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'WARRIORS OF LIGHT. WARRIORS OF GOODNESS. WARRIORS OF LIFE
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IKOAM MOPOK TEMPSIBU HOMATAETLCS BUHULLMTA NPOMEHI CBITAQ, KOAU HEBCUTUME 3AO MPArHE BUKOPEHUTU NAPOCTKN
AODOPQA, A XXAAO CMEPTI LiAUTb, LLLOO YPA3UTU XUTTSI — HO OBOPOHI CTAKOTb BOTHW CBITAQ, BOIHW AOBPA, BOTHU XXATTSI.

Bia no4aTky arpecii pocincbkol peaepalii NPOoTY YKPAIHCBEKOTO HOPOAY | AePXABW YKPAIHA TAKMMK BOTHOMIK CBITAQ,
AOBPA i KNTTSI CTAAM COTHI TUCSIH 3OXMCHUKIB | 3OXUCHKL, SIKi 3i 3BPOEID B PYKAX BUOOPIOKOTL BIAbHE MAWBYTHE CBOIX AiTEN
i CBOBOAY CBOET KPATHW.

LLs1 KHMKKQ — GOTOPO3MOBIAb MPO AKOAEN, CMPOMOXKHUX MEPEBOPOTV HANCTPALLHILLE XAXITTS BiiHW. CBITAI OOANYYS i
AOOBPI OYi YKPATHCBLKMX BOIHIB, MOEAHAHI HA ii CTOPIHKAX 3 PSIAKAMU BipLLIB CAOBETHMX YKPQATHCBKKX MOETIB, 3ACBIAYYIOTH
HEMUHYYY MEPEMOTY XUTTS | MUPHE MANBYTHE HE3AAMHOIO HAPOAY YKPAIHW, YTBEPAXKYIOUYM MPOPOUHI CAOBA BEAUYHOTO
Tapaca LLeyeHka:

| HO OHOBAEHIVN 3eMAI
Bpara He byae, cyriocTara,
A byae cuH, | Byae matu,

| 6yAYTb 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 Ukrainian 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 the 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.
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CHWHOBE BOIHIB XOPOOPUX,
SIBiTb MY>KHICTb CBOHO!
| BOM BOBIKM BiKiB
CAQBY 3QMALLYTb.

BoraaH XMEABHNLIbKIA

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

Bohdan KHMELNYTSKY!
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A B cepui TIAbKN I,
€ AVHU M1, KOXOHU PIAHUA Kpato!

Necsa YKPATHKA

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

Lesya UKRAINKA
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Hapoa min €!
HapoaA Mi 3aBXAM Byae!
HixTO HE MepeKPECANTL M1 HOPOA

Bacunab CUMOHEHKO

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

Vasyl SYMONENKO
L UTETINFORM]
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51 TOPAMN TUM, LLLO YKPATHELb 3P0AY,

LLlo YKPQTHCBKOK MOAKOCS | CMiBAIO.
OcBiavytoCbh TOOI B AKOOOBI, Mi1 HOPOAE,
| AL TOBI HA BIPHICTb MPUCSTatO. ..

Boaoanmmp 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
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MYy KHICTb HE AQETLCST HOMPOKAT.
Courage is not something one







LLlOCAMBUIA BOIH, LLLO BO IM’$1 MUPY
CBOO NMiAHOCUTL BOMOBY COKUPY,
Bo iM’s1 mpaBAM KPUBAY THE 3 MAeYal

Makcum PUAbCBKIIN

Happy is a warrior
Who fights for peace

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

Maksym RYLSKY
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Hisika B CBITi CMAQ

HAC He 3AAMAE,
©0 HAC KOPIHHS HaLLE
B 3&MAI TOVMQE.

ouropitt AYAKA

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

Hryhoriy DUDKA







AOGITb YKPAIHY Y CHi 1 HOSIBY,
BuLLHeBY CBOKO YKPAIHY,
KKppacy i BiYHO >KMBY | HOBY
| MOBY [T COAOB'THY.

BoAnoammmp COCIOPA

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/






Mwn 6°’emoCh 3Q Te, HOMY HEMA LLiHW
Y BCbOMY CBITi — 30 bATbKIBLLMHY!

OnekcaHap AOBKEHKO

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

Oleksandr DOVZHENKO
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HesMMpyLLA Milb HOPOAC
yCce AVXE nepexxmee!

NasAo TPABOBCbBKUN

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

Pavio HRABOVSKY]
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|3 MY>XHOCTI MM OASITAEM AQTH,

Mwu BipUMO Yy NepemMorn yac.
CWABbHiILLI Bia BPOHI HOLLI COAAQTY,
XOPOOBPI BOIHM — BOHM BRSITYOTb HAC.

