. Ta vepd katamav §pOpoug
KAl OTTITIA, APAVOVTAC GTO TTEPACHA TOUG HOVO TV
KATAOTPOPN. Ol KPATIKEG LTTNPECIEC EKTAKTNG AVA-
YKNG NTav ad\vatov va avtanokplOouyv oTov TEPACTIO
aplBuo eKKAROEWV yia Bondsia amod Toug maytseu-
HEVOULG KATOIKOULC. ©a UMTOPOVCE VA XPNOLUOTIONOEL
TO OKAPOG Tov, TO «Elisabeth», yia va cwoel kAToleg
CWEC; ¥’ ALTO TO EPWTNHA XPEIAOTNKE VA ATTAVTHOEL

0 KwvoTtavtivog Anuntpiou, ISPUTAC KAl SIAXEIPIOTAG
¢ sTapiag Elisabeth Cruise, 0tav éAape pia smeiyou-
oa KANOoN Aro TIG KPATIKEG apXEC. Kivntormoinos dusoa
KA TA TECOEPA OKAPN TOL GTOAOL TOU, OTEAVOVTACG
Tov KUPLAKO Kal TOLG LTTOAOITTOLG KATTETAVIOUG TOUL va
OLVSPAMOLY OTIC TIPOOTIABEIEG SlAcWanC.

The iron-hulled Elisabeth plunged into the violent wa-
ters, now not as a vessel of leisure but a lifeboat. The
waves crashed as high as four meters, towering over
the deck and drenching the crew in relentless spray.
“We saw water and sky, sky and water,” Kyriakos would
later recall. That day, they rescued 140 people from
two submerged villages and ferried them to the safety
of Skiathos. Without electricity or running water on the
island, Kyriakos and his crew shared the snacks from
their tourist bar with the grateful survivors.

Kyriakos Karampelas often jokes that his last name
literally translates into “black trouble”. It was a name
that seemed at odds with his joyful demeanor, as he
danced with tourists on deck or sprang into action
when the waters raged. “Black trouble,” indeed, but
trouble for the storms and flames, not for the people
he saved. When asked if such rescues were not a job
for the fire department or the military, he simply smiled
and said, “No, it is a job for humanity.”

‘OTtav opwe o Kuptakog Bynke £Ew arto To OTIITL TOU,
NPOE AVTIMETWITOC UE Hia COPEPN TTPAYUATIKOTNTA: O
8POHOG EIXE LETAMOPPWOEL OE OPUNTIKO TTOTAWL Av-
Tooxed1alovtag, TEPACE £va AACTIXO TTOTIOUATOC OTN
HEON TOL, EVW N yuvaika Tou adsApol Tou oav AyKu-
pPA KPATOVLOE TNV AAAN Akpn. Av Kal TO pELUA NTAV
TOOO SLVATO TTOL AVETA Ba UIMOPOVOE VA TTAPACVPEL
£€vav eVAAIKO avépa, o Kuplakog KatAapePE va KOAL-
UTTAOEL HEOA OTOV XAUO, eptaoce o1o «Elisabeth» kal
APXIOE TIG ETOILACIEG YIA ML TTPWTOYVWEN ATTOOTOANR.

To «Elisabeth» pe to o16gpévio KUTOG BoVTNEE oTA Ha-
VIAOUEVA VEPQ, OXL TTIA WG OKAPOG avauxng, AAAd WG
owoiBla AéuBoc. Ta kbuata EpTavav os LYPOG Ta TEo-
OEpA HETPA KAl TIEPVOLOAV TIAVW ATT’ TO KATACTPWHA
HAOTIYWVOVTAG AVEAENTA TO TTANPWHA. «BAETaUE
HOVO VEPO KAl OLPAVO, OLPAVO KAl VEPO», B BuUNOEL
apyotepa o Kupldkog. EKeivn TNV NUEPQ, SlEcwoav
140 avBpwTToLE aro 800 TTANKHLPICHEVA XWELA Kal
TOUC METEPEPAV OTNV ACPAAELA TNG ZKIAB0L. Kabwg
TO VNGOl EIXE HEIVEL BIXWG peLA Kat VEPO, 0 Kupldkog
KAl TO TTARPWHA TOL HOIpacav oVak aro To Umap Tou
OKAPOULE OTOLG ELYVWHUOVEG ETTICWVTEG,.




“No, it is a job for
humanity”

It was not the first time the Elisabeth had become

a vessel of salvation. In 2021, wildfires ravaged the
island of Evia. Flames scorched the land, and the sky
darkened with ash. Once again, the Elisabeth trans-
formed, sailing to Evia to rescue people who had fled
into the sea to escape the inferno. By day, Kyriakos
and his crew entertained tourists, dancing to “Money,
Money, Money” and “Dancing Queen.” By night, they
became first responders, scrubbing black soot stains
from the hull before welcoming a new wave of vaca-
tioners in the morning.

This dual existence - joyful entertainers by day and
lifesavers by night - continues to shape their lives.

The Elisabeth, like her captain, bears the scars of a
landscape in turmoil. Yet each morning, they transform
anew, ready to offer both an escape into paradise and
a lifeline when the sea demands more.

Tuxva o Kuptdkoc KapaumeAag aoTelgVETAL LE TO
ETTWVUUO TOL TTOL CNUAIVEL «LAVPOC HUTTEAAG» —Eva
ETTWVULHO TTOL SEV TAIPLATEL UE TOV eVBOLOIWSN XapPa-
KTAPA TOU, £ITE XOPEVEL UE TOLPIOTEG OTO KATACTPW-
Ha site pixvetal otn Spdon otav n 8dAacoa ayplevsL.
«MavPOC HITEAAGY, TTIPAYHATL, AAAA UTTEAAG YIA TIG
KATALYIBEG Kal TIG PAOYEG, OXL YA TOLG AVOPWTTIOLC
oL £owoe. OTav Tov pwInoav av n dlacwon sivat
S80ULAELA TNG TTUPOCRECTIKNG, I TOL CTPATOL, XALOYE-
Aaoe kal girre: <Oy, sival SOVAELA TNG AVOPWTTIAC».

