Natalia Czernich-Triciatnik (Kijow)
Moj sen o wojnie. SNILAM . Na niebie leciat samolot,
miat za sobg duzo czotgow. Moja matka i moja ciotka
byty nagie. Siedzielismy na dmuchanych pgczkach
p+ywajacych w brudnej wodzie, ktora byta wokot nas.
Nagle woda zaczeta mnie porywac i zaczgtem tong¢ w
tym btocie wojny. W moim $nie byt chtopak, ktory
wyciggnat reke i mnie uratowat. Wtozyt mi do reki karte i
powiedziat, ze ta karta nas uratuje. Przedstawiata Union
f}ell(ck._ Obudzitam sig i moje oczy byly we tzach. Chwata
rainie.

Natalia Tchernih-Tritsiatnik (Kiev)

My dream of war. | DREAMED. A plane was flying in the
sky, it had a lot of tanks behind. My mother and my late
aunt were naked. We were sitting on inflatable
doughnuts floating in dirty water that was around us.
Suddenly the water started to sweep me away and |
started drowning in that dirt of the war. And there was a
guy in my dream who held out his hand and saved me.
He put a card in my hand and said, this card will save us.
It depicted the Union Jack. | woke up and my eyes were
in tears. Glory to Ukraine.



