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JonxeHko KceHns
Mocnan HonxeHko KceHns CepreesHa - 29.04.2013 21:56

LonxeHko KceHuns

7 xnacc

MBOQOY "I umHasns Ne5"
r. benropon

yantens: Cenuna tO. B.

To the heroes of Youth antifascist Organization «Molodaya Gvardiya» is dedicated

I’'m listening to the sweetest love song...
It was sung by the girl, who lived in Krasnodon.
Ulyana Gromova was her name.

And when the fascists came,

She didn’t become a slave.

I look at the photo of the boy,

His name was Oleg Koshevoi,

How kind was he, how brave!

But when tragic days came,

He didn’t become slave.

School graduates they were...

They overcame their fear

Honesty ordered them «Fight!»
Motherland told them «Unite!»
Everywhere was horror and tears,

But leaflets began to appear

People read: «Fight organize,

Don’t be slaves!»

Sacred became their names!

... And | — could | hide my despair,

Be strong — willed, not to show my fear,
Kill the fascists, hang flags, burn a bridge?
... How Ulyana’s smile is sweet,

How Oleg’s face is brave...

They look at us — so young:

Valya, Ivan, Lyuba, Sergei,

They ask me!

«Could you do the same?»

They didn’t become slaves

Sacred became their names...
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MocnaH PemHesa MpuHa KOpbesHa - 10.05.2013 16:37




dopym - CoobLLeCTBO yunTenen aHrnmmckoro sisbika Teader.ru
CospaHo: 20 January, 2026, 06:58

Your poem is super! | liked it very much! Congratulations! Great! Good luck!

HonxeHko KceHus

lMocnan Kapnosa MapuHa BsayecnasosHa - 13.05.2013 10:12

3ameyaTenbHoe cTuxoTsopeHue!!
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