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    My school 
My school is 

known to 

have an ex-

cellent repu-

tation in the 

district and 

to give an 

extended knowledge of many subjects. I am proud 

of being a pupil of my school. Thanks to our 

teachers we have a possibility to acquire good 

knowledge  of 

 English and Russian, mathematics, Russian and 

English literature, physics and other necessary 

subjects. They are strict but ready to help us, if we 

can’t catch up with the class. They teach us to be 

responsible, to get good habits, to think independ-

ently. It is no secret that not all the pupils are sat-

isfied with the methods of teaching, but I  

suppose that we can see the same situation in 

every school. There are people who are rebels by 

nature and it’s normally. As for me, I consider our 

teachers to be highly qualified persons and simply 

good people, who help us to cope with various 

difficulties and treat us with respect. I think it nec-

essary that I should tell you about our out-of- 

school activities. We have a beautiful dance stu-

dio and a workroom for those who are fond of 

painting, and a lot of 

my friends attend 

dancing lessons and 

classes of art. 

       Lina Kharchenko, 

             7- A form  
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        My summer holidays  
 

M y su mmer ho l id a ys  wer e  a ma z ing .  
Bu t  my bes t  da ys  I  s pe nt  in  Bu lg ar ia ,  
in  Ju ly .  I  w as  t he re  w it h  my  f r ie nds  
fo r  t wo  weeks .  We  were  in  ca mp «  
M is t r a l - 2 ».  We  spe nt  a  lo t  o f  t ime  a t  
t he  seas ide ,  we nt  fo r  a  wa lk  t o  t he  
c it y ,  g r e e t e d  t he  da w n  in  t he  mo u n-
t a in  a nd  ju s t  had  a  lo t  o f  fu n.  We  had  
a  ve r y  go o d  a nd  fu nn y  co mpa n y,  a nd  
fo r  my  hap p ine ss  a l l  my  ne w f r i ends  
were  f ro m K ie v.  T here  w ere  sev e n  
bo ys  a nd  t h r e e  g ir ls  in  o u r  
c o mp a n y.  E ve r y  d a y  in  t h e  
e ve n ing  w e  we nt  t o  t he  
c it y  fo r  a  wa lk .  I t  was  
a maz ing :  t he  c i t y  wa s  
s h in ing  w it h  a  lo t  o f  
l ig ht s ;  t he re  w ere  a  lo t  o f  
d i f fe r e nt  t o u r is t s  fr o m  
Ukra ine ,  Rus s i a ,  Tur k e y,  

Ger ma n y  a nd  Po la nd ,  w e  r o de  o n  a t -
t r ac t io ns  a nd  ro de  b ic yc le s .  O ne  da y  
we  we nt  t o  t he  mo u nt a ins  fo r  g r ee t -
ing  t he  d aw n.  We  w e nt  o u t  a t  3  a m,  
a nd  wer e  a t  t he  p la ce  a t  5  a m.  T her e  
was  so  co ld  a nd  ha r d  t o  r is e ,  bu t  we  
were  lo o k ing  fo r  t he  r is ing  sun  w it h  
adm ira t io n.  We  g r i l le d  saus ages  o n  
f ir e ,  ma d e  s a nd w ic he s  w it h  nu t e l la ,  
ea t  ca nd ie s  a nd d r a nk ho t  t ea .  T ha n 
we  wer e  t e l l ing  r idd le s  a nd  d i f fe r e n t  
s t o r ie s .  I n  t he  mo r n ing ,  a t  9  o ’c lo ck  
we  w e nt  ba ck  ve r y  t ir ed ,  bu t  happ y.  

Our  la s t  da y  w e  w e nt  t o  t he  ne xt  
do o r  c it y  w it h  o u r  co u nse lo r s  t o  
ce lebr a t e  o ur  dep ar t u re .  We 
wa lk ed  t hr o ug h  t he  c it y  a l l  n ig ht  
lo ng ,  r o de  o n  a t t r ac t io ns  a nd  re -
me mber ed  o u r  ho l id a ys .  Whe n  we  
wer e  le a v ing  o u r  c a mp ,  w e  c r ie d .  
I t  w as  my  b e s t  Ju l y .   
              Kse n i a  O r l ov a ,  f o rm  9  
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The day  
Yesterday was day so good! 

And everywhere pupils could  

Play interesting games. 

And nobody to the school came. 

The day today was very fine 

The sun’s so funny, sweetly shines, 

But we will learn a lot in school 

And our heads’re of summer full! 

           Green day  

Green day, green day, green day! 

I like this lovely May! 

In every hour is  

One minute of the peace  

And ten minutes of funny, 

Another time of sunny. 

Green day,  green day , green day ! 

And everything you want to do, you may. 

There are a lot of children outside. 

It’s so nice , because the yard isn’t wide. 

These guys don’t think about troubles , 

They want to make a lot of bubbles. 

