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In a series of 36 frozen moments, the first captures that
very instance when the heart first grasped the weight of the
ensuing war ' S '

BIMHA NMPUNLLNIA

36 MOMEHTIB, 3yNUHEHUX y yaci. Mepwnm — ue Toun camuni
MOMEHT, KOJIK CEpLLe BNepLue YCBILOMUIO BeCb TArap
BiMHM, LLLO HacTana

THIS NURSERY IS NOW IN SILENCE
This is where children learned to dream, now shrouded in

silence. The destroyed walls paint sorrowful tales of stolen
childhood = B T

Y UbOMY ANTAYOMY CAZLKY TEIEP TULLA

Lle micue, pe AiTU BYNINCA MPIATH, TeNnep OnoBuTe
MOBYAHHAM,. 3pYWHOBAHI CTiHWM MantoTb CYMHI icTOPIl
BKpaAeHOro AUTHUHCTBA

REPORT FROM THE EAST
An artist's journey isn't alWays paved with red carpets. The

closer to thefront, the less of the gracious asphalt, but the
more sincere the path leading to the hearts of the defenders

NMOBIAOMIJIEHHA 31 CXOAY

LLinax apTUCTA HE 3aBXAM NNEXUTE YEPBOHOK A0PIXKKOH. HUM
bnvxye A0 NnepenoBoi, TUM piale bnarogatHu acdansT,
ane TMM Wwupiwa gopora, Wo sege Ao cepaeib 3aXNCHUKIB

02.

05.

08.

ALARMS WELIVEBY

Now, peaceful moments are pierced by -sh-a’rp' alarm signals,
warning of impending missile strikes. We've come to live
between sounds — from the signal to the blast

ONOBIWEHHS, AKUMU MU XKUBEMO

Tenep MUPHI MOMEHTUW PO3CiYeHi Pi3KUMW CUrHanamuy TPUBOI K,
WO nonepeaxarwTb NPO HEMUHYYI pakeTHI yaapu. Mu nodann
XUTU MK 3BYKaMWu - Big curHany o subyxy

ONE OF THE FEW SAFE PLACES NOW
In the labyrinths of the me.tro, deep"behe-ath'the city's

asphalt, peop_le seek refuge from air raids - a place where

breath becomes quieter, and hope — louder

OAHE 3 HEBATATbOX BE3INE4YHUX 3APA3 MICLLb

Y nabipuHTax MeTpononiteny, rnuboko nia, achanbTom
MICTa, II0AW WYKAKTbh NPUTYKY BiA MOBITPAHUX TPUBOT,
Micue, Ae nogux CTae TUXIWUM, a HaA i - FONOCHILWOK

SIRENS SCREAM AGAIN
Sirens pierce the cold air once more, sounding like the
screams of cornered animals, bringing a harrowing
resonance into the hearts of millions of Ukrainians

3HOBY KPUYATb CUPEHU

CuvpeHu 3HOBY NPOHU3YIOTb XONOAHE NOBITPA, NYHAKOUYU AK
KPWKW 3arHaHUX 3BipiB, BHOCAYM TPUBOXHUW PE30HAHC Y
cepusa MinbAOHIB YKpaiHLLIB

03.

06.

09.

THE RAIN OF TERROR

Not just metal: each‘-fr’agment carries the echo of an
explosion, a soul's cry, and the weight of the war that fell
upon us | | S

AOLU XAXY

He npocTo MeTan: KOXeH yJ1aMoK Hece B cobi BiANYHHA
BUDYXY, KPUK AYLUI Ta TArap BiMHWU, L0 0bpyLlInnaca Ha Hac

ROAD OF SORROW

Once uniting families, this highway now

connects the imprints of war. Here, memory
meets reality | SRR

OOPOTIA INEYAIII

Lla Tpaca, AKa Konch 3'egHyBana CiMm'l, Tenep
NOEAHYE BiAOUTKMN BIMHW, TYT 3yCTpiYatoThCH
nam'aTb Ta peasbHICTb

When every next mile leads to the frontlines, each moment
of rest is viewed as a gift. War might take away comfort, but
it can't take away the drive to tour for Ukraine's defenders

HESABAPOM Y A1IOPOI'Y

Konu KOXeH HACTYNHUN KinToMeTp Bep.e A0 nepeaoBol, KOXHa XBUIUHA
BIAMOUYMHKY CNPUMMAETHCA AK NOAAPYHOK. BillHa MOXe BisibpaTu
KOMMOPT, aNe He MOoXe BigibpaTu nparHeHHA racTpoaBaT 4,0
3aXUCHUKIB YKpalHU
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10.

PRAYER FOR UKRAINE
A prayer for peace, freedom, and happiness. Dreaming of a day when

every child in Ukraine will be safe, when our streets will be filled with
laughter, and our defenders will know: we stand with them

MOJIUTBA 3A YKPAIHY

MonuTea 3a MUp, ceoboay Ta WacTd. Mpioun Npo AeHb, KONK
KOXHa AUTUHA YKpaiHu byae B be3neui, Koan Hali BynLi
CMOBHEHI CMiXY, | HALI 3AXUCHUKW 3HATUMYTb: MU 3 HUMMU

13.

| WILL REMEMBER THIS AUGUST
These ruins are not just fragments of walls and homes.