TetsHa XYAOAIN

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







TyT BCe TBOE: CTenm, rai,

Y Hebi Tyra »ypaBAMHQA.
Hexaw noBik B TBOTN AYLLi
He 3racHe, cuHy, YKpaiHa.

AHartonin NALLKEBY

All this is yours:
The steppes and holts beyond,
In sky, there’s home-sickness
of a crane.
And may it never happen
iNn your soul, my son
That you forget your native land -
Ukraine.

Anatolii PASHKEVYCH






XTO HE XKMB nocepep dypi,
Ton UiHM He 3HOE CUAI.

Neca YKPAIHKA

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

Lesya UKRAINKA







B cBOIM xATi CBOSI 1 MPABAQ,
| CMAQ, i BOASI.

Tapac WEBHEHKO

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

Taras SHEVCHENKO

Translated by C.H. Andrusyshen and W. Kirkconnel







Mo BATbKiBLUMHAO —

LIE NMOAE Be3 MEeX...
Mo¢$1 BAOTbKIBLUMHA HE 3HAOE — «HA3aA!
Brnepea 11 KpoKw.

Makcum PUABCBKN

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

Maksym RYLSKY







SHON, LLO HAOVKPALLOK O3HAKOK
YKPQATHLUS € MY>KHIN XAPAKTEP
| BOSILLbKO YeCTb, O OXOPOHOIO — Mey!

CumoH MNETAKOPA

Just know that the best frait

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 ECTb HOPOA, SIKOrO [NpAaBAM CUAC
HiKM 3BOMOBAHA LLLE HE BYAQ.

MNasAo TMHHA

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

Pavio TYCHYNA
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...10 HE OAHOKOBO MEHI,
Ik YKpQIHY 3Aii Atoae
[ToUNCNASITL, AYKQOBI, | B OrHI
i, OBKPAAEHYIO, 30YASTD...
OX, H& OAHOKOBO MEHI.

Tapac LWWEBHEHKO

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

Taras SHEVCHENKO

Translated by Clarence A. Manning
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Mokell BUOMPATU APY3IB | ARYXKMHY,
Bnbpart He MOXKHQ
TIAbK/ BATLKIBLUMHY.

Bacuab CIMOHEHKO

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

Vasyl SYMONENKO







He BCoOKO myapyn,

AAe TBEPAO AEPXKUCH,
A XTO MpaBAY AOMAQ,

3 TM TV CMIAO BopuUCh!

IBaH OPAHKO

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

lvan FRANKO
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| CTOITb YKPQIHAO Nepea HALMM
AYXOBHVM 300OM Y BOTHI,
JIK HEOMAAMMA KYTMHQ.

OnekcaHap AOBKEHKO

And Ukraine comes
info our spiritual sight in fire,
like a burning bush.

Oleksandr DOVZHENKO
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YKPQIHO, T MOSTI MOAMTBA.
T MO$1 PO3MYyKA BIKOBA...
[POMOTUTL HOA CBITOM AKOTA BUTBA
3Q TBOE XKMTTSI, TBOI NPABA.

Bacuab CIMOHEHKO

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

A fierce battle is going on again

For your life and your rights to prevail.

Vasyl SYMONENKO
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Hapoae min, sik Aoobpe Te,
LLLO T Y MEHE € HQA CBITI,

Mukoaa BIHTPAHOBCBKII

My nation, how good it is
that you exist in the world.

Mykola VINHRANOVSKYI
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A3BiH LLABGEAb, NICHI, MOXOAMN,
BOASI COKOAMHQ,
TWXi 30D, SICHI BOAM — MO YKPAIHA.

BoAroammmp COCIKOPA

Sabre’s clangs and song

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

Volodymyr SOSIURA







3a npasay, 6parrs,
€AHOMMOCH LLMPO.
€S ANHUA MAEM NP ABUN LLASIX. ..

Necg YKPAIHKA

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

Lesya UKRAINKA
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Y BOTHi MEPETOMAIOETLCS]
30AAI30 Y CTAAb, Y 6OPOTHLOI
MNEPETBOPIOETHCS HAPOA Y HALLiHO.

esreH KOHOBAAELDb

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

Yevhen KONOVALETS







He oAHOCTPOI | 306p0s1 BOTHA,
A 6e3CTPALLHICTb, MY>KHICTb,
XOPOOPICTb MOTro, AYX BOTHO —
CTOHOBASITb CUAY QPMIl.

Amvumtpo AOHLUOB

It is not soldiers” uniforms

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

of the army.

Dmytro DONTSOV




Gy i
 Teoogm Gt




BiT4yn3Ha — ocb i aAbdQ, | omeral

Amutpo NABANHKO

Motherland is both
alpha and omegal

Dmyfro PAVLYCHKO
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Ik opAmH bor Ha Hebi,
TAK OAHA YKPAIHA HO 3EMA!

Amuntpo MVPOH
Just as there is only
one God in heaven, so there is

only one Ukraine on earth!