Green day , green day , green day ! 

All boys can football play  

And girls like hide-and-seek 

Till holidays there is a week! 

These holidays we’re waiting so  

And it is starting , so we go! 

Dima Kyrychenko, 7 form      
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      In September summer yields to autumn. The days 
become shorter and the nights become longer.  
      The sun rays are not so bright and warm.  
The fruit trees that not long ago bloomed with 
flowers are heavy with juicy apples and pears. 
Harvest time is a rush season for farmers. They 
gather sunflowers and maize, potatoes and cab-
bage, turnip and cucumbers, carrots and toma-
toes. Early autumn is the period of flaming col-
ours, when the landscape is gold and brown. In 
the daytime the silver gossamer is flying in the 
air. It’s a sign of the beautiful “Indian Summer”. 
But unfortunately this period of fine weather is 
very short and deep autumn follows it. We say 
good-bye to birds that fly away to warm coun-
tries. The sky is covered with low, heavy clouds 
— the period of rain has set in. It is not pleasant 
to be out in the rain that is accompanied by a 
cold wind.  
I like autumn very much. The autumn months 
are: September, October, November. 
       Children and students begin their studying 
on the first of September. Autumn is the golden 
season, when everything becomes ripe and the 
woods are red and yellow. Many of the fields 
are bare already, and the tractors are at work. 
They are ploughing the fields, they are prepar-
ing  them  for  the  spring.  Some  of  the  fields  are  

green with winter wheat or rye. October is the 
best month for planting trees. People also pre-
pare for winter. Summer is over. We like to go 
for a walk to the forest in September and pick 
up mushrooms. It is a season when the trees 
are fantastic — yellow, red, green and brown. 
The trees are loosing their leaves. Now the 
ground is like a carpet of many colours. It gets 
dark earlier and often heavy clouds cover the 
sky bringing rain. Birds don’t sing their songs. 
They begin to leave for warm countries. No-
vember is the month of fog, rain and snow. 
Animals put on their winter coats. Autumn is a 

very beautiful season, that’s why I like it. 
 
                              Veronika Kuzmenko, 7- A form  

 



 

 

Autumn 
Leaves in the autumn  

 Came tumbling down,                                                                                                           
Scarlet and yellow,                                                                                                          
Russet and brown,                                                                                                             

Leaves in the garden 
Were swept in a heap,  
Trees were undressing                                                                                                        

Ready for sleep. 
There are four seasons in the year: winter, 
spring, summer and autumn. Each of them lasts 
three months. 
Summer is over and it is autumn again, beautiful 
as ever. Even if you are no artist at all you can 
see its beauty. It is a season when the trees are 
simply fantastic — yellow, red, green and brown, 
not just one brown, but browns of all possible 
shades: light brown, dark brown, yellowish 
brown and all of a richness that only an artist can 
see and describe. 
Autumn comes in September. Early autumn is 
still the harvest time, the time when the fruit and 
vegetables become ripe. It is also a very 
beautiful time of the year, when the 
weather is still warm and the leaves change 
their colour from green to yellow. But to-
wards the end of October the weather gets 
colder  and  colder.  There’s  much  rain  and  
fog.  Leaves  fall  from  trees  and  cover  the  
ground. Birds fly away to warm countries. 
Low and heavy clouds hang in the sky. The 
landscape becomes rather dull. Nature 
slowly falls asleep for winter. In fact every 
season has its fine days and is pleasant in 
its  own  way.  And  it  is  not  difficult  to  see  
this beauty. 
 

Summer 
Summer is a wonderful season for me. It is 
the hottest and the best season of the year. 
The weather is always nice and sunny. It’s 
a real pleasure to spend some days out of  

my town. So many people leave towns for coun-
tryside, seaside and mountains. Most of all I like 
summer holidays because they are the longest 
ones. 
In summer pupils don’t go to school. They have 
summer holidays which are three months long. 
Children  don’t  have  to  get  up  early.  There  is  no  
homework to do or lessons to learn. So they like 
holidays. I never stay in bed long in a bright sum-
mer morning. Sometimes my friends and I go to 
the cinema or to forest.  Sometimes we play  ten-
nis in the yard. 
Every summer I go to the country to stay with 
my grandmother for a month .   I  help Granny to 
work in the kitchen garden. I like to go to the 
beach in the morning when it is not too hot. I 
swim, sunbathe and play with my friends on the 
bank of the river. Most of all I like summer holi-
days because they are the longest ones. 

Margaret Mazaeva 
Form 7A 
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My Summer Holidays  
I had  good summer holidays- funny and interest-

ing . Now I 'll tell you what happened. So: 

June 

School is over . All my friends were in Kiev. 

Every day we had a walk , went to the cinema and 

parks. 

Then  I  was supposed to be going  to the coun-

try . I was very happy  because in the country I  

always have a lot of friends and fun. I arrived and 

from that moment began my most fun adventures. 