They are the silent witnesses of suffering, a scar on the
nation's soul, reminding of the price of freedom

4 NAM'STATUMY LEU CEPMNEHDb

LLi pyiHW — He NPOCTO YNIaMKU CTiH Ta ByANHKiB. BOHM —
MOBYA3HICBIAKW CTPpaXAaHb, WpaM Ha Ay HaLll, Wo
Haraaye uiHy ceoboan

16.

When the first snow covered thella nd, the bombardments
increased along with the cold. Winter started earlier than
expected, but the war waited for no one -

PAHHA SUMA

Konu nepivi CHir NoOKpUB 3eM/110, pa3oM i3 Xonoaom
novacTiwany n obcTpinu. 3uMa novanaca paHiwe, Hix
OYiKyBaNOCH, asie BinHA HIKOro He yekasna

11.

EVEN CLOUDS CRY SOMETIMES
War teaches us to appreci"ate every moment. Now, even the
thunder that once might have scared, sounds like a

peaceful reminder of nature's beauty

HABITb XMAPU IHOAI TJT1AYYThH

BitHa BYUTL LLIHYBATU KOXHY MUTbL. Tenep HaBiThb Irpim,
AKWW KONUCb MIiT NAKATU, 3BY4UTb AK MUPHE HAaraayBaHH#A

Npo Kpacy npupoau

14,

WOUNDS BEYOND SIGHT

The deepest wounds often remain unnoticed. Some of
them have taken root deep within the soul, becoming
eternal reminders of what has been endured

PAHU 3A MEXAMMW NOJIA 30PY

Haurnnbuwi paHu 4acTo 3a/IMLLATHCA HEMOMIYEeHUMM.
[esKi 3 HUX rNTMboKo BKOPEeHUANCS B AyLli, CTaloum
BIUHUMMW HaraZyBaHHAMMU NPO NEpPeXnTe

17.

Rocket attacks on the energy infrastructure of Ukrainian cities
are a symbol of cruelty and ruthlessness. As darkness and
cold enveloped our homes, our s_pir'it only grew stronger

NMPOXONOAHUN NUCTONAA

PakeTHi yaapu No eHepreTUuYHin iHhpacTpyKTypi YKPaiHCbKUX MICT
€ CUMBOJIOM XOPCTOKOCTI Ta Be3anicHOCTI. ¥ Mipy TOro, sk TeMpsBa
i Xonop oroprana Halwi byaAMHKK, HALL AYX TiNbKWU 3MiLLHIOBABCH

12.

9 AM SILENCE FOR HEROES

At 9:00 every morning, Ukraine doesn't just fall silent — it
remembers. A minute to honor those who will never return
home ' ' SRR

XBUJIMHA MOBYAHHS HA 3TAZIKY NMPO FrEPOIB

O 9:00 paHKy YKpaiHa He NPOCTO 3aMOBKAE — BOHA 3rafye.
XBUNUHA, abu BLUAHYBATW NaM'aTh TUX, XTO BinbLue HiIKOAN
He MOBEPHETLCA A0A0MY

15.

The carefreeness we aSSOt:fiated.Wit'h su‘m‘me'r has
vanished. War alters our colors, leaving us with
only contrasts | SRl

NITHIN LOOK

BEe3TYpDOOTHICTb, AKY MW aCOLLIKOBAJIN 3 NITOM,
3HUKNA. BiHa 3MIHIOE HaLWi KONbOPW, 3anKLLayn
HaM JIMLLE KOHTpAcTu

18.

A BEACON OF WARMTH AMIDST BLACKOUTS
Dimmed streets, silent ho'mes,yét even a faint light in a corner can
become a beacon of hope, reminding us that true strength is
hidden within ourselves |

OCTPIBELUb TETJTA MIAYAC BJIEKAYTIB

[Moracni ByJ1MLLi, MOBYa3HI BYANHKW, ane HaBiTb C1IabKU NPOMiHb Y
KYTKY MOXe CTaTh MagsKOM HaAll, Haraaywuu, Wo cnpaexHa cuna
3aX0BaHa B HAC CaMUX



19.

In the storm of wartime days, sleep becomes the thread that
connects us to a world where war is behind. No matter how
brief this rest, it instills in us the ias.suranc'e that victory is near

FACTPOJIbBHUW LLUNAX

Y WTOPMIi BOEHHWUX AHIB COH CTAE TIEK HATKOIO, AKA 3B’A3Y€E HAC 3i
CBITOM, A€ BiAHA No3aAy. Akum b1 KOPOTKMM He ByB Len
BiAMOYNHOK, BiH BCE/IIE B HAC BMNEBHEHICTh, W0 nepeMmora 6an3sKo

22.

