IKOAM MOPOK TEMPSIBU HOMATAETLCS BUHULLMTA MPOMEHI CBITAQ, KOAU HEBCUTUME 3A0 MPArHE BUKOPEHUTU NAPOCTKMN
AODOPA, A XXAAO CMEPTI LiAUTb, OO YPA3UTU XUTTS, — HO OBOPOHI CTAKOTb BOTHW CBITAQ, BOTHW AOBPA, BOTHN XXATTSI.

Bia Mo4aTKy arpecii pocincbkoi peaepalii NPOTU YKPAIHCBEKOTO HOPOAY i AEPXXABM YKPAIHA TAOKMMKM BOTHOMK CBITAQ,
AOBPA i KNTTSI CTAOAM COTHI TUCSIH 3OXUCHUKIB | 3OXUCHKLb, SIKi 31 3BPOEID B PYKAX BUOOPIOOTL BIAbHE MAWBYTHE CBOIX AiTen
TA CBOBOAY CBOET KPAIHN,

LLs1 KHMYKKQ — GOTOPO3MOBIAb MPO AIOAEN, CMPOMOXHMX NEPeBOoPOTU HAONCTPALLHILLI XOXITTS BiHW. CBITAI OBGANYYS
AOBOPI OYi YKPAIHCBKKMX BOIHIB, MOEAHAHI HA I CTOPIHKOX 3 PSIAKOMW BiPLUIB CAOBETHUX YKPATHCBKMX MOETIB, 3ACBIAUYIOTL
HEMUHYYY NepPEMOryY XUTTS i MMPHE MANBYTHE HE3AAMHOIO HOPOAY YKPATHU, YTBEPAXKYIOUM MPOPOYI CAOBA BEAUYHOTO
Tapaca lleByeHka:

| HO OHOBAEHIN 3eMAI
Bpara He byae, cyrniocTarq,
A byae cuH, | byae matu,

| ByAYTb AKOAM HA 3EMAI,

When the gloom of darkness tries to destroy the rays of light, when insatiable evil seeks to uproot the sprouts of good,
and the sting of death aims to strike life — the warriors of light, warriors of goodness, warriors of life are on the defensive.
Since the beginning of the aggression of the Russian Federation against the Ukrainion people and the state of Ukraine,
hundreds of thousands of defenders have become such warriors of light, goodness and life, who with weapons in their
hands are fighting for the free future of their children and the freedom of their country.

This book is a photo story about people who were able to overcome fthe worst horrors of war. Bright faces and kind |
eyes of Ukrainian soldiers, combined on its pages with lines of poems of famous Ukrainian poets, testify to the inevitable
victory of life and the peaceful future of the indomitable people of Ukraine, affirming the prophetic words of the great
Taras Shevchenko:

And on renewed land

There will be no enemy, no opponent,

And there will be a son, and there will be a mother,
And there will be people on the earth.

AP NESTIN




CHWHOBE BOIHIB XOPOOPUX,
SIBITb MY>KHICTb CBOIO!
| BOM BOBIKM BIKiB
CAQBY 3QNULLYTb.

Boraar XMEAbHNLIbKIAN

Oh, sons of brave warriors,
manifest your courage!
And your glory will be chronicled
forever and ever.

Bohdan KHMELNYTSKY!

APMIA m
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A B cepUi TIAbKM T,
€ AVHU M, KOXOHU PiAHWA Kpato!

Necg YKPAIHKA

And only you in my heart,
My one and only,
my beloved native land!

Lesya UKRAINKA

apvis REERHN






Hapoa Min €l
Hapoa Min 3aBXaAM Oyae!
HixTO HE NMepeKpeCAnTb Mt HOPOA

Bacuab CUMOHEHKO

My nation exists!
My nation will last forever!
No one will cross my nation out!

Vasyl SYMONENKO
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5l ropAUN TUM, LLLO YKPAITHELLb 3P0AY,

LLLO YK AITHCBKOKO MOAKOCSI | CMiBAIO.
OcBiavytoCbh TODOI B AKOOOBI, Mi1 HOPOAE,
| AvLL TOGI HA BIPHICTb NPUCSTAtO...

Boaoanmmnp MANCTPYK

| am proud to be Ukrainian by birth,
That in Ukrainian | sing and pray

in egence.
| declare my love for you, my nation,
And only to you | pledge allegiance...

Volodymyr MAISTRUK

APMIA






My>KHICTb HE AQETLCST HOMPOKAT.

AiHa KOCTEHKO

Courage is not something one
can rent.

LINA KOSTENKO
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LLlOCAMBWMIA BOIH, LLLO BO IM’$1 MUPY
CBOO NMIAHOCUTL BOMOBY COKUPY,
Bo iM’g1 mpaBAM KPUBAY THE 3 NAedal

Makcum PUABCBKN

Happy is a warrior
Who fights for peace

and takes his battle axe up,
And bravely roofts injustice ouf!