Agv ATav n mpwtn eopd mou to «Elisabeth» ywvotav
KIBWTOC owtnplag. To 2021, to vnol tng ELRolag £Znos
TPOUEPEG TTUPKAYIEG. Ot PAOYEG KaTekaav Tn yn Kal
0 0LPAVOC CKOTEIVIACE ATTO TN OTAXTN. Ma AAAN pia
popd 1o «Elisabeth» AANaEe poAo ki EBaAe TAWPEN

yta tnv EbBola, va owoel 0oou¢ sixav BouTtnEel peoa
oTn BdAacoa yla va YAITwooLv aro tnv KoAaon. Tnv
NHEPA, 0 Kupldkog Kal To TTARPWHA Tou Slaokedalav
TOUC TOLPIOTEG XOPEVLOVTAG OTOLG NXOLE TOL «Money,
Money, Money» kal tou «Dancing Queen». Tn vOxTa
£ylvav 8lacwoTEG Kal TOo AANO TTpwi £TpIBav tTnv Ka-
TIVIA ATTO TO KOTOG YIA VA KAAWOOPIoOLV £Va VEO KLUA
TAPABEPIOTWV.

AULTOC 0 SITAOG PONOG —KEPATOL BIACKESAOTEG TN
HEPA, BIACWOTEG TN VUXTA— Opllel Kal opepa TN {wn
Touc. To «Elisabeth», OTTw¢ Kal 0 KATTETAVIOC TOU, KOUL-
BaAd ta onuadla evog Tomiou og avapBpacuod. QoTtdoo,
KABE TTpWl HETAMOPPUVOVTAL EaVA, ETOLUOL VA TTPO-
OPEPOLV HIA arTOdpacn oToV MAPASEIo0, AAAA Kat Jia
ocavida ocwtnplag 6tav n 8diacoa {nta meplocoTEPA.

“Ox, glvait 6ovAla TN
avpwmag”
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THESSALY OE22AAIA

THE APPLE FARMER

MHAOTINAPAIQIrox

Gray boots press firmly into the soft, damp
earth of the orchard. The trees stand in neat
rows, their bare branches twisting skyward
against a backdrop of the Aegean Sea.
Zagora, a small village perched in the hills an
hour’s drive east of Volos, is surrounded by
rugged terrain and overlooks the coastline.
The scent of wet grass mixes with the salty air
as loulia Pappoulia runs her hand along the
bark of an old apple tree.

When the rains came, they came with a
vengeance. Streams of water cascaded down
the hillsides, tearing away soil and turning
roads into rivers. “We couldn’t even reach
the fields,” loulia recalls. Bridges were swept
away, and the village was cut off from the
world. For days, all she could do was wait and
watch as the torrent reshaped the land.

Though the villagers worked tirelessly to
rebuild — clearing paths, constructing make-
shift bridges, and tending to the orchards —
the gardens, once a paradise of abundance,
seemed to hold their fruits just out of reach.
But the true challenge lay ahead. Apples,
loulia explains, have specific requirements:
at least 700 hours under 10 degrees Celsius
are essential for their growth. “Down here, it’s
getting harder,” she says, gesturing toward
the higher slopes of the hills, where cooler
temperatures still allow the trees to thrive.
While the lower fields continue to bear fruit,
the rising temperatures are gradually making
them less suitable.

“For us, the apple is life,” loulia says as she
surveys the trees around her. Nearly every
family in Zagora relies on the orchards,
whether through farming, processing, or
trade. The fruit is more than a livelihood; it is
a connection to the land and to generations
past.

OL YKPIZEG UTTOTEC TTATAVE YEPA TO HAAAKO,
LVYPO XWHA ToL oTTwpPwWvVa. Ta BEVTPA OTOIXI-
OMEVA OE OEIPEC, LE TA YUUVA KAaSLd Toug va
TEVTWVOVTAL TTPOG TOV 0LUPAVO HE POVTO TO
Aryaio. H Zayopad, eva xwplo oKapPaAwWHEVO
OTO BOLVO, HIA WPA AVATOAIKA ToL BOAov,
EPIBAAAETAL ATTO TPAXL £6APOC KL EXEL Ba
oTNV AKToypPappn. H pupwdid touv Bpey-
HEVOL XOPTOL OMIYEL LIE TOV AAMLPO AEPQ,
ka®wq n lovAia MaroVALA XATSEVEL PE TO XEPL
TNG TOV PAOLO HIAG HEYAANC MNALAG.

‘Otav npdav ot Bpoxee, Npdav e pavia. Peod-
pata vepoL xLVovTav arod TIG TMAAYIEG, TTA-
PACEPVOVTAC TO £6APOC KAl UETATPETTOVTAC
TOLC 8POUOLC OE TTOTAMIA. «AEV UTTOPOVOANE
oUTE va PTACOLUE OTA XWPAPLA», BupdTal

N lovAtla. Ot YEPLPEG KATEPPELOAV KAl TO
XWPLO ATTOKOTINKE ATTO TOV LTTOAOLITTO KOGHO.
Ma HEPEC, TO HOVO TTOL UTOPOVOE VA KAVEL N
[oLAIA ATAV VA TTEPIEVEL, TTAPAKOAOLOWVTACG
TOV XEILAPPO va AAAGTEL TO TOTTIO.

Ol XWpLIKOL EpYACTNKAV AKOLPAOTA YA THV
avolko8opnon Tou TOrou — Kabdptloav tTa
HOVOTTATIA, EPTIAEAV AUTOOXESIEG YEPUPEG
Kal pPOVTIoav Ta epIROALa. Map’ OAa avtd
Ol OTTWPWVEG, KATTOTE £VAG TTAPASEICOG
apBoviag, epolalav va Kpatave ta ppouta
TOULC amPooITa. H payuatiky, OpwG, TTIPo-
KANon BplokeTal UmpooTd pag. Ta pUnAag,
OTTWG ENYel N loLALA, XPEIAZOVTAL CUYKE-
KPILEVEG CLUVBNKEG: YIa VA avarmtuxboLv
TIPETTEL VA PEVOLY TOLAAYIoTOV 700 WPEC oL
Beppokpaoia KATw Twv 10 Babuwv KeAoiov.
«E8W KATW, Ta TTPAYUATA SUCKOAELOLV», HAG
AE€L, BelyvovTag TTPOG TIC PNAOTEPES TTAQYLEG,
OTTOL OL TTIO PULXPEC BEPUOKPATIEG ETTITPE-
TTOLV AKOUA oTaA 8EVTPA va evLSoKnoouy. Ta
XAUNAOTEPA XwpAPpLla cvveXiCouv va Sivouv
KAPTTO, AAAA Ol ALEAVOUEVEG BEPUOKPATIEG
TA KAVOULV ONO KAl AlYOTEPO ATTOSOTIKA.

