Xl ®decTuBaJIb MOI3UU
HAa  HMHOCTPAHHBLIX  SI3bIKAX
Inspiratio 2020

HoBble BpemMeHa —  HOBBIE
BO3MOXHOCTH! bpouieHHbIM
COBPEMEHHOCTBIO BBI3OB  OBLI
4 IpUHAT, U BIepBble DecTuBaIb
no33uu Inspiratio ObLT IpoBeAcH
B HeoObryHOM (¢opmare, OH-
JaiiH, KOTJAa YYaCTHUKH TIPEIOCTAaBISINA CBOM BBICTYIUICHUS B
BHJIC BHUJICO POJMKOB. JlucTaHIMS pasfeisia M KOHKYPCAaHTOB, H
KIOpH, HO B3aMCH IO3BOJIMJIA 3HAYMTEIHHO PACHIUPUTH TPAHUIIGI
npoBeleHUs KOHKypca. leorpadusi y4aCTHHUKOB BIEUATIISIET:
CeBactonosib, Cumdepononb, Mypmanck, HoBocubupck,
Benukuii Hosropon m nmaxe Kamp! Kpome toro, sto mamno
BO3MOXHOCTh  MCIOJIb30BaTh  JIJII ~ CBOETO  BBICTYIUJICHUSA
COBEPIICHHO Pa3HOOOpa3HbIE JIOKAIUM, BBIOMpaTh HEOOLIYHBIC
«IeKOpalun», TMOAYEPKUBAIOIINE HACTPOCHUE WU aTtMocdepy
OpPOU3BEACHUS, M TEM CaMbIM pPacKpbiBaThb TBOPYECKHUU
NOTEHIMAI.

Inspiratio — 3TO HE TOJIBKO BIOXHOBEHHUE, KOTOPOE Oe3yCIOBHO
OIIYIIAETCA J1a’kKe CKBO3b MOHUTOP KOMITbIOTEPA, HO U OYKBaJIHHO
«BIIOX», JYHOBEHHE BeTpa CBOOONBI, JBMIKEHHE BO3ayXa,
HE0OXouMOe HaM JiIs KU3HH. [IpekpacHo, 4To 3TO ABMIKEHUE HE
ocia0eBaeT, a TOJbKO HAOUpAET 00OPOTHI, YTO OHO MPOAOIIKAET
CYILIIECTBOBaTh IpPU JIOOBIX YCIOBHUSX BHEIIHETO MHpPa, OHO
MMMAHEHTHO TMPUCYIIE BCEM, KTO MPUKACAETCs] K Marvu CJIOBa.
[Toa3ust KaK JAbIXaHUE KU3HU, U KOHKYPC, y4acTHE B KOTOPOM TakK
KE 3aXBaThIBACT, Kak U 1modeaa. HeBeposTHO BIOXHOBISIET BUICTD
paboThl HA  pa3HBIX  SA3bIKAX, AHIVIMHCKOM, HCIIAHCKOM,
bpaHIly3cCKOM, HEMEIIKOM, KHTAaWCKOM M (UHCKOM, M TO, Kak



TAJAHTIIMBO MW AapTHUCTHUYHO, C KakKOM CMEJIOCThIO U CTPacCTbIO
MpCACTAaBJAIOT CBOU pa6OTBI YUYCHHUKH PA3HBIX KJIACCOB.

dectuBans Inspiratio — 3T0 CcOOBITHE, KOTOPOMY €CTh 4YeM
YAMBUTD, H B KOTOPOM YepIiacM BIOXHOBEHHUE U MBI, WICHBI )KIOPH.
HckpeHHsIst 0J1aroJjapHOCTh 32 3TO BCEM IPHYACTHBIM K 3TOMY
Npa3gHUKY IO33UH, TBOpUYECTBA U sA3bIKa. C HETEPIICHHEM JKIEM
HOBOM BCTPEYM C BaMu!

Kanuauna Ombra AjsiekcaHapoBHa - uwieH xwopu DectuBanis
nol’3uu  Inspiratio, YUUTENIh HMCIAHCKOTO, AaHIIMICKOTO |
(dpaHIily3cKoro sizbika, TuMHazust Ne67.



Dear Teachers

You are our teachers,
You always help us.
You are brave like soldiers,
A great example for us.

Even we are lazy
We will study till the night,
You may say: "You are crazy!"
But you give us the light.

Even if we are scary,
You will always support us.
We know it's going to be legendary.
Our study is an adventure for us!

We want to say thank you
For the knowledge we gained,
For the examples you showed

And the great moments we lived.

Kannmayposa Enm3aBera CepreeBHa,
I'bOY "Mopckas mkosa"
MocxkoBckoro paiiona Cankr-IlerepOypra
Yuutens: BapmamoBa Kpuctraa Mropesna
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Mo ropon-Ilerepoypr

B sToM ropoae 3B€371 1 IbLIN
CoJiHIIa m1ap MPOJIMBAET CBET,
B aTOM ropoje nepps mnuieu,
Jlocraromue 10 IUIaHET,
Sl nmucraro cTpaHUIbl YLl
N OpacieTsl 00IbIINX MOCTOB,
Pannum yTpom, 4TOO BCE NMPOCHYIIUCH,
T'opon cka304HBIN U TTYCTOU,
Ps10b KaHAJIOB HAIIOJHUT CBETOM
N neixanuem Bce BOKPYT,
T'opox 3HaeT, ¥ KTO ThI, U TIE ThI,
OH Bce BpeMs BEAET UTDY,
OH NpeyIoKUT CBOU OOBSTHS,
CeMb BETPOB €10 TEPEOsIT,
Crnymiait gyiny, 4To0 pacckas3arh ei,
DTOT ropoji BHYTpHU TeOA.

My Petersburg

In this city of stars and dust

The sun will light, lights and lit.
Feathers of spires in future, present and past
Reaching to planets in it.

Counting the bracelets of bridges fast,
Flipping every Piter’s street,

I cry out, ’Awake in contrast,

Find through the foggy sheet

Fairy palace, church and mast,

The ripples of channels meet,

Hear cars’ blast,

Breath the deeds of fleet’.




My city offers you different cast.
Listen to your soul to tell it,
‘City of Peter is inside my heart Forever at last’.

KoBanesckuit Anapeii, 9 0 kiacc,
I'BOY rumuaszus Ne 505 Cankr-IlerepOypra
PyKkoBOOUTENB: YyUUTENb aHTJIUMUCKOTO SI3bIKA,
JemknHa Bepa BragumuposHa

Spring

Spring is rainy,

Spring is sunny,

Spring is always funny-funny!
Rainbow's always in the sky;,
«Hoorah, hoorah!» | want to cry!
Spring is magic,

Spring is great,

| adore this nature’s state!

denorosa Bapsapa,

OObeAMHEHHE OTACIICHUS TOTOJHUTEILHOTO 00Opa30BaHUs JETEM
"Ckazku Ha anrmuiickoM" ['BOY COIII 549 ¢ yrmyOnéHHbIM
VU3YyUYECHUEM aHIJIMHUCKOTO A3bIKA.

VYuurens: be3dax Jlecs BuranneBHa



To the sun | belong

| want to drown myself in the sun

That is slowly moving to the finish line
Of the day

With flashes and flakes

Spilling calmness, spreading peace

All around.

Can | please

leave the ground?

The sunlight now is calling me,
It’s chasing me,

It wants me to become

A little sparkling part

Of its warm and golden heart.

Wearing crown of buttercups,
Running barefoot down the field
Now | know that | can feel

Sun rays making up my bones
And sunlight filling up my veins
While crushing me in yellow dust.

I can’t stay here
No long -

To the sun

| belong.

MemepsikoBa Jlnana AnekcanaposHa, 2003 r.p.
CIITTIXA wum. AJLINTrrmuana, I kypc,
Yuntens: HekpacoBa Haranes AnekcanapoBHa



Theme: Teenage Poetry: Friendship and Love
(These poems may be songs... There is special music created.)

My best friend is soul,

My best friend is wit,

My best friend is everyone
| really need!

My Soul Mate...
(for my best friend forever)

When | check my phone,

And | see a message from u,

| understand

That u’re my best friend.

| remember all night calls,

I remember ur voice...

U give me motivation,

U give me inspiration,

U make me smile,

U take away my tears when | cry.
U can cry with me,

U can laugh with me,

U can everything.

U’re better than me I know,

U’re better than me U know,
U’re better than my inner world,
And | wanna see ur face next to me...

I’m waiting for a message from u every day
Cause u’re my soul mate...



Thank you for this time...

All people know that friends are

Ones of the most important in our life.

We went through thick and thin

Together.

It was a short happy time
In my life,

It was three years...

| don't cry, no.

Thank you for this time -
U’re my friend forever,
Thank u for these days -
This is more than ever,
Water’s under the bridge,
It was the best time for me.
It was a nightmare,

It was a bad day,

Please, don't leave me,

| don't wanna be alone...

Why did u say me

That it was the end?

Why did u say

That | am not your best friend
Anymore?

[ am dying in heart and soul...

AmeroBa AmuHa J[)kamMOOTOTOBHA
['bOY mikoma Ne582

Yunrens: [lIkBapoBa Beponnka AHaronseBHa



Feast of magic

Do you wait for Christmas, dear?
It will be with joy and gifts.
There is magic everywhere,
There are tasty food and sweets.

It's a Christmas tree by fireplace
Over which | tied my sock

That was dressed up for several days
Which we’ll light at 12 o'clock.

Everywhere vanity and preparation,
And I'm ready to start too.

| ask those present for attention
Invite to join my fabulous crew.

This tradition I invented for my family by myself
When | first opened this book for Christmas

Mostly of my listeners were my little friends.

| read fantastic stories to give joyful feelings to them.

The first story that struck children

Was about grumpy man, called Scrooge

But | smelled chicken from the kitchen

And | began to read the following story huge.

It was about a sad, lonely Grinch

Who stole all the trees and gifts from people.

The guys asked: «Did he want to become rich?»

I answered them: «When someone is lonely, he’s feebley.



Give each other warmth and care every year
You will never be alone.

Be kind to everyone and get rid of fear,

And soon magic will come to your home.

All your problems will be gone

In all the things you do.

Say “Merry Christmas” for everyone.
And | will say the same to you.

Cmupnosa Ilonuna, 10 kiacc,
I'bBOY rumuazus Ne642 «3emirst u Beenennasy
Yuutens: CemenueHko Mapust [ puropseBHa

A Letter from Dad

Hi, son, | write you a letter.
Sorry, I can’t write long.

You must learn Physics better -
My letter for you’s like a gong.

Gong of abilities, knowledge,
Better learning in school.
After the school, go to college,
Please, be strong like a bull!

| want also to mention,

It’s very important for you,

You always must be in attention,
Please, don’t forget it to do.

10



OK, | must end this letter
Remember all what I’ve said.
What others say — doesn’t matter
All of the knowledge — handmade!

Poros Bianucnas
I'bOY COII Ne655
Yuutens: AnekceeBa Onbra CepreeBHa

A sad story

In darkness shining light of lamp
I’m sitting here the whole night.
“Hello, my friends, do you have pence?”
Cars passing by, the same do vans.
My empty pocket, nothing else,

| spent last money for new pants.
Not any food, haven’t got a home,
Still walking fading by my own.

| saw alight in front of me,

It was a yellow taxi.

I’1l never take it in my life

In busy city looks like a hive.

| saw the light and then a dark.

It wasn’t hurt, but it was hard.

I’d never have some joy and laugh,
My future, wouldn’t it be enough?

Mainemexk CraHuciaB, 8 Kjacc,

I'BOY rumuasusg No642 «3emins u BeceneHHaA)
Yuntens: Cemenuenko Mapust [ puropeeBHa
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Theme: “How to Be a Good Citizen and Person’
If you help...

If you go along the street

And see an old woman crying,
Give a hand to her indeed
And be the person to rely on.

If you get on a bus

And see an old man standing,

Give him seat to relax.

You’ll be the person — “understanding”.

If you walk in the park

And see a little child alone,

Help him find his parents fast
And be the person who’s not cold.

If you do all these things,
If you help the others freely,
You are a good citizen!
You are a person to believe in!
AmeroB AMup
I'bBOY mikona Ne583
Yunrens: 3agopoBa Anekcanapa FOpreBHa

* * %

hello my sweetheart

| feel a hole in my soul

there’s something falling apart
and my brain is suddenly roll

you were my whole world
we created a dream love

12



now i know it was cold
and your look is so rough

I got you closer mentally

that is important to me

now we know each other properly
that’s not what 1 wanted to see

raise your head and look at the stars
we exist on different planets.

there are miles between us

even if we’re standing together

we are playing a game

nobody knows who is a winner

you said that these roles are same
enough to pretend like you’re killing

| tried to communicate

we can speak russian english french

and still don’t understand

there are just two children and mariana trench

you don’t even know

that this song is devoted to you

I missed you and hoped

you will love me as much as i do

CoxosioBa Kcenns 11 a kimacc

['bOY rumuazust Ne397 um.I'.B.CrapoBontoBont Kuposckoro
paiioHa

Yunrens: CmupnoBa Upuna BanepreBHa
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My Life, My Dream, My Hope

| aM sure
MY life is amazing!
| Live in a wonderful place!
It is full of beauty and grace.
And all my Friends are great —
| love thEm and appreciate!

SoMetimes | dream.
MY dream is to
Do my best
To oveRcome myself and test
BE positive
And never cry,
Find My own wings and fly!

My world I live in
TodaY is full of fear
So | Hope my family will always be near,
TO live a happy life,
Not be uPset
And sEe my future clear!

Y4acTHUK:

Tycanuu Anma3 PunaroBuy,

ydyeHuk 8-1 knacca

MOBY «byrposckas COLL No3».
[Tenaror: UBanoBa Enena BnagumuposHa,
YUYUTEIb AHIJIMMCKOTO S3bIKA.
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KaupunkKini
Kaupunkini Pietari,
Se on viela nuori.
Me olemme ystavia,
Kerron sulle siita.

Kaupunki nayttaa ihmiselta,
Silla on oma luonne.

Se voi olla hauskaa,

\oi olla myo6s vakavaa.

Se on kaunis ja ylpe4,
Tykk&an kavella kaduilla.
Pidan sen melusta,

Ja unelmoin taalla.

Kaupungin tavallinen aani,
Se on sateen &ani.

Se on tuulen pauhu,

Se on tilkka vetta.

Se on linnunlauluja,
Kesapuiston melodia.
Kesalla valkoisyo
Lent&4 taivaan yli.

Perheeni asuu taalla,

Ja ystavét tapaavat toisia.
Haluan asua Pietarissa,
Ja olla onnellisena aina!

["'amaronoBa Mapus 6 xiacc,
mkosa Ne23 Hesckoro paitona r. Cankr-IlerepOypra
Yuutens: [TaBnoBa Banentuna BacunbeBHa
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Vanished love

Love has passed without a trace.

The love train sadly finished its last race.
I’ve lost my chance,

I’m alone, I'm fed up with this romance.

I'm waiting for you, but you don't need me anymore.
The love boat moored to the shore.

Everything disappeared so quickly and suddenly.
I’ve lost you so wrongly, mistakenly.

Losing you was scary and painful.

The distance between us is so dreadful.

| wish I could take it all back.

Life without you looks sad, gloomy and black...

For him...

You are my all, my everything

Love is the strangest thing...

You suffer, you hate, you cry

You are looking for something, you fight
But for why?...

The final point is set.

I’m broken, I’'m upset.

We lost each other.

I’m alone, and you’ve found another...

16



I don’t want to ruin your life

My heart is torn in half.

We are not together anymore.

Our breakup is the most painful sore

It’s hard to leave, it’s hard to forget

And in the crowd I often see your silhouette...

Thank you for your love, support and care.

| really miss you, because people like you are so rare.
And now my life without you is a real nightmare...

No one compares to you.

| want our love to renew.

But you’ve already went away
And you have nothing to say

| see your life has moved on.
Now the past is buried and burnt.
But this is just for you

I can’t leave it, forget it and threw.

You are always in my memories and heart.

Without you I'm just falling apart

| love, | miss, | wait.

I can’t fight anymore, I can’t go through life without you straight.

(-.SA..)
Codus 'anxka,

[lereprodckast rumHaszust ummneparopa Anexkcanapa Il
Yuurens: Koxeyposa Bukropus Jleonapnosna
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Zeit: zu viel oder zu wenig?

Warum ist es immer so ungerecht?
Die Zeit fliegt, als ein Habicht

Nur wenn du die schone Freizeit hast,
Aber nicht wahrend des Unterrichts.

Wenn du weift, dass Neujahr um zwdlf Uhr wird
Und jetzt ist es nur noch elf,

Ist ein‘ Minute, wie ganze Stunde

Schon bist du mide, weil du einfach sitzt.

Und natlrlich gibt es die anderen Félle.
Zum Beispiel du siehst einen Film,

Deine Mutter sagt: ,,du hast eine Minute®.
Aber brauchst du noch viel mehr.

Oder schreibst du einen Test,
Das ist fur dich Glick und Fest,
Weil du ganze Stunde hast.
Und natlrlich jetzt du sagst,
Dass du ganze Stunde hast.
Dann du nichts dort schaffst.

Und nattrlich soll ich verstehen,

Muss bestimmt, die Freizeit teuer sein,
Aber diese Worter sind die Klugen
Erst die Arbeit, dann (das) Vergniigen!

Kouyposa Kupa, 6 knacc,
I'bOY rumuazust Ne278 umenu b.b. Tonmunnna.
Yuutens: JlyaenkoBa CBeTiiana BameHTHHOBHA
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Be Happy
Never forget,
Never regret,
Never cry,
Never be shy!

Always say «Yes»,
Always express,
Always smile,

Always have your style!

Sometimes agree,
Sometimes foresee,
Sometimes have a rest,
Sometimes contest!
®enoroBa Bukropus BiagucimaBoBHa, 6-1 k.
MOBY «byrposckas COIL No3».
[lenaror: bekremupoBa AnrOrHa BrnaguMupoBHa, yUUTENb UH.53.

We are different but happy,

Sadness won’t catch us

We won’t write stories about tenderness,
Peace, sun, beauty and silence

Everything is simple childishly,

And happiness is on Earth.

My dream is to fly with you without sleeping
We only think about the greatest things without waking in the
morning.

The life is beautiful, I think

When we in love.

To write a story.... 1s in vain,

19



Words and letters are just watetr.
We are different but happy,

I hope , sadness won’t catch us
*khkkkkkk *Ahkkkhkkhkkk Ikkikkkkikikk
We are proud and dishonest

We break the Heavens
Telescopes and rockets,
Orbiting vehicles,

Searching the unknown life,
Between stars and planets
Which are too close &too far away.

We live on our old Earth

Like worms in a ripe apple

All crawled and messed

In every crack, in every hollow,
In every area of our fallen world,
Staring at the broken Sky

*khkkhkkkk khkhkkik kkkikkkik

O, my mysterious friend...

| am writing a letter to you. There is some sadness in my heart.
you didn't save me from the blizzard , 1 won 't lean on your
shoulders.

The envelope will be locked
With the letter and my tears
Perhaps tomorrow | will die
From the evil thorns of the poor rose.

| will be forgotten by you soon,

As you forgot the frost snow,
Sitting near of the crackling fire...

20



bynrakosa Bukropus , 9 kiacc
I'bOY COLI 191
VYyuurens. Boaruna ['asga? ABakoBHA

When you had a gloomy day

You wish to get away

And leave all miserable things

you have had today

Let me give you some advice :

you should eat an apple pie,

Banana ice cream with some jam

Then, believe me or not

Your good mood will return & take the place
If you often make mistakes,

You should buy some tasty cakes

There is nothing better eating more than one
They will help you make them less & less

*khkkhkkkkikkik

We fell asleep in one world and woke up in another!-

Its lost the magic & romantic Sending us a message «You are my
guests, not my Masters!»

Hugs & kisses are the most dangerous weapons

Staying at home is an act of love

The world continues its life & only people in the cages

Now our eyes are not looking at the board, we don't open the
copybooks to write Mail, Viber, Zoom are our classes

Now we are ready to study..

It is so boring to surf "VK",

Though only a month ago we couldn’t live without "Insta" ,
But we know - we will gather together.
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It is so great to be together!

We are not going the same way to school,
where there are a lot of things happen at once,
Soon our hands will be intertwined in a sign .

We hope for the best,
| will never say again " | don't want to go to school, it's better to
stay at home"

HeOpmmuuer JIrommuia , 9 kiracc
I'BOY COII Ne191
Yuurens: Boaruna ['agay ABakoBHA

Normandy

| feel the air caressing my face,

From the baby blue blanket above me down to our race.
This may be the last pleasant thing we feel,

Before we reach a place beyond the surreal.

The water erupts while the gates are collapsing.
Thunder cracks in my ear as bullets fly by like lightning.
Human nature conjures a tempest,

It fights for supremacy over the rest.

On the edge, spreading hate, losing brothers,

We’re hostages of wild memories in this mad slaughterhouse.
I’1l fall the victim of this violent uproar

So that the bold ones get the chance to soar.

PeBusikoB Kupunn AnnpeeBud
®I'KOY CII6 cyBoposckoe yurmnuiiie MBI Poccun
Yuurens: FOpkoBa Maprna AHaTOJILEBHA
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Own Piece

Close your eyes and what do you see?

How people live on another planet in their own piece,
How you are happy again and loneliness doesn't exist,
Yeah that would be something wonderful for you and me.
If you dream, maybe its sign

All darkness and adversity win by the light

And it will guide you all your times

Going to the highest mountain and not sliding.

Now close your eyes again, | know you feel

You can move mountains and all seas to your knee.
But | have a favor to you, my friend,

Tell all this to somebody who’s finding his own piece.

Asrop: banun Huknra Cepreesuy, 11 kiacc

['BOY COII Ne506 ¢ yrinyOsieHHBIM U3y4€HHUEM UHOCTPAHHbBIX
s3bIKOB T. Cankt-IleTepOypra

Yunrens: ['yctoBa Onbra AHaroapeBHA

REQUIEM FOR THE SUMMER

| like your falling brown leaves
And your majestic purple haze.
I'd like to tell you how it feels
To be alone as summer fades.

You can forgive my maddest sins
And turn it out in your grace.

You put me down with your Kiss
To give me dream for every case.
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An autumn's back, and now for good
| wish to sleep all time it rains.
You'll see my fear | can't face

And feel it too, when the water fells.

Tumodeen Ninbs, 11 knacc,
I'BOY rumuaszug Ne642 «3emia u BeceneHuas .
VYuurens: Tkauéna JIniausgs CemMEHOBHA

Muumin joulu

Joulu on tulossa,

Se on kerran vuodessa.
Koko kaupunki loistaa,
Perheet tulevat ravintoloista.

Kotona kuusi odottaa,
Se koristella kannattaa.
Pieni Muumi auttaa,
Han seppeleita roikkuu.

Joulupukilla on kiire,
Poron pité4 valaista tie.
Poydalla on joulukinkku,
Pian tulee myos kakku.

Perhe istuu takan valossa,
Muumikin on odottamassa.
Keskiyolla Pukki on ovessa -
Mitd han toi pussissa?

borarsipeBnu Bukropus 6 kiacc,
I'bOY COII No23 Hesckoro paiiona r. Cankr-IlerepOypra
Yuutens: [TaBnoBa Banentuna BacunbeBHa
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FLOWERS AROUND ME

Roses are red,
Violets are blue,

The lake is sparkling
And so are you.

Orchids are white,
Lilies are rare,
Heat is red,

And so is your hair.

Sunflowers reach,

Up to the skies,

Their power is enormous,
And so are your eyes.

Wonderful daisies
Surround the farms,
My way is safe,

And so are your arms.

The world is wonderful
Just like you.

You are the best one,

| truly love you.

Hunbapsu dapuna, 7 grade
I'BOY rumuaszua Ne64?2 "3emia u Beenennasa"
Yuurenb: MenpHuk MHecca AHaroipreBHA
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Our Fragile World

The world we see is very frail,

Like rainbows behind the rivers,
Like little birds with funny tails,
Like butterflies that often shiver.

The world we see is very light,
It can be rainy, snowy, foggy.

It can be sunny, dark and bright,
It can be jungle, forest, boggy.

And when you look through open windows,
It might be evening or fresh morning.

You will observe a lot of shadows

Or sunset that can look like burning.

God gave us beauty of the world.

We should be grateful for this present.
Do not complain about hot or cold,
Enjoy your life, do not resent it.

Kypmunesckas Anekcanapa Mropesna, 6a knacc

['BOY mikona Ne 1 ¢ yniiyOneHHBIM U3YyYEHUEM aHIJIMHCKOTO
s3bika MockoBckoro parioHa Cankr-IIetepOypra

Yuurens: JKykoBeHb EnnzaBera EBreHbeBHA
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My father

We often forget about dad,

Everyone sings songs about mom.

This is neither good nor bad,

But I think it's really wrong.

So, | will write you who my dad is
And | hope you read this.

My father works hard every day.

He shows me the right life way.

He takes me to school by the hand,
And walks with me like the best friend.
Plays football with me and buys sweets,
And makes my every day complete.

He is my hero, my super star,

He is really my ideal!

N3romun Kupuin
I'BOY COI Ne549
Vyuurenn: be3zbax Jleca BuraireBHa

marine

Lying on the surf of sand

| wake from dream to start again
Against my will. Against my dream
| walk into marine.

I know you’ll take me as I am.
I’ll make some steps into the end.
I’11 try to make it infinite

These waters that | need.
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Some waves will grab me, take away,
I’1l let them find and choose my way.
And | will see the virgin sea
The tides will ring and sing.

I’1l faint unconscious half the road.
I’1ll choke with water in my throat.
And maybe it will be the end.

I’1l be again on sand.

Grave in the sand

Won'’t take my heart, it’s rotten.

| will meet my end

And will bury myself in the water.

| wake from salty smell in a sweat.
| feel my clothes is dank and wet.

| glance around and see the blue
My raft is going through.

| start to think of where | am.
It is the sea without the land.
| started walking into dream.
My skin just wants to scream.

My raft is crumbling more and more
But it’s the way that I adore.
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The night will come and it will chase
My body in the waves.

| lose my mind in the lovely sea,
I’1l go to rest in privacy.

I’1l close my eyes. I hope you’ll see.
Marine is just a sea.

[TonoB AnTon 11 kiacc
HaxuMoBCKO€ BOGHHO MOPCKOE YUUIIUIIE
[Ipenonasarens: barnpacapssu Mapruna ButanbseBHa

Winter is coming..

Winter is coming soon.
Frost will light up the moon.
| love winter games

We play them with James.
Sleds,skates and skis-

It is winter blowing a kiss.
Slide down the ice slide.
Everything around is white.
-James, catch the snow.

See the river is frozen now!
Winter comes to our city.

| hope you enjoy the festivities!

Mensenes Poman

['6OY COIIIN4

CeBacTonosb

['amxuaxmenoBa Anrouna KypbanoBHa
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Erase....

| would like to erase this world

So that we are the only one left.

That we would watch as the Earth collapses,
hugging and sitting on the moon.

| would like to forget how | met you.
Erase and break the videotape of our lives,
to never think of you again ...

I'm writing to you again ...

You're in sad....

How infuriating all these words , | want to erase them ...
"Do not love" "suffer" "sad".

| really want to see that movie where we are in the lead role.

You ask me
"do you love me?"
Well, how can | not love you?
If you knew how much | want to get closer to you and open your
heart to me

But we are just dust flying in the wind in different directions ...
Somewhere we converge and somewhere we leave ...
How that feeling of longing infuriates me ...

| just want to erase this world
So that only we are left alone.
That we would watch as the Earth collapses, hugging and sitting
on the moon.
['epacumoBa Anrca
[Tereprodckast rumuaszusi, Cankr- [lerepOypr
Yuurenb: Anepupenko Acsi EBreHbeBHa

30



The things | love

So many things in life | love

I’d like to tell you on my behalf.

| love my funny little brother

| love my cute and pretty mother.
That’s not the only things of course
That’s why I ‘ve made this funny prose.
| love to wake up at the dawn

And walk around for a long.

| walk and think and speculate

On what | should do not to be late.
I’ve linked up with the God forever
It always matters or may be never?
| also love to sit and read.

| love the people I daily meet

So many honest funny people.
Sometimes | meet them for a little
Sometimes | keep them for a long
And wish | never were alone.

| also love to sit and dream

With cup in hands full of some cream.
Whether this world is cruel or not

Oh, no, the world is amazing, surprising a lot.

Ceprymmna AHHa
I'BOY I'mmuazus Nel68, Knacc 7b
Yyurenn: JIucke Haraneg BsaueciasoBHa
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Wind des Wandels ("Betep Ilepemen")

Ich folge der Moskwa

Hinunter zum Gorki-Park

Und spur' den Wind des Wandels.
Eine schone Sommernacht

Hat uns ndher gemacht,

Alle spuren 'n Wind des Wandels.

Wir schliel3en uns der Welt an,
Erinnerst du daran,

Dass wir friher nicht so nah waren?
In der Luft spdr' ich Zukunft,

Und wider der Vernunft,

Spiren alle 'n Wind des Wandels.

Ich bummle durch die Stadt,

die schon begraben hat
Errinerungen an die Vergangenheit.
Ich folge der Moskwa

Hinunter zum Gorki-Park

Und spir' den Wind des Wandels.

Der freie Wandelswind

Blasst 'n Marsch ins Zeitgesicht,
dem Sturmwind dhnlich.

Und weht er so geschwind,
Dass Freiheitsglocke klingt
Friedens gutlich.

Und dieser Friedensklang

Wird Uberall erkannt.
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['bOY COII Ne 371 MockoBckoro paiiona CII6 ¢ yriiyOneHHbIM
M3YYCHUEM aHTTIMHUCKOTO M (DPAHITY3CKOTO SI3BIKOB
Yuntens: CaBuna Taresina BanepesiHoBHA

Wasserfall ist das Leben (" Ku3zus - 310 Bogonan")

Wasserfall ist das Leben,

Wir sind alle im Fluss,
Niemand kann Auskunft geben
Was wird weiter zum Schluss.
Wir schwimmen ins Leere,
Wir horen das Wort,

Verlieren uns selbst mehr,

Ist das all' nicht umsonst?

Bei uns gibt es nur einen,
Angst ist ihm unbekannt,

Nie fangt er an zu weinen
Und verlieren nicht kann.

Immer geht er vorwirts,
zum Widerstand ist bereit,
Er wahlt immer selbst
Und bleibt nie abseits.

Wasserfall ist das Leben,
Wir trinken davon.

Wenn wir bleiben stehen,
Leer fahrt weiter Wagon.

ITmenuna Aunna, 11 kacc

['bOY COII Ne 371 MockoBckoro pariona CII0 ¢ yriryOneHHbIM
M3YUYCHUEM aHIJIMHCKOTO U (DPAHITY3CKOTO SI3BIKOB

Yuntens: CaBuna TaresiHa BanepesiHOoBHA
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Ruoka

Tassa on ruokaa
Maukasta, tervettg,
Suolaista ja makeaa,
Katkeraa ja hapanta.

Marjat ja hedelmat,
Vihannekset, makeiset.
Keltaiset ja oranssit,
Punaiset ja valkoiset.

Kaikkea ei lasketa,
Herkkuja me maistellaan!
Halusitko kalaa

Vai juustosdmpylag?

Olemassa lihaa —
nakkia ja makkaraa.
Karkkia on taskussa,
Jaateld on kadessa.

Jokaisella — oma maku,
Jokaisella — perinne.

Sunnuntaina leivomme,
Maanantaina keitdmme!

Hpo3znoBa Kcenus
I'bOY COII Ne23 Hesckoro paitona r. Cankr-IletrepOypra
Yuutens: [1aBnosa Banentuna BacuiibeBHa
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On laskeutunut maahan kohtalon paha,

Syntisten ja alhaisten sydanten pois ottamiseksi.
Vihaan kohtaloa ja elamaa,

Jotka on meille annettu syntiemme sovittamiseksi.

Voi Jumala, tule rukoustamme kuulemaan,
Auta minua valoa nakemaan, tuntemaan.
Katkaise noyryytyksen ketjuja,

Heraa sielujamme uudestaan.

Ikkunasta yo tulee hiljaa,
Lepoon minua kutsuu,
Kyynel poskelle valuu,
Kristallijalked jattaa.

Kaunasta en itke, en.

Olen tanaan riidassa sieluni kanssa.
Sieluni puhuu jarkes,

Sydameni sortuu itkemaan.

SxoBneBa Anekcanapa, 8b kmace
I['bOY COLI Ne 23
Yunrens: CunbaHoBa AHactacuss BUKTOpoBHa

Timantteja

Timantit kirrkkaimmat
Valossa loistavat,
Ihmiset vahvimmat
Timantteja painavia ja
Kappaleita tuhansia
Kaivaa jaksavat.
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Timantteja tarjotan kelle, arvatkaa?
No naisille hienoille

Ja erityisesti vaimon Eerolle

Joka kairajille maksaa

Suurta taksaa

Ja timantti koruja rakastaa.

Tponuna [Tonuna, 8b KITACC
['BOY COII Ne 23
Yuntens: CunbaHoBa AHactacuss BUKTopoBHa

Joulu

Joulu tulee,

Lunta ei sula.

Joulupukki alkaa luulla:
“Millaiset lahjat lapset saavat?”

Tontut urastavat,
Kiristyvaa pakkasta.
Porot alkavat jaatya,
Joulupukki rauhoittaa.

”Mun ystivani, ette jaidy!
Meidén tallimme ovat lampimid
Sitten rauhoittuivat h&dnen poronsa,
Ja kaikki meni tavalliseen tapaan.

')’

Tuli jouluyé,

Lapset saavat lahjat.
Puhaltaa joulutuuli,
Uuden vuoden kanssa.

AnTOHOBa Anekcanjpa 6 Kiacc,
I'bOY COII Ne23 Hesckoro paiiona r. Cankr-IletepOypra

Yaurenp: I1aBioBa BanesTuna BacuibeBHa
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Enjoy your life!

Dreams are true,

If you really want
And if you can do it
In our dreaming world
Well, why not?

Enjoy your life
While you can

Love yourself

Do you understand?

Your life is not that long
But you can do a lot!
You must be strong!
Save God!

[TonnyneeBa Beponuka MarBeeBHa
I'BOY Ilereprodcekas rumuaszust ummneparopa Anexcanapa 1
Yuntens: Kupuinosa Yibsina EBreHbeBHa

Do you sleep at night,

Hug your toy tight,

Get lost in your dreams?
It’s not so easy as it seems.

You have to close your eyes
And find a compromise
With your little sister.

She is such a twister!

Turn off the light,
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Keep quite and be bright.
Don’t let your fear
Lead you, dear.

Do you feel falling asleep?
This won’t be steep.
One second you‘re awake
And then you see a lake
or eat a cake,
or feel the ache...
These all are fake.

beprtpam AnHa, 60 Kki1acc
I'BOY mikomna Ne I MockoBckoro paitona CII0
Yunrens: KykoBens EnnzaBera EBrenreBHa

Christmas is Coming

| wait for something new and light

Nature coloured in white,

Children playing with snow

Time is passing by slow...

A beautiful tree — in the room,

Poinsettia — in its bloom,

Presents are everywhere

Father Frost with his white hair...
“Christmas’ coming. Christmas’ coming.”-
Flashing lights are singing calming.

Anna Camoxuua, Form 8

I'BOY mikona Ne 604 ITymkuHCKOTO paiioHa
Yuntens: MapteiHoBa JIrommuna OneroBHa
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Bamum Yaiikun — I 1E £ («Mb1 mobum [lanxaii»)

(EB—1F)
NI, BRET L&

X EE I T 2 Al &
CERERN, SERKE —
LIRS W E !
mHLERZ,

X FHARIAANSE!

EYIE, FHOARE —
ElMERES, R—
(BIFR)

SEANAYE T,
SrHEH, BREEE,
mEMNA L E—itE,
R L
AV,
MERAMREER,
1R A A8 S R RE 2k,
—iEE(FKME LE)
(BB 25
1H18)_EERIRHE,

E= K]

(1 KYIUIET)

Korma-to s 6611 B [1lanxae.
DTOT ropoJi O4YCHb MUJIbIN !
[{BeTHBIE 31aHNUs, BLICOKHE
HEOOCKPEOBI —

PexomeH1yr0 BaM €ro MOCETUTh!
B nenTpe ropojsia MHOTO 3€JIEHHU,
O nocTronpuMedaTeIbHOCTIX MOXKHO
OECKOHEYHO FOBOPUTH!

My3seun, XxpaMbl U TTAPKU —

OHHM BCcE OUYEHb KPACUBHI, BaM
00s13aTeILHO TOHPABUTCS!

(ITIPUTIEB)

Kpacussbiii ropon,
CoBpEeMEHHBIN U UHTEPECHBIN,
TpanguumoHHast U COBpeMEHHAs
KYJIBTypa BMECTE,

Bc€ 310 Ha Oeperax peku XyaHiy!
Kpacusseiii ropon,

Ero >xutenu oueHs 100pHI,

OHHU BCe CTPEMATCA K CBETIIOMY
Oyny1uemy,

Cnoém BmecTe: «Mpbl JItoOUM
[ITanxan»!

(2 KYIUJIET)

Bo Bpems nocemienus [lanxas
MHe Ka3ajock, 4To s HA APYTrOu
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HUUNHRER B E R
S — BT,
R AMREE...
B R BRI L
= bERRESRT
BT E 2R,
XY R — A !

GIES MR)
%ﬁﬁﬂ’ﬂiﬁ@ﬁ
5 MR, B8,

HEM EWJCSUEE—L

B TE B AL !
SENNRYIL T,
HRERAEBBRER,
fib i JERUAMESC BT 3K,

—terhg: (&M= LB
mait 2019 .

IJIaHETE,

[Torosma Bc€ Bpemsi O4EHb XOpOIlIas,
3amnmTa OpupoIbl BasKHA JJIsI
JIIOJIEMN. . .

Peka XyaHniy, mporekaromas o
ropoay —

Camoe kpacuBoe Mecto B [1lanxae!
MHe ka3ajioch, 4TO 3/1€Ch MOU JIOM,
DTOT ropoj HEMOBTOpUM!

(ITPUIIEB — 2 pa3a)

Kpacussbiii ropon,
CoBpEMEHHBIN U NHTEPECHBIN,
TpagutinoHHas ¥ COBpeMeHHas
KYJIETypa BMECTE,

Bc€ 310 Ha Oeperax peku XyaHiy!
Kpacussbiii ropon,

Ero >xxutenau oueHb J00pBbI,

OHU BCe CTPEMATCS K CBETIIOMY
Oyny1uemy,

Cnoém BmecTe: «MblI T1I001M
[Tanxan»!

Bagum Havikua

I'BOY mikosa Ne574 Hesckoro paiiona CII10

Yuutens: Adpamona FOnus KoncraHTHHOBHA
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A funny walk

A plumpy little dinosaur was going near the creek
It has a lot of verbs on mind to make a funny lay
«Nice to meet you tiny beach,

You have a lot of shells.

Can you imagine how do them

Become amazing shapes?»

A plumpy little dinosaur was jumping in the meadow
«Hi miss bee, and hi there wasp

Is meadow looking pretty?

| have a question just for you

How to become so neatty?

A plumpy little dinosaur was hiding in the forest
«Ahem , are you an oak or what?

You are the tallest tree.

| need to be as big as you

So, please, say that you eat»

A plumpy little dinosaur was playing near his friend
«Oh, why can’t I just catch you Bill?

I think it isn’t fair.

| think you chit a little bit with playing hide-and-seek.»
A plumpy little dinosaur was sitting in his nest

He saw a millions twinkle stars whose glow was light and bright
«Oh, are you kind of god?

I think you’re not from Earth.

Here is no any shiny things

But | can be not sure »

Next morning little dinosaur surprised view he saw
All was so small and far from him

he thought he is still in dreams.

“OK.,I need just go to creek

| am so thirsty, oh!

Where is the forest in my dream?
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| thought it should be here.

| see some rocks around here but where is lovely creek?
There is just small and clearly rill!

I can’t just go away!”

So our little dinosaur bent down to drink some water

But quickly jumped from the rill he understood all problem
At night our little dinosaur became the adults size

What’s why he seen the world from new and tall sight
What’s why he didn’t find out that his

forest is the bush and creek is just small rill

l'onukoBa fHrHA
I'bOY I'mmuazus Ne 540 IIpumopckoro paitona CII16
Yunrens: Aunkuna Mpuna Hukonaesna

About me.

| have no dog

But | have a cat.

She is very grey

And she lives in my flat.

| like walking with friends
On a warm sunny day.

My favorite month

It's the month of May.

My life is amazing-

The best it can be...

No reasons for changing-
Not joking. trust me!

Denbko Japps
COLL Ne655, 1. Cankr-IleTepOypr

yumutelb: [lonnkapoBckass AHHa BiiagumupoBHa
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You started fight with your "you must!"
For common sense, edequcy...

Where you and everyone,

Can play their ability...

But no, this is reality...

Reality is there,

Where is everyone,

They looking for a problem to TV a-one
And you...

Which is not even the too...

They don’t care,

Just the main thing to be the say adware
And only show —

I’m smart...

They told: ”all your laziness — brings failure”
And only you decide,

How give her back allure,

But | first you humiliate,

Insult create...

Do not pardon...

And then you try to save your strength,
To go into new by the battle,

Your teardrop say braight goodbay,
Smart an attack to aback time,
Heartbreak...

And honor...

Because it is a biggest seal —
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The seal to the main thing into the world,
The powers hidden there,

Where you meet them do not to dream
And only dream you,

How to die without pain,

Saying, informating....

Buxkropust Xpomosa 7 0,
I'bOY I'mmuazus Ne 540 IIpumopckoro paiiona CII16
Yuutens: Aunkuna Mpruna HukonaesHa

"Manfana después de Navidad"

Cuento un cuento de hadas, amigo querido,
Historia escucha la mia.

Como en la noche de Navidad los suefios
Se hacen en la realidad.