Maksym RYLSKY
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Hisika B CBITi CUMAQ

HAC He 3AAMQAE,
©0 HOC KOPIHHS HALLE
B 3€MAI TOMMOQE.,

[louropint AYAKA

No power in the world will break us
Ccos our roots in ground keep us.

Hryhoriy DUDKA
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/AOOITb YKPAIHY Y CHI 1 HOSIBY,
BuLLHeBY CBOKO YKPAIHY,
Kppacy ii BIYHO »KBY i HOBY

| MOBY 1T COAOB'iHY.

Boroanmmnp COCIKOPA

Love our Ukraine in your dreams
and awake
Love her as a cherry in blossom
Her beauty eternal, her language
that rings
Like a nightingale’s song
in the orchard

Volodymyr SOSIURA

Translation provided by the Embassy of Ukraine to the United Kingdom.
https://www.eurointegration.com.ua/news/2017/08/23/7070103/
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Mun 6’emMOCh 30 T€, HOMY HEMA LiiHM
Yy BCbOMY CBITi — 30 bATbKIBLLMHY!

OnekcaHap AOBXKEHKO

We fight for what is priceless
in the whole world -
for our Motherland!

Oleksandr DOVZHENKO
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Mwu €. byan. | Byaem mu!
I/ BiT4M3HO HALLA 3 HOMMW.

IBaH BATPSIHIAI
We live. We existed.

And we will last in the future!
As our Fatherland with us.






HeBMMpPYyLLA MiLlb HOPOAC
yce AVxe nepexmse!

Masao TPABOBCHKIN

The immortal strength of the people
will survive all the evil!

Pavio HRABOVSKY!
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|3 MY>KHOCTI MM OASITAEM AQTU,

Mw BipMMO Yy Nepemoru 4yac.
CWABHILLI Bip BPOHI HOLLI COAAQTH,
XOpoOpi BOIHW — BOHM BPSITYIOTb HAC.,

TeTtaHa XYAOAIV

The armour made of courage
we put on,
And we believe the victory
will happen
Our soldiers are stronger than an iron,
Brave warriors, they will protect us all.

Tetyana KHUDOLI
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TyT BCe TBOE: CTenu, rai,

Y HeBI TYyra >KypPaBAMHA.
Hexaw NoBik B TBOIN AYLLI
He 3racHe, cuHy, YKpdaiHa.

AHaToniv NALLKEBIY

All this is yours:
The steppes and holts beyond,
In sky, tThere’s home-sickness

of a crane.
And may it never happen
in your soul, my son
That you forget your native land —
Ukraine.

Anatolii PASHKEVYCH

APMIA m






XTO He XWB nocepea 6ypi,
Ton UiHW HE 3HOE CUAI.

Necg YKPAIHKA

o 4

If never lived amidst a storm,
They won’t value the price of strength

—__——

Lesya UKRAINKA
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B CBOI XATi CBOSI 1 MPOABAQ,
| CUAQ, | BOAS.

Tapac LLUEBYHEHKO

Then in your own house you will see
True justice, strength, and liberty!

Taras SHEVCHENKO

Translated by C.H. Andrusyshen and W. Kirkconnel







Mo BATbKiBLUMHA —
Lie NoAe 6e3 MeX...

Mo BATbKIBLUMHAO HE 3HAOE — «<HA3OAN!
Briepea, 1i KpoKu.

Makcum PUABC KNI

My Motherland is a boundless field...
My Motherland never step back!
And only forward we march.

Maksym RYLSKY
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3HAN, O HOVKPALLLOK O3HAKOO
YKPQATHUST € MY>KHIN XQPAKTEP
| BOSILLbKQO YECTb, A OXOPOHOIO — Mey!

CumoH MNETAKOPA

Just know that the best trait

of Ukrainian person is a courageous
character and a warrior’s honour.
And the best protection is a sword!

Symon PETLIURA
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51 €CTb HOPOA, FKOro lNpAaBAM CUAC
HiIKMM 3BOVOBAHA LLLE HE BYAQ.

[Nlasao TMHNHA

| belong to my people,
and the Truth of my nation has never
bbeen conquered by anyone.

Pavlio TYCHYNA

APMIA m






...]J0 HE OAHOKOBO MEHI,
SIK YKPQTHY 3AITl AtoAE
[lpUCNAATL, AYKOBI, | B OrHI
i1, OBKPAAEHYIO, 30YASTh...
OX, He OAHOKOBO MEHI.

Tapac WWEBYEHKO

...It makes great difference to me
That evil folk and wicked men
Atftack our Ukraine, once so free,
And robb and plunder it af will...
That makes great difference to me.