«Ma gpdg, To pnAo sivat n wn», Aést n lovAia
EMOEWPWVTAC TA SEVTPA UE TO PAEUMA TNG.
SXEBOV KABE OIKOYEVELD OTN Zayopd eEapta-
Tal aro TIC KNALEG, KaBwe 6oL acxoAovvTal
€lTE PE TNV KAAAIEPYELA EITE UE TN HETATIONN-
on €ITe YE TO gumoOpLo. Ta ppoLTaA ival KATL
Taparmdvw aro HECO BIOTTOPIOHOV, Elval pia
oLVEEDN WE TN YN KAl KE TIG TIPONYOVUEVES
YEVIEC.

BEYOND DESTRUCTION
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The hills around Alexandroupoli are black and bar-

ren now, scorched clean by the fires of last summer.
Pinecones crunch underfoot, as Giorgos Pistolis walks
through what used to be his forest, his son Kostantinas
trailing a few steps behind him. The trunks stand black-
ened and fractured, their charred bark stripped away.
In the distance, the droning buzz of chainsaws echoes
through the air.

Giorgos pauses beside a tree stump, its surface freshly
cut. The pale, exposed wood looking as if the tree had
been green and full of life just yesterday. Yet months
have passed since the disaster. He kneels, runs his
finger over the rings, counting them one by one: “For-
ty-eight, forty-nine, fifty”, he pauses. “This tree was
about as old as | am.”

OLAOpoOL YOpw arro TNV AAeEav8poUTToAn slvatl pavpot
Kal XEPOOL, TOUC KATEKAYAV Ol TTUPKAYIEG TOL TTEPA-
OMEVOL KahokalploL. Ta Kouvkouvapla TPILOLY KATW
ar’ ta Brpata touv Mwpyou MIOTOAQ, KABWE TTEPTIATA
HEOCA 0’ ALTO TTOL KATTOTE NTAV To 8Acog Tou. O ylog
ToL 0 KwvotavTtivog akoAoLBsl Alya BApata 1o Tow.
Ol HAVPIOUEVOL KOPHOL OTEKOULV TOAKIOHEVOL, O Kap-
BOLVIACHEVOC PAOLOG TOUG EXEL TTEOEL XTO BABOG NXEL
TO BouNTO TWV AALCOTIPIOVWV.

O MwWPYOC oTAATA SIMAA O £Va KOUTCOULPO TIOU KO-
TTNKE TIPOCPATA KAl ATTOKAADPONKE TO AVOLXTOXPWHO
EUANO OTO EC0WTEPIKO ToL. Elval Aeg Kat To 8EvTpo nTav
TPACIVO Kat YERATO Twr) HEXPL XOeG. QOTOC0, EXOLV
TTEPAOCEL HAVEG ATTO TNV KATAoTPoen. MNovatidel kat
HMETPA TOLG SAKTLAIOUG TOL KOPHOL EVaV TTPOG EVAV:
«ZapAvVTA OKTW, 0aPAVTA EVVEQ, TIEVIAVTA», KAVEL LA
mmavon. «<AuTO TO 8EVTPO IXE TIEPITOL TNV 181a NAIKIA
HE EPEVA».

To 1972, 0 TpWTOG 5ACAPXNG TNG TIEPLOXNG EKAVE Eva
HEYAAO TPATTETL YIA VA YIOPTACEL TNV £VAPEN EVOG £p-
you avaddaowong HEYAANG KALAKAG, TToL 8a onpato-
80ToVOE £VA TTIO TIPAGIVO HEAAOV YIA TOUG KATOIKOUG
NG ANEEAVEPOLTIOANG. AEKAETIEC APYOTEPQ, TO BACOG
TUAIXTNKE OTIC PAOYEG TTOL gKatyav aveEgleykta. H
TTUPKAYLA TO KAAoKaipt Tov 2023 Atav pia aro TG 1o
KATAOTPOPIKEG OTNV LOTOPIA TNG TTEPLOXNG. Me TNV
akpala ZEoTn Kat Toug SLVATOVE AVEUOULG Ol PAOYEC
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In 1972, the first forest ranger of the area held a grand
barbecue to celebrate the launch of a largescale
reforestation project, marking the start of a greener
future for the residents of Alexandroupoli. Decades
later, the forest was engulfed in flames, burning with
an uncontrollable fury. The fire that ravaged the region
in the summer of 2023 was one of the most devastat-
ing in the region’s history. Fueled by extreme heat and
strong winds, the flames spread rapidly, destroying
thousands of hectares of land and prompting mass
evacuations. Authorities declared a state of emergen-
cy as the inferno threatened to consume entire
villages.

Giorgos spent every day and night battling the flames
alongside other firefighters. His son Kostantinas hardly
saw him during those weeks, as Giorgos returned
home only for a few hours of restless sleep before
heading back to the inferno.

As the fire grew dangerously close to the last remain-
ing sector of old pines, Giorgos had to make a desper-
ate decision. Setting a backfire — a high-stakes maneu-
ver usually reserved for professional firefighters — was
his last resort, a gamble that could have saved the
forest or cost him his freedom. The flames he initiated
roared to life, meant to consume the fire’s fuel and stop

BEYOND DESTRUCTION

EamAWBNKav ypnyopa, KATAOTPEPOVTAC EKATOVTA-
8e¢ XINASEC OTPEUMATA YNG KAl TIPOKAAWVTAG HACIKEG
EKKEVWOELG. Ol apXEC KNPLEAV TNV TIEPLOXH OF Ka-
TAOTAON EKTAKTNG AVAYKNG KABWE N TTOPLVN KOAAON
ATTEIAOVOE VA KATATTIEL OAOKANPA XWPLA.

O MwpYyog £6woe VUXBNUEPOV HAXN HE TIC PAOYEC padl
e dANoug TupooBEateq. O ylog Tov 0 KwvotavTivog
8ev Tov €16 0XeBOV KABOAOUL £KEIVECG TIC EBSOUABEG,
KABWGE 0 MWPYOC ETTECTPEPE OTO OTIITL LOVO YIa AYEC
WPEECG AVACLXOL UTTVOUL TTPLV YUPIOEL TTIOW OTNV KOAAGN.