Habitaba en México un chico llamado Amet,
Su familia no era grande.

Pero sinceramente creia y amaba la magia,
Como no le gustaba el otro.

Amet estaba celoso de todos los

Quien vivia con amigos perros.

"Los animales son guias al otro mundo,
Entonces necesitamos un guia para nosotros".

Solo recibio una respuesta a todas las solicitudes:
"- iNo, no! No tenemos perros en la casa".
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Se resigno, y volaron varios afnos
Sin un perro guia para el dia de los muertos.

Y ahora la vida al atardecer,

Es Navidad otra vez.

"iOjala mis suefios finalmente se hagan realidad!»
Aparece ante el, El espiritu de la Magia:

"Todo por tradicion debe suceder,

Doce no es solo un nimero.

iPuedes finalmente disfrutar,

Lo que sofiabas desde el momento mas infantil.»

Por la mafiana, Amet vio un cachorro
Y recordd un suefio glorioso.
Amilguer - es su guia,

Un caniche, no es nada comdn.

Doce afos pasaron como un cuento de hadas,
Doce no es solo un namero.

Pero todo en la vida esta a punto de declinar.
Amilquer y Amet - no han pasado por alto.

Después de la muerte del perro, el duefio murid
Viviendo otro afio.

Pero en un mundo diferente, le encontraron
Los padres y el amigo perro-guia.

Huemunen Anna CepreeBHa
I'bOY mikoma Ne43
Yuntens: Ky3nenosa Anekcanapa EBreHbeBHa
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”Auringonsade valaisee taivaasta, vain kaukaa niden vuorijonot”.

Auringonséde valaisee taivaasta,
Vain kaukaa né&en vuorijonot.

Ja hdmaéréssa lahelld metsia

Ne katoavat, kayttavéat,havitsevat.
Haaveilin sielld tammen keskuudessa
Haapapensaiden keskella.

Vaellin siellg,vietin yon erdmaassa
Ja tunsin iloisuutta,voimia,

Minusta on tylsaa ilman kuuta,
Tahditon ydelama.

Loppujen lopuksi vasta keskiydlla
On koko ihmisen olemus nékyvissa!

denopona apes
['BOY mikona Ne23 Hesckoro paitona Cankr-IlerepOypra
Yuurens: Uneuna KOnus BacunbeBHa

Devotion to uncle

They didn’t invite the old lady to feast.
Oh, gosh, I’ll come unexpected.
Resentment can turn to an interesting twist
Because my gift should be presented.

It won’t be a treasure for a little princess,
It won’t be cups, goblets or vases.

It will be a prophecy of coming death,

The scariest somebody faces.

The party was frozen by that ugly act.

But when the old witch left the palace
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A fairy godmother took baby girl’s hand
And warmed her up with gentle breaths:
Sorry, I can’t remove that witch’s hex,
But I will undo inevitable death.

bypmaruna [lonunaa BnagumupoBHa
MBOY r. MypMmancka "MypMaHCKHI MEXTyHAPOIHBINA JIUICH"
Yuurens: KonbitoBa Anéna BrnagnmupoBHa

Joulun ihme

Joulupukki tulee jouluna,
Valot jo syttyivat kaduilla.
Kynttilan panen ikkunaan,
Olkoon ilo kaikkialla.

Odotetaan koko vuoden,
Pukilla kirjeita paljon.
Lahjoja mukana ajaa,
Lentaa reella meille.

Ulkona sataa lunta,
Pakkanen kiristyy aina.
Palloja joulupuussa,
Lahjat jo kuusen alla.

ITanteenko Ilonuna, 6 xaacc,
mkosa Ne23 Hesckoro paiiona r. Cankr-IlerepOypra
Yuutens: [1aBnoBa Banentnna BacuibeBHa
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To my Mary

| hate it when you lie

Because you make me cry.

And if | asked for the sky

The darkness falls in my eyes.
We sat there, we two

We had something to do...

My bag is in the hat

My vision getting flat....

To be this young I’m oh so scared
My little, sweet and pretty Mary

| wanna live, | wanna love

Please go away and give your glove.

ITeuksiceB Hukura,
COII 655 1. Cankr-IleTepOypr
Yunrtens: [lonnkapoBckas Anna BrnagumupoBHa

CHRISTMAS NIGHT

It was last Christmas night

When whole family came.

My house was very bright

And my cousins played a board game.
We cooked turkey, chicken and pudding,
We decorated the tree.

Sang songs, got some presents

And drank a lot of tea.
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When family went out

In house stayed alone

A cat, a dog and two cousins.

They were very naughty

When there was none.

Two tricky cousins, Mary and Matt
Carefully went to the kitchen.
There they caught a cat

And fed him all the chicken.

Mary and Matt looked under the bed
And saw a dog, his name was Frog.
He was frightened and ran to the hall.
Mary and Matt jumped on the bed
Then ran after the dog.

They fell at the hall

And dropped the picture off the wall!
When the family came from a walk
They saw the result of the work...

Two cousins played only board game,
And they felt no shame!

If they are best kids ever

| will invite them never!

(But the cat was satisfied!)

AnpapeeBa Banepus,

I'bOY mkosbr Ne579 Ipumopckoro paiioHa

r. Cankr-IleTepOypr

Yunrens: JuiH Upuna ['enHanbeBHA
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Koulu

Joka aamu on kuten yllatys,
Uhuu! Voi tdmé& koulutus!

Aina olen valmis

Kaikki on niin kaunis!

On jo koulu,

Heratyskello soi!

Tunti alkoi, kuulen sen,
Kouluun nopeasti juoksen.
Joka vuosi on koulua,

Me juhlitaan joulua,

Leivotaan Runerbergin torttuja,
Ja tdama ei ole outoa.

Paras aika on koulussa -
Muista se ja al& unohda.

Koska minusta se on kiva paikka,
Ja kaikille on yllatysaika,

Kun avataan koulun ovet,
”’Rakas koulu” — sanoo monet!

I'ycennioB MakcuM, 9 knacc,
['BOY mikona Ne23 ¢ yrimyOaeHHbIM U3ydeHUEM (DUHCKOTO sI3bIKa
Yuurens: Maiiopko Mapus Uropesna

The fire that’s bright

Leaping over the fire

Giving all, we can give

So great the desire

It’s what makes us live.

And the flame burns quite high,
Moving us further forward.

There’re no words to deny
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Not that any were offered,

The bright sparks flutter on,
There’s no end to their kingdom!
They float up till dawn

And bring with them wisdom.
As the ash soars and falls

We run toward the stars

And they lead to the halls

That heal all our scars.

The last fire, the last flame,
We burn bright,

We take aim,

And the light,

Shining on

For our souls is too strong.

Winter Forest

The forest that is wild,
The icicles and dew,
All the quiet nature
Found inside of you.

A snowy landscape
Beautiful and calm,

The river slowly running,
Snow falling in your palm.

Long and living branches
Enclosed with crystal frost,
Birds just slightly singing
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Never seeming lost.

The air so still and frosty,
The soft and singing breeze,
The shining particles of snow,
The water that might freeze.

A couple snow made statues,
The glisten of the ice,

The crunch of ice on water,
The world made twice.