The first illuminated la'nter"nson-the streets serve as beacons,
signaling the revival of Ukrainian energy. This subtle detail in
everyday life instills faith in a swift recovery and a brighter tomorrow

NIXTAPI 3HOBY CMNANAXHY U

Mepwi nixTapi, WO CBITATLCA HA BYJIULAX, — MAAK, AKUWN CUTHANTI3YE
Npo BiAPOAXEHHA YKPAIHCbKOI eHepreTuku. Lien ManeHbKWUM akeHT
Yy MOBCAKOEHHOMY XUTTI AApPYE BipY Y WUBUKe BIAHOBNIEHHA Ta
LLIaC/INBe 3aBTpa

295.

HER FORMER KINDERGARTEN
Childhood is a sacred haven of serenity. Watching war obliterate
places where children once laughed is a soul-shattering
experience. Yet, moments like these only fortify our determination

I KONULLHIN AUTAYUN CAAOYOK

JUTUHCTBO - Lie CBALLLeHHUN ocTpiBeLb be3TypboTHOCTI. | AMBUTUCS Ha
Te, AK BiNHA 3HULLYE MICLLA, Ae paHille CMIignucs AiTh, - ue yaap no ayuui.
MpoTe came Taki MOMeHTU pobnaTh HAWY PIlLYYICTb TiNbKU MiLHIWO

20.
And here are the hours of delays and waltmg, when the bus
breaks down on the highway, : even on the side of the road, the
heart plays music that speaks of unwavering faith and hope
B OUIKYBAHHI TPAH3UTY
| OCb rOAUHN 3aTPUMOK | oqikyBaH b, KONW aBTOOYC NaMaEeThLCA
Ha Tpaci, - HaBiTb HA y36iY4i AOpOry, B CepLLi 3By4UTb MY3U1Ka,
KA TOBROPUTL MPO HENOXUTHY Bipy TA HAAIHD
23.
Wherever we are, the Sou nds of music carry comfort and hope
with them. Modest field cond|t|ons and a lack of equipment
only emphasize the strength and importance of every note
[MOJIbOBUU CAYHAUEK
[le 6 M1 He ByNu, 3BYKU MY3UKMN HEeCYTb i3 cobolo BTiXY Ta
HaAito. CKpOMHI NONbOBI YMOBU Ta HecTavya obnagHaHHA
nuiie NigKpecnioTh CUAY Ta BAXIUBICTE KOXHOI HOTHU
26.

STAND UNTIL VICTORY

We stand not without purpose We stand for freedom {o]g
our future, and we are ready to wait for that day as long as
it takes | | St |

CTOATU 0 MEPEMOIU

My CTOIMO He NPOCTO TaK. MU CTOIMO 3apaau cesoboan,
3apaan Haloro ManbyTHbLOrO, | MU FOTOBI YeKaTH LLEW
AEHb CTiNbKU, CKiNLKX NOTPIOHO

ECHO OF WAR IN 36 FRAMES : MUSEUM LABELS LIST

21.

24.

27 .
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SHADED SPRING

As nature awakens from its winter slumber mvrgoratm g every corner

with its beauty, our homes and streets remain cloaked in shadows. The
power outages make this spring even darkerthan the coldest winter day

TEMHA BECHA

Konu npupoaa npoKUAaETHCA BID. 3UMOBOIO CHY, OXXUBNAKYN KOXEH
KYTOUYOK CBOEIO KPaco, Hali 6y ANHKKM Ta BY/TUL,I 3a1ULLAOTHCA
3aHYPEHUMU Y TiHi. [epeboi 3 eneKTPUKOoI pobNATL L0 BECHY e
TeMHILLO, HXK BYAb-AKUA XONOAHUMU 3UMOBUM A.Hb

SHADE COMPANIONS
Even amidst the rubble and chaos, one can find a
quiet corner and a compamon also seekmg shelter
from the scorching sun

CYINNYTHUKWN Y TIHbLII

HaBiTk cepes pyiH Ta XaoCy MOXHa 3HAUTU TUXNIA
KYTOYOK i KOMMaHbOHA, AKOMY TAKOX NOTPiOHWN
3aXUCT BIA NaJIIOYOro coHU A

REFLECTIONS OF RUINS

Shattered walls, mterrupted stories, but
even a broken mirror captures the sparks
of our faith in the future

BIAA3EPKAJIEHHS PYiH

3pYWUHOBAHI CTIHU, NepepBaHi icTopil, ane
HaBITb PO3buTe A3epKano BNOBUTb ICKOPKN
Hawoi Bipu y ManbyTHe
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28.

UNSPOKEN STILLS

Frozen moments in frames — they're the rumble
of war, telllng the story of a natlon s battle and
shared experience

HEBUCJIOBJIEHI KAAPWU

3aCTUrni y Kaapax MOMEHTU — Lie Iy
BiMHU, icTopis bopoTbbu Hauii Tali
CMiILHOrO J0CBIAY

31.

COLD UNDERGROUND
The sirens beckon us once agarn into the dv'eptn's of the earth, where an ordinary

basement transforms into our stronghold. There, in the cold darkness, every
minute of waiting feels like an eternity, hoping for the bombardment to end

XONOAHE MNIA3EMEJIA

CupeHu 3HOBY 3BYTh HaC y Haapa 3eMAi, A€ 3BUYanHuiA nipsan
NepeTBOPHETLCA HA HAW GopT. Tam, y XONOAHIN TEMPABI, KOXