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AnekcaHpgpoBa AnnHa, «CTtuxn. lNMocesweHne Cepreto EceHuny»

MocnaH Anekcangposa AnuHa anekcaHaposHa - 14.12.2013 19:02

AnekcaHgposa AnvHa

Knacc 8

MQOY «CpenHsisi obweobpasoBatenbHas wkona Ne2»
Mopon BockpeceHck, MockoBckasi obnacTb
yuntenb VisaHosa EneHa HukonaesHa

ESENIN IS OUR MEMORY.

Nothing is forever

That is the proverb.

But it looses its meaning
When we think about Esenin.
He lived in the village.

He wrote about the village.
He loved Russian nature.

He enjoyed Russian people.
His birches inspired us

To love Russian nature.

His poems about love
Inspired us to cry.

The white birch under the window
Was like a young pretty woman.
She was very beautiful

Like slim and calm woman.
Calmness of mornings,
Brightness of days,
Freshness of nights...

These are the things

About which Esenin writes.
His love of Motherland

Is in his words.

And | can say with proud:
“Esenin is our Memory!

This is without Doubt!”

http://teader.ru/images/fbfiles/files/Aleksandrova_A_Esenin.zip

AneKcaHqusa AnnHa, «Ctuxn. MNocesweHne Cepreto EceHunny»
MocnaH lNycesa Jlloamnna BnagummnposHa - 14.12.2013 20:03

Your poem also inspires us to love Esenin's poems for their deep essence & poetic beauty.
Thanks for the pleasure to read it.
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With best wishes.

AnekcaHpgpoBa AnvHa, «CTtuxn. lNocesweHne Cepreto EceHuny»

MocnaHn MaTtoeckas [naHa AnekceeBHa - 28.01.2014 22:00

well done, thank you!
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