Like glass so still,

The ice stands there,

It seems that time is paused,

But why and how I’'m not aware.

Does winter beauty have a cause?

PaxmaHKyii0B AWINH
['BOY I'mmuazust Ne6/
Yuurens: Paxmankynosa Maprapura MuparoBHa

Freedom

Who has power over man's soul,
Who rules it and always tilts down
As mister Lay thought-

Has really got.

His freedom, his freedom, his own.
So once in the market (the town).
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This thinker, he bought hundred slaves —
Hundred freedoms, heads, jobs and life ways.

It's simple: here's slave, there lord is
(Oh, people! How did Thee afert this).
For heavier feeling of freedom

He beat and starved them at his free time.
And made them as lord

To carry the load

That person had not carried ever.

And once, in three years to the Heaven
Have gone those slaves and have made
New freedom from love they had had.
And how, how will mister Lay

Make freedom from skelets? No way?

ITorankun Hukomnai, 9 b xnacc,
I'bBOY I'mmuazus 171.
Muxainosa Upuna Cepreena

Dream on!

Dream on, my friend, and never stop,
Get everything you wish!

You see that mountain? Get on top!
And win it with a swish!

Your mountain’s waiting for you, lad,
That one which is up high.

And if you want your slice of bread,
Go, fight until you die!

Run to your dream through all your life,
Remember what | say:
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And if you like it, play the fife,
Do everything your way!

Dream on, my friend, and never stop!
Are these words in your head?

Don’t be afraid to hop and flop,
Although they say you’re mad.

Tapackun lanuun
International House Voronezh-Linguist
Yuurens: Tapackuna AHacracus BanepbeBHa

The one | love

It’s time to say how much I love you
But there’s a chance that it’s too late
That you won’t come or will not listen
Or not being heard is just my fait

You were my life, my best friend ever
You were my everything, you know
And now, as I can’t see or touch you,

| feel so really, really low

| always think about THE moments
The days we laughed, the days we cried
The days I felt that we’re together

The days my heart in heavens flied
And 1t’s so dark and dim and gloomy
And all I know that there’s no other
Just don’t forget though I look sloomy
That I will always love you, mother
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HNBaHnoBa AHacracus
['bOY COL Ne600
Yuurens: Butpyk Enena BnagumuposHna

About

About...

Is it about how much I want to see the whole world?
Is it about the beautiful ship that’s just sailed to the port?
Is it about people that are around you?

Is it about money that, sadly, left just few?

Is it about ocean and the way | love it?

Is it about beaches and the sound of its grit?

Is it about friends that once were too much close?

Is it about little that have left of those?

Is it about image that | try to possess?

Is it about parents that | try to impress?

Is it about me and being like super strange?

It’s all about the evening and this romantic bench.

Knumanosa [lapes
['bOY COLL Ne600
Yuurens: [loropenosa Upuna BacunbeBHa

*kx

Haven't you known,
That no pain no gain.
So why did you go?
No matter, come again.

Just don't be afraid.
It's not scary to die.
'Cause haven't you paid?
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You paid right for your life.

We are on your side,

We're people with blue hair,
Or, maybe it's a lie

Because you saw me there.

Think everything is fine

No more troubles right here.
And everything seems right,
But stop... aren't you scared?

It's 100 years later,

Darkness is everywhere

Space thinks: "Can it be better?
Everyone cry's right there".

When all things will be over,
When all words will be gone,
Place where we became older
Will take the name Unknown...

Welcome, you are in Emptiness
Could you hear their voices?
It's took their lives, it's darkness
They are dissolved in the void

Mowmor JIumus, 7B knacc
I'bBOY COII Ne549

Yuutens: fAxoBneBa Mapus Mropesna
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Hi, everyone!

. P My name 1s Oleg. I don’t really like

Vg theatre, but sometimes I go there. This
. year is the year of anniversary of the
* | famous Russian ballet “Firebird” which
& was presented the first time in Paris 110
= ¥ years ago.

s »g ; .Vd
| visited this performance in Mariinsky theatre and decided to
write a short poem about this. And right now | am turning in one

hero of this magic story.

Firebird

| am a magic Firebird

| live in fairy forest world.

| am bright and have beautiful wings,
So everyone wants to put me ring

| am a hero of this game,
lvan Tzarevich is my name.
| am going through the
backwoods trails.
| can not believe in loss
and fails
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What? No.

You will lose.
| am Koshei and Here | am
a boss.

You won't get the Princess,
won't get the Bird.

They will die first, but you
are the third.

There were the actors from the tale
And they present you a magic mail.
But Who Am 1? | am a real men
And look — I have a note and pen.

He was a composer of
course.

He has glasses on his nose.
| do not have them but |
have the charm.

| am a holder of artist farm.
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| am an artist from this farm.
And think, that
| have great the charm.
My sketch of dress was really great and fine,
And full of modern trait.

The ballet is the world
of beauty

And saving

Its culture duty.

Of course, my

English need a lazing
But my emotions

are amazing.

Cananxka Oner BacunseBuy,

OI'BOY COHI Ne 403 Tlymkunckoro paiiona Cankr-IlerepOypra
Yunrens: KpaBuosa TaresiHa BiragumupoBHa
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3aKIucHUE

“3apaBCTByMTE, YBakaemble YYaCTHUKH
decTuBais IMO33UM HA WHOCTPAHHBIX A3BIKAX
Inspiratio!

S Bcerma o4deHb paja BUACTh YYAIIUXCA U
YUUTEJIEH, KTO IPUHUMAECT Y4YacTUE€ B OTOM
TPAHINO3HOM ITPA3THUKE.

B stor pa3 ®ecruBaibs npomen ynajl€HHO. Ho 3aro mosBUIOCH
MHOT'O HOBBIX UMEH M Npou3BeaeHui. Mbl nomyuniu 6osee 370
3asBOK. VI He Masio U3 HUX — CTUXU COOCTBEHHOTO COUYMHEHHS.
Y4acTBOBaTb B OpPraHU3allMy TAKOIO KPYIIHOI'O MEPONPUATHSA HE
JIETKO, HO O4YE€Hb HHTEPECHO M pPanocTtHo. OpraHu3aropsl
BOJIHYIOTCS IIOPOY HE MEHBIIIE YYACTHUKOB.

Bcerna ouenb npustHO, 4To DecTUBaIb COOMPAET TBOPUYECKUX,
WHTEPECHBIX U APKUX JroAek. Kaxaoe CTUXOTBOPEHUE OTINYAETCS
oT apyrux. Pe0Osita BKJIaIbIBalOT AYIIYy B CBOU BBICTYIUICHUS U
CTUXH, KOTOpBIC MUIIYT. [IyCTh B )KM3HU HAIIMX YYACTHUKOB OyJIEeT
MHOTO BJOXHOBEHUSI, HOBBIX OTKPBITHI, MOOE U CBEpIICHMI!

bmarogapro 3a yuacrue!

Bripaxkaro OnarogapHocTth ['mmHazuu Ne67, ujneHam XKIOpU U TEM,
KTO IMOMOTaJl B OpraHUu3allii MEPOTIPUSATHSL.

J10 HOBBIX BCTpeu!»

Haméxuna /luana, menedrxicep RELOD
sch@spb.relod.ru
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