Taras SHEVCHENKO

Translated by Clarence A. Manning

.......

APMIA m
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ModKkeLl BMOnp AT ARY3IB | ARYXKNHY,
B6pATM HE MOXKHA
TiAbKM BATLKIBLLMHY.

Bacuvab CIMOHEHKO

You're free To make a choice
for wife and friend,
But for the Motherland you can’t.

Vasyl SYMONENKO
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He BUCOKO MyApYH,

AAE TBEPAO AEPXKNCH,
A XTO NPAaBAY AQMQ,

3 TIM T CMIAO BOpUCH!

IBOH ®PAHKO

Don’t philosophize too high,
hold sfrong,
If they brake the truth,
fight fough lifelong!

lvan FRANKO
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| cTOITh YKPAIHAO NepeA HALLMM
AYXOBHVIM 300OM Y BOTHI,
SIK HEOMAAMMA KYTMHA.,

Onekcanap AOBXKEHKO

And Ukraine comes P Y
into our spiritual sight in fire, sl |
like a burning bush.

Oleksandr DOVZHENKO
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YKPQIHO, T MOSI MOAUTBA.

T MOS1 PO3MYyKA BiKOBA...
[DOMOTUTL HOA CBITOM AKOTA BUTBA
3A TBOE XMUTTS1, TBOI MPABA.

Bacuab CVIMOHEHKO

| pray with a thought of Ukraine,
You're my centuries-old bewail,

A fierce baftle is going on again

For your life and your rights to prevail.

Vasyl SYMONENKO

APMIA m
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A3BiH LLABEAb, NICHI, NOXOAN,
BOASI COKOAMHQ,
TMXi 30pPi, SICHI BOAM — MOSI YKPAIHA.

BoAroamnmmp COCIKOPA

Sabre’s clangs and song

and marches, falconish freedom,
soothing star gazing, crystal clear
waters — this is all my Ukraine.

Volodymyr SOSIURA
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3a nNpaBAy, 6paATTY,
EAHANMOCH LLMPO.
€ AVIHAN MAEM MPABUN LLASIX. ..

Necsa YKPATHKA

Let’s strongly unite for the truth,
oh, my brothers.
We have the only path,
and it is righteousness...

Lesya UKRAINKA

APMIA m






Y BOTHi MEPETOMAIOETLCS]
30AI30 Y CTAAb, Y BOPOTHOI
MNEePETBOPKOETLCSI HAPOA Y HALIHO.

csreH KOHOBAAELb

As iron is melted into steel in a fire,
so folks are transformed info a nation
in a struggle.

Yevhen KONOVALETS
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He opAHOCTPOI | 36p0$1 BOTHQ,
A 6E3CTPALLHICTb, MY>KHICTb,
XOPOBPICTb MOTO, AYX BOTHA —
CTAHOBASITb CUAY APMIl.

Avmntpo AOHLUOB

It is not soldiers” uniforms

and weapons, but their fearlessness,
valour, bravery and warrior’s spirif,
that constitute the strength

of the army.

Dmytro DONTSOV
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BiTunsHa — ocb i aabdq, | omera!

Amutpo NABAMHKO

Motherland is both
alpha and omegal

Dmytro PAVLYCHKO

APMIA m
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%Ik oAMH Bbor HaO HeB,
TAOK OAHA YKPAIHA HA 3EMAI!

Amuntpo MVPOH

Just as there is only
one God in heaven, so there is
only one Ukraine on earth!

Dmytro MYRON

PRIETNFORM,
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YKpaiHo, YKpAIHO!
CepLie MO€, HEHBKO!
SIK 3raAQHO TBOKO AOAIO,
3anAaye cepAEHbBKO!

Tapac WEBHEHKO

Ukraina, Ukrainal

Mother, mother dearest!
When | but recall your fate
My heart is all a-weeping!

Taras SHEVCHENKO

Translated by Vera Rich
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Tpeba »untn 3 AoboB'to,
MiLIHO TOMMQOIO4YM LLUABALO B PYKAX.

IBOH CIPKO

One must live with love in heart,
keeping the sabre firmly in hand.

lvan SIRKO







3a HOMW — NPABAQ | AHIMPO,
CBOOOAU AYX — Y KOXKHI XTI,
Mw 3BUKAM BipUTU B AOOPO,
MiICHSIMM 1 WmpicTio 6arari!

TetaHa XYAOAIV

On our side is the fruth
and the Dnieper,
the spirit of freedom resides
in each home.
In goodness we trust,
this is our heart keeper,
good songs and frue candour
is what we well own!

Tetyana KHUDOLII

APMIA m
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B Biai TBOI PIAHILLA TV MEHI;

To6i Hecy s1 CUAM BCI, LLIO MQIO;

| npaUto TUXY, i NiCHI

Ha BIBTAP TBi1 MTOBOXKHO $1 CKAGAQHO.

