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KAZANTZAKIS AND FREEDOM
[Editor's Note: Mrs. Helene Kazantzakis presented the following speech
on her husband's life and works during the annual Honors Day Convocation
at the Christian Theological Seminary of Indianapolis on May 2, 1974.
Her presentation was part of a lecture tour in the United States that took
her from San Francisco to Boston. Besides the ongoing work of Nikos
Kazantzakis for the liberation of the Greek people, Mrs. Kazantzakis
herself has been an active participant in the movement. In an interview
with the Indianapolis News, Mrs. Kazantzakis made reference to the killing
of Greek protesters by the current regime, the deportation of political
prisoners to desolate islands, the Greek people's negative attitudes toward
the monarchy, and the dependence of the current regime upon the United
States and Great Britain, During an informal conversation with the editor,
prior to her presentation, Mrs. Kazantzakis revealed her apprehension
about the omnipresence of military bases on Greek territory. With the
permission of Mrs. Kazantzakis and the Christian Theological Seminary,
we are proud to present Mrs. Kazantzakis' speech to our readers.]

I come to you this morning with feelings of pleasure knowing that
you have love and understanding for Nikos Kazantzakis wadi:bat for which
he stands. My hope is that here and at this time we may share$bai pleasure,
and gain even deeper understanding as we explore together those thoughti
of his that mean so much to us.
Yes, there may be times when we focus on and admire his fine
style, his vital language, his rich imagination. And perhaps we may even
note a touch of envy, when we think of the exciting places of the world
and the truly alive people he has experienced.
But is it not above all, that you feel Nikos Kazantzakis as one of
you? As someone who understood that man's most basic nature, cries
for freedom, for growth, for joy? Not freedom that leads to chaos.
Freedom balanced with that degree of discipline that can bring forth truly
creative ideas and actions.
Before we involve ourselves with the life and work of Nikos Kazantzakis'
let us first take a look at his homeland and the crucial times in which
he lived.
The island of his birth, Crete, sails the Mediterranean -- a long,
narrow ship between Asia, Africa, and Europe. It is precisely this geographic
location which is responsible for such dramatic beauty -- such vivid excitement
-- at the same time as it is the threat of very real dangers and has been
the cause of tragic historical events.
The latest of these foreboding future disasters has been established
by the United States Pentagon, which has dug in and built up from one end
to the other of the island of Crete a solid fortification equipped with the
most sophisticated weaponry.
There is no concern for the wishes of the Cretan people nor any
recognition of their right to participate in decisions affecting their fate.
-

In the ancient days, over 3000 years B. C., an advanced peace-loving
civilization flourished in Crete. There were large sundrenched palaces with
all the comforts, wondrous wall frescoes, golden adornments, home furnishings of exquisite art and utility, and a naval fleet so powerful that
walls and forts were not needed to protect the island, the mighty thalassocracy of Crete.
Archeology has brought to light the Minoan civilization that existed
so long ago. From it arose the legendary tales about Minos of Knossos,
the architect Daedalos and his labyrinth, and his son Ikaros, the first human
to fly like a bird. And of the bullfights, where there was dangerous play
with the bulls, but never death for the bull.
About 2500 B. C. barbarians descended from the North -- hordes
of Dorians and Acheans. They burned the bright palaces of Crete and
enslaved its rulers. But in time they, too, were affected by the good life
and gentle pleasures of the island. They became Greeks.
Centuries have passed since. During all these years, how little Crete
has enjoyed freedom! Pirates and barbarians, wave after wave, have fallen
upon its shores, greedy for riches and thirsty for easy living. One after
the other -- Arabs, Venetians, and finally the Turks. More than one thousand
years of intrusions and subjugation. Turkish rule was imposed on Crete,
Through all these years the proud-necked men of Crete continued
to arm themselves and to take to the mountains under the oath: "Freedom
or Death".
Worst among all their sufferings was the human tax, rigidly extracted
from the Cretans by the Turks. The strongest and the most handsome
youth were dragged from their homes, shipped to Constantinople and forced
to become the most vicious element of the Ottoman army, the dreaded
Jannissaries.
Whoever has not heard of the satanic manner with which the Turks
trained the Cretan youth for this purpose cannot imagine the terrors
the Cretans have known. The greatest trauma was knowing that your
own son may return some day as an attacking Turk, and that you may
, meet death at his hands.
With this historical and personal background, Nikos Kazantzakis was
born in Heraklion in 1883. Although Greece itself had been freed some
80 years earlier, Crete still remained under the Turkish yoke.
In the prologue of his "Freedom or Death", Nikos Kazantzakis tells
of the tragic atmosphere under which the childem of Crete were raised
and of the traumatic events that led to many acts of martyrdom and
heroism.
As it happened, about every ten years, the Cretans, suffocating under
Turkish oppression, would seize arms. While the Great Powers, England,
France, Russia, vied with each other to establish their own stake in this
srtategically located island, the Cretans continued to fight alone. They
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were learning that, -- and I will quote Kazantzakis:
"Freedom is the most expensive good that can be bought. It is
never given for nothing, either by human beings or by Gods, It
goes, from land to land, wherever it is summoned, from heart to
heart, unsleeping, unsubduable, uncompromising..." 1

One of the earliest memories of Nikos Kazantzakis was time of
revolt of the Cretans, when he was still a small child of six years. The
Turkish troops were burning, massacring, looting and taking away many
as captives. The town-elders were taken and hanged.
ach his son
Nikos Kazantzakis' father seized this opp rtunity
what he felt he must know.
In Kazantzakis' book, Report to Greco, we find the following
passage:
"Where are we going?" I asked (my father).
My hand was trembling inside his massive palm.
I looked up and down the street. It was deserted.
-Are you afraid?
-Yes!
-That does not matter. You'll get used to it!
Turning the corner we headed toward the harbor gate. We passed
a house that was still smoking and many others with broken doors,
blood still on the thresholds. When we reached the main square
with its lion-sculptured fountain and the huge old plane tree at
the edge, my father stopped,
-Look! he ordered me again
My eyes filled with hanged men.
:

-As long as you live, may these hanged men never be out of your
sight.
Who killed them?
-Liberty, God bless it!
did not understand. My father swept his glance around him and
pricked up his ears. The streets were deserted. He turned to
me:

-Can you touch them?

-No! I answered terrified.
-You can, come!

"2

And he forces his son to kiss the frozen feet of the hanged patriots
You may ask why I bring before you this hair-raising scent. I am
sure you will understand when you hear what Kazantzakis has to say
about it:
"Thus, through the accident of being born a Cretan at a critical
moment, I realized as far back as my childhood, that this world
possesses a good which is dearer than life, sweeter than happiness
— freedom! "3

During the last of the Cretan uprisings that occured in 1897 the
Kazantzakis family fled to the island of Naxos. There, under the tutelage
of enlightened Catholic fathers, the young boy became acquainted for
the first time with the broad spectrum of Western civilization. In the course
of this exposure, he realized that Crete and its long struggles for freedom
were but one segment of the great mosaic of history. Following two years
on the island of Naxos Kazantzakis returned to Crete and continued
his studies.
After that, he went to Athens and received his degree in law at
the University there. At this time he began to write. A first short novel
brought encouraging response from prominent literary critics who predicted a promising future for the young, unknown Cretan. Later on,
he came to dislike his first novel intensely, and begged his friends to
destroy every copy they could find.
During these early years Kazantzakis wrote plays and philosophical
papers. One of his dramas won a first prize at a University of Athens
literary event. However a strange thing happened. They gave him the
1000 drachmas reward but refused him the traditional laurel wreath because
he was told "his ideas were too radical for the times."
Through his entire life Nikos Kazantzakis will face this kind of conflict with the establishment. On the one hand they will "scold" him
for his use of the rich demotic language, the language of the people. A
language that was not understood nor accepted by the elite academic
circles. On the other hand they will recognize him as an outstanding
writer and thinker.
From Athens Nikos Kazantzakis returned to Crete, where his father
hoped he would open a law office and enter politics. But Kazantzakis
was consumed by a thirst for learning and he left for Paris, Italy, Germany,
seeking the most important minds of the times. From then on the same
pattern prevailed: return and departure -- new voyages, new agonies, or
better, the same oppressive concern to overpower the conflicting forces
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within himself to strengthen his body and his spirit in order to achieve
a more complete understanding of life in all its aspects. Successive calamities weighed heavily on Nikos Kazantzakis. Tragedies which gave him
plenty of incentive to think long and hard about the fate of man and man's
duty as a moral and responsible individual... The uprooting of a million
and a half innocent Greeks in Asia Minor... The terrible, moral deterioration
of post-World War I Austria and Germany. A time of widespread starvation
and intense suffering. So intense, that it became necessary for the police
to patrol the river banks in order to stop mothers with babes in arms from
drowning themselves in the rivers.
When Kazantzakis arrived in Vienna, he was still absorbed in writing
a poetic drama about Buddha. To his wife who urged him to leave off
writing and to take part in the social and political struggles, Kazantzakis
confesses:
-

"I have not yet managed to overcome my love of Art. I'm still
mortally seduced by beauty, the good image, the faithful metaphor,
the tragic image of life expressed in words. In Buddha I lose a
great many of my imperfections. Maybe when I'm through writing
on Buddha and am relieved of the poetic images that weigh on me,
I'll be able to do my duty; I'll be able to submerge myself in
contemporary anxiety and hope and work no longer with words but
with the people...."
In 1922, Kazantzakis writes:
"Life here becomes more and more ferocious. In a matter of two
days everything costs twice as much... Just now, a communist
leader came to my room excitedly saying: "The knife has reached
the bone! People are dying in heaps... The Revolution is upon us."
"I hope I don't leave Vienna before my eyes see this great day.
Truly, writing now can only have value as a slogan, to fire the
hearts, to focus anxiety, and make brothers respect each other.
Here I sit and write trying to justify my existence... But, there are
words that are ripe as actions. If only we can find these words so
that our struggle won't die, so that our spirit won't be silenced
along with our body . . . "
This is an example of his letter writing, so characteristic of him.
It amounts to an intense self-analysis, an attempt to find and express
his innermost self by analyzing his deepest thoughts, illuminating the
darkness of his subconscious and, thereby, liberating himself.
After a few months, for health reasons, Kazantzakis left Vienna
and went to Berlin. In Berlin he met and became involved with a group
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of German and Polish communists. He began to realize that he could
not, with good conscience, confine himself only to writing, and even though
he had already written three thousand verses on Buddha, he destroyed
the complete manuscript.
Kazantzakis admired Lenin and had strong convictions that the
Communist revolution was unavoidable, and that it was absolutely necessary
for it to succeed.
Moreover, with his questioning mind, Kazantzakis looked beyond.
He asked: What is the next step after the Revolution? After the new
social order is put into effect? Is it not the need for man to free himself
from those bounds that impede his search for his true self and for his
place in all of creation?
From within this crucible of spiritual awareness came his profound
work The Saviors of God. Kazantzakis reverently hoped that it would
help man to advance further along the path toward his greatest freedom.
It is a vital, breathing work, a "Cry", as he calls it. He says:
"...the whole heart of man is a single outcry. Lean against your
breast to hear it; someone is struggling and shouting within you.
It is your duty every moment, day and night, in joy or in
sorrow, amid all daily necessities, to discern this Cry with vehemence
or restraint, according to your nature, with laughter or with weeping,
in action or in thought, srtiving to finpl out who is imperiled and
cries out.
And how we may all be mobilized together to free him.
"....when I hear the Cry, my emotions and the Universe are divided
into two camps.
Which of the two eternal roads shall I choose? Suddenly I
know that my whole life hangs on this decision -- the life of the
entire Universe.,
Of the two, I choose the ascending path." 4

One of Kazantzakis' major life concerns was the extreme contrasting
personalities of his father and his mother. He felt that each had imposed
a strong and distinct influence on his own personality. He tells of his life-long
struggle to reconcile these opposing characteristics, and bring harmony
within himself.
He tells it in this way:
"A wind lashed at me during my childhood years. It was the
personality of my father who had a great influence on me. For he
wasn't an ordinary human but one of an abnormally strong nature.
My mother, on the other hand was a most gentle woman. Both
touched me deeply, and all my life I knew the anguish of struggling
to recognize in me both of these roots of my being, and to bring
them together, to achieve a synthesis. Much in my work can be
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explained in the light of these two inherited antithetical forces:
a wild temper, anger, a passion to be solitary, roughness on the one
hand, -- gentleness, tolerance, understanding on the other..." 5
In 1917 Kazantzakis met with George Zorba, the now well-known
Zorba the Greek. About this time they went to the Caucasus together.
There Kazantzakis, as director of the ministry of Public Welfare undertook
the major task of repatriating 150,000 Greek refugees. The enormity
of this project and the zeal with which Kazantzakis gave himself to the
task, exhausted him completely and it became necessary for him to resign
from the office.
Although Kazantzakis was separated from Zorba after that, they
corresponded for some time and Kazantzakis felt that this illiterate
Macedonian worker had a most powerful impact on his life. Zorba had
taught him better than any one else the great lesson: "to enjoy each
moment of life to its utmost, to work as though you were immortal, and
to look death square in the eye."
A persistent idea preoccupies Kazantzakis throughout his life. That
is the essential need for youth to carry on the struggles of humanity
wherever they find themselves, and whatever means have been given to
them.
In Toda Raba Kazantzakis writes to his spiritual son P. Prevelakis:
"You, comrade Pandelis, must go beyond this point where I have
stumbled. You must achieve what I have been unable to achieve
-- leave me behind you and go on..." 6

Kazantzakis believes that man has been given a great deal. He says:
"I myself represent nothing, only a clear conscience. But a clear
conscience weighs more in the scale of God and time than an
empire..."

Kazantzakis lived by the ancient Greek maxim: Know thyself.
He puts it this way:
"Little by little, in the course of time, I mounted freedom's unaccomodating ascent. To gain freedom first of all from the Turk,
that was the initial step; after that, later, this new struggle began:
to gain freedom from the inner Turk -- from ignorance, malice
and envy, from fear and laziness, from dazzling false ideas; and
finally from idols, all of them, even the most revered and
beloved..." 7
He also says:
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Look with unclouded eye (unclouded by either hate or love) upon
present-day reality in the world at large. Admit the infamy as
well as the virtues, the dark as well as the light, for here, on this
earth, every living thing -- human beings and ideas too, -- have
always been composed of both. In a word, be a free person...'

Kazantzakis' anti-government stand during the Greek civil war following World War II was because the Greek government allowed Britain and
the United States to control Greek post-war politics, contrary to the wishes
of the overwhelming majority of the Greek people. Kazantzakis was
unwilling to accept life under a government that was torturing and killing
thousands of innocent Greeks, Greeks who had been labeled communists
as a means of eliminating opposition to the government. This injustice
led him to self-exile in the Antibes in the South of France.
From there, he followed the events of the Greek Civil War with
much anxiety and deep sorrow. However, throughout, he tried to understand all of his countrymen. Both sides. Those who wanted above all
to achieve their freedom, and those who were anxiously clinging to what
they felt was their only hope for security.
Participants of both sides of the Civil War came to visit with
Kazantzakis in Antibes. He listened to all and wrote of their struggles
and sufferings in his book, The Fratricides.
The Question: What does one do who finds himself caught between
two sides, armed and killing each other, and understands both sides?
With this broad scope, is it possible to see on one side persons with more
understanding and therefore a deep respect for humanity -- and on the
other, those whose actions are primarily motivated by their fears?
In the Fratricides, Leonidas, the young studeht soldier, keeps a
journal for his fiancee - a few lines each day on what he saw and did
on the mountains of Epiros:
"I had grabbed a young mother by the neck and kicked her to
get her in line; she was the wife of a rebel, and she held a baby
in her arms. She turned and looked at me, and never, as long as
I live will I forget the look of her eyes... She did not open her
mouth; but I heard a loud cry within me: "Leonidas, aren't you
ashamed? How low can you stoop? How low have you stooped?"
And my hands were paralyzed at that moment. "I am ashamed,
I whispered. "I am ashamed, but I am a soldier. I've lost my
freedom too; I'm not human anymore, forgive me...."9
As Mr. George Stamatiou writes in his excellent study, "Kazantzakis
-- an Unquenchable Seeker of Freedom": "Por Kazantzakisl freedom
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is synonymous with man. So fused together these two ideas are for our
poet, that he believes that those who lose their freedom are deprived of
the most essential element of their humanity, and in such a case Kazantzakis
hesitates to call them human beings..."
Mr. Stamatiou qui9tes from The Fratricides. The year is 194748,
when the Civil War was at its height. Priest Yannaros' village was in
danger of complete destruction. In the little church of his village, the
Priest talks with God:
"Father Yannaros was about to fall at Christ's feet and cry out:
Don't leave me alone; help me! But he did not get the chance.
From within his ancient bowels the secret voice came, stern, angry:
"Father Yannaros, are you not ashamed? Why do you ask me for
advice? You are free -- I made you free! Get up, father Yannaros,
take responsibility upon yourself."
"-Lord, freedom is a great burden; how can man hold on
to it? It is too heavy, Father."
The voice came again; this time it was soft and sad:
"Yes, heavy, my son! Courage!"

