FENIKEZ EIZITHPIEZ EEETAZEIZ 1971

Ofpara AyyAiK®v
(PINOAOIIKOZ KYKAOZ — NOMIKOZ KYKAOZ)

ZappBato 11 ZentepPpiou 1971
I. Keigyevov npog HeTappaonyv €16 TAV EAANVIKAV

One of the best times to see a great city is early in the morning
before the sun has risen, with its shops shut. It's normally
crowded streets quiet and empty. It looks as if everyone had
left in a hurry leaving all their things behind them. A bicycle is
left by the wall; cars are parked by the roadside; a page of
yesterday’s evening paper flies noisily down the street, carried
here and there by the wind, until it turns itself round a lamp-
post. The streets are marked by an absence of colour. Only in
spring and summer do flower-pots stand out gaily from the
balconies overhead. In autumn, brown leaves stick to the wet
pavements as the trees slowly lose their leaves.

Everything is strangely silent, but it is never completely quiet.
Footsteps ring down the street, you turn and find that it is a
policeman, a milkman, or just like yourself. A passerby whoever
it is, he will greet you with a friendly “good morning”.

II. MapaTnpnoeEiq

1. AwoaTe TG avTiBETA TWV KATWTEPW AEEEWV CUPPWVWCE NPOG
TRV €vvolav ThHv onoiav £xouv auTail &I¢ TO Keipevov : best,
early, shut, absence kai wet.

2. AwoaTe TOV NANBUVTIKOV TWV OUCIACTIKWY : City, bicycle,
lamp-post, policeman, passerby.

3. ZXNuUATioaTe TO NPWTO NPOCWO £vikoU Tou present
continuous, past continuous kai present perfect simple Twv
pnuatwv: fly, lose, ring.



II1. Keipevov NpoG HETAPPAONV EIG TAV AYYAIKNV.

IV.

TN oTiyun nou &ekiva kaveic yia 16 Ta&idl TN Makedoviag, n
Yewypaia kai n 1oTtopia eEouaialouv TO nveuua Tou.

'Exel ynpooTa Tou Peyaha noTapia, wnAd Bouva, navapxaid
daon, vepa nou NEPTOUV anod TEPAoTIOUC Bpaxouc,
KaTanpaoivoug KAunouc Kai YpapIkEC KOIANADEC,
akpoBaAaoolec, Aipvec kai NOAEIC kai XwpIa nou eypayav Pe
TNV NVEUPATIKAV, TAV EUNOPIKAV, TNV BIOUNXAVIKAV TOUG
OpaoTnpIOTNTA AaunNPOTATEC OEAIOEG €IC TRV 10TOpPIa TOU
eAAnviouoU.

'EkOE0IG

Na ouvTaxer oUvTodog EKBEOIC €IC TNV AyYAIKNV HE BEpa :
“My favourite book”.