Kabwg ot pAOYEG poLVTWVAV ETTIKIVELVA KOVTA OTNV
TEAELTAIA TTEPLOXN HE WPLHA HEYAAA TTELKA, O Mwp-
YOG ETIPETIE VA TTAPEL LA ATIEYVWOUEVN armogacn. H
HEBOBOG «avTImup» (backfire) —evag xelplopog vwnAoL
PLOKOL TTOL CLVNOWG EPAPHOTETAL ATTO ETTAYYEAUATIEG
8a00TTLPOCRECTEC— NTAV N TEAELTAIA TOL AVON, Eva
oTolXnpa mov Ba HITopoVoE Va CWOEL TO 8ACOG I va
TOL oTolXlosl TNV eAsLBepla. H pwTid TTou £BaAAE ixe
OTOXO VA KATAVAAWOEL TNV KAVOLN LAN TNG TTUPKA-
YIAG KAl £TOL VA CTARATAOEL TNV TIPOEAAoN TnG. Kovipa
OTA TIPOYVWOTIKA, TO 0XES10 Asttovpynos. Ot PAOYEG
TTOL £PXOVTAV OPUNTIKEG OTAMATNOAV KAl EVA HEPOG
ToL 8Aaooug cwlnke. TeAkA o Sacdpxng MoTtoAag ma-
PACNUOPOPNBNKE YIa TN PWTLA TTOL EBAAE 0TO 8ACOG
ToUL.




its advance. Against all odds, the plan worked. The
advancing flames were halted, and a part of the forest
was saved. In the end, forester Giorgos Pistolis was
awarded a medal for setting fire to his own woods.

He used to love walking through the forest. But re-
membering that feels too much like longing for some-
thing that will never come back. The fire burnt down
seventy-five percent of the forest he has spent his life
protecting. Now, with the fire only a grim memory, he
finds himself overseeing what seems like yet another
kind of destruction: the felling of trees.

Clusters of forestry workers, mostly men from nearby
villages, move methodically through the ruined for-
est. They cut down the blackened trunks, trim away
the charred branches, and drag the burned logs in to
stacks on the forest floor. The logs form a barrier to
prevent the soil from eroding and what little remains
of the forest from being washed away. With each tree
they fell, they lay a small foundation for the forest’s
rebirth. “Without soil, there can be no vegetation, and
without vegetation, no wildlife,” he explains. He knows
he might never see the forest in its full glory again.
“But maybe, he adds, his gaze shifting to his son Ko-
stantinos, “my son might”.
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O 16106 cuvnBIZe va ATTOAAUBAVEL TOV TTEPITATO GTO
8aococ. ANAA N BVUNOoN ALTH HOLAZEL TIEPIOCOTEPO HE
Aaxtdpa yia Katt rou 8gv Ba emoTpePsl TTOTE. H mTup-
Kayld ekage 1o 75% tTou 5ACOLG TTOL TIPOCTATEVE YId
OAn tou TN Cwn. TwpEa TToL N TTLEKAYLA SV lval Ta
mapd pia oPpepPn avapvnon, Tov BPICKOVE va TTIRAE-
TIEL KATL TTOU HOLACEL HE EVA AANO E160C KATACTPOPNG:
TNV LAOTOUNON TWV SEVTPWV.

OUASEC LAOTOLWY, KLPIWE AVEPEC ATTO KOVTIVA XWPLd,
KIvoLVTAl HEBOBIKA HECA OTO KATECTPAUHUEVO §ACOC.
KoBouv Toug Havpoug KopHoLE Kal Ta kKapRouvia-
opgva kKAadid, kat otolBadouy Ta Kapeva Kovtoovpa
oXNUAtidovTag KOPHOPEAYHATA, YIA VA ArToTPATTEL N
81ABpwan Tou E8APOLE KAl VA NV TTAPACVPEL TO VEPO
NG BPOXNG O,TL EAAXIOTO EXEL ATTOUEIVEL ATTO TO 8ACOC.
Me k&8s 6€vTpo TToL pixvouv gival oav va Balouv eva
LIKPO AMBAPAKL yid TNV avayevvnon Tou 8§Acoug. «Xw-
PIG XWHA 8V UTOpEil va LTTAPEEL BAACTNON, KAl XWPIG
BAdoTnon &gv LTTAPXEL Aypla Cwn», ENYeL. M'vwpllel
WG lOWG va pnv Eavadsi To 6A00¢ o TTARPN AKUN.
«ANA (0WC», TIPOCOETEL, OTPEPOVTAC TO BAELLA TOL
otov KwvoTtavTivo, «va HITOPETEL O YIOG HOUL>.
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ON A PERSONAL NOTE

THOUGHTS FROM THE JOURNEY
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In the spring of this year, we set out to document
the aftermath of the devastating natural disasters
that struck Greece in 2023. We wanted to explore
the relationship between humans and nature — how
these forces intersect and shape one another. What
we imagined would be a straightforward chronicle
of destruction and recovery. What we found instead

was a mosaic of resilience, fear, and hope — scenes
that linger vividly in our memory.

Our journey began in a small village in Thessaly, in
the middle of a humid night. The air was heavy, filled
with the rhythmic dripping of water from a rusty tow-
er, and the croaking of frogs echoed in the distance
— a dystopian atmosphere that seemed to whisper
of the flood that had submerged this place. A petite,
warm-hearted woman welcomed us into the house
that would be our accommodation for the night. To
our surprise, the house was spotless: freshly painted
walls, scrubbed floors, and the faint scent of cleaning
detergent. There was no visible trace of the disaster.
It made us wonder: how could we document a disas-
ter when the damage was no longer visible?

The next day, in a nearby village, we attended a
festival. Children danced in traditional clothing, their
steps light against the backdrop of loud music blar-
ing from oversized speakers. Bowls of steaming soup
were handed out, and laughter bubbled up in con-
versation. | remember wondering whether this was a
celebration of survival — or an attempt to reassemble
a sense of normalcy. At the edge of the crowd, a
mother stood, watching her children play. She spoke
of how they now tense up at the sound of rain. “They
are afraid every time it rains,” she said quietly. Her
words stayed with us. The scars of the disaster were
not visible on the surface, yet they lingered deeply,
etched in the lives of those who had endured.

In the flood-affected villages of Thessaly, we heard
stories of remarkable solidarity. A sheep farmer had
donned a wetsuit and braved the floods to rescue his
neighbors. A captain tied himself to a hose and ven-
tured into the raging waters to save lives. These acts
of courage revealed an unexpected truth: the cruelty
of nature often illuminates the profound capacity of
humans for love and sacrifice. In these moments,
communities come together, opening their doors to
those in need.

