The 9th of May.
On the 22nd  of June
Dark clouds hid the sky.
The facsist planes flew in the sky
To make our people die.
The Soviet soldiers fought
For our Motherland. Freedom and Rights.
Long Live the Army and Veterans!
The vigilant eyes of our Motherland!
And now it is a holiday.
May is moving like a sunny day
Down the streets and parks,
Dancing and singing in the streets
And playing in the yards.
Nothing is forgotten!
Everything is will be remembered!
With happy hearts we’ll try today
To think of good and loyal friends
Who helped us in that war.
But we are all for honest work.
We love the same blue sky
That gives us sunshine and peace
To live in friendship and love.
We’ll watch the war films.
We’ll listen to the war songs.
We’ll listen to the veterans,
Who remember the war.
The day is fine,
The weather is  nice.
And I must say: “ It is a great holiday in May!”
And it is called VICTORY DAY!