Where does one find the greatest enemy of freedom? How free am
I? What is the greatest enemy of friy freedom?
Is the greatest enemy the dictators who bear down on us with tanks?
Are we to find it in napalm and in the megaton bombs? Or is the worst
enemy of freedom inside of us, insidiously hidden, silent, refusing to show
its nature? Could it be life-consuming, petty interests, the easy chair,
the comforts we seek -- our narrowness, our selfishness?
Look at Chile. Who has killed the hopes of the hungry, unfortunate
people of that little country? What did the transport workers do? What
did the doctors do? What did the small merchants do? Why? Why did
they prefer the massacre of so many innocents, and in the last analysis,
their own slavery?
Hear this brief letter that was sent to Nikos Kazantzakis by a young
Swedish woman:
-

"I was very depressed. I had lost my way when a friend of mine,
a black man from Africa brought me The Last Temptation of Christ
to read. I read it but did not grasp its message very well. Then my
friend returned, he took me by the hand and we went for a walk.
We stopped in front of a shop window, one with beautiful furniture
inside. A large comfortable looking chair stood in the center of
the shop window, a queen's throne. "-There is the last temptation!"
my friend said suddenly, pointing to the easy chair. "Do you under-
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stand now?" "-Yes, I understand," I said. "It is so simple..."
Alexis Carrel tells us in his "Man the Unknown": "Comforts and
syphilis are the greatest enemies of mankind."
What happens in actual life? Freedom does not suddenly arrive
some fine morning in the spring. What Nikos Kazantzakis tells us is:
"We must never forget that freedom and peace are outside the boundaries of nature... They are both' children of man, born out of
sweat 'and' tears... and they are constantly in danger. That's why
it is our duty every moment to mobilize all our strengths to defend
them..." 1 °
How then can a peace loving and honest person live in these days,
days of supposed peace, when in reality devastation and oppression go
on, imposed by those who greedily seek out to possess and control the
resources and life energy of so many countries of our planet?
I will tell you what Nikos Kazantzakis believed... and I believe.
Each of us will find some thing to do. The religious leader will go to
the pulpit and preach. The political leader will go down and mingle
with the masses... The fighter will grasp the gun when all else fails...
And what about the writer?
The writer will extend his antenae, he will open his third eye -and if he does not have one he will create it -- in order to see not only the
reality around him but to present it in the best form, one which will
most accelerate the collective consciousness toward a future most worthy
of man.
As we noted before, in his earlier years, Nikos Kazantzakis fervently
wanted to become a political leader; but little by little he came to
realize that his true nature was best expressed in his writings.
I quote him:
"Having seen that I was not capable of using all my resources in
political action, I returned to my literary activities. There lay the
battlefield suited to my temperament. I wanted to make my novels
the extension of my father's struggle for liberty. But gradually,
as I kept deepening my responsibility as a writer, the human problem
came to overshadow political and social questions... All the political,
social and economic improvements, all the technical progress cannot
have any regenerating significance so long as our inner life remains
the same..."
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And further on: "Writing may have been a game in other ages, in times
of more equilibrium. Today it is a grave duty. Its purpose is not to entertain
the mind and make it forget, but to mobilize toward the luminous forces
still surviving in our age of transition and, to urge men to do their utmost...
The writer is duty bound not to sleep; he must keep his people on
the alert. Furthermose; I think, that this role of the writer as alerter,
as agitator,' is indispenSabiein all countries where there is injustice. Lmean
to say throughout virtually the whole world..."
"The time has come, when man must receive into his breast all
struggles and all hopes, must bring order out of chaos, without waiting
for God's help -- he must transform it into a cosmos. Maintain personal
independence, unbending, so that he might be found standing on his
feet amidst the contemporary world-wide delirium, when the moment
comes to convert the inarticulate cries into a message, that must be simple
and true, into a gospel..."
As Kazantzakis tells it in another very poetical form: "The rosebush
speaks to dung and polluted waters and says: I shall turn you inlio roses!"
In all his dramas, tragedies, novels, Kazantzakis' heroes do
not welcome death, but when it arrives; when they find themselves at the
ultimate door, they never turn their backs on the inevitable. As a king
who has attended a festivity and takes his leave, without fear or regret
opens the door and looks into the black eye of the Abyss with "galantry
and joy as on one's native land ..."
So Kazantzakis' heroes faced death.
For our poet and his Odysseus, this is the greatest freedom. A few
months before his death, talking with Pierre Sipriot of the French Radio,
Kazantzakis calmly declares:
"I know perfectly well that death is invincible. Man's worth,
however, is not in victory, but in struggle for victory. Man's worth
lies in one thing only, in this: That he live and die bravely without
condescending to expect rewards; and also, there is a third requirement,
which is more different yet: that the certainty that no reward
exists must not make our blood run cold, but must fill us with
joy, pride and courage..."
-

And on his tombstone he asked me to place these words:
I fear nothing
I hope for nothing
Lam free.
Helene Kazantzakis
Genevg Switzerland
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I PROCLAIM GOOD NEWS •
I come from the wind
and march with the wind
My whole soul rejoices and goes
into the violent wind.

I am the Great Catalyst,
breath of Zeus, lord of the heights.
He smoothens the sharp edges of the rocks
and demolishes the dynasties of old
uplifting the great roads
and scattering the clouds
in the heavenly seas.
My soul rejoices in this storm
as a fountain dances in the sun.
There have I stored all my hopes
and my capital.
I hear the cry from tomorrow
that carries away the present,
fells the old trees
and sweeps away the other world's leaves.

It will cleanse the fumes
and will recycle the marshes
for the big rivers to flow free.
The time of the sun has now come
and it will descend and the prairies
will bloom and the mountains will turn green.
I proclaim the wind and preach
the wind,
the drunken wind from the east
that brings the new sun.
It is the budding-wind
that makes the forests bloom.
I hear the wind
that comes from the peaks
and the valleys and the seas.
I preach the universal wind
of regeneration I announce
the wind that rekindles the flames,
within which the bird of fire sings.
I preach the wind of the new GENESIS.
by Markos Avyeris

*translated by M. Byron Raizis,
Southern Illinois University, Carbondale, Illinois.
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THEODORAKIS ON COMMUNISM
AND THE REVOLUTION
[Most of us know Mikis Theodorakis for his music in "Zorba the Greek,"
"Z," and the "State of Siege," -- the latter two being films against
neocolonial oppression. His contributions to the arts, however, have
been more extensive. He has contributed to the renaissance of the popular and revolutionary songs that had been suppressed by the Greek
bourgeosie during the 19th and 20th centuries. He has written music
for several ancient Greek tragedies and for the poems of Greek revolutionaries and resistance fighters. Theodorakis' art transcends national
boundaries; he has written the music for the revolutionary and resistance
poetry of Garcia Lorca, Paul Elyard and Pablo Neruda. One of his
professional aims is to develop "metasymphonic music" as an art form.
Metasymphonic music adds a narrator and a chorus to the musicians
and thus establishes "a dialogue between the poet, the people, and the
musician." But like other artists (e. g. Melina Mercouri, Katerina
Arseni, Jane Fonda, and Arthur Burghardt Banks), Theodorakis' revolutionary activities transcend the "sounds of the bouzouki." His art
can be seen as instrumental to the revolution. Theodorakis took part
in the resistance agianst the Nazis and their collaborators. His reward
for this resistance was banishment to "Devil's Island" -- the Makronysos
concentration camp. During the 1960's, he led the Lambrakis Youth
Organization. When the junta took over in 1967, they not only
abolished his progressive organization but also his music. He then
established the underground Patriotic Front, but was subsequently
arrested, tortured. imprisoned, and exiled to remote villages in Greece.
He was released in 1970 as a result of an international protest; Theodorakis
joined the other Greek exiles in the diaspora. During the Fall of 1973,
when Papadopoulos was taking Greece through a phase of "politicization,"
Theodorakis was planning to return to Greece and resume the domestic
struggle. The November 1973 massacre changed Theodorakis' plans.
The following article describes his contemporary preoccupations. In
our next issue we plan to publish the response to Theodorakis' declaration. Editor's note]

A Socialist Renaissance constitutes the principal demand of the
historical moment. The dictatorship has been governing our country
for the past six years. The political organizations and especially the
Greek Left are now passing through a crucial phase; thus the Greek
people and the Greek workers are left without a potential defense and
at the disposition of the dictatorship. The resistance against the
dictatorship was eventually monopolized by the old bankrupt political
organizations and in the end they failed. Nonetheless, the Greek people
remain always faithful to the ideals of Democracy, Freedom, and National
Independence. The Greek people hate the dictators and their foreign
protectors; but without an ideological orientation or a political
organization they cannot express their opposition against the dictatorship.
There exists no other possibility for ridding our country of the dicta14

torship except through an organized struggle of the Greek people
themselves.
Since once again certain international circles have been exploiting
my withdrawal from KKE Internal!). Communist Party of Greece )
and attempted to create some confusion as to the motives and the
consequences, I considered the following clarification imperative.
I believe that:
The situation in Greece can be described by two facts: first
our country is basically dependent upon a foreign power the United
States; and second, that the Greek oligarchy identifies itself with the
nation. The present dictatorship is nothing but a manifestation and
a consequence of these two basic relations which characterize Greece.
Consequently, the future of the Greek people is immediately
interwoven with the potential of the Greek people for revolutionary
change that would rid our country from the foreign dependence and
domestic occupation.
For many decades, the forces of revolutionary change were
interwoven with the international communist movement and principally
with that of the Soviet Union. The KKE was established on the basis
of these relations. But since the split, one faction continues its
absolute attachment to the Soviet Union while the other maintains
its distance from the Soviet Union and continues to believe in the international communist movement.
My own practical experience, from having participated in the
last two years in the leadership of the internal KKE, taught me that
the international communist movement ceased to express a program
for revolutionary change because of its close ties with the socialist
nations which have reached the historical phase of consolidating the
revolution. More and more nations are becoming conservative in the
sense of consolidating, domestically, their social, economic, and other
gains. Moreover, on the international scene, they are pursuing the
ossification of the contemporary STATUS QUO.
The recent, as well as the contemporary, experience of the Greek
people, I think, shows that the forces of revolutionary change in our
country have not been the beneficiaries of any direct revolutionary
aid either from the Soviet Union, the 'other socialiSt nations, or the
international communist movement which is closely interwoven with
them.
The above is the first basic reason that led to my resignation.
That, however, does not at all mean that I do not appreciate the great,
positive role played by the contemporary socialist camp -- even though
divided -- as the main anti-imperialist force of our epoch. Neither
do I underestimate its significant contribution to the world liberation
movement of the working masses.
The second basic reason was the building of socialism itself and
the model of the ideal society towards which we are working and for
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which we are leading the people toward a revolution.
For the orthodox Communist Party of Greece, the model continues always to be the contemporary Soviet Society. The intbrnal
Communist Party of Greece follows basically the same model that is
being built in the various socialist countries, with one difference --that parallel to that there must be some adjustments which would
allow for a "Greek road" to socialism.
When after much study and more experience I concluded that
essentially no contemporary society provides a model for me, I had
an additional reason for my resignation.
I believe that the forces of revolutionary change in our country
need a social revolutionary model that will galvanize, inspire, and lead
the masses. From all the models before us today, I do not believe that
any of them constitute an ideal model for our people. Such an ideal
model must be essentially built from its own foundation.
In the DEPT (Chapter on the "Myths of our Age"),* I believe
I explain sufficiently that contemporary revolutionary change -- the
socialist revolution -- is organically interwoven not only with the nationalization of the productive means but also with the democratization of
the decision centers; it is interwoven with the People's State, the Rule
by the People where, without exception, all shall be responsible and
will decide on all matters. The revolution is not made by any one party
in the name of the People, but by the people themselves with one party
as their vanguard. Then the dictatorship of the proletariat is not
exercised by one Party in the name of the People, but exclusively
by the working classes — the People themselves -- and to the detriment
of even the least enemies of the people.
The ideal that for me is the quintessence of Marxist-Leninist
thought -- and for which I became a Marxist 30 years ago -- has not
yet been implemented anywhere. Something like it was about to be
materialized in Czechoslovakia, but it was crushed at birth by the forces
of bureaucratic dogmatism, forces which express the politics of the
STATUS QUO and the ossification of revolutionary changes.
But interwoven with revolutionary change is the cultural revolution on which a profound social change the change of man himself
as we say -- will be primarily based.
In fact, the inner structure of man develops on the basis of his
active participation in the evolution of human thought and art. One
of the main criticisms that one could level against the capitalist system
is that with its profound reclassifications of man, it cuts human beings
away from their historical milieu, uproots them, and then it bombards
them with the subproducts of an undercivilized overproduction system
(so that culture itself has become a frightful capitalistic enterprise).
Man is transformed into an object which produces and consumes
products. Thus caught up in such a vicious circle, and bombarded
with subhuman subproducts, he ceases to develop his spiritual and
psychical dimension. And little by little, a modern beast is created,
*See review of the DEBT by George Vournas in this issue.
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a primitive supertechnocrat, which means we are progressively approaching a crisis of civilization; in the last analysis, it represents a crisis
of values, a moral crisis, and the twilight of the human society.
How are we to be rescued? Only by a cultural revolution. All
the members of the society must be given the possibility of rediscovering
their roots and participating, actively and organically, in the process
of constructing a system of modern thought and art that will be
absolutely expressive of the masses and will provide them with the
potentiality of continuously expressing themselves on every occasion.
The basic goal of the socialist revolution is exactly the construction
of the new inner man who is in fact free, responsible and master of
his own destiny; the building of man's inner dimension, i. e. the
creation of the modern spiritual civilization, can now be dealt with
head on with the help of scientists and artists.
Indeed, historical experience shows us that in every given historical
period that human society took substantial steps forward (Athenian
Democracy, Italian Renaissance, the French Revolution), progressive
social change found its necessary expression in the creation of a specific
spiritual civilization; the members of the given society were given the
potentiality to express themselves through the specific attainments of
thought and art. Does there exist, even if a beginning, an opening
for such a course in the contemporary socialist countries? I have not
seen it and I do not see it. On the contrary, I have observed that not
even the masses have the potentiality for participating actively and
organically in the formation of contemporary thought and art.
The scientists, the artists, and the moral leadership [of the socialist
countries] are essentially "within the walls" exactly like their colleagues
in the western countries, despite the fact that the People, who are
"outside the walls," accept headlong, like their counterparts in the
West, the subproducts of an undercivilized overproduction system, once
the culture there became a very lucrative -- for the nation -- industry.
The question I ask myself is the following:
Can anyone today say that he is a member of the Communist
Party when he does not believe in the revolutionary character of the
international communist movement? when he does not believe in the
social models which are being built today in the Eastern nations. And
when, moreover, as a creator-artist -- like me — believes that in theory,
as much as in practice, the communist movement is, as I would say,
irrelevant to the fundamental issues of the cultural revolution that will
lead us toward the essential redemption of man and the creation of
a modern, universal, spiritual culture?
I think I gave my answer to the above question with my resignation
which, I believe, will permit me, in the future, to devote myself, even
with greater independence and initiative, to the intellectual and practical
encountering of the specific problems that life presents to the Greek
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people; and, more generally, devote myself to the international
revolutionary movement, having as a permanent and indivisible goal
revolutionary change which will lead toward the construction of a new
culture.
As a Greek revolutionary, I have two major duties before me:
how can I help so that the forces of revolutionary change can find the
right kind of political-ideological expression and the indispensable
organizational base; and then, to do research and discover, within
Europe and the rest of the world, the true revolutionary ideas, social
forces, and political forms that do not accept the ossification of the
present STATUS QUO or the ossification of the revolution, and who
are fighting for radical revolutionary changes wherever national slavery,
foreign dependence, social violence, social injustice, and cultural underdevelopment continue to reign.
I believe that the 20th century will be the century of Freedom
and the century of triumph for a universal, spiritual Civilization.
Reprinted from Aris: Political
Review of the New Greek Left
(NEA) (Vol. I, No. 1, December
1973)
( Translation by the HellenicAmerican Society, Indianapolis
Indiana, June 1974)
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MY GREECE*
My Greece; a thousand and one nights of Nothing,
corpses going up and down the escalator of Omonia Square,
Coca-cola, Hilton and Hallucinations,
ceremonial rooms and parades,
children's voices singihg pshalms and long life
to the Artificial Trimming.
My Greece; computers and electric shop windows,
bottling plants for forbidden books,
a past which smells of thyme, pine and beech,
a present sterilized,
a future unknown and dark.
My Greece; advertisements, reptiles and tourism;
asphalt covering the tombs of Pheraios, Zorbas and Lambrakis,
phoenixes and fairy tales for old and young,
decorated oxcarts transporting the Spirit of Good
to the secret archives of the Holy Brigade.
My Greece with comic citizens who swallow without protest
the exhausts of the revolution of the mosquitoes,
protests passed through the eye of a needle
which punctures painlessly their empty heads;
neolithic age turned upside down
worshipped by the monks of power.
My Greece; spider's web made dusty by those who know,
and by those others who don't know,
and by those who stand in the dark corner of the garden
and pretend to know.
My Greece; seven and sixty times dishonored
and to the numb air exposed;
malignant tumors on her skin;
Leonidas died while his enemies lived on
who broke down the doors and destroyed the windows
and let the angry wave of the Atlantic
take a care-free stroll on Zeus's property.
My Greece with her arts kept in the refrigerator
lest evil spirit come and cast a spell on them;
processions, litanies and carnivals
are sucking her blood and ravishing her honor
promises blown by the wind
to be scattered, to be forgotten so that none will ask.
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My Greece with verbs that have lost their meaning.
with words soaked by the waters of Ignorance;
commandments and precepts for the young;
sleepy bats fly in the streets of Athens
following you and phoning you to come early in the morning
for a coffee at the police station.
My Greece with worthy people screwed
into the warehouses of the State;
epileptic sunsets in the Saronic Gulf;
wise sermons on the tube.
A coin flipped for the Kingdom of Heaven
for the losers to win
and the victors drink the cod-liver oil of Forgetfulness.
My Greece; age of the wounded rooster,
of petrified fate
and the march to the jungle;
preservations of good ethics
is the High Order of the Great Penholder;
American questions about the Greek Mythology;
age of interpollation, dispute and tripping-up.
My Greece; the psychologist's lancet fell to the floor.
Three servants politely picked it up
and delivered it safe and sound
to the Oropos medical section;
interrogations and searches to find the guilty;
many years later a life sentence was passed
on Apollo's left nut.
My Greece; a bottle full of deep inhalations
which sinks slowly and proudly
in the wake of the Sixth Fleet.
Dino Siotis
Box 14217
San Francisco
January 1973
*Dino Siotis was born in 1944 on the island of Tinos, Greece. He
studied law at the University of Athens and has been living in San
Praneisco since 1971. Dino has already published three books of poetry:
Attempt (1969 in Greek), So What (1972 in English) and We and the
Rainmaker (1973 in Greek). Although the poem we reproduce here
was written in January 1973, it will have relevance as long as Greece
remains under neocolonial rule.
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CORRIDOR TO MURDER
[Editor's note: The following interview with Charles Schweitert of KRO
News in the Netherlands, was conducted in New York City on April
9, 1974 by Heidi Stroh. Mr. Schweitert is a war reporter who was in
Athens on November 15-17, 1973. He was an eyewitness to the events
of the Polytechnic and along with his cameraman shot the now well-known
documentary footage of the tank smashing through the gates of the
Poly technic.]
Q: Charles, at what point did you find yourself in the middle of the
goings on in Athens?

A: We arrived on Thursday. In the night of Friday to Saturday, the
police and military took over the Polytechnic. I came on Thursday
afternoon from Amsterdam. I had a lot of contacts with students and
with other people in Athens. I had been there many times before for
other reports, and they told me "There is something in the air. What will
happen?". So we flew directly to Athens with very little equipment
and with only two persons, my cameraman Henry and I. Normally we go
with three persons...Our equipment was in regular suitcases.... We were
lucky at customs that they didn't search us. We made a joke... I'm a war
reporter so I've done it many times before, so I know a little bit about
the way to do it. We went directly to the Polytechnic. It was surrounded
by the police, not very close, but I think three miles surrounded by
police. But it was not very difficult to get in. Then we were looking for
a right place. We saw all the students just in front of the school yelling
and shouting. The most important thing was to have a right place just to
see it... We had a very good view just right in front of the Polytechnic
School.
Q: The room was right in front of the school?
A: Yes, an the second floor. Although there was a police car, he couldn't
see us because there was a balcony. We go down in the street, make all
the interviews with the students and afterwards we again went inside.
The main question was "Why are you doing this? It's bloody bloody
difficult, bloody dangerous for you, because you know for sure the junta
doesn't accept this. Why are you doing this?" And the same answer
always was - and you can see this on the film -- "We have to do this because
it's the only way to make changes in this system. It's the only way to
do it. We have tried to do it with little plastic bombs, and with writing
pamphlets, but the only way now, at this moment, is to make a combination of workers and students." And that was the most interesting
thing that on Friday morning the workers from Piraeus and the workers
from the north of Athens, people from the building and factories, they
came with very big demonstrations -- you can see it in the film -- just to
the Polytechnic and they combine, they make combinations, students and
workers.
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Q: How did the students manage to get the workers involved in this?
A: There was an illegal radio broadcasting system from the Polytechnic.
Q: From the Polytechnic?

A: Yes, from the Polytechnic. It was very strong, because the engineers,
who make the radios, later on, have their education in the Polytechnic
so they know how to manage it. They had pamphlets, and, what was
very interesting, all the private cars in Athens had posters on the sides of
the cars saying "Down with the junta." They write it with cosmetics on
the windows, with eyeliner. "Down with the junta," "To hell with
Papadopoulos," "Papadopoulos is Hitler," this kind of thing. Everybody
knew it and everybody was yelling now, the majority of the population
in Athens.
Q: You really did feel that the majority of the population in Athens was
involved in this?
A: Certainly, certainly.
Q: This was not just a unique thing just by a bunch of students?
A: Certainly not. The majority of the Athens people joined the students.
The students made the starting point, yes, but the majority of the
population was -Q: Were they very obviously for it? Were there any criticisms?
A: No. No. One example. In some of the busses they stopped in one of
the streets beside the Polytechnic, people were yelling and shouting,
housewives and very established bank employees, and they came to the
Polytechnic with cigarettes and with fruits and with bread, very established
people with dark suits and a dark tie. If you saw them you would think,
"Oh, that's a right-wing person, a conservative," but also these people
pushed cigarettes, food, in the windows of the Polytechnic. Everybody
was backing it.
Q: hi talking to the students, were you under the impression that they
thought they would succeed? That this would be something meaningful?
What did they want to accomplish? They were unarmed. They were
obviously not making a military revolution. How far did they think they
would go?
A: They expected casualties, certainly. There was a hospital inside the
Polytechnic and I asked them "Do you expect casualties?" "Yes."
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"But, why are you doing this? It's a kind of suicide." And they told
me, "If our friends, the soldiers, they are also Greek people, normal
Greek people, if they come, they will not shoot."
Q: They did not expect tanks?
A: In a way, they expected, but they hoped they would not shoot. At
the very moment that the rangers, the green berets came, everybody was
shouting, "Soldiers and people, we are friends." But then the commander
gave the sign to drive in the tank, then to shoot all the students, and
then it was over.
Q: I want to repeat once again, what did they actually want to accomplish
with this? Did they expect all the people of Athens to get up and throw
the government out by sheer numbers?
A: Yes, I think so I think so. And that was the reason, the only reason,
that the military came. Because in the first days of the occupation of the
Polytechnic, the military, the junta, thought, "Well, it's only an incident.
It's just located inside the Polytechnic. The stupid idiots, the students,
want something that will not be backed by the population." But the
majority of the Athens population, they were all backing them with food
and so were all the parents, quite obviously. And that was the reason
they came. And I think that if it would have happened for one day more,
then there would have been quite a revolution throughout all Greece.
Q: Were there any arrests prior to the actual military attack? Were
people on the streets? Did the police arrest anybody? Did they make
any attempts at dispersal?
A: Yes, they did.
Q: The students or just the people that came to help them?
A: Both the students and the people on the streets.
Q: The government officially estimates the deaths at 13. What is your
personal opinion about the number of persons dead?
A: For a journalist it's very difficult to have a moral qualification about
persons, but if I heard this figure then I say they are very big liars, very
big liars. With these hands, with these hands, I brought ten kids -- not
just students, because inside the Polytechnic there were kids, elementary
School, high school -- with these hands I brought ten kids just inside the
hotel because they were completely dead. And I can assure you that if
a tank runs over you, you are very dead. And I have seen with my own
eyes at least 118 dead, I must be quite blind if it's not true.
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Q: Did the tanks literally run over their bodies?
A: Yes, yes. They hadn't the time to jump away. They hadn't the time
to jump away.
Q: Was there any hesitation on the part of the soldiers, or did it take
any persuasion?
A: No, not at all. I have seen one officer, a lieutenant, two-star officer
... and he said to some students, "Run away to the left, to the left, not
to the right, because they will kill you there." And I think a hundred
or less, I think, ran to the left and they were saved. And I spoke to some
of them later on by telephone and they were saved, but the others
were killed.
Q: We also heard that they didn't hesitate to shoot soldiers who refused
to obey.
A: I haven't seen that.
Q: You mentioned before that the military was quite well installed in
Athens even before the tank incident took place. Can you describe a little
bit what the streets of Athens looked like not just around the Polytechnic
but in the vicinity.
A: Well, in the streets of Athens they had put machine guns on every
corner with three or five soldiers and also had tanks, so they could clean
up the whole streets... on Friday night and Saturday morning.
Q: After the gate?
A: Yes, after the gate. But you see it didn't stop at the Polytechnic. At
several places in Athens at the moment the tank came in, revolution
-- if you want to call it so — started on several squares. Workers and
students. In Piraeus for example, 80% of the workers went into the
streets and they were shouting, "Down with the junta." And then the
rangers, the armed forces, came and they shot them. And this was very
interesting; it was not regular soldiers, it was rangers, special troops,
forest troopers, and green berets. So they expected that this kind
of soldiers, volunteers, will obey them.
Q: Specially trained for?
A: Specially trained for this kind of thing.
Q: You mentioned before that you were on the street while the shooting
and killing took place and that you actually helped to carry in some of
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the dead or wounded kids and children into the hotel. Can you describe
a little more about that?
A: As soon as I saw that the kids and students were killed, first outside
the Polytechnic by machine guns and the tanks; afterwards the tanks
came in and it started again. Of course, I'm a journalist. It's my job
to get publicity for this. It's the only thing you can do, but you are
not only a very hard journalist, you are also a human being. So, I went
down in the streets. There was shooting, and, as an infantryman I learned
to cross over the ground on my belly and I went into the Polytechnic
school. I saw the kids with, with - it's a bloody story without
arms, without a head, because if a tank of so many tons runs over you
it seperates your head from your body. Well, I saw that. For the dead
you couldn't do anything, but students were crying, were very wounded
and I took them with me. I don't speak Greek, but I say in French
or English "Be quiet, I will do my best for you...." and well, one of
the kids, I think he understood English, he said, "Oh, call my mother,
call my mother." Just panic, of course. But they were so very
hurt. One of them died in my arms. And another one I brought in
to the hotel, but they closed the doors of the hotel, they were so afraid
of the military coming in. They didn't let through the ambulances....
I have seen tanks shoot on ambulances.
Q: That's murder.
A: Yes, yes, that's so. That's bloody murder. I have seen it in Vietnam,
in Biafra. I haven't seen such brutality in all my life as a reporter. I
haven't seen that. Even not in Vietnam. Even not in Vietnam. And
there, many things happened.
Q: Did any of the kids that you picked off the streets, did any of them
survive later to - did you keep in touch with any of them?
A: No. I think not. I think not.
Q: Were you there when the radio station stopped functioning? The
Polytechnic radio station?
A: I've heard it. At the moment the tanks came into the Polytechnic
the radio station was broadcasting. They were crying, "Workers, People
of Greece, Help us, Liberty," these kinds of words. And a girl was
crying "Now the soldiers came in, now the soldiers came in" and that
was the end. And then it stopped, and then it stopped. Later, when I
was in the Polytechnic, I saw three students in the radio room -- I knew
where it was -- had holes in their hearts and bellies. No warning. Shoot.
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Q: Charles, could you describe to us a little bit what happened before
the tank scene. What happened that led up to what you described
there?
A: The whole Friday the streets surrounding the Polytechnic were full
of people. I think it was more than a soccer stadium full, so I thought
30,000 people. Most of them were workers. Inside were the students.
Outside 80% were workers. Well, darkness came and it was exactly ten
minutes to eight when I heard the first shooting. And I thought, "What's
going on there?" It was very quick and heavy shooting like artillery
grenades, so we went out and were looking for what was going on there
and we saw that 170-180 policemen were just ready for the attack. They
were shooting, they were firing tear gas grenades. The first attack —
and I know this because my camera counted all the shots — were eighty
very heavy, very big grenades. So we couldn't see anything from our
balcony, so we went directly out. We had, by experience, lemon in our
noses and vaseline around the eyes and wet handkerchiefs to neutralize
the tear gas. We came out and saw seven or eight police cars. From
those cars, they constantly fired tear gas, constantly. They made the
whole air full of tear gas. And also, and I think this is against International Law, they used vomit gas, so your stomach turns over. That
was the reason you couldn't have air in your lungs. And coughing. So all
the people were running away. There was much tear gas. The students
made fires because that neutralizes the tear gas, but there was so much
gas that you have to burn a whole city just to neutralize the tear gas.
-

