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O Zakipa {ouoe e TOUG YOVEILC TOU Kal TNV
TeETpayxpovn adepdr) Tou. Zovoav oTn yn €vog
TTAoUoLou avtpa. H ayupgvia KaAufa Toug Atav oto
TENOG PLOG OELPAC SEVIPWV.

Sakima lived with his parents and his four year old
sister. They lived on a rich man'’s land. Their grass-
thatched hut was at the end of a row of trees.



‘Otav 0 Zak{pa Atav TpLwvV XpOovwy, appwoTtnoE Kat
£xaoe tnv opaocn tou. O Zakipa ftav eva
TaAavtouyo ayopL.

When Sakima was three years old, he fell sick and
lost his sight. Sakima was a talented boy.




O Zakipa €kave TTOANG TIpAypata TTou ta AAa
eEaypova ayoptla dev ekavav. I'a tapadeyua,
WUTTOpOUOE va KAB(oEL e HeyaAUTEPA HEAN TOU
XWPLOU Kat va ou{nNTACEL onuavtika Bsuarta.

Sakima did many things that other six year old boys
did not do. For example, he could sit with older
members of the village and discuss important
matters.



OL yoveig Tou Zakipa SoUAsvuav oTO OTI(TL TOU
TTAoUoLoU avtpa. ‘Edeuvyav arod to ottt vwpig To
TIpw( Kat yuprlav apyad to amoyevpa. O Zakipa
EUEVE UE TNV ULKPI) Tou adepdn.

The parents of Sakima worked at the rich man’s
house. They left home early in the morning and
returned late in the evening. Sakima was left with
his little sister.



O Zakipa ayarouoe va tpayouddst tpayoudia. Mua
MEPA N MNTEPA TOU TOV PWTNOE: «ATIO TIOU HaBalveLg
auTA Ta TpayoudLa, Zakipa;»

Sakima loved to sing songs. One day his mother
asked him, “Where do you learn these songs from,
Sakima?”



O Zakipa amavinoe: «ATAA €pyovtal, pHntepa.
AKOUW aUTA 0TOo KEGAAL HOU KAL HETA TPAYOUSW».

Sakima answered, “They just come, mother. I hear
them in my head and then I sing.”



ApECE OTOV ZaKipa va TpayouddAEgL yLa tn JULKPA Tou
adepdr, LO6WKQ, otav auth riewtvovoe. H adepdr tou
Ba tov dkouye va TpayouddEL TO ayartnueEVo Tou
Tpayoust. Autr Ba tahavtevotav aro tov
NPEULOTLKO TOU fXO.

Sakima liked to sing for his little sister, especially, if
she felt hungry. His sister would listen to him
singing his favourite song. She would sway to the
soothing tune.



«MTtopei¢ va to TpayoudHOoELG TTIAAL Kal TIAAL,
2akipa» n adepdr touv Ba tov tapakaleoel. O
2akipa Ba deyotav kat Ba to tpayoudouoe Eava Kat
cava.

“Can you sing it again and again, Sakima,” his sister
would beg him. Sakima would accept and sing it
over and over again.



‘Eva amoyeupa 0tav oL Yoveig Tou sTteotpeav
oTi{tL, avtol Atav TToAL Aouyol. O Zakipa A&epe OTL
KATL &gV TIyaLwve KaAd.

One evening when his parents returned home, they
were very quiet. Sakima knew that there was
something wrong.
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«TL oupBaivel, pNTEPQ, TIATEPQ;» PWTNOE O ZaKipa.
O Zak(pa €uabe OTL 0 yLo¢ Tou TTAOUCLOU Avtpa
¥a0nke. O dvtpag rprav oAU AUTINUEVOC Kal
HOVAYX KOG,

“What is wrong, mother, father?” Sakima asked.
Sakima learned that the rich man’s son was missing.
The man was very sad and lonely.
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«MTtopw va tpayoudriow yu autov. Towcg Ba yivel

TIAAL XOPOUUEVOC» ELTIE O ZAK{LA OTOUC YOVELC TOU.

AN\G oL yove(g Tou tov attetpedav. «AuTog elval
TIOAU TIAoUOLOG. EoU sioat povo eva TupAo ayopl.
Nopielg OtL to Tpayoudt cou Ba tov BonBRoeL;»

“T can sing for him. He might be happy again,”
Sakima told his parents. But his parents dismissed
him. “He is very rich. You are only a blind boy. Do
you think your song will help him?”
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‘OpWwe, 0 Zakipa dev ta tapatnoe. H pkpr tou
adepdr) Tov uttootrpLEe. Autr eltte: «Ta Tpayoudla
TOU ZaKipa Pe npepoLV otav Telvaw. Autda 6a
NPEUACOUV TOV TIAOUOLO AVTPA ETILONG.

However, Sakima did not give up. His little sister
supported him. She said, “Sakima'’s songs soothe
me when I am hungry. They will soothe the rich
man too.”
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Tnv eTtopevn HEPQ, O Zakipa rTnoE aro TNV JLKpN
ToUu adepdn va tov 06nNyAOEL OTO OTILTL TOU
TTAoUCLOU Avtpa.

The following day, Sakima asked his little sister to
lead him to the rich man’s house.
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2TAONKE KATW atto €va peyalo tapadbupo Kat

ApYLOE va TpayoudAsL TO ayaTtnEVO TOU TPayoudsL.

2Lya owyq, to kKedAaAL Tou TTAouoLou avtpa dAavnke
HEoQ aTio To peyalo rtapadupo.

He stood below one big window and began to sing
his favourite song. Slowly, the head of the rich man
began to show through the big window.
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OL gpydatec otapdtnoav auto Tou kavav. Akouyav
TO Opopdo Tpayoudt Tou Zakipa. ANNG evag avipag
elme: «Kaveig dev pmopel va tapnyopnoeL To
adevtiko. Nopuidet auto to TudAO ayopt otL Ba tov
TTapnyopnoeL;»

The workers stopped what they were doing. They
listened to Sakima's beautiful song. But one man
said, “Nobody has been able to console the boss.
Does this blind boy think he will console him?”
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O Zakipa teAeiwoe To Tpayoudl Tou Kal otpadnkKe
va puyeL. ANNA 0 TTAOUOLOC AVTpag eTpEEe £EW Kal
E(TIE: «Z€ TIApAKAAW Tpayouda TIAAL.

Sakima finished singing his song and turned to
leave. But the rich man rushed out and said, “Please
sing again.”
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AuTH tn otwypn, Suo avtpeg ApOav petadpepovtag
Kartolov o€ £va ¢opeio. Elyav BpeL To yLo Tou

TTAOUOLOU AVTPA XTUTINUEVO KAl TIApaTnEVO OTO
TIAGL TOu SpopovL.

At that very moment, two men came carrying
someone on a stretcher. They had found the rich

man’s son beaten up and left on the side of the
road.
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O TTIAOUCLOC AVTPaAC ATAV TOCO XAPOUUEVOC vVa
BAETtEL TO yLO Tou Eava. Avtapele tov Zakipa tou
ToV TTapnyopnoe. Mrpe To yLo ToU Kat ToV Zakipa
O0TO VOOOKOELO yLa va EavaBpel o Zakipa tnv
opaon tou.

The rich man was so happy to see his son again. He
rewarded Sakima for consoling him. He took his son
and Sakima to hospital so Sakima could regain his
sight.
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