At first , we were friends , as always. Every day 

we  met  ,  went  to  the  river  ,  having  fun  ,  joking  ,  

doing incredible things and enjoyed the summer 

nights  .  But  then   the  company  started  to  have  

problems . We began to "fight ." Many of us turned 

away from my best friend and I felt very sad. Some 

days we had to stay at home and watch TV . It was  

raining , the weather was terrible . We were sad 

that our friends did not call us. 

Then when the rain was over, we went outside , 

took our quad bike and went to the river . 

There  we saw two guys.  The  boys  looked  at  us  

and  smiled.  We  

thought it was very 

silly  and  we  went  

home. But they fol-

lowed us. We stopped 

near the shop and they 

asked our names . 

We spent every day 

together . It was a 

memorable June. 

July  

In July  we were best friends. Every night we 

played the guitar, read books, had fun and enjoyed 

friendship.  

My friend went to Kiev and I was left alone with 

the  boys.  They  taught  me  to  ride  a  moped,  play  

football, and generally told how to have "really" 

fun.  

One of the boys was from Moscow. We often 

rode, swam and spent a lot of time together.  

In  addition,  I  began  to  spend  time  with  my  old  

friends. I tried to give my time for all my friends.  

All day I was with the guys, and evening I spent 

with my "old" company. 

August  

Almost  all  of  August  I  was  with  my  "old"  

friends. We've all been friends for 5 years and we 

have a very big company. We've been through a lot 

of difficulties and happy moments.  

Every day we were on the river. We went swim-

ming, sunbathing, having fun. In the evening, went 

home, changed clothes and went to the beach par-

ties.  Those  were  the  best  nights.  We  had  a  lot  of  

fun!  

Then I went with my parents to Bulgaria.  

It  was very fun and interesting too. I  spent a lot  

of  time  with  family  and  got  pleasure  from  it.  We  

went to different cities, were in  the water park, 

sunbathed, watched different attractions. It was 

very cool! 

Then I came home and went to school.  

Those were great holidays! The best ones! 

Liza Biletska,  Form 9 



 

 

My Summer Holidays 
Summer is my favorite season. Summer holi-

days  give  the  longest  rest  from  studying  of  the  
year that’s why I like them so much. 

In  June  I  stayed  at  home  and  my  
parents were at work. But I was glad 
because at last I had time for myself. 
I read books, listened to music, 
watched films and visited my friend. 
I spend most days outdoors and got a 
nice sun tan. 

Then I spent two weeks in the 
summer camp on the seaside. It was a 
real fun. I met a lot of new friends. 
Every day we enjoyed something 
special - games, carnivals, competi-
tions, performances. We went to the seaside 
twice a day. There we swam, bathed in the sun, 
played volleyball on the beach, made sculptures 
of sand. We had discos every night, but not too 

long. I guess, those were the most exciting weeks 
of the summer. It gave me bright impressions, 
lots of funny photos and some new friends. 

Then my parents were on vacation and so they 
took me to my parents’ place in the 
village. It’s a very picturesque 
place  with  a  forest  and  a  river  
nearby.  I  was  happy  to  see  my  
grandmother and grandfather. I 
spent hot days on the riverbank. 
Once we went hiking with my par-
ents, made fire, gathered some ber-
ries. The summer forest is very 
beautiful. In the evening I usually 
helped in the garden. 
Last month of the summer I was at 

home again, having rest from such an intensive 
rest! I did usual things and prepared for school. I 
like my summer holidays! 

                              Natalia Prokopenko, 9 form  
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My Summer Holidays 

       Maybe for most of the people summer is 
the best season. It is so because of the sun shin-
ing  brightly, birds singing and no school. So all 
students like it.  

     My summer holidays were cool. First of all I 
went to Truskavets with my father, sister and her 
baby daughter. It’s not the funniest part of holi-
days, but it also was good. On one of the days off 
we went to the beautiful city in the west part of 
Ukraine - Lviv, which amazez with its special 
atmosphere and hospitality.  

        Then I went to Germany with my father to 
see  Formula  One  Grand Prix  in  Nurburg.  It  was  
really awesome! We also visited a lot of German 
cities,  such  as  Cologne,  Kerpen,  Aachen  and  
Dusseldorf. I saw many interesting sights, visited 
Cologne cathedral and GESTAPO museum. Also 
I was in famous amusement Park Fantasialand 

and visited Michael Schumacher kart centre. 

After  Germany  I  spent  some  time  in  Kyiv  and  
then I went to Dec Camp. It’s a camp where  stu-
dents can learn English with native speakers 
from America, England and other English speak-
ing countries. It is a cool and funny camp. I spent 
two sessions there. 

So I liked my summer holidays very much and 
now I’m waiting for the next summer. 

                                Dima Olkhovyk, 9 form  
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