Q: Was this just right in front of the Polytechnic or did they fire the
tear gas in other directions also?
A: Yes, in other areas also, but the first attack was inside the Polytechnic,
in the garden. It was impossible to resist it because in the houses, in the
apartments, everywhere there was tear gas. So the people were running
away, and then they set on every corner a machine gun manned by special
troops, paratroopers, rangers, green berets. When the people were running
away they began to shoot so they were like a mouse in a trap. Nobody
could move. At that moment we came back into the hotel just to have
another wet handkerchief. There was a girl, an employee of the hotel,
she became quite hysterical. She was shouting, "You bloody idiot, why
do you go out? Because they will kill you. They are clearing the streets."
And I thought "What's clearing? What's clearing?" To make clean. Yes,
they make clean the streets by shooting. It's dramatic to tell, but it's
true. They clear the streets surrounding the Polytechnic just by shooting.
Q: Was thatin preparation for the arrival of the tanks?
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A: Yes. After that -- and this is very interesting -- the people came back.
although there was shooting and there was tear gas, the people came
back. Not so many, but a few thousand. The police thought that after
the tear gas everybody would go away, just simple riots or something,
but the people came back, because it was not a simple riot. It was a fight
for freedom in my opinion, because if there is shooting, if there is
tear gas, if there is vomit gas, then you go to your house....But for these
things they came back. And it was for this reason that the junta, the
police, the headquarters, the soldiers, had in mind that it was something
more than a simple student revolution. It was a combination of students
and workers. Then they called the tanks. Then the tanks came.
Q: In order for the tanks to come so quickly, they must have had them
ready somewhere. Do you know anything about that?
A: Yes, certainly, they must have had them ready. I don't know where,
but it was just a matter of half an hour. And also the troops must have
been ready, because they were well equipped with clubs, with rifles, and
with helmets.
Q: Do you have any estimate of how many troops there were, of how
many troops were called in?
A: Hundreds, hundreds, hundreds of them. I don't know that for
sure because... after the attack with tanks... there were some students on
the sides of the gate who ran out. And the soldiers made a corridor
so the students had to go in one direction. A very big corridor... and
the soldiers were standing so and there were hundreds of them. So they
had to move in that direction and in the streets after the corridor there
was a trap, the trap of machine guns shooting.
Q: So that the students were actually directed at the gunfire on
purpose.
A: Yes. In Holland we call it -- I don't know how you say it in English food for guns. Just food for guns.
Q: So it was quite obvious that the intention was to kill as many as
possible?
A: Yes, I don't know other words for it.
-- Heidi Stroh
New School for Social Research
New York City
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[Student's image of the Greek Police. Drawing on the wall of the Polytechnic. Reprinted from PAK Newsletter, March 1974.]
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A DEMONSTRATOR NARRATES
THE EVENTS AS HE LIVED THEM
OUTSIDE THE POLYTECHNIC UNIVERSITY

On Friday morning, some friends and I decided to meet on the
Polytechnic grounds at 8 o'clock in the evening before attempting to
go inside. Our rendezvous was a big joke because, outside the Polytechnic
Institute, even a dog could lose its ,master. The crowd was large and kept
growing. By coincidence I met one of my friends. We approached the
door and were getting ready to go in when tear gas was thrown in front
of us. We were told that some tear gas bombs were thrown earlier, but
not as much at that time. The place filled up with smoke and crying
people. Most of the crowd were young and under thirty. There were also
some more mature adults, at least more today than on Wednesday.
There were college students, high school students, and workers from all
walks of life. Some of the girls were still wearing their uniforms as they
were just getting out of their tutorial classes.
They were still shouting Thursday's slogans, "Fascism dies Tonight!"
"Workers, Peasants, Students!" "People Fight Them, They Are Drinking
Your Blood!" "You are Hungry, Why Are You Worshiping Them?"
"Freedom!" "Death to Fascism!" "Laocratia!" "Down with Papadopoulos!"
Many were running right and left ro escape the tear gas. For
a moment, the large crowd divided itself into very large groups and
dispersed themselves in and out of apartment buildings. The doorman
and the occupants had the doors open. There was panic within the
crowd which started on Omonia (Concord) Square and ended on
Alexandras street. All of Patision Btreet was overflowing with people.
They dispersed a little around 9:30, and then they returned to the same
place like a single mass. Certainly, there were fewer there now than before. The least determined had left; however, those that remained
behind seemed determined to face anything. About ten of them broke
up the chairs of outdoor pastry shops at the Mousion and made im.

provised weapons out of them. Others were calling them not to break
anything. We were standing with clubs in our hands and we were trying
to figure out who our opponents would be and why we should fight
them. We were overtaken by an onrush of bravery and indignation, that
we did not care to leave even under gunfire. We knew that if we remained
there until morning, the entire population would come out with us.
I thought if we could just hold on and if they did not send the tanks or
the army. Six and one-half years of repression were more than enough
to cause us to rebel. Six and one-half years of forced silence and
tolerance of the horrible alienation.
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The shots were coming from distant corners, from the closed
window shutters on the top floors of the apartment buildings, and
from the terraces of apartment buildings. They were shooting tear
gas bombs and other suffocating gases, and we in return burned them up
and started fires everywhere in the middle of the streets [in order to
neutralize them]. We were setting up improvised street barricades, and
then we were stopping trolleys, buses, and private cars. We were trying
to build an iron ring, a safety zone of barricades around the Polytechnic
Institute. We had closed out the traffic to Stournara, Averof, and other
streets and were standing on the sidewalks of Mousion. There were more
than a thousand of us at that place.
Then came some with beaten, swollen arms, legs, and faces, from
rubber bullets, as they told us. Now there were almost no slogans heard.
The demonstrators were dragging, with a wicked screeching noise, an
uprooted bus cubicle, and were going to use it as a shield against the
bullets which poured like rain or rather like the pecks of hens when
they strike an iron sheet with their beaks. That's how it sounded to us
from across the street. Someone with great dexterity seized the bus,
with blown up tires, and succeeded in driving it towards the place from
where the shots were coming. After hearing the shots on the sheet-iron
and seeing blood, we no longer talked about shots without real bullets.
Someone fell besides us. He was hit on the leg. I took off my undershirt
and wrapped up his leg somehow. A group of demonstrators took him
to the hospital. Then another one fell, and another, and another....
many fell. There was someone, I knew, who fell on Tositsa street.
A young man was hit on the side and the bullet plowed through all his
internal organs. As it was later diagnosed, the bullet was lodged in his
stomach. We sent him inside along with the others. The bullets sounded
like thunder on the tops of the stopped cars. And they were whistling
by us. But nobody left. There were many there who were determined.
We were scared that we could not see them [the snipers] anywhere.
We all decided to stay there til dawn. Every now and then someone fell.
Sometimes the shooting would stop completely and other times it
would fall very heavily. Patision street looked like the moonscape. The
"desert," fires, and the cries were tearing apart the darkness of the night.
Electricity had been cut off. Everything was like a nightmare. Someone
spoke about tanks. We fell silent like ghosts. Ghosts in the literal sense
of the word, as our faces were white from the Nivea ointment we were
using to protect ourselves from the tear gas. The glass windows of the
Acropol Hotel were broken by a stampeding contingent of young people
trying to locate those [snipers] who were hitting us from inside the
windows. And in such manner they entered the Hotel. Some other
elements were trying to burn up the bus- that was used for a barricade.
We turned them back. I stopped someone who was furiously knocking
down a small commercial stall. "Why are you breaking it"? I askedhim.
"I will break everything," he says to me. "Get out of here," I told
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him. He took a few others and left. He looked like a lumpen. When I
touched his hands for a moment, they had calluses on them.
Again, somebody was shouting about the tanks. A girl who had
fallen down during an earlier retreat to avoid the gun fire, was still
down. We shouted, "A doctor, a doctor!" Finally, we took her inside the
hotel. She was hit by a bullet near her heart, and, as we were told later,
she died. "How late was it?" I asked someone. He told me it was 11:30.
"If we could only stay til morning," he said. "It would be OK if we
could," I told him. The people remained at their positions anyway.
Someone said that there were others coming to Victoria Square from
New Ionia. They probably never got there. They too were attacked on
the way and dispersed into small groups. Silent, and with agony, we kept
waiting. Suddenly, they hit us with a barrage of gunfire which covered up
the place. The place was full of gunfire. At that time we were on Patision
street, between Metsovou and Alexandras. Everytime we passed by a
corner they shot at us. That is the reason we were trying to build street
barricades. So they could not at least get on Patision street, although our
groups were everywhere up to Victoria Square, the Larissis Station,
Ippocratous, and Syntagma [Constitution] Square. It was probably
about one when a new downpour of gunshots and tear gas came. One
could now clearly hear the volleys of shots and the whistling of tear gas
nearby. This time they were hitting us directly. Near me, in the house
where we had to seek shelter, was the stopped trolley. Now they were
hitting us in a more organized and cold-blooded fashion. It seems the
appearance of the tanks gave them the feeling that they had the situation
under control. A bunch of us entered the high-rise apartment building
in front of us. The rest dispersed in the adjoining streets. I entered the
building with the former ones; but someone, who was with me at the tail
of the group, fell at the doorway — choked by the tear gas fumes. I tried
to pull him inside. Another tear gas bomb fell besides us. I attempted
to throw it away before it would burst completely, but I did not make it.
It burst besides me at my face, and at the face of the fallen one. I was
overcome by such an asphyxiating smell that my lungs were burning. I
went completely blind. I pulled the other one up to the first steps of the
stairway and went inside blind. Some other people came and helped
me. We helped up the stairway two or three others who had lost consciousness. My sight was now clearing up. We opened an apartment on the
fourth floor by pushing in the door. The renters, an old man and a
woman with small children took care of us with great love. They offered
us everything they had. Some of us were telephoning our relatives while
others turned on the radio and listened to the Polytechnic Station.
Finally, everyone regained consciousness. I went down to the basement
where my companions had gone. We were looking out the building's
glass door to see what was happening out there. They had collected
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outside and barricaded themselves behind the trolley; we could see them,
like shadows, use the trolley as their fortress. We decided to go out
again. It was 2:30. We were going out in groups. More than 200 of us
had entered the building. We moved toward Metsovou. On the way, in
the dark, we heard a loud noise. A mass was wriggling a little farther up
in the middle of the street. An automobile, passing with lightning speed,
grabbed it and vanished. Now they were shooting at us continuously, but
we were neither feeling it anymore nor thinking about it. The bulleis
were continuously whistling in our ears. The strangest thing is that we
were not running. We were walking. We were walking slowly as if we
were outside of reality — indifferent. Farther down the way, there
appeared a powerful search light; and towards the courtyard one could
hear the crowd clamors coming from the Polytechnic Institute. I learned
later on that it was the tanks. We saw them at Alexandras. The helmets
were shining in the distance. They [the soldiers] were standing on the
grass isle. There were 4-5 tanks towards the avenue. We entered an
apartment building that overlooked Alexandras. There were several
[demonstrators] inside. On the stairway and inside the apartments. We
were listening to the Polytechnic Radio Station; the announcer, who
I think was crying, was appealing to the soldiers, "Our brother soldiers,
how can you kill your brothers?" Then the Radio Station fell silent, too.
Now one could hear the volleys of gunshots, together with the gunfire
from the tanks; they were shaking the apartment building and were
making the glass windows rattle. The people immediately understood
the show of force and power of fascism. They remembered it. All at
once, thirty intervening years were forgotten as if they had never
happened; and the people saw the historical continuity. The same
hidden force has been dominating them for thirty years.
We were all pale and speechless. Some were moaning. Those who
had no accurate perception of what was going on had their eyes opened.
You see, several of them were young and inexperienced. Two or three of
us descended to the entrance of the building. I was looking out. It
was dark inside, and they could not see us from the outside. A few
meters in the distance, one could see some units of nervous policemen
and security agents who walked back and forth with their bellies outstretched and their uniforms full of stripes and insignia. We now saw
about ten tanks. The time was 3:30. We felt such a powerless rage that
we were biting our own hands, because we had not even one gun to
attack them and kill anyone of them, even if they killed us. Rage, yes,
rage.
In a short while, arrived the artillery trucks and the jeeps transporting soldiers who, it seemed, were singing slowly and sadly. I could
--
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not make out the words. They ordered them to clean up. They were
clearing the debris and, with their buckets, were washing the blood off
the pavements. And they were singing slowly. Those poor guys, the
most alienated of them all.
We dared to go as far as the fence door of the garden in the back
of the building when I heard a noise in the bushes. I went closer. A little
woman emerged from the bushes. "Do not be afraid, come," I told her.
When she realized I was a friend, she came with us. I went back inside
the apartment building. "How was I to know there was a door from
which to get in," she told us. "I was freezing to death out there," she
said. She seemed lost and spoke like she was hypnotized. "They killed
the other one, there at the corner," she told me. She kept crying. "I
cried out to them," she tells me, "that she had children and knew
nothing. He placed his pistol in her ear and shot her on the spot."
At 4:00, 1 and two or three other companions, a girl and two
young men, left and went to my friend's house on Kallidromiou. We
were on the balcony when a group of yog workers walked by and
shouted at us, "You up there, come down, and let's go crush them; why
are you standing up there?" With a hoarse voice, I shouted back at them,
while my lungs were hurting from the suffocating fumes; I warned
them not to go down because they would be killed since there were so
many [policemen] down there. "Let them kill us. Why are you so afraid?
Come on down." The face of the young man who was doing the talking
was red from the excitement and swollen from the tear gas. He was
gesturing like he was crazy. They moved down the Kallidromiou and
disappeared towards Metsovou.
It was 6:00 when we came out to go to our homes. We were
leaving two or three at the time. We descended on Patision to see what
was happening down there. The place was still unguarded and the tanks
had disappeared. We passed in front of the Polytechnic. Strange that the
entire place was unguarded. The gates of the Polytechnic had fallen
down. The atmosphere smelled of sulphur and burned your eyes. We
reached Kannigos which was full of uniformed policemen. More than
1500; some were flanked on one side before Omonia Square and the
others ox the periphery and the center of the Square itself. I cut across
the Square with one of the two girls. She was a very tall girl and had a
military appearance. She was about 19 years old. I heard a psst, psst
from behind us. I told her, casually, to keep going and not to turn back.
Someone came and grabbed us both from the neck. "I am speaking to
you," he said. "One more move and I will blow your brains in the air."
He took us to the paddy wagon. Inside, there were various kinds of
people but mostly young. I assumed the mien of an indignant citizen:
"what is happening this early in the morning," I asked the one in charge.
He looked us over very carefully. "Let them go. They do not seem
to have spent the night out," he said. They let us go. The girl who was
with us turned her head back and gave the man who had arrested us an
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any look. "What are you looking for, you whore? Fuck your Christ,"
he told her. Then I went home. I could not get out for a whole week.
Various friends who were coming to visit me told me about the killings
in their own blocks, about the clandestine mass graves, about the James's
[British car] that were full of frozen dead bodies, and about parents
called upon to attend their children's funerals. From all that, I formed
the impression that there were anywhere between 200 and 500 dead.
I arrived at these conclusions on the basis of various descriptions given
to me by people living in different neighborhoods and involved in
different incidents. The foreign news agencies were reporting very little.
They are justified, as they do not know, and they cannot comprehend
the magnitude of the massacre. Here I am only one witness...and what
an eyewitness... I cannot describe it. How much can two single eyes
see in an entire city!
[Editor's note: Reprinted from Tetradia Tis Democratias, Vol. 3, February 1974, Stockholm, Sweden. Translated by the Hellenic

American Society. ]
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THIS IS THE POLYTECHNIC...*
My soul is being threatened with chains,
and my daughter with prostitution.**
Forward! My children, leave the quarreLs and enter
the wrestling arena for the sake of virtue.
We must come out of the dark,
this night lasted too long,
this is a place only for light,
that is why we take into account neither threats nor fear.
Forward! Greece commanded,
and all spilled into the streets at once.
this procession does not resemble any other,
strong hands are holding the reins.
It is the youth, the sons of knowledge,
and next to them, the creators who
took Greece into their hands
and to all are giving a command!:
"To the arena of wisdom
come, people, to become Digenis.***
Unite, fight... Fight, Unite!
To throw out the tyrant... YOU CAN!!!
"The Grave honors the sacrifice,
the summit of virtue,
that takes knowledge and courage to climb,
and become an able leader!"
*This poem and the other one in this issue (To the Soldier) were submitted
to the Journal by the Eleutheria staff of Boston. The present poem is
a takeoff from the occupation of the Polytechnic by students and workers
on November 17, 1973. The occupation forces had two underground
radios in their posession and broadcast freedom messages to the people
of Athens.
**The poet lets the soul symbolize freedom and the daughter symbolize
democracy.
***Digenis Akritas is a legendary Byzantine hero who had descended from
an Arab father and a Greek mother. His role was to guard the borders
of the Byzantine Empire. He had such superhuman strength that only
Death (Charos) could overcome him.
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This bugle shook the world,
This bugle brought thoughts in the open.****
This bugle brought people together and united them.
This call had no absentees.
It is your conscience, mother of the brave, that commanded.
It is the conscience of history that commanded.
It is your conscience, my tortured people, that commanded.
It is the conscience of necessity that gave the light.
Only the tyrant is terrified,
he ejects bullets and bile
his thoughts are blurred from fear.
To the Grave!... Speaks... This Voice!
In this arena, the breasts met with the bullets
and they melted them!
In this arena, the soul met with the tanks
and it stopped them!
In this arena, the light met with the darkness
and it dissolved it!
In this arena, the leaders of tomorrow met with the chains of yesterday
and they broke them!
Athens is awake and is fighting.