One morning, while buying bread, we met a baker
curious about our work. He told us how his apart-
ment above the shop had become a refuge during
the floods, sheltering neighbors from rising waters
while his shop below was submerged. As he spoke,
he added something we hadn’t considered: “It’s not
just humans and nature,” he said. “There is a third
element: God.” This triangle — humanity, nature, and
God — reshaped our understanding. In the weeks
that followed, his words brought to mind biblical
stories: Noah’s Ark, the plagues of Egypt, Job’s trials.

Tnv avolEn tou 2024 Eskivoaps £va Tagidt ue
OKOTTIO VA KATAYPAWOULE TOV ArTONX0 TwV OAEBPIWV
(PLOLKWY KATACTPOPWY TTOL XTUTIRoAV TNV EAAASa
TO KAAOKAIPL TOL TTPONYOUHEVOL £TOULG. OEAAUE Va
£EEPEVVINOOLE TN OXECN AVALECA OTOV AvOpWITO
KAl TN ¢UON, TO TTWE AVTEG Ol SUVAELG SlaoTALPW-
vovTal Kat aAAnAodiapoppuwvovtat. ALTO TToL pa-
vTalopaoTtayv ATav Tt Ba siXaps HMPooTd Hag eva
ATTAO XPOVIKO TNE KATAOTPOPNG KAl TNG avakauync.
AULTO TTOL BPNKALE, WOTOCO, NTAV EVA TTEPITTAOKO
HWOoAKO 00£VOLG, POBOL Kal EATIIBAC — KAl OKNVEG
TTOUL TIAPAUEVOLY AKOUA JWNPEG OTN UVALN HAG.

To Ta&id1 pag Eekivnos Bpddu o€ €va LIKPO XWPLO
¢ Osooahiag. O agpag ATav LYPoOG Kat Bapug, Ue
TOV PLUBUIKO NXO TOL VEPOUL TToL £oTtals PnAd amo
£V OKOULPIAOKEVO VTETOLITO KAl TO KOAoHd Twv Ba-
TPAXWV TTOL AVTNXOLOoE 0To BABoC. Mia SuoToriki
atpoopalpa mou gpotale va PBupidel IoTopleg yia
TIG TANKHOPEG TTOL BOLALAEAV TO HEPOC. Mid HIKPO-
KAUWHEVN, KAAOKAPSN YuvaIKa HAG KAAWOOPLOoE
OTO OTITL OTTOL Ba pEVape TN vOXTA. Mpog EKTTANEN
HLAG, TO OTTTL ATAV TTEVTAKABAPO: PPECKOBAUUEVOL
TOIXOL, TPILHEVA TTATWHATA KAl [ arTain HLUPwSIA
armoppLTAVTIKOL. Kavéva opato (XVog KATAOTPOPNC.
AVapwTNOAKAWE: TTWE UITOPEIG VA KATAYPAYPELS ia
KATAOTPOPN, OTAV Ol TNUIEC eV slval TTAEOV OPATEG;

TNV AAAN HEPA TTAYALLE OE HIA YIOPTH, OE £VaA KOVTIVO
XWPLO. Ta TTadld XOpeuav e TAPASOCIAKES POPE-
OLEC KAl AVAAAPPA BAHATA OTOLG AXOUCE HIAG EKKW-
PAVTIKAC HLOVLOIKAG TTOL £PXOTAV ATTO TEPACTIA NXELQL.
O KOGUOC KPATOVOE TTIATA HE Ay VIOTH 0oLTTaA KAl
Héoa arr ta Tnyaddkia aveBAvZav yeAld. Quuapat
TTOL AVAPWTABNKA EAV ALTO ATAV EVAC EOPTACHOG
yla TNV emBiwon A Jia TPooTIadela va CUVAPHOAO-
ynOsi Eavd pia alodnon opardTNTAG. ZTIG TTAPVPES
TOL TTANBOLC OTEKOTAV LA HNTEPA KL EBAETTE TA TTAL-
81d TG va mraifouv. EAgye TTO00 ayXWwvovTal TTAEOV
LLE TOV AXO TNC BPoxnG. «PoBovvtal KABe popd TTov
BPEXE, Hag elrme xapunAopwva. Ta Adyla Tng oepn-
VWenkav oto puaio pac. Ta onpddia mov Agnoe n
KATAOTPOPN UITOPEL va NV ATAV 0paTd oTnV EMPA-
VELA, AAAG LTTAPXAV EKEL 6TO BABOC, XAPAYUEVA OTIG
TWECG EKEIVWV TTOUL ElxaV LTTOPEPEL.

STa Xwpla TG ©scoallag TTov XTuTTOnKav armo TIg
TTANUUVPEC AKOVOAUE ATTICTEVTEG LOTOPIEG AAANAEY-
yong. Evag KTnvotpo@pog pOPECE TNV KATASLTIKNA
TOUL OTOAN Kal BYNKE APOBa GTOLEG TTANUULPIOUE-
VOUC 8POLOLC VI VA CWOEL TOLG YEITOVEG Tov. Evag
KATTETAVIOG 8EONKE e AAOCTIXO TTOTIOUATOC KAl PIXTN-
KE OTA HAVIAOHEVA VEPA YIA VA OWOEL CWEC. AUTEG
OL TTPAEEIG BAPPOLE ATTOKAALY AV LA ATTPOCHEVN
aAnBsla: N okANPOTNTA TNG PLONG CLXVA PAVEPWVEL
TN BadLa IKAVOTNTA TWV AVOPWTTWY vVa ayarrovy Kal
va BuoladovTal. € AUTEG TIC OTIYHEG, Ol KOWOTNTEG
EVWVOVTAL KAl AVOLyoLV TNV TTOPTA OE OOOUC EXOLV
avaykn.
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Disasters, we realized, are not unique to our time; they
have shaped humanity throughout history, forcing us
to confront our fragility and interdependence.

We had begun this journey assuming the disaster was
a singular event, an exception to the norm. It is likely
human to see catastrophes as isolated incidents, a way
of coping with their enormity while yearning for a re-
turn to normalcy. Yet in the face of climate change, the
spaces between crises seem fleeting. The challenge is
not just rebuilding after a disaster but living in the pre-
carious moments between them. And so the question
evolved: how can we capture the invisible threat — not
just in our images as reporters, but in the way we pre-
pare for and confront what is to come?

