




Літературне зібрання 
Requiem for Heaven's Hundred





Підготувала:
Вчитель англійської мови 
І-ІІІ ступенів с.Поділля
Рижевська О.В.





2016р.



1. And glory, freedom's knights, to you, whom God will not forsake.
Keep fighting - you are sure to win! God helps you in your fight!
For fame and freedom march with you, And right is on your side!"

2. These are the famous words of Taras Shevchenko.

3. Our meating is dedicated to the memory of the heroes who died on Euromaidan, of people killed during Euromaidan events taking place during the autumn and winter of 2013-2014. The people call them the “Heaven’s Hunred”

4. Unarmed, they pressed forward under fire to re scue wounded and to burn tires so that smoke can protect Maidan from Snipers. More than hundred brave men died to free the whole country. The number and lists of the victims are being spread in the Internet. But the dead heroes are much more than just a statistic.

5. They are an example for us how to live and how to love the native country.

6. Everyone is equal in heaven. Old and young, intellectuals from universities and simple working joes. A boy who ran away in secret to the Maidan for the very first time and who was killed by a sniper in two hours. A Belarusian UNSO activist. Ukrainians. Russians. Armenians. Georgians. Jews.


7. They are heroes of Ukraine, who died in its honor while fighting against evil and injustice.

8. Mom, do not cry. I will return in the spring.
As a tiny bird I'll hit against your window pane.
          I will come at dawn to the garden as dew,
         Or maybe, I'll fall as the rain on the doorstep.
9. My Dove, do not cry.
It was so fated, my dearest, precious my
The word will not be, mum, mine anymore.
I will come and enter you dream quietly when you'll sleep
Will tell how things are in a new house.
An angel sings me lullaby
And a deadly wound doesn't hurt anymore.

10.  You know, Mom, it can be sad here too
The soul after thee, my dearest, aches.
Mom, I'm so sorry for the black scarf over the head
I'm sorry for leaving you from now on on your own.
I love you. And I love Ukraine
She, just like you, was the only one I've ever had.
author: Oksana Maksimishin-Korabl
translated by: Alexia Melkonya

11. Remember the heroes who put life and soul for the freedom of their country!

12. Glory to Ukraine!

13. Glory to Heroes!

14. Heroes do not die!