Greece is holding its breath and is fighting.
The planet lends its ear to Greece
and hears, stronger than ever... Democracy! Freedom!
But suddenly... the voice was cut off,
... the battle will continue!
the coffins are raised high above,
they become sacred symbols!!!
The blood flows and stains the streets;
Nobody is scared any longer.
The young man dips his finger into the blood
and writes FREEDOM on the wall!!!
****The translator had some difficulty here; the second line in the
original is "The bugle exomologise" where
exomologo means to confess.
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The procession that moves forward,
follows the command.
It is not a mere funeral procession,
it is a battle of blood for Democracy.
This night gave birth to the death of the tyrant.
This night gave birth to faith in victory.
Faith gave birth to a determination for the battle.
The determination gave birth to the battle that continues!
The people move forward and are fighting
The hearts tightened.
The teeth tightened.
The hands were joined and tightened.
And beyond... in front, at the apex of the phalanx,
above the broken legs,
above the punctured abdomens,
above the wounded heads,
above the broken arms and the smashed fingers
are the standards of the struggle
your children's coffins, Oh Greece!!!
And from within the coffins,
like projectiles the hands of the dead,
thrust their arrows,
straight into the heart of tyranny.
It is the worker's hand that points
steadily, toward the road to Salamis*****
It is the soldier's hand,
that holds the gun at ease.
It is the student's hand,
clasping the microphone,
to transmit the voice of battle,
the voice of history:
*****Salamis was the setting for the naval battle between the Greeks
and the Persians where the outnumbered Greek ships routed the Persian
armadas.
-
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"This is the voice of the free fighting students,
the voice of the free fighting Greeks!!!
This is the Polytechnic, until dawn comes!!!"
Anonymous
Polytechnic Institute Activist
Athens, Greece
(translated by the Hellenic American
Society)

[Reprinted fromTetradia tis Democratias Vol. 3 February 1974.]
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MR. JOHN ZIGDIS' TESTIMONY
BEFORE THE HOUSE SUBCOMMITTEE
ON EUROPE (MARCH 27, 1974)

[We reproduce below in its entirety the testimony of John Zigdis before
the Subcommittee on Europe. Mr. Zigdis was a member of the Greek
Parliament from 1950 to 1967, served as Minister of Industry under the
Center Union (Papandreou) Government and until 1967 was a delegate
to the Consultative Assembly of the Council of Europe, the North
Atlantic Assembly, the Parliamentary Commission of Association with
the European Economic Community, and the Inter-Parliamentary Union.
Zigdis has been a consistent critic of the dictatorship in Greece. In
1970 he was arrested for proposing the formation of a government of
national unity and was given a 41/2 year sentence. While in prison, he
smuggled out a message protesting Vice-President Agnew's visit to Greece.
Along with several other disenfranchised politicians, Zigdis sent a statement to the Subcommittee on Europe during August 1971 supporting
the Subcommittee's decision to link the restoration of military aid
to the development of free institutions. Mr. Zigdis was released from
prison after serving two years because of illness. Apparently, prison did
not muzzle Mr. Zigdis. He was one of the few moderate politicians to
dissociate himself from the junta's 1973 "referendum" and subsequent
"politicization", considering both as new "masquerades" to facilitate
the acceptance of the dictatorship. After the 1973 student revolt,
Mr. Zigdis, among other moderate politicians, was placed under house
arrest for incitation of the students. The recent testimony Mr. Zigdis
gave to the Subcommittee, broadcast by the Voice of America, has
caused the Greek Army a lot of "anxiety," and he has been threatened
with imprisonment upon his return to Greece. While the Society advocates
a neutralist course for Greece, we feel Mr. Zigdis' testimony contains
invaluable insights; and we reproduce it here for our reader's orientation.

.

--Editor's Note.)

Mr. Chairman: I thank you for your invitation to this forum. It is a
privilege for me to address the elected representatives of the American
people. This is especially so because I am conscious of the strong bonds
of friendship and cooperation that have united our two peoples from the
times of the Greek War of Independence to the present.
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I am an old parliamentarian. I accept with particular feeling your
invitation. I consider myself a representative of the last Greek parliament
which was suspended so ruthlessly in 1967. Our parliament, however,
continues to exist in the feelings and hopes of the Greek people.
My presence here should also serve as a reminder of the sufferings
of many of my distinguished colleagues such as George Mavros, John
Haralambpoulos, George Sterghiou and Asimina Yannou who have been in
the last few days brutally arrested and sent to prison and internal exile.
They have suffered because they have had the courage to remain faithful
to their ideals of freedom and democracy and their duty to the Greek
people.
Finally, there is a major reason for my acceptance of your kind
invitation. Our two countries, beyond their traditional close ties are
also officially linked with an alliance for the defense not only of their
independence and territorial integrity but also for the protection of
a genuinely democratic way of life.
Alliances among free nations, in order to be effective in substance as
well as in form, must always rest on the acceptance of the people involved
as registered through their elected representatives. To paraphrase the
famous dictum, freedom and democracy are too important to be left
only to the executive branches of government.
With this understanding and being fully cognizant of my own
responsibilities, I appear before you today as a member of the last Greek
Parliament which will remain as the only legitimate representation of the
will of the Greeks until genuine and free elections are held once more in
my country.
During the post-war period our countries have been closely linked
bilaterally through the North Atlantic Alliance. I have the honor to have
belonged to the government which in 1952 brought Greece into NATO.
Needless to say, entry into NATO took place with the consent of the
overwhelming majority in parliament.
The preamble to the Atlantic Treaty specifies that parties to it are
"determined to safeguard the freedom, common heritage and civilization of
their people fnnntiprl on the principles of rlemnerney_, individual liberty
end the rule of lawArticle 2 specifies that the signatories undertake
also to "contribute toward the further development of peaceful and
friendly international relations by strengthening their free institutions,
:
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Let me also add that the Truman Doctrine, for which the Greek
people are grateful, committed the United States to support freedom
loving people against totalitarian minorities.
It was upon such foundations that Greek-American relations have
developed and subsequent bilateral Greek-American military agreements
have been concluded.
It was also on such foundations that Greece entered into agreements
such as the Association with the European Economic Community, the
Council of Europe, European Human Rights Commission and others.
It appears, then, that the defense of freedom and democracy is not
just an empty ideological phrase for the Allies of NATO but a solemn legal
and political obligation for each and every one of the member states. This
is precisely the characteristic which distinguishes the North Atlantic Alliance
from the traditional military alliances of the past and which provides the
historical justification.
Notwithstanding all this, democracy has been destroyed and our
nation while under the NATO umbrella has been transformed to a military
dictatorship, thus becoming the first West European country to retrogress
into totalitarianism.
I will not attempt to identify here the complex causes of the destruction of democracy in Greece. This is a task best left to future historians.
Let me stress, however, that the Greek people neither deny nor minimize
their share of responsibility for their present predicament. But they also
believe that a definite part of the responsibility -- perhaps a greater part
— rests with their Allies.
Had the Allies, and specifically the United States, fulfilled their treaty
obligations to defend democracy and freedom, neither the imposition nor
the survival of the dictatorship would have been possible. But, unfortunately, our allies accepted, cooperated with and eventually assisted
the Greek dictators. Occasionally gestures of mild disapproval were made
and wishes for the restoration of democracy were voiced, but all these
remained below the threshold of real substance.
I must emphasize, at this point, that I am only being critical of our
allied governments but certainly not of the European and American
people, the European parliaments and the American Congress, the free and
responsible press on both sides of the Atlantic as well as numerous private
citizen organizations that have relentlessly voiced their indignation for the
abolition of democracy and offered moral and material support to the
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beleaguered Greek people.
I appear before you today as a friend and as an equal partner in
a common cause. Permit me, therefore, to be a little blunt as one can
only be with genuine friends.
When the coup of April 21, 1967 took place, the American government hastened to declare that it had been caught by surprise and that
it had no knowledge of and involvement in the coup whatsoever. But
the Greek people have refused to believe this declaration of innocence.
And they are also convinced that the military dictatorship in Greece could
not have survived without U.S. support. This is not the time for providing
detailed documentation on the basis of which Greek public opinion has
been formed.
Let me just relate to you one telling personal experience which is
a typical illustration of U.S. behavior that has fed our suspicions regarding
American complicity in the 1967 coup.
Six days after the coup, I met at the home of friends with a high
ranking official of the U.S. Embassy in Athens. She had spent the past
6 days and nights closeted at the Embassy. Her first words when she saw
me went something like this: "Thank God everything went fine and
everybody is happy." When I retorted firmly about my disappointment
and the indignation of the Greek people about the coup, she advanced
the following theory: "The people who seized power are a small group
of puritan officers who, of course, do not have political experience.
Very soon it will be necessary for them to ask for the assistance of honest
and experienced politicians such as you, even though today they think that
all politicians are useless and corrupt. Like Ayub Khan in Pakistan, they
will come down to earth and ask for your help and you should offer it to
them in order for your country to progress, just like Pakistan."
We were indeed left speechless. The Embassy and the U.S. Government had officially declared that they did not know who the perpetrators
of the coup were. How could, then, an important official express such
comfort and clairvoyance about the future?
The evening ended with yet another "theory." At our insistence
that the U.S. should use all its power to help in the restoration of democracy, our official responded: "We can not pressure them because
there is always the possibility of their becoming Nasserites." This was
said only six days after the coup. Yet this obviously prefabricated story
has been reiterated since that day with monotonous regularity by a variety
of American officials in Athens and Washington.
But, regardless of involvement or non-involvement of the U.S.
Government in the 1967 coup, subsequent American policies toward the
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dictatorship have proven eminently supportive and accomodative and have
helped the dictatorship to survive. Expressions of U.S. disapproval of the
coup were seen as lip service by the Greek people who felt that their
intelligence was being insulted by contradictory words versus deeds.
For example, the U.S. announced the suspension of heavy military
equipment assistance in 1967. This declaration was never substantively
implemented. At the same time and contrary to the position of the
Europeans - who with a few exceptions kept their distance from the
dictatorship - the American Government chose to provide respectability
to the Papadopoulos regime. The visits of Messrs. Agnew, Stens, Laird
and Rogers as well as countless admirals and generals sought to accomplish
just that. These visitors invariably sang the praises of the regime. They
made statements admiring the "Greek economic miracle" or the "superb
professional readiness of the Greek Armed Forces" which systematically
distorted the actual record and demoralized the Greek people.
The USA, further, supplied the Greek dictatorship with ample
economic assistance of various types.
On numerous occasions, the U.S. intervened to prevent European
governments from taking strong measures against the dictatorship in
accordance with obligations deriving from NATO.
Interference of the U.S. to protect the Greek dictators even took
place in the proceedings of organizations, such as the Council of Europe
or the EEC, in which the U.S. was not even a member. The U.S., for
example, tried to prevent the Council of Europe from pressing the Greek
government to either democratize or face expulsion.
The net effect of all these American policies favoring the (Reek
junta was to render the great majority of Greek officers -- who believe
that Greece's defense is vitally dependent on the American factor -- passive
observers of the destruction of democracy in their country.
You are, I am sure, familiar with the arguments advanced to justify
the pro-junta policies of the U.S. government.
First, "the Communist danger." It was stated repeatedly that the
coup saved Greece from Communism. The experience of the last seven
years, however, has proved how baseless this assertion was.
Second, the allegation that had the Center Union Party won the
scheduled elections of May 1967, Greece would have left NATO. This,
I am in a position to officially and categorically refute.
Third, the assertion that the Greek parliamentary regime was so
corrupt that it could not last for too long without destroying the country.
However, not a single case among former parliamentarians has been
uncovered in the past seven years. On the contrary, the latest coup d'etat of
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November 25, 1973, took place using as a major excuse the duty to
"cleanse the 'revolution' of Papadopoulos and his associates" who are
now threatened with facing Court martial for their misdeeds while in
office.
Fourth, that dictatorship is a "historical necessity" to accomplish
Greece's modernization and economic progress. The results, however, have
been just the opposite. There is now near total disintegration in society
and the political life. There is a definite regression in education which
has provoked a major and continuous revolt in the student body. There
is serious turbulence in the church. The System of Justice itself is on
trial. The administrative apparatus is in virtual disarray. And the previously
robust economic system has entered a phase of acute crisis. Inflation in
Greece is the highest in OECD and has reached an annual rate of 55% on
the basis of the last six months data. Salaries and wages of the working
classes have not kept pace with the inflationary spiral. The deficit in the
balance of payments has reached $1,300 million in 1973. This is three
times the deficit of 1972. The foreign indebtedness of the country has
risen from $1,100 million in 1967 to well over $3,500 million today. And
despite all of this, no major productive investments have been made in the
last seven year period.
Furthermore, let me add that the annual growth rate of the Gross
National Income (in constant prices) under the dictatorship has never
surpassed that of the long period of parliamentary governments who
started with an economy devastated by war, occupation and civil war.
Thus the so-called "economic miracle" of the dictatorship has been exposed
as no more than a pure myth.
Fifth, that the dictatorship is necessary for the safeguarding of
strategic interests of the affiance. This argument is also unfounded.
Greece entered NATO with the blessing of its people and through the
parliamentary governments. Throughout the post-war period there has
never been any complaint against the latter which have fulfilled their NATO
obligations to the fullest.
Equally unfounded is the argument that the legitimate strategic
interests of America in Greece render the dictatorship necessary. The
military agreements between Greece and the United States (i.e., 1953,
1956) have always been applied faithfully by the Greek governments.
But it is important here to differentiate intelligently between "srtategic
interests" on one hand and "conveniences"or even "luxuries," such as
homeporting, on the other.
Parliamentary governments will not volunteer to further so-called
American interests without proceeding fast and substantively to a careful
evaluation of the results. Once more, let us take homeporting in the
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densely populated Athens area as an example. Homeporting has nothing
to do with real strategic interests. It is purely an administrative convenience
for the 6th Fleet. It exposes, however, the Acropolis and incidentally
3 million Greeks to great war dangers in the nuclear era. Homeporting
further aggravates the pollution as well as other environmental problems
in a major urban area and creates social and cultural problems of potentially
serious consequences. It is indeed a spurious argument if a dictatorship
is necessitated only to make such "strategic interests "'availlable .
To conclude on this point we have to underline that the net result
of the dictatorial government in Greece has been the weakening of the
Greek Armed Establishment because practically all the senior officers with
war experience and modern professional education have been removed
for political reasons. The Naval revolt of May 1973 demonstrates
clearly the disintegration of the Armed Forces.
None of the above five major arguments can justify even marginally
allied policies which overlook the violation of human and civil rights, prisons,
deportation and sufferings of thousands of Greeks of both sexes, all ages and
social classes.
American policy makers often resort to the following contention to
justify their policies. "Greece's form of government is a problem for the
Greek people to solve. We will not intervene in the internal affairs of an
allied country." Our answer to that is the U.S. is indeed interfering already
in our domestic affairs by aiding and abetting the dictators.
And then there is this other argument, namely that through "friendly
persuasion" the U.S. can better influence the regime from within and
urge it gently to take the road back to democracy. This kind of policy
is useful only to mislead public opinion in the U.S. as well as other democratic countries. It does not, however, have the slightest effect on the
dictatorship and its desire to remain in power.
It is no wonder, then, that the behavior of our allies, especially the
U.S., has created justifiably in the minds of the Greek people the impression
that their country is viewed as merely strategically located "real estate."
In fact, it is within the framework of the Atlantic Alliance that Greek
territory has been transformed into a vast concentration camp for its
people. It pains me to say that the warm friendship and the traditional
ties between our two people has eroded as a result of this situation.
Regretably I see a wave of "anti-Americanism" which is becoming every
day more intense and more threatening. It would be a pity if the Greek
people irrevocably conclude that there is no other fate for them except
to be a slave within the fold of the Atlantic Alliance. Then I can assure
you that along with everything else your strategic interests will suffer
irreparably.
And now what do we ask of our allies and especially of you Americans?
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Certainly not intervention. This would be contrary to our national
pride, our interest and our mentalities. We only ask that you be faithful
to your obligations -- moral ones as well as contractual -- both of which
derive from solemn international agreements. We ask that you cease
interfering in our domestic affairs by undertaking specific actions or
omitting certain other actions which allow the dictatorship to survive.
We want you to declare your solidarity with the Greek people. I hope
that you will not misunderstand me for speaking frankly and with some
feeling. We are free men, equal partners in a common cause, which is the
protection of our democratic way of life. Whatever we ask of the U.S. does
not concern only the interest of our people. It is the basis of the real
and long-term interest of our alliance, including you in the U.S.
We do not want the intervention of the 6th Fleet. God forbid.
Neither do we ask for any other type of dynamic interventions. We
detest such "solutions" and we reject them.
It is altogether unacceptable that NATO tanks should be used to
abolish the Freedom of an allied people. And it is equally unacceptable
for the 6th Fleet to be giving the impression that it supports these tanks
when they are in fact keeping our people enslaved and when they shoot
innocent students who ask for freedom and democracy.
I am not here to suggest specific measures that your Government
should take in order to reverse its policy of support for the dictatorship.
It is not up to me to dictate tactical steps and related policies. I only wish
to say as a friend that it is necessary to restore in the conscience of free
people everywhere and especially in the minds of the Greek people, that
alliances and bilateral agreements do not mean condemnation to slavery
in the periphery for the convenience of the center.
If instead of supporting a small self-serving group of officers upon
which you base your policies, you had decided to support governments
approved by the popular will, then, gentlemen, you would have nothing to
fear because our people always will believe in freedom.
Furthermore, our people realize that their future is irreversibly
interwoven with that of the Free World.
I do not intend to scrutinize the plans of your government vis-a-vis
Europe. But as far as Greece is concerned I can say that it will be et tremely dangerous to try and dissociate her from Europe and substitute her
NATO relationship with a bilateral Greek-American one.
The lessons from the latest Middle East War tell us that it is foolish
to count on excessive promises uncritically offered by eager-to-please
dictators. I wish to add something else here. Very soon in Southeast
Europe - a region in which Greece is a key country - there will be again
a question of balance of power. Changes are to be expected in our
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Northern neighbors, especially in Yugoslavia after Tito. And maybe we
will be called again to defend freedom, but the political battle for freedom
cannot be fought from a country whose people are enslaved. Consequently,
neither the broad interests of the Free World nor those of the USA are
served by the maintenence of a dictatorship in Greece.
In conclusion, the dictatorship is a tragedy for the Greek people.
It is also a danger for the Free World; in fact it is the very negation of the
ideals for which the Free World stands. The Greek people today are
completely united against the dictatorship. The political leadership is
also united absolutely in its opposition to the regime as well as in its
determination to lead the country back to normalcy. On the other hand,
the dictatorship after the coup of Nov. 25, 1973 is internally weak and
shaky - and it has to face vast problems which cannot be solved with
tanks.
The new regime faces the anger and frustration of our people, aggravated
by economic inflation and political oppression. The re-establishment of the
infamous Yaros deportation camp has become the trademark of a regime
which relies on fear to command order.
Last but not least, within its ranks, forces have developed which
threaten the attachment of Greece to the Western World.
Now is the time to redouble our efforts and rid Greece of the dictatorship once and for all.
We ask our Allies to stop assisting the junta before time runs out.
We ask our Allies to stop the cliches of "friendly persuasion" or to
recommend for Greece the so-called "Turkish solution." That particular
"solution" has never been appropriate for Greece, and in any case, it is
entirely too late for it. Everything else is our business.
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[Interpretation: From left to right, the Greek words translate into the
following: clergy, laity, clergy-laity conference chair, and Philoptocos.
The latter is a woman's charity group. The two lines below the cartoon
translate into the following: How the saint was urging on the clergy-laity
conference as if he was spurring it a thousand times where he was riding
it (i. e. with his derriere). The Saint of course is the Archbishop of North
and South America. (The cartoon first appeared in Satyros published by
Zambounis.)]
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Sermon of the German
Metropolitan Eirinaios
On the 25th Day of March
(Greek Independence Day)
Two days hence comes the 25th of March, and the Orthodox Church
brings to the whole world the message of the liberation of mankind