One evening, we stopped at a hill overlooking the
plains. Families were flying kites near the ruins of their
homes, the kites silhouetted against the glowing ho-
rizon. The image evoked thoughts of Icarus, drawn to
the sun despite its dangers — just as humanity seems
irresistibly drawn to a lifestyle that strains the planet’s
fragile limits. Like so many moments on this journey,
this scene could be interpreted in different ways: as a
warning or as a promise.

As we continued eastward, moving from the flood-rav-
aged landscapes of Thessaly to the fire-scarred forests
of Evros, we reflected on the tension within human
behavior. In the immediacy of disaster, people show
remarkable adaptability and resilience. Yet in times of
stability, when we have the resources and clarity to
act, we often resist the changes that could prevent fu-
ture crises. The moment of stability between disasters
is when we have the greatest opportunity to act, yet it
so often lulls us into complacency.

In the forests of Evros, a forester explained how fires
are both a natural part of the ecosystem and a destruc-
tive force. “The pinecones open in the heat, releasing
their seeds,” he told us, “and the ash enriches the soil.”
Nearby, a beekeeper showed us flowers blooming
amid the charred ground. “The bees are louder now,”
he said, smiling. Their hum, he explained, reflected
their productivity and health. These moments reveal
nature’s cycles of destruction and renewal, where even
ashes bear the promise of regeneration. Yet they also
underscore the delicate balance we so often disrupt.

In a nearby village, evacuated during the fires, we sat
in a café where elderly men and women gathered
over coffee and biscuits. A young woman from the Red
Cross accompanied us, introducing us to the villagers.
The clinking of spoons against porcelain mingled with
low murmurs of conversation. Among the chatter were
conspiracy theories: refugees had set the forest on
fire; corporations wanted to clear the land; the Turk-
ish military had ignited the flames so that they could
invade. In the aftermath of a crisis, people seem to
search for meaning, even if that meaning is rooted in
fear and suspicion.

BEYOND DESTRUCTION

Eva mpwivo TTAYARE va TAPOULUE YW KAl TIIACAE
KOLBEVTA HE TOV pOLEVAPN TTOL EIXE TTEPLEPYELA VA
HAB<L yla TN S0VAELA pag. Mag irs yia To OTIiTL TOL
TAVW aro ToV GpOoLPVO, TTIOL OTNV TTANUULPA EYIVE
KATAPULYLO VI TOUC YEITOVEG, EVW TO payadl armo KATW
BuBIoTAV oTA VEPA TTOL OAO Kal aveBatvav. Evw
HIAOLOE, TTPOOBECE KATL TTOL SEV EIXAUE OKEPTEL HEXPL
TOTE: <ALV LTTAPXOLV HOVO Ol AVOPWTTOL KAl N LN,
£lre. «YTIAPXEL KL £VA TPITO OTOIKEID: 0 O£OC». ALTO TO
TPIYWVO —avBpwriol, pLoN KAl Os0¢— avadlapopPPwWaos
TV avtiAnyn pac. Tic eBdoudadeg mou akoAovBnoav,
TA AOYLA TOL EPEPAV OTOV VOU HAC IOTOPIEC aTTo TN
BiBAo: TNV KIBWTO ToL NWE, TIC TANYEC ToL Dapaw, TIG
Sokipaocieg Tou lwp. ZuveldnToToINoaue OTL Ol KATaA-
OTPOYPEG 8EV CLUPBAIVOLY HOVO OTOUC KALPOUC LAG.
'Exouv TTAQOEL TV avOpwmioTnTa Kad’ OAn tn SldpKela
TNG 10TOPIAC KAl HAG AVAYKAoAV VA £€PO0VUE AVTIUE-
TWTTOL E TNV £VBPALOTOTNTA KAl TNV AAANAEEAPTNON
Hag.

Eixape Egkivioet auTtod To TAESL BEWpPWVTAG TTWGE O
OAEBPOC sival Eva 18laiTepo yeyovog, pia eEaipson
oToV Kavova. Elval paAAov avBpwriivo va BAETTOLUE
TIG KATACTPOPEC WC HEMOVWHEVA TIEPIOTATIKA. Elval
£VAG TPOTTOG VA SIAXEIPIOTOVHE TOV TEPAOTIO AVTIKTUL-
1O TOUC KAl VA ETTIOTPEYPYOULIE OE LA KAVOVIKOTNTA.
QoTOOO0, £V HECW TNG KAUATIKAG aAAayn¢, Ta Slaoth-
HATA AVAUESA OTIC KPLOELG HOLAZOULV OO KAl KPO-
Tepa. To B€pa Sev sival HOVO To va EavayTioslg HeTd
amod Ja Kataotpopr, AAAd Kal To TTWE 8d HMOPETELS
va CNOELG HECA OTNV AVACPAAELA TWV SIACTAHATWY
AVALESA OTIG KATACOTPOPEC. Ki £TOL TO APXIKO HAG
EPWTNUA TTAYE VA BAUA TTAPATTEPA: TIWE UITOPOVUE
VA ATTOTLTTWOOVLE TNV AOPATH ATTEIAN — OXL LOVO
EUEIC WG PETTOPTEP OTIG EIKOVEG HAG, AAAA OAOL UAG
WC AVBPWTTOL OTOV TPOTTO TTOL TTIPOETOIHACOHACTE KAl
QAVTILETWITIOLE ALTO TTOL EPXETAL;

‘Eva amoysupa oTapatnoaps os evav AOgo e B€a tov
KAUTTO. KATTOLEC OIKOYEVELEG, KOVTA OTA EPEITIA TWV
OTILTIWV TOULG, TTETOVOAV XAPTAETOUE — HAVPEG CGIAOULE-
TEG OTOV AQUTTEPO opldovTa. H EIKOva HAG EPEPE OTOV
Vvou ToV Ikapo oL TPABNEE TTPOC TOV NALO TTAPA TOUG
KIVOUVOULC, AKPIBWE OTTWG N AVOPWTTOTNTA HOLATEL

va TPARAEL ACLYKPATNTN TTIPOG VAV TPOTTO {WNG TTOL
mMECEL Ta ELOPALOTA Opla TOL MAAVATH. OTTWE TOOEG
OTIYHEG 0° ALTO TO TAEISL, ETOL KL AVTH N EIKOVa Ba
HTTOPOVCE VA EPHNVEVTEL UE SIAPOPETIKOVG TPOTIOVG:
WG HIA TTPOEIS0TTOINGCN N WG LA LTTOOXESN.

