His poems are bright.
Listen to my poem
About a Russian poet.
Esenin lives in our hearts,
And his poetry still lasts.
He lived in a small Russian village.
It’s name is Konstantinovo.
It has a beautiful simple image.
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We remember his name,
We remember his fame!
Our love is with him,
Our love is above him!
He wrote about his granny,
Whom love he very much.
He listened to her tales.
They were about hard times.
And he became Russian,
And he fought for Russia!
His poems were about Russia,
His poems are about Russians!
His poems are bright!
And all people might:
Follow his dreams
And think about better things!