from the tyranny of sin; and our fatherland, Greece, will celebrate the
National Rebirth of 1821. The day is very significant and solemn, and
we are called to celebrate and rejoice. The 25th day of March is the
day of the resurrection of our nation, the day of freedom for our nation.
A day which calls us to celebrate its triumphs and its victories, its struggles
and its sacrifices.
But for that great day of our nation, a Greek man wrote me if we
should perform a doxology (service to praise God) or if we should conduct
a memorial service for our freedom instead. I replied to him that we
should indeed conduct a doxology; it is fitting for that day since God
consented to the resurrection of our nation enslaved for 400 years. To
honor the heroes and martyrs who sacrificed their lives for our freedom.
Yes, we shall conduct a doxology. But that should not prevent us from
seeing the contemporary political reality of our nation, from deliberating
and working toward its restoration. For we must confess it with sincerity and frankness: in the last seven years we have destroyed with our
very hands our own freedom. We slandered with our own very tongues
our freedom, and we began to praise our slave mentality (ragiadismos),
Politicians and military men, teachers and even clergymen, some may be
from pure motives, some from ignorance and naivete, some from self-interest
and ambition, and some from cowardice and hypocrisy, we began to malign
our nation and our history. As if in order to be worthy to live as a free
people, we must rot in the plaster casts and in jails so that we may be
taught and may learn what a free life is; as if in order to promote our
economy and progress, we need the whip of tyranny and the order of
the graveyards; as if when we put on the roads some placards saying"Greece
for Greek Christians," we succeeded in Christianizing our nation. These
terrible blasphemies and insults against our nation and our history, we
have been uttering them for the past seven years, on formal and informal
platforms, and we have been calling and requiring our own unfortunate
people to applaud them and to vote for them in referenda — disgracing,
to the depths of their souls, this historic and proud people who has written
the glorious Greek history. And these terrible blasphemies and slanders
against our nation and our history we have been uttering them and we have
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been writing them for seven years in order to create within ourselves the
greatest spiritual trauma and doubt, whether we could live free, in order
to give to the foreigners, our friends and our foes, the right for some to
be surprised and for others to enjoy our plight.
We made, we say with pharisaical boasting, a bloodless national
revolution. But that, unfortunately, is not true because brotherly blood
has been spilled, certainly from all sides. Even if such frightening adventure
which has shaken our nation for the last seven years had not caused one
drop of blood to be spilled, the damage which has been done is horrible
and incalculable. Even if no blood had been spilled, many tears have
been shed from misunderstandings, by the misunderstood, by the persecuted,
by the prisoners, by those orphaned, and by many souls who have been
wounded. Even if not one finger of some Greek brother had been physically
injured, the great crime of killing our sincerity and our sensitivity, as far
as freedom is concerned, would have been enough. It is enough that we
smothered and abolished the legal voices of our nation, the wise voices of
our nation, the genuine patriotic voices of our nation. And in the midst
of that fear and desperation that we created within our very selves cry
out the illegal voices of the nation. The suspect voices of the Greek
people, the dangerous and desperate voices of our nation, which would
deceive and lead toward frightful deviations.
My God, how saddened I am, that on such a solemn day, for our
nation and our fatherland, I must speak about such a depressing actuality.
But it would have been a tragic irony and mockery, during this great day
of freedom for our people and our nation, not to have had the courage
to speak for our liberation from mistakes and deviations that for many
years have destroyed our freedom, the unity, the power, and the optimism
of our nation. And it would constitute a greater disrespect to the holy
memory of our heroes and martyrs who fell and sacrificed themselves for
our national rebirth to maintain today a pharisaical silence and not to
demand our repentance, the redress of our mistakes, and the legitimate
political restoration of our nation.
"Justice elevates nations, sin disgraces the people," the word of
God informs and assures us.
My beloved Greeks of Germany, two days hence on Monday comes
the great day of our national rebirth, and we are called to celebrate it and
to rejoice. We live with our bodies here in Germany but our hearts and
our souls are always with our birthplace where rest the sacred bones of our
fathers and brothers, and where our homes, our saints, and our altars are.
We live temporarily or more permanently in Germany, but our heart beats
always for Greece; and within ourselves must always burn the flame of
our genuine patriotism. We live in Germany and we offer our labor to that
country which hosts us, but we work for our fatherland, Greece -- to which
we send, together with our devotion, the sweat and toil of our labor. That

genuine and sincere love of our fatherland, gives us the right to deliberate
about its fate and to demand with genuine national feelings the legal
restoration of our nation. That honest voice is a right and duty, far from
50

the suspect and illegal voices, far from the suspect and illegal acts, which
dilute genuine patriotism. Far from the acts which cheat our country and
serve perhaps foreign interests. Our country is our mother and we can
complain, but we cannot undermine her.
With that painful sincerity, as a Greek hierarch I implore and beseach
the supreme God and the Mistress of the world, the Graceful Mary, whose
Annunciation we celebrate, to protect our nation now and to guide it
toward harmony and restoration. With that painful sincerity, as the least
among Greeks and servant of the Lord, I kneel, on this great day, as a humble
worshipper before the monument to the sacrifices and struggles of our
nation; and I wish its leadership -- spiritual, political, and military - a great
and genuine patriotic uplifting to rectify our mistakes and our omissions,
to lay aside our egoisms and our ambitions and with our very own hands,
our genuinely patriotic hands, to restore our political life, the unity, the
mutual trust, the optimism. and the future to our fatherland because that
is the only way we could sing honorably and courageously our national
anthem: "...Now and always fearless, Hail oh Hail Freedom!"
And with that same painful sincerity I salute all of you, beloved
children of our fatherland and our Church, here in Germany, most honorable
workers and family heads, most erudite teachers, professors, and students,
most reverent priests and eminent diplomats. We especially salute and
bless on this great day the young Greek children, boys and girls, of our
schools here in Germany. The Greek children who tomorrow will undertake
and will perpetuate our glorious Greek history. And finally, with a deep
respect, we bless tthe victory of the heroes and the martyrs of our national
rebirth -- Greeks and philhellenes, and we proclaim once again: "Long
Live Our Greek Nation! Long Live the Greeks of Germany!"
(Translation by the
Hellenic American Society
Indianapolis, Indiana
May 1974)
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TO THE SOLDIER

Soldier! However they call you,
Airman, sailor or Green Beret,
you are my child, you are my brother,
you are my friend, you are my student,
you are my very life.
You are my co-worker, you are my partner,
you are my neighbor, my compatriot,
you are my colleague and my fellow student,
you are me!!!
They brought you to crucify me
in this earthshaking night,
and with your bayonet to give me
the blow of annihilation.
But you, blood of my blood,
soul of my soul,
took no heed of what the crucifier said
but heard my cry instead!
You recognized my sigh,
the same as when you were breastfeeding, my child!
You cried: Mother! And you did not strike.
When my blood was flowing,
your own veins were hemorrhaging,
my brother! And you did not strike.
You smelled my sweat,
as when we were on the assembly line,
my companion! And you did not strike.
You heard my heart beating
just like then... my love!
you recognized its beat
and you did not strike.
In the depths of your soul,
you recognized, in my desires,
your own, my fellow student!
And you did not strike!!! And you saw:
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All of them standing upright,
with their chests bare,
with the heart of a lion,
with the soul of faith!
The tyrant collapsed: they were all looking at you,
the crucifiers were all terrified and are changing their masks
and with a deadly maneovre are preparing new chains.
This victory is leading to the big battle;
my brother, place your gun steadily at rest
and say no! the big one, to the murderer:
I will not kill love,
I will not cause ruins!
"You told me I would become guard
of the Nation, against the enemies.
now you tell me to kill
father, mother, and brothers!
"I am not a janissary,
I am not a bandit,
I am humanity's guard,
and Democracy's combatant!!!"
Anonymous
Polytechnic Institute Activist
Athens, Greece
(Translated by the Hellenic
American Society)
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[The Hellenic American Society is proud to reproduce and circulate
Dr. George Sfakianakis' statement of resignation which he submitted to
the Armed Forces of Greece. Dr. Sfakianakis received his medical degree
from the University of Salonica in 1962, his Ph. D. degree from the same
University in 1970, and an M. S. degree from Ohio State University in
1973. He did his internship at the Athens and Salonica Army Hospitals
and his residency at the AHEPA General Hospital in Salonica. Dr. Sfakianakis
was also the recipient of a fellowship from the Ohio State University
Hospitals and Nuclear Medicine Laboratory during 1970-1973. Between
1970 and 1973, Dr. Sfakianakis was Research Associate and Clinical Instructor
in Radiology at Ohio State University and a consultant in the Children's
Hospital Nuclear Medicine Department in Columbus, Ohio. Dr. Sfakianakis'
defection represents a courageous act of conscience and a victory for the
Greek students, the Greek workers, and the Greek people. It also demonstrates
the surfacing of fragmentation in the Greek Armed Forces. We hope that
other soldier-democrats follow Dr. Sfakianakis' precedent and commit
themselves to the struggle of the Greek people for self-determination.
The bloodshed of a fratricidal war can only be minimized if the rest of
the Armed Forces close ranks with the Greek people. Editor's Note.]

Captain (Medical Corps-Physician)
Sfakianakis George
son of Nicolaos-Serial No. 35905
Unit: 401 Athens Army
General Hospital
Assistant Doctor of
Radioisotope Laboratory
USA-March 31, 1974
To: 401 General Military Hospital,
Athens
Subject: Submission of Resignation
I take the honor to submit my resignation for the following reasons:
1)
As a cadet and as an officer, I swore faith to country, respect
to the constitution and laws of the state and obedience to my
superiors.
I believe that I serve my country best by resigning. Constitution,
Laws, and superiors have been overthrown and suspended forcibly
and without reason. Those who lead the Armed Forces today
violated their oath, trampled upon the Constitution, and betrayed
and forcibly overthrew their superiors. I would be unfaithful to,
my oath by remaining in the Greek Army from the moment that
I fully understood the above.
2)
I have been taught while a student, a university graduate, and
an Armv Officer and believe that
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"Freedom is more necessary than this mere existence for
man! Because freedom makes life tolerable, it creates defenders
of the fatherland, legislators, men of virtue and wisdom, artisans
and, in one word, it honors mankind "
3) After 8 years of service in the Army I went to the USA in
1970 for a three-year training period. I discovered that the Americans
as a people who love liberty considered a tragic misfortune the fact
that Greece, the motherland of Democracy, was under a dictatorship.
Upon my return to Greece in October 1973, at a time when
there were promises of return to a democratic system in the near
future and the martial law and press censorship had been lifted,
I realized the following:
1) No Greek could tolerate further the military Government
which everybody called dictatorial, tyrannical, and a failure
in every respect.
2) The Summer of 1973 referendum had been falsified.
3) The Greeks were facing the Army Officers as oppressors
of their freedom, as thieves of the public money, as undesirable
and even hateful persons, generally worse than officers of a
foreign occupation army.
4) The Army Officers knowing the situation avoided to circulate
in uniform and to express their views.
5) The slogans of the Polytechnic Institute students were
against the military dictatorial government and its supporters
and the military police which they called "S-S and torturers."
The students' demands, shared by all Greeks, were freedom
and democracy.
Unfortunately, however, instead of returning to democracy a
worse situation has been created last November by the overthrow of the
dictator by his colleagues and the establishment of a new hard-line dictatorship. The unarmed students have been slaughtered in cold blood.
I personally discussed the situation with doctors and nurses of civilian
hospitals, and I found out that the number of dead and wounded students
was far above the official numbers. Among the military and the policemen,
there were only a few wounded, mainly from traffic accidents. So the
military, whose duty is to guard the freedom of Greeks, drowned in blood
the plea of the Greek youth for reestablishment of freedom. Instead of
a free press, the newspapers Vradyni and Christianiki have been closed.
Instead of freedom, concentration camps have been opened and military
and civilian Greeks without trial are being kept there just because they ask
for the reestablishment of freedom.
The Greeks do not believe in the domestic press, radio and TV and,
every day, they tune in the Greek language broadcasts of Paris, Cologne
and London much like during World War II when they were listening to
the broadcasts of the allies.
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The Greek people believe that the military government is the cause
of the current economic crisis. The regime's interference with the church
affairs created scandals and the Patriarch intervened.
The country is being lead to destruction and civil war, and it is deprived
of its allies due to a group of oath-breaking, unhesitating and ambitious
officers who seized power and are keeping it. The Army officers, despite
their disagreement in large numbers, are forced to support the illegal regime
and for that reason are viewed by the Greek people as enemies.
The Armed forces, after repeated purges, have suffered serious blows
as first rate officers of all branches have been forcibly retired because they
reacted or the regime thought they were not friendly. The discipline has
markedly declined, the hierarchy has been disregarded, and their very existence has been placed in serious jeopardy. It is not the superior who rules,
but the trustful of the government inferior, like the Soviet Army system.
Among others, in the Greek Pentagon, there is discussion of the miserable
sight of generals waiting outside the offices of their inferiors to be accepted
for orders.
Effort has been exerted to buy the consciences of officers. Officers,
among others, are instructed to sign a false statement every month that
they go out of town for three days for service duty in order to be paid
an additional one-tenth of their monthly stipend. This is to deceive the
Greek people about the real stipends of officers.
Greek officers who reacted against the dictatorial governments have
been prosecuted, imprisoned, and tortured. In the Military Hospital of
Athens I listened to horrible stories about tortured prisoner officers who
have been treated there after 1967. III prisoner officers are still treated
there and, even with the x-ray rooms, they are under the continuous
humiliating supervision of soldiers of the military police.
The Greek people today view the Army Officers as self-interested
oath-breakers, as oppressors of freedom, and as torturers. Of course
everybody believes that there are many honest officers who want to keep
their oath and they ask them to take some action.
Obeying to this demand of the Greek people, I take the only possible
action today. I submit my resignation. As a Greek Army Officer, under
unbearable pangs of conscience, faithful to my oath, I cannot serve the
current illegal dictatorial regime of Athens. I submit my resignation outside
Greece, because I know from previous examples that if I submitted it
within Greece, imprisonment, concentration camp and probably tortures
would follow.
If Greece were to return to constitutional democracy my return, under
sufficient guarantees, would become possible. If the present regime, however,
raises the matter of indemnity for the rest of the years which I have to serve
because of the financial support for my training under the previous regime,
I am willing to make appropriate payments, Subject to my resignation
being fully accepted when I find a lob.
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I served twelve years in the Army successfully, after I graduated
first in my class. I have an honorable and clear record, and have not ever
committed a punishable offense. The initiative and the responsibility of
my resignation is an absolutely personal matter. I am resigning because of
principle and conscience, as I explained above. May my self-exile and the
distresses of my wife and children abroad, with an unpredictable future,
far from the beloved fatherland, be a small offer toward the freedom of
our Country.

[Originally published in Panorama, December 13, 1973; Reprinted from
Monthly Review of International Press on Greece, December 1973-January
1974.]
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REHEARSAL ON THE EAST COAST:
A CHRONICLE OF PROTEST
AGAINST THE GREEK JUNTA
On February 2, 1974, the United Hellenic Front -- affiliated with
the Panhellenic Liberation Movement (PAK) organized its annual dance in
the Hall of the Armenian- Catifiaral. About 300 people attended the
event. The proceeds of the dance went to the aid of the victims of
the Greek junta in Greece.
On March 24, 1974, the same organization celebrated the 153rd
anniversary of the Greek Revolution of 1821 at the Hall of Paradise
Restaurant in Manhattan. On behalf of the organization, Dr. Theodore
Stathis gave a speech to about 250 people in which he stressed the similarities
and dissimilarities between the conditions that led to the 1821 uprising
and those of today. He concluded his speech by saying that unless the Greeks
depend on their own strength, the junta is not going to be overthrown.
He also said that it is the duty of the Greeks abroad to assist financially
the victims of the Greek junta.
On April 21, the seventh anniversary of the military dictatorship,
a protest rally of Greeks and Americans from the East Coast was held
in front of the White House. Friends of the Greek people took part in
the rally where solidarity statements were read. The demonstrators also
voted for a statement to be sent to the World Press. The statement
appeals to the people of the world to
,

1.
2.
3.
4.

protest the barbarism in Greece;
demand the shutdown of all concentration camps, especially
that of Yaros island;
demand the cessation of arbitrary arrests and the release of all
political prisoners; and
demand that the American Government stop all kinds of aid
to the Greek dictators.

Some of the slogans used in the rally were "Popular Sovereignty,"
"National Independence," "Free all Political Prisoners," "Close Down
Yaros," "Stop Arming the Killers," "Greece Belongs to the Greeks," etc.
It should be noted that the Washington rally was the most massive
rally against the junta ever held in the American capital. Some 500 people
participated; its success was certainly due to the coordinated efforts of
the following organizations:
1. Action Group for Greece (Boston)
2. American Committee fro Freedom and Democracy in Greece
(New York City)
3. Committee for Democracy in Greece (Maryland)
4. Committee for the Defense of Democracy in Greece (Philadelphia)
5. Committee of Friends of Greece (Washington, D. C.)
6. Democratia, EAEE (New York City)
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7. United Hellenic Front - Affiliated with PAK (New York City)
8. Youth Committee for a Democratic Greece (New York City)
On Monday, April 25, 1974, a concert was given in the predominantly
Greek section of Queens, Astoria. The world famous composer, Mikis
Theodorakis, directed the Greek Popular Chorus, which he created, and
Yiannis Glezos played the piano. The proceedings are going to be used
for the creation of a Cultural Center which primarily will provide intellectual
"food" for the Greeks of New York. The Center has the support of all
Greek anti-dictatorial organizations in New York City.
During the last two months, the well-known director, Jules Dassin,
and his wife, actress Melina Mercouri, in cooperation with the Greek students
of New York, made a film called "The Rehearsal." The film, partly
documentary, is about the bloody events of November 1973 at the Polytechnic
Institute of Athens. It is expected to promote the Greek cause on a worldwide scali! It will be shown in America around September, and the proceeds 'will go to the victims of the junta massacre of last November.
Famous artists and technicians such as Lawrence Olivier, Maxmillian Schell,
Mikis Theodorakis, Melina Mercouri, Alan Metzer, etc. have provided their
services on a non-pay, voluntary basis.
On May 12, 1974, the leader of the Panhellenic Liberation Movement,
Andreas Papandreou, spoke at a rally held at the auditorium of Hunter
College of the City University of New York in Manhattan. The rally
was organized by the United Hellenic Front -- Affiliated with PAK, and
was attended by about 2500 Greeks. The Greek Popular Chorus sang
progressive songs. Then director Jules Dassin addressed the rally and
expressed his solidarity with the Greek people. In his own address to the
rally, Mr. Papandreou said that the conditions are ripe for all resistance
organizations to unite in their struggle against the military dictatorship.
Speaking on behalf of the National Council of PAK, he said that PAK is
ready to ally its forces with any organization as long as "there is no
compromise in the objectives of the struggle and no restrictions in the
means to be used against the junta." The objectives of the struggle, as
defined by PAK, are national independence, popular sovereignity, social
justice, and democratic processes. Mr. Papandreou was interrupted several
times by the applause of a very enthusiastic crowd. At the end of his
speech, Mr. Papandreou said that the November events were the last in
which the people shouted, "we are unarmed, we are unarmed."
Those who are interested in acquiring the speech or subscribing to
the PAK publications should write to United Hellenic Front (Affiliated
with PAK), 1265 Broadway, New York, New York, 10001; Room 708;
Telephone -- (201) 684-4370.
Bob loanides
(Pseudonym)
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TO HREOS
[George C. Vournas is an attorney at law by profession, with offices
in Washington, D. C., and a former Supreme President of the AHEPA
(1942-1945). In World War II he was commissioned captain in the Army
of the United States and was separated from that service with the rank
of major. He served at the headquarters of the USAFIME in Cairo in
1943, acting as liaison with the Greek Government and the six representatives of the Resistance Movement who were brought to Cairo with
General Meyers for consultation with the British political and military
authorities. Mr. Vournas has continued his own resistance against oppression. When Karamanlis "was taking pride that Greece was governed
democratically," Mr. Vournas sent protest memos to the effect that "no
government is democratic that has ideological laws on the statute books
and has the power to jail or to exile opponents and dissenters." At
another time (during the G. Papandreou government), when Greek
Ambassador Maisas was decorating Mr. Vournas' AHEPA colleagues,
Mr. Vournas refused the decoration stating that "as long as Greece
indulges in persecuting individuals because of their thoughts and ideologies,
I shall never accept anything that would indirectly bind me to such a
government." Finally, Mr. Vournas provided the House Subcommittee
on Europe an excellent historical rationale against the restoration of
military assistance to the 1967 Greek junta.]
-

Let us assume it was the Greeks of old who said that any act
or deed, no matter how bad or repugnant, cannot be totally devoid
of some good -- what in modem terms is called a "mixed blessing."
With this in mind it will be easier to examime the case of Mikis Theodarakis,
for the world — prior to his exposure as an irrepressible resistance
fighter -- knew "Iheodurakis' as a gifted musician. Thanks to the coup
d'etat of the Colonels in Greece of April 21st, 1967 Mr. Theodrakis
has been "discovered" as a many-sided being. When in hiding to evade
the junta police, in jail, in the hospital or in exile in the waterless islands
of the Aegean, this remarkable man did not remain idle. He produced
countless appeals, manifestos and observations which took two volumes
to reproduce. The appearance of the volumes raises the curtain and
permits us to "discover" Mr. Iheockrakis the artist, the poet, the philosopher and, last but not least, the political analyst. The books are
aptly entitled HREOS, Volumes 'A' and 'B' which, literally translated,
means "debt," but broadly translated, means "an obligation flowing
from the status of the individual as a free man; an obligation to country
and society as a responsible human being."
One cannot fail but admire the multi-sided human bieng that
Mikis illrodrallkis, is -- "TheodwakisIhe poet and the political activist
struggling to arouse those around him and beyond, over the fate of
his beloved Greece.
Once a famous composer (I do not now recall his name) said,
,
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"Let me compose the music of a nation, and I care not who makes
the laws." Pursuant to this apophthegm one could say that 7i3odoraltis
might accomplish his objectives were he to confine himself to music
and allow his art to work on the subconscious to bring about the political
end result. But lo! -- not Mikis! He attacks on the whole front,
yielding to nobody and nothing -- and as a political analyst suggests
the answers to the present-day problems affecting Greece and Greeks.
He begins his analysis with the horrors of the Metaxas dictatorship, examines the enemy occupation and observes and pinpoints the "rewards"
reserved for his country by "friends" of Greece, such as Winston Churchill
and Harry Truman. And in so doing Mikis Iheodmakis, the erstwhile
communist activist, does not hesitate to subject Stalin, his successors
and the communist bureaucracy to an x-ray examination, and intimates
that the promotion of a democratically-governed Greece could hardly
be on the agenda of the Soviet bureaucracy. (This obvious fact
apparently has sunk into the subconsciousness of a great number of
Greek communists who, at long last, have demanded -- as reported
recently -- that the leadership of the Party ought to come from the
ranks of those who live and do battle in Greece and not the ones "ordained"
by Moscow.)
Theodorakis' political analysis and the advocated solutions are
akin to those long advocated by Andreas Papandreou, the well-known
spokesman for enslaved Greeks, now in Canada. Both are critics of the
present American policy -- as, indeed, are intellectuals the world over not because they are against the U. S. per se, but because they feel that
America's leadership of late has betrayed America's historic role. In
support they cite not only the tragedy of Viet Nam, but America's
preoccupation with military might at the expense of all other values -as evidenced by the maintenance of bases everywhere, be it in the Indian
Ocean, the Mediterranean, points thousands of miles away from America -where America maintains extraordinary military might on the ill-concealed
pretext that America's interests are "menaced." And of course, they
are in agreement that the present unrepresentative and repressive
regime in Greece could hardly be possible without American aid or
at least connivance.
But we must return to Theodorakis' books. They were printed
(in Greek) by the Salemi Press in Rome and reached New York through
channels of the publisher. (There is also an English translation entitled
"Journal of Resistance," published by Howard, McCann and Geoghegan,
Inc., of New York.) They make easy reading -- informative as well as
pleasant.
And now may we say a few words about the Theodorakis' tour
as a musical composer and conductor of his orchestra -- recently concluded.
It was his first trip to the U. S., excluding a visit at the U. N., where
he remained within the confines to which all U. N. undesirables (from
the American point of view) are restricted. It is reported that wherever
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Theodorakis performed he was accorded enthusiastic receptions by the
American public. The story of his reception -- not only in Washington,
D. C., Philadelphia, New York -- from all cities -- has been the same: Never
before was a traveling troupe received with such approbation. And
Theodorakis responded, giving encore after encore -- enjoying the
performance as much as his audience.
Now that the ice has been broken and we are no longer threatened
by the views of Theodorakis, which -- alas -- have been heretofore found
to be "subversive," we hope that a tour of the U. S. will become an
annual event, and we hope, too, that such tours will be better organized.
Mr. Theodorakis and his performers will see something of America besides
Holiday Inns. They ought to see America as America is -- and at the
same time provide to Americans of Hellenic descent the opportunity
to know the man Theodorakis!
George C. Vournas
Washington, D. C.
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Minas Papazoglou,
Anotati Paideia; Fititiko Kinima
(Higher Education; Student Movement),
(Athens: Ich ohoos, 1973)
-