Dmytro MYRON
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PYCCKuR poeHHbIR
KOPABNb

YKkpaiHo, YKpaiHO!
Cepuge MO€, HEHBKO!
1K 3raAQHO TBOKO AOAIO,
3anAqye cepAEHLKO!

Tapac LWEBHEHKO

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 »Kntn 3 AoOOB 1O,
MiLLHO TPUMQOOYM LLIABAIO B PYKAX.

IBOH CIPKO

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

lvan SIRKO
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3a HOMU — NPOBAC | AHIMPO,
CBOBOAM AYX — Y KOXKHI XATI.
M 3BUKAU BipUTU B AODPO,
MiICHIMU M LUMpICTIO B6araril

TetsHa XYAOAIN

On our side is the truth
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 KHUDOLI






B Giai TBOI PiAHILLA TV MEHI;

ToBi Hecy g1 CUAWM BCi, LLLIO MAILO;

| mpALO TUXY, | NICHI

Ha BIBTAP TBIi1 MTOOOXKHO $1 CKACAQHO.

Boaoanmmp CAMINMAEHKO

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

Volodymyr SAMIYLENKO
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LLLOG »InTb —
HI B KOro npaBA HE NMUTAIOCH.
LLLOG »iTb — 91 BCi KANAQHI PO3IiPBY.

Masao TMHVIHA

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

Pavio TYCHYNA
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[lopa, AlTK, AOBPA NOTAIAATH
ANS BAOQCHOI XOTW,

LLlo6 rasporo, HE CAYroo
[lepep cBiTOM CcTATU!

IBaH OPAHKO

It’s a high tfime, 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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AnLe CUABHM AQHO NPABO
HO B6e3CcMepTsl...
OnexkcaHap AOBXKEHKO

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

Oleksandr DOVZHENKO







[ePONCTBO MYCUTb MATU HArOPOAY,
ce i boru, i AoAV MPU3HAIOTL.

Necsa YKPATHKA

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

LESYA UKRAINKA






¢l 3HAO BAC, HALLAAKM 3AMOPOXLLB,
%1 BiptO BAM | HM3bKO 60 YOAOM.
AMBAKOCH HO BAC i BipOKO 3AMALOCH,
| 610 NOAAMOHHUM KPUAOM.,

OnekcaHap OAECb

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 nodiadl

Ce HaLWw OKAMK Bomosumn!

IBaH OPAHKO

Our bafttle cry is

«death or victory!»
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Hac moyke i He cTaTn,
AAE AVILLMMO MO CcOoBi Nam’siTb,
AETEHAY ANSI HOBUX ©BOPLLIB.

SIkis TAABYEBCbKIA

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

Yakiv HALCHEVSKYI
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3 pyK cmeprTi
AOAN AICTAKOTE ©BE3CMEPTSI.

Necsa YKPAIHKA

From the hands of death
people gain immortality.

Lesya UKRAINKA







CBoto YKPQiHy AtOBITb.
A\OOBITh ii... BO Bpem's AtoTe.
B OCTAHHIO TSIKKYHO MUHYTY
30 Hel [oCnoAQ MOAITb.

Tapac WEBHEHKO

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

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

Taras SHEVCHENKO

Translated by Vera Rich
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HaLwui »xepTBr HE BNAAM AQPEMHO,
00 3 HALLOI KPOBW BUPOCTYTh Ti,
XTO AOKIHYUTb HOLLE AIAO.

IBaH TOHTA

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

lvan HONTA
LU TEIINFORM]
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CBiTE TXUI, KPAKO MUAUIA,
Mo¢ YkpdadiHo!

30 Wo 1ebe CNAIOHAPOBAHO,
30 WO, MAMO, TMHeL?

Tapac LWWEBYEHKO

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
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| TIABKM TOM NPOXMB HEMAPHO,
XTO 3AY iLLOB HANepeKip.

Irop MYPATOB

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

Ihor MURATOV







| HO OHOBAEHI 3EMAI

Bpara He 6yae, cynoctara,
A Byae CUH, | Byae MaTK,

| BYAYTb AKOAM HA 3EMAI,

Tapac WEBHEHKO

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
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YRPABAIHHS KOMYHIKALiY Ta npeckn MiHicTepCcTBa 060pPOHM YKPAiHM

KOAEKTUB IHPpopmaLinHoro areHtctea APMIST INFORM

®oto: APMISIINFORM, Odic MpesnaeHTa Ykpainm, MiHICTepCTBO 060PO0HN YKPATHN,
[eHepaAbHUN LWITAG 36pPOoNHKX CUA YKPQIHW, BIAKPUTI AXKEPEAQ IHTEpHET

HoapYKOBAHO BUAGBHULITBOM TOB “ABIYCT TPEMA”
BYA. [oAociiBCbKa, KOp. 2, M. Kuig, 03039.
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