Kabwg cuvexiape TTPOG Ta BOPEIOAVATOAIKA, TTEP-
VWVTAC aro Tta MANUUUPLIoUEVA ToTTia TS Osooaliag
ota Kapgva &don tou ‘EBpou, cuAoyllopaotayv tnv
€VTAOoN TTOL EVUTTAPXEL LECA OTNV AVOPWTTLVR CLUTTE-
PLPOPA. AHEOWG HETA TNV KATAOTPOPN, Ol AvOpw-

oL EMSEIKVVOLV TPOUEPN TIPOCAPHOCTIKOTATA KAl
AVOEKTIKOTNTA. Z€ TIEPLOSOLE OTABEPOTNTAG, WOTOCO,
OTavV SIABETOVE TOLG TTOPOULG KAl TN VNPAALOTNTA va
8pACOLE, CLXVA AVTIOTEKOUAOTE OTIG AAAAYEG TTOL
Ba prmopovoav va amoTPEPouV HEANOVTIKEG Kploelg. H
OTIYHN TNG OTABEPOTNTAG AVAUEDA OTIC KATACTPOPES

As we walked through the village, | imagined how
the view from the windows must have changed.
Where residents once looked out onto a vibrant
forest, they now saw only the blackened skeletons
of trees stretching starkly into the sky. At the edges
of the village, some houses bore yellow Xs — marks
that indicated the buildings were no longer safe to
inhabit. Yet these symbols seemed to carry a deep-
er meaning: silent reminders of fragility, of what had
been lost. Among the ruins, we encountered a wom-
an watering roses in her garden, the house behind
her reduced to ashes. What does it say about the
human spirit that, even in the face of devastation,
we choose to nurture beauty?

glval auTr) TIOL Uag TTAPEXEL TN HEYIOTH ELKALPIA
yla 6pdon. MoAL cuXVA OUWE HAG KABNAWVEL OTOV
£(PNOLXACHO.

>ta 8don tou EBpov, svag Sacdpxng pag sEnynos
TTWG EKTOC ATTO KATACTPOPIKN SUVAN, Ol TTUPKA-
YIEG GLVICTOUV ETTICNG EVA PUOIKO KOUUATL TOU
OlKOCULOTAMATOC. «Ta KOLKOLVAPLA AVOIYOULV LIE TN
Z€oTn ameAELOEPWVOVTAG TOUG GTTOPOLE TOUG, EVW
N oTAXTN AUTAIVEL TO £6ap0G», Hag eire. Evag pelio-
GOKOUOGC aTTo TN YUPW TIEPLOXN HAG £6EIEE AOUAOL-
&1a mou AveiZav HEcA 0TO KAPBOULVIACHEVO XWHA.
«O1l HEALIOOEG KAVOULV TTI0 TTOAU B0pLBO TWPA, EITTE
XapoysAwvtag. Mag sEnynos mwg 1o founto Toug
AVTAVAKAQ TNV TTAPAYWYIKOTNTA KAl THV LYEIA
TouG. Ot OTIYHEG AUTEG ATTOKAAUTITOLV TOUG KU-



A few days later, on Rhodes, we walked along a
beach where fires had swept through. Shards of
broken plates and other dishes glinted in the sand. At
first glance, the fragments evoked the joyous chaos
of Bouzoukia nights, where plates are shattered in
celebration. But here, they told a story of destruction.
Set against the backdrop of blackened dunes and a
golden sea, the pieces glittered like remnants of a
vanished world. They made us reflect on how quickly
abundance can turn to despair, how moments of joy
can be reshaped into echoes of devastation.

In the hills, we met an elderly man planting olive trees.
A retired teacher, he worked methodically, watering
young saplings that would take years to bear fruit. “Not
everything is for us to harvest,” he said. “Some has
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KAOULG KATAOTPOPNG KAl AVAVEWONG TAG PUONG, OTTOL
AKOMA KAl Ol OTAXTES KPLBOLV HIA LTTOOXECH AVAYEV-
vnong. Tautoxpova OUwWE LTTOYPARKICOLY Kal T AETTTA
LOOPPOTTIA TTOL TOOO CLXVA SIATAPACCOVE.

Y€ £Va KOVTIVO XWPLO, TTOU EIXE EKKEVWOEL OTNV TTLPKA-
YI&, KaBloaue og £va Kapeveio. HAKIWHEVOL AVTPEG
KAl YOVAIKEG ETTIVAV KAPE KAl ETPWYAV KOLAOUPAKIA.
Mia veapn yuvaika aro Tov EpuBpo Itavpo, mou uag
OLVOBELCE, LA CLOTNOE OTOLG XWPLKOLG. Ta Kov-
TAAAKIa kovdouLviZav TTAavw ota PAITZAvIaA Kal 0 AXOG
TOUC E0UIYE HE TIG XAUNAOPWVEG KOLBEVTEG. Avaueoa
0’ AULTEG AKOLYOVTAV KAl BEWPIEC CUVWHOOIAG: OL TTPO-
OQLYEG ERAAAV PWTIA 0TO 8ACOC, Ol LEYANOETAIPEIES
nBsAav va amoPiAwaoouy T yn, 0 TOVPKIKOG OTPATOG
TTUPTTIOANCE TA SEVTPA YL VA HUTOPECEL VA EIGBAAEL.
TTOV arronXo HIAG KPIong, ol AvBpwTTol PpAIVETAL TTWGE
avalntoLy KATTOLO VONUA, AKOUa KL av auTo Tnyalst
aro Tov PORo Kal TNV kaxuroyia.

KaBwg Trepmatovoape oTo XwpLo, pavtalopouy Toco
Ba TPEMEL va AANAEE n B£a amd Ta mapddupa. Ekel
TTOL KATTOTE Ol KATOIKOL EBAETTAV £va CwvTavo 8d-
00C, TWPA AVTIKPIZAV HOVO HAVPIOHEVOLG OKEAETOUG
SEVTPWV va opBwvovTal AKAUTTOL GTOV 0LPAVO. ITIC
AKPEG TOL XWPLOL, HEPIKA OTIITIA ATAV ONUASEUEVA UE
KlTpva X, TTou £€8gixvav OTL 8V ATav MAEOV AGPAAN
yta katoiknon. Ta cOPBoOAA ALTd, WoTOoO, Epotalav
Va €X0LV KL £va BABVTEPO VONUA: ATAV LA CLWTTNAR
LTTOUVNON ALTOU TTOL EXEL XABsl AAAA Kal TOL TTOCO
£0BpPALOTOL EIHACTE. AVAUESA OTA EPEITIA TIECAUE TUL-
Xala o€ pia yvvaika mou ToTIZE Ta TPIAVTAPULAAA GTOV
KNTTO TNG. To OTITL TToW TNG oTAXTN. TLva ALel apaye

to be left for the birds.” His actions felt like another
hopeful gesture — a quiet defiance against destruction,
a small offering to the future.

