Iucomo amepukanuy - eemepany
Bmopoii mupoeoii eoiinoi.
10.02.15
3npaBcTByiiTe, yBaxkaeMblii Jlxelimc, nunu JlxoH, wim PoGept!

[Tumer Bam npocTas pycckasi 1€BUOHKA, KOTOpPasi OTHOCUTCS C YBaXKEHUEM KO BCEM JIIOJISIM B MUPE,
KOTOPBIC JTIO0ST KU3Hb. A Bellb HAC MHOTO, He Tak 1u? Mue 14 net. «Bce Bnepenu...», nonymaere Bol. U s
cormamrych ¢ Bamu. Bcee Bnepenu, 4ToObl MEYTATh O MUPE, B KOTOPOM 51 XOUY BBIPACTH.

A BIPYT 51 CMOT'Y TIOCTPOUTH PAKETY,
OTKpBITh HEU3BECTHYIO JOHBIHE TIJIAHETY,
ITonereTs K TOM JajIeKoOM 3BE3IE,

a 4To K¢ ocraHeTcs Ha 3emie?!

Ocranercs Mama ¢ IJIaTOYKOM B PyKax,
OcTaHeTcs cliel OT CIIC3bl Ha IUla3ax,
OcTraHyTCsl KYKJIBI MOM W KHUKKH.

Ux, moxeT, OyAyT yuTaTh PEOSTHILKY. . ..
OcranyTcs 371eCh BCE MOU JPY3b4l. . ...

A kak xe 6e3 Hux Oyay B kocmoce 517!

Ha mosike cTosT QUrypku u3 riuHsbI,

S ux nenuna. OX, 3psi, KaKk BUIHO.

Nx 661 005k€Yb, HEMHOTO JaTh IBETY,

W nopepxath 1Moj COTHBIIIKOM JIETOM.
[Toapyxku O BHIMPANINBATH CTAIN MTOAAPKOM.
U 51 6 momapuia, HUCKOJIBKO HE KaJKo!
OcraHyTcsi MOM pOMAIIIKH Ha Jave. ...

OHu xe NOBSIHYT, a Kak ke nHaye!!!!

KTo0 % roBOpuTh C HUMU OyIET Mo Beuep?!
OHU MOHUMAIOT S3BIK YEJIOBCUHIA. . ..

Ocranertcs ppikuii 0ynbaor OCMUHOXKKA.
Kaxkoii oH cMEIIHOM U TITynblii HEMHOKKO!
3a0yner KOMaH/bl, ¥ JECTHHILY B MTApKe,

N 6ynet mpocToit ABOpOBOI cobakoii!

A s Tak MedTana ObITh MOJIUIIECHCKUM,

N uro6 OcMuHOXKa cO MHOIO ObLT BMecTe!
Ocranetcst COOPHUK MOMX CTHXOB,

Kak pe3ynbrat MOMX TBOPYECKUX CHOB.
Oi1, Tam nocinenuee «Hebo ocennee»-

Uro, He yBuaeTh MHe Oobine napk Jlocea?!
Ero nemepy ¢ MenBeaeM u JIOCAMHU?

N Ty ckaMeliky, i€ Mbl ¢ IOAPYKKOU
[IlenTanu cekpeThl APYT APYKKE HA YIIKO?
Urto, HE YBUAETh MHE HAlly COCEAKY?

OHa BBIXOJIUT Ha yJIULY PENKO.

Ho a1y crapymiky mo0uT BECh 10M,

A s X0y €l 32 MOJIOKOM.

Ecnu Bapyr cOyayTcst MOU JKeTaHbs,

W 51 yneuy B KOCMOC YyTPOM paHHHM,

3emiisi TOJAMHUTHET MHE B TEMHOTE:
«ITonpoOyii 3ameHy HaiiTh B HEOE MHE!»

A s 1 He Oyay UCKaTh 3aMEHY.

A s BEpHYCh CIOJIa HEITPEMEHHO.

I'ne Boznie UpTHIICKON YHCTOM BOBI
OcTaIuch MOH CJIENEI.

N g meuTaro o mupe B Mupe,

U 51 xouy, yTOO BCE JIIOIU KHIIH.



Jla mycTh UCTIONHSTCS MOU MEUTHI!
3a 310 KOrma-To 6opoauck u Ber?
Cmacu6o orpomHoe Bawm 3a Bare sxenanue ounctuTh HeOO OT AbiMa Torna, B 1945. JlaBaiiTe BMecTe
HE JIOMYCTUM 3TO cerlyac.
S xenaro Bam 310pOBBbs.
Apuna Caumosa
The letter to an American soldier of the Il World War.
Khanty-Mansiysk
Russia
10.02.15
Dear James, or John, or Robert,
I am a Russian girl who respects all people in the world loving Life. And we are a lot, aren’t we? | am
14. You will think,* Everything is ahead...” You are quite right. Everything is ahead, if we speak about the
peace in which | want to grow up.
Not funny, but I am keen
to fulfill my old dream
To reach the distant star
which is far, which is very far.
My Mom will stay with a hanky in her hands...
Nevertheless, I’m leaving native lands,
I’ll leave my dolls and my belongings.
They can be used by little kids....

I’ll say good-bye to all my dear friends.....
But I’ll remember all our joint moments?!
And on the shelf there are figures from clay
I have molded them in vain the whole day.

I did not burn them all...What a bummer!

Just the hot sun warms them in the summer
Girlfriends would ask them as a present

And | would give them without resent!

My favorite chamomiles at a country cottage....
Who will wash then their root age?

Who will speak with them every evening,
misunderstanding all their winnings?

I’ll leave here the bulldog Octopus.
He likes to play and bark for us.
Forgetting all instructions and all slog
it’ll be only a watchdog!

But | wanted to be a policeman,

And Octopus to be with me again!

I’ll leave my secret diary of poems,
As a result of all my girlish dreams.
Oh, the last one is a lovely “Sky”
for ever it’ll be kept in mind?

And | won’t see Losev's park,

Its cave with a bear and a lark,

The bench where | with my friends
built our great future plans?

I won’t see any more my neighbor?
She moves already with labor..

But she is of the certain kindest ilk.



Who will go shopping for her milk?

and if you’re realized, all my wishes,
and if I reach the galaxy of the Fishes,
the Earth will wink me in the dark

«Try finding my replacement even for a lark.”

I don’t want to find equivalence

I’ll land at dear home hence.
Because you know near nature's lap
there are my footsteps.

And | am dreaming about Peace,
About kids among flowers, trees...
And let this girlish wish come true!
You traded off it, didn’t you?

Thank you for your trying to make the sky clear in 1945. Let’s go on together.

Best wishes,
Arina Saitova