Boaoanmmp CAMIMAEHKO

You're even more native
for me when in frouble;
| give you all strengths that | have;
And | will sacredly put on the altar;
My humble work and beautiful songs.

Volodymyr SAMIYLENKO
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LLLo® >KnTb —
Hi B KOro MpAaBA HE MUTAOCH.
LLLOG »ITb — 1 BCi KAMAQHI PO3iPBY.

[asao TNHVIHA

| don’t ask anyone
for the right fo exist.
And | will break all chains o live.

Pavlio TYCHYNA
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[lopaq, AiTK, AOBPA MOTAIAOATU
AN BAOCHOI XQTK,

LLLoG rasaoro, He CAYroro
[lepea cBiTOM CTATA!

IBaOH ®PAHKO

It’s a high fime, my children,
to look for goodness
For own house,
To be a master,
Not a servant in the world!

lvan FRANKO
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AViLLEe CUABHM ACHO MPABO
HQ 6e3cmepTsl...

OnekcaHap AOBKEHKO

Only those who are strong are
granted with the right fo immortality...

Oleksandr DOVZHENKO
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[ePONCTBO MYCUTb MOTU HArOPOAY,
ceiborn, i AKoAM MPU3HAIOTD.

Necsa YKPATHKA

Heroism must always be rewarded,
both Gods and people
recognise this.

LESYA UKRAINKA
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¢l 3HAKO BAC, HALLAAKM 30QMNOPOXLLB,
S BiptO BOM | HM3bKO 60 HOAOM.
AVBAKOCbH HO BAC i BipOHO 3AMMAIOCH,
| 6't0 MTOAAMOHHNM KPUAOM.

OnekcaHap OAECH

Descendants of Cossacks,
| know you,
| trust you and thank
you most humbly,
My eyes full of faith when | see you,
You heal my ruined wings so snuggly.

Oleksandr OLES







ABO cMepTb, abo nobiaa!
Ce HAaLL OKAMK Bonosumn!

IBOH OPAHKO

Our battle cry is
«death or victory!»
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Hac mo)e i He cTaTtn,
AAE AVILLMMO MO coBi Nam’aTb,
AETEHAY ANSI HOBUX BOPLIB.

SIkis TAABYEBCHKIA

We may die,
but we will leave the memory of us,
the legend for the future fighters.

Yakiv HALCHEVSKY
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3 pyKk cmeprTi
AOAN AICTAKOTL BE3CMEPTSI.

Necg YKPAIHKA

From the hands of death
people gain immortality.

Lesya UKRAINKA
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CBoto YKpaiHy AtOBITb.
AOOBITh ii... BO Bpem’s AtoTe.
B OCTAHHIO TSHKKYIO MUHYTY
30 Hel [oCnoAQ MOAITB.

Tapac WEBHEHKO

Love your dear Ukraine, adore her,
Love her... in fierce times of evil,

In the last dread hour of struggle,
Fervently beseech God for her.

Taras SHEVCHENKO

Translated by Vera Rich

APMIA m






HaLwi )kxepTBM HE BMNAAU AQPEMHO,
00 3 HALLOI KPOBM BUPOCTYTb Ti,
XTO AOKIHYMTb HOLLE AJAO.

IBaH TOHTA

Our sacrifices were not in vain.
From our blood will grow up
those who will accomplish our deed.

lvan HONTA
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CBiTE€ TUXMIA, KPAKO MUAUN,
Mos YkpaiHo!

3a Wo 1ebe CNAIOHAPOBAHO,
3a Wo, Mamo, rtmHeLu?

Tapac LWWEBHEHKO

Peaceful land, beloved country,
O my dear Ukraine!
Why, my mother,
have they robbed you”?
Why do you thus wane?

Taras SHEVCHENKO

Translated by Vera Rich




3 .

l.-r.- P

RS Y

PP DS (e 5 A T2
s C Y . - -
[ - - -

-




| TIABKI TOV MPOXKMB HEMAPHO,
XTO 3AY iLLOB HAMEPEKIpP.

lrop MYPATOB
And only those have lived not in vain,
Who against evil went.

Ihor MURATOV






| HO OHOBAEHIN 3EMAI

Bpara He Byae, cyrnocTara,
A Byae CUH, | Byae MaTK,

| BYAYTb AOAM HO 3EMAI.

Tapac LWEBYEHKO

And in our land, by faith retrieved,
No foemen shall be brought to birth,
Mothers and sons

shall show their worth,
And love shall reign

throughout the earth.

Taras SHEVCHENKO

Translated by C.H. Andrusyshen and W. Kirkconnel

APMIA m
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