By the time we began our journey, the visible scars of
catastrophe had already been cleared away. Streets
were swept, houses repainted, debris removed. What
lingered were the invisible aftermaths and the loom-
ing threat of what may yet come. As reporters, we can
hardly capture this unseen reality. Yet through the
scenes we documented, the stories we shared, and the
quiet acts of hope we witnessed, we pieced together
fragments of an answer to destruction - both past and
impending. These fragments reveal something essen-
tial about the human spirit: in the face of loss, people
summon strengths they never knew they possessed,
finding ways to rebuild and connect.

Catastrophe, for all its suffering, also drives transfor-
mation, compelling us to adapt, rebuild, and forge
solidarity. Perhaps recognizing this duality means
confronting a deeper question: whether embracing ca-
tastrophe as an integral part of existence might unlock
its potential for resilience and renewal — or whether
such acceptance risks becoming a quiet surrender to
the inevitability of destruction?

Yl TO avBpwIMvo TIVELUA OTL AKOHA KAl LECA OTNV Ka-
TACTPOPN ETMAEYOUUE VA KAAAIEPYOUUE TNV OLOPPIA,;

AIYEG HEPEG META, 0T POSO, TEPTIATOVCAE OE Id TTA-
PAAIA TTOL TNV EIXAV OAPWOEL Ol PAOYEC. Koppatakia
amd oTAcHEVA TIATIKA AApmiptav mavw oTnV Auo.
To TTPWTO TTOL HAG APBE 0TO HLAAD Elval pa KEPATN
Bpadld ota purrovlovKIA Kat TA TATA TTOL OTTAVE TTAVW
0TO YAEVTL ESW OpwE Ta Bpabopata avtd apnyou-
VTAV LA l0ToPIA KATACTPOPNG. AVAUECA OTOUC HAL-
PLOLEVOULC AUHOAOPOULG KAl TN Xpuoagpevia BAalacoa,
EAAUTTAV OAV ATTOUEIVAPLA EVOG KOGHOUL TTOL sEagpa-
vioTnke. Mag gkavav va oKEQTOVE TTOCO0 ypnyopa
UTTOPEL N apBovia va PETATPATTEL € arTOyVwWon, TTWE N
XaPdA va YIVEL KATACTPOPN.

STOLG AOPOULE, CLVAVTACALE VAV NAIKIWHEVO AvTpa
TTOL PUTELE EAAOSEVTPA. ZLVTAEIOLXOC SACKANOG,
80UAgLE HEBOBIKA TTOTICOVTAG TA VEAPA 8eVvEPLAAIA
TTOL Ba €kavav XPovia va KapTopoproouy. «AgV TTPO-
oplidetal yla g OAn N oLYKOULB», €lTTe. «KATL TIPETTEL
va PEIVEL Kal yia Ta TTOLALG». OL TTPAEELG TOL ATAV

oav Hia akopn EATMIS0(OpA XEIPOVOLLA, KA oLXN
ATTEIBEIA OTNV KATACTPOPN, KA HLKPH TTPOC(POPA OTO
HEAAOV.

‘Otav Eekivnoape to Tagidl pag, tTa opatd onuadla

TNG KATAOTPOPNG ixav Nén kadaptotel. Ot Spopot
£lxaV OKOUTTIOTEL, TaA oTTiTIa elxav Eavapagtel kat ta
OLVTPIHHLA XAV ATTOLAKPULVOEL ALTO TTOU TTAPELLE-

VE NTAV 0 A0PATOC AVTIKTUTIOG KAl N ArTEIAn yla ooa
UTTOPEL akopa va £pBouv. Q¢ Snpocioypa®ol, SUCKOAA
UTTOPOUE VA ATTOTUTIWOOLE AUVTH TNV ABEATN TTPAY-
patikotnta. Qotoo0, HECA ATTO TIG OKNVEG TTOL KATA-
ypAYAE, TIG IOTOPLEG TTOL AKOVLOAE KAl TIG ABOPLPES
TTIPAEELG EATTIOAG TTOL BLWOAUE, UTTOPECAE VA CLVOE-
OOULE TA KOUUATIA HIAG ATTAVINONG OTNV KATACTPOP
— TNV KATAOTPOPN) TTOL TTEPACE AAAA KAl ALTA TTOL Ba
£pOsl. Ta KOUUATIA ALTA ATTOKAAUTTITOLY KATL BACIKO
yla TO avBpWITIVO TTIVELHA: OTL HITPOOTA OTNV ATTWAELQ,
oL AvBPWTTOL ETMOTPATEVLOLY SLUVALELG TTOL SeV NEepav
TTOTE OTL ElXAV Kal BPIOKOLV TPOTTOLE va EavayTioouvy
N dwn ToLG Kal va oLbv8eBoLV PETAED TOUG.

O OAeBpOG, AP’ OAN TNV 060V TOU, ASITOVPYEL KAl
WG KVNTAPLA SLVALN YA TV AAAAYT, LTTOXPEWVOVTAC
LaG VA TTPOCAPHOCTOVE, VA AVOIKOSOUNCOULE KAl
va opLPENAATACOLHE TNV AAANAEYYLN. H avayvwplon
ALTAC TNC SIMANG OYNG Elval EVEEXOUEVWCE amapaitn-
TN yld va armavthnoouE o eva BaBUTEPO EpWTNHA: N
amodoxn TNG KATAGTPOPNE WG AVATTOCTIAOTO KOUUATL
NG OTMTAPENC HAC UITOPEL VA EEKAEIBWOEL TIG SUVAUELG
AVOEKTIKOTNTAG KAl AVAVEWONG TTOL SIABETOLUE, N
KIVBLVEDVEL VA LAC KAVEL VA LTTOTAXOOVUE OTWIKA OTO
avano@EeVKTO TNG KATACTPOPNG;
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