For the sake of life

68 years ago there was war, the houses were flamed.
Everywhere our ground, the sky were trembled.

All fellows and men were at the battle-front.

All kids and women served on the home front.

My grandpa Vasiliy had to fight
Against lots of  fascists at night.
He caught the German general 

And officers were several.
He was the strictest and the youngest,

He was the lightest and the strongest,

Never fell back and committed.

He believed in Victory and dreamed it.

Unfortunately, my grandpa did not see his town.

He was in T-34 when it was burnt down.

My hero displayed his heroism

Honestly struggled for fascism.

Vasiliy Ivanovich was a brave soldier and gallant.

His fellow-soldiers said he had been a man of talent.
The years  went away, he did not return home,

He did not smile to his wife and kids at home.

The time went away, his kids grew up.

They look for his father’s grave to set up.

It will be gratitude for our veterans.

Their feat of arms must be in our hearts.
Every person must have St George Ribbon! 
It is the memory of soldiers, after war it’s born!