The Papazoglou book is a compilation of articles which were first
published in TA NEA, a centrist Greek newspaper, between January 30
and February 8, 1973 under the series title, "Research on Betrayed Youth,"
The small book, which is in Greek, concentrates primarily on the academic
roots of the student discontent, rather than seeing the student movement
as a microcosm of society under the junta. The junta is attacked by
indirection. Although Mr. Papazoglou as a journalist may be more at home
with this approach, we must also not forget that the press was still controlled
— despite gestures of democratization.
The book is somewhat geographically limited in its coverage. l'apazogiau
gives more extensive coverage to the Universities in the Athens-Piraieus
area but not as much coverage to the University of Monica and the regional
Universities such as the University of Patras and the University of Ioannina.
The selective coverage is especially true with regard to enrollment and
personnel statistics. The reviewer cannot exactly account for this omission
unless it was a matter of convenience. The fact that the Athens area
contains nearly two-thirds of an estimated 80,000+ students and that the
thrust of the syndicalist movement began in the Athens area may have
justified the bias. Nonetheless, Mr. Papazoglou does not ignore the
contributions (in terms of protests) of the students from the regional
Universities.
Papazoglou starts the book by describing the dual function of universities
(1) contributing to the economic development of the society and (2)
facilitating the personal and intellectual growth of the students. Employing
these criteria, he finds the Greek Universities very anachronistic and
anti-democratic. Despite the rhetoric of "free education," educational
opportunities are neither free nor universal; of about 50,000 applicants
to higher education, only about 14,000 are admitted each year. The
author identifies several problem areas which tend to contravene the dual
functions of Higher education. These problems could be subsumed
under six categories. The following groupings and the sequence do not
represent the author's arrangement but that of the reviewer instead.
(1). Language Question. Papazoglou identifies four forms of the
Greek language (Demotic, Katharevousa, the Archaika and the Archaizousa)
and says a state of "language anarchy" exists. However, in his discussion
he concentrates only on the two usual forms, the Kothareuo OW (the puristic
form) and the Demotic (the popular form). The author also quotes
Papanoutsos (an important figure in the educational reformation under
the George Papandreou government) who dispelled several delusions as to
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the universality of the dual language system; Papanoutsos had shown that
the two forms were structurally distinct and self-sufficient. Papazoglou
himself recommends the adoption of one single language, the Demotic,
in order to end the miseducation of the Greek people. While the Greek
people have participated in a tug of war over the two forms of language
during the 20th century, Mr. Papazoglou neglects to mention that the
right-wingers -- the junta not being an exception -- have usually reinstated
the elitist form of the language after the democratic forces have either
abolished it or restricted it to higher education.
(2). Student and Professor Relations. The professor lima "feudalistic"
relationship both with his entourage of assistants and his students. He
blames this on the tenacity of the chair tradition in Greece. The professor
attains a "theocratic" stature and engenders a "tabu" image in they eyes
of his students. The students are seen as passive repositories of professorial
wisdom. Such a relationship is not conducive to dialogue and could
cause anxiety in the students, especially if the professor chooses to give
oral examinations. The omnipotent professor could also abuse his authority
since he has the right to refer students to the Disciplinary Board for
"maladjusted behavior." The reviewer might add that the Board's composition
prior to November 1973 included four faculty members and the Government
Commissioner (the Military Commisar) appointed by the junta.
(3). Material and Technical Shortages. Among these were the following: overcrowded and dilapidated buildings and classrooms, shortages of
professors -and registrars, shortage of updated professorial manuals, and
a non-utilization of modern laboratory facilities. Papazoglou reports that
there are about 1100 professors and 80 students per professor; however,
there are several levels of teaching staff in Greek higher education, and
the author does not tell us exactly how he arrived at the ratio. This minor
omission should not detract from his main argument. The author also
points out the consequences of these deficiencies which include bureaucratic
treatment, student alienation, and a poor learning atmosphere. The lack
of up-to-date manuals forces students to purchase related materials and
further exposes the rhetoric of a "free" education.
(4). Working Students. The author estimates that about 40% of
the student population in the Athens area is working. There is an implication
that a large percentage of the working students come from the provinces.
He estimates that the provincial student population in the Athens area is
about 30 to 40% (about 20,000?). The poor students receive a daily
pittance of 25 drachmas for their meals; and only two dormitories with
a maximum capacity of 800 students are available for the provincial
students. The financial problems of provincial (and working class) students
are complicated by the need to purchase manuals and the necessity for
attending "preparatory" schools (frondistiria) in order to succeed at entrance
and other kinds of exams. Elsewhere, Papazoglou estimated that the annual
cost for the frondistiria is about $500. It is perhaps no wonder that poor
students have to work in order to make it at the university. Finances may
also be the reason why 80-9n of the working students matriculate in the

"theoretical" schools (Law, Philosophy, Political science) rather than the
"positive" schools (Science, Engineering, Medicine, etc.); the former are
less exacting in terms of preparation. The author points out the failure
of employers and professors to adjust to the needs of working students.
He also adds that the working students are doing double work. They have
their specific job and they, like all students, are the future workers of
the nation's production process. Therefore, the nation should pay for
their education and they should not have to work.
(5).
Extra-curricular Deficiencies. Mr. Papazoglou laments the
inadequacies in cultural programs, past-graduate studies, and academic or
vocational counseling. Seminars, lectures, discussions, the indigenous arts,
the theatre, and music are either under-emphasized or non-existent on the
campus; instead, the students are .forced to gravitate to athletic events
and commercial music centers for quantitative Consumption,
The under-development of post-graduate studies invites the establishment
of foreign language universities or stimulates emigration with its concomitant
"brain drain." The Winter 1973 student strikes, organized mostly by
students form the Polytechnic Institute, succeeded in stopping the establishment of an English Language Technical University.
The deficiencies in academic, vocational, and placement counseling
are responsible for a lack of articulation with the economic needs of the
country but also cause unemployment or placement of graduates in jobs
not commensurate with their training, e. g. tourist guides. The author
suggests that students in the""theeretical" fields are the most affected.
(6). Student Syndicalism. Papazoglou rightly devotes about a third
of his book to student syndicalism. Consistent with the 1945 Grenoble
Declaration of Students, he accepts the "triple identity" of the student
as a "young, worker, intellectual." The triple identity guarantees the
student the right to his personal and economic development, makes
incumbent upon him the pursuit of truth and the defense of freedom,
and also gives him the right to participate in the educational institution
and even to strike, in order to implement his goals. The author discusses
how the 1967 government destroyed the student syndicalism by abolishing
the existent student organizations, revising their charters secretly and•
imposing several draconian codes (e. g. 93/69, 720/70, and 180/69) in
order to neutralize and depoliticize the student movement. Some of
the codes required administrative permission for student gatherings, gave
professors the right to dissolve meetings which deviated from their declared
purpose, disciplined students if their conduct was not in accord with the
"existent establishment and national ideals," conscripted them for urging
or participating in class boycotts, and even expelled them from all universities upon conviction. Papazoglou also describes the students' drive,
which began in concert in the Winter of 1972, to regain their syndicalist
rights; the opposition (often intimidation) that they encountered from
the appointed student organizations, the General Security and reactionary
,

65

"students," and the opportune application of the student codes by the
junta in order to sabotage the student movement. Despite the junta's
attempts to subvert the student drive, the students forced the government
to hold elections. The government controlled the elections, several of
the democratic candidates withdrew, and the majority of the students
boycotted them. Other sources report that not more than 33% of the
student population voted. Although Papazoglou does not mention it, the
fall 1972 student elections laid bare the junta's contradictions and .radicalized
the student population. There followed the series of student strikes
throughout Greece in the Winter of 1973, along with the students' successes
in stopping the establishment of the foreign language university and the
implementation of a more repressive Charter of Higher Education.
A final word should be said about the impact of Papazoglou's
articles on the student movement. The articles were published in a moderate
newspaper and they may have reached a wide audience. They were published
before the first major confrontation on February 14, 1973 at the Polytechnic
University. Moreover, a student journal, Ksasteria ("Clear Skies") published
by the Cretan Students Union concurrently makes reference to Papazoglou
in its more structural analysis of academic problems. However, to attribute
the student movement to the publication of a series of articles would
be stretching the imagination too much. It is more likely that the publication of the articles by the NEA, along with other newspapers (e. g.
VRADYNI AND CHRISTIANIKI) which gave sympathetic coverage to the
student movement, was a reflection of the "democratization" forced upon
the junta by the student movement itself.
Nikos Petropoulos
Dept. of Sociology
indiana-Purdue University
Indianapolis, Indiana

66

GREECE UNDER
THE TRUMAN AND NIXON DOCTRINES
[Professor Couloumbis has been the author of several works, including
The Greek Political Reaction to American and NATO Influences (Yale

Press, 1966). lie has also testified before the House of Representatives
Subcommittee on Europe against the restoration of military aid to the
undemocratic Greek government. Professor Couloumbis received the status
of persona non grata from the 1967 junta when he wrote an article
doubting the unimpeachability of Papadopoulos' planned elections. Editor's note.]
It is one of history's small ironies that Greece provides benchmarks
which bracket the beginning and the end of the cold war era.
President Truman justifying America's massive involvement in Greece
and Turkey in 1947, proclaimed that "...totalitarian regimes imposed upon
free people, by direct or indirect aggression, undermine the Foundations
of international peace and hence the security of the United States."
Twenty-five years later, Greece -- having neutralized the "Communist
totalitarian threat" and having been proclaimed a "show case" for the
American-guided, democratic way of development - finds itself under
a strict authoritarian regime. Greece's disillusioned population points the
finger to the United States and considers it culpable of nurturing and
supporting their unwanted and unpopular military government.
The distinction between the Communist and the "Free" worlds is
losing credibility when regimes such as the Greek, Brazilian, Cambodian,
South Vietnamese, Thai and Indonesian claim to be members of the "Free
World" and continue to enjoy U. S. back-slapping in the form of military
aid, vice-presidential embrace or both.
We are entering an era of transition, fragmentation of military blocs,
post-Vietnam trauma, neo-ethnicism and neo-isolationism. Mankind's greatest
enemies are ecological hazards and over-killing weaponries, rather than
nationalist-universalist ideologies. A new "concert of the World" system
is rising with China's participafiont in the U. N. Security Council and
other important world forums.
It is time, therefore, that Americans rethink and restructure tired
and cliche-ridden cold-warrior foreign policies which have been reduced
to conditional reflexes learned in a bygone era.
Greece may once more -- provide the opportunity for a new departure
in U. S. foreign policy style. If Greece marked America's world involvement and leadership in the late 1940's, let it now serve as the launching
pad for a new, flexible and prudent American foreign policy. A policy
which ceases to maximize purely military considerations and options, while
emphasizing diplomatic and political alternatives.
Let the new guideline of American policy be that although the U. S.
will treat correctly with all forms of polities or governments, that it will
not support (and by extension inherit) regimes which cannot provide
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their own long-range internal palatability and viability.
In the case of Greece, the U. S. must make it clear that it does not
support or condone a regime which denies its people constitutional freedoms
common to the Western World.
If the U. S. persists in supporting the Greek military government, the
U. S. will inherit this government's unpopularity and will have to fight
its future battles. (The Vietnam Scenario)
Let, therefore, U. S. foreign policy for the 1970's follow a simple
guide: The U. S. needs political in addition to military friends and allies.
And a political ally is that nation whose government enjoys the support
and represents the best interests of its own people.
The international system has become too fragmented for the old
Machiavellian maxim which proclaims our enemy's enemy as our friend.
In the new era of prudent, non-zero-sum antagonisms, our enemy's enemy
should be considered no more than our enemy's enemy.
Theodore A. Couloumbis
Professor of International Relations
School of International Service
American University
Washington, D. C.
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ON FREEDOM AND REASON
John Milton, who flourished in the seventeenth century, says about
the freedom of choosing:
"Many there be that complain of Divine Providence for suffering them
to trangress. Foolish tongues!!! When God gave him reason, He gave
him freedom to choose, for reason is but choosing;...we ourselves esteem
not of that obedience, or love, or gift, which is of force; God, therefore,
left him free, set before him a provoking object, ever almost in his eyes;
herein consisted his merit; herein the right of his reward, the praise of
' hi& abstinence."
St. Gregory, Bishop of Nyssa, in Cappadocia, who flourished in the
fourth century A. D. said about freedom and free choice:
"Some assert that God, if He had been so pleased, might have forcibly
drawn those, who were not inclined to yield, to accept the Gospel message.
But where, then, would have been their free will? Where their virtuous
merit? Where their need of praise from their moral directors? It belongs
only to inanimate or irrational creatures to be brought around by the
will of another to his purpose..."
Now, there arose some totalitarian regimes whose status quo abolished
the right of man to choose. By abolishing this freedom to choose they
automatically made useless, or rather assassinated, the intellect or reason
of man, and hence reduced or degraded him to the level of irrational
creatures. And forced him to yield and submit to the will and orders of
the absolute tyrants. Here is implied what the mentioned holy father
Gregory said: "It belongs only to inanimate or irrational creatures to be
brought around by the will of another to his purpose."
It seems rather ironic that we, who live in one of the most democratic
countries in the world, approve these totalitarian regimes by sometimes
sending financial or moral support. Although we support these regimes,
we still boast that we live according to reason and solve our problems
through reasoning. Through this policy we illustrate that indirectly we
assassinate the intellect of our fellow man.
May I emphasize this to you, that it is terrible when someone assassinates the body of a man, but it is more terrible still when someone
assassinates the intellect, the intelligence and reason of man, because
through the assassination of reason the assassin murders the living image
of God, which is the intellect, and hence reduces and degrades man to
the level of the irrational creatures.
Rev. Napoleon Karampelas
Archpriest
Upper Peninsula
Marquette, Michigan
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A LETTER TO THE EDITOR

I thought to add that I enjoyed your journal, particularly the story
which was very characteristic of what I read about the recent farcical
elections in Greece. However, the article on page 40 (about the students
who claimed to love the state but not the junta) was disturbing in its
unquestioning acceptance of the stereotyped anarchist as a social misfit
whose role is to destroy property and otherwise cause disorder.
As a scholar and progressive anarchist I can understand the widespread
misconception and fear about anarchy -- as chaos. This is truly not the
meaning of anarchy, which ideally is a stateless society, built upon trust,
with the individuals choosing to cooperate and come together through
free and voluntary association.
I did not write to preach to you about my personal and philosophical convictions, but mainly to share news about activities being undertaken to end the sad happening in Greece. Nevertheless, I felt it was
necessary to point out that contrary to popular opinion, men or women
who throw stones from crowds and destroy property maliciously, and who
risk the lives of others, are not anarchists but frustrated and/or misguided
individuals who are duped into such rash and careless actions by those in
power (the agents provocateurs as you call them), those who want chaos,
so that a few can seize power and rule the many and thus provide not
true order but a state of maximum inequality in their favor -- real chaos!
As you know, fascists take control when paranoia and social disharmony
is greatest. The way to destroy fascism is not with bullets, since violence
is a tool that promotes totalitarianism. The way to end fascist repression
is (I believe) to do what the reactionary is most inept at — cooperating
out of love and building social conscience and trust. The undoing of the
fascists control over peoples' lives was demonstrated by the experience of
the Danes' nonviolent resistance to the Nazis during WW II. Through
strikes, boycotts, and non-cooperation with Nazi conscription but with
cooperation and mutual aid among themselves (the Jews included!), the
Danes were able to keep their country together for years through the
occupation -- with a few casualties or captured Jews. It was remarkable
until the British smuggled in weapons and the resistance was crushed in
a matter of months before the end of the war, but they were much better
off than they would have been if Danish factions had decided to square
off with the Germans in a show of brute force in the beginning, rather
than build the environment of calm resistance and mutual aid -- suffering
amongst themselves as they did. This bears out what Melina Mercouri
says in her statement that "The most reactionary thing you can do is to
isolate yourself from people."
Let's work together to restore civil rights in Greece, and end the
persecution by bringing the facts before the American people so that U. S.
aid can he stopped in the Senate and NATO can be brought to task. Hopefully, with the efforts on the part of all of us struggling to end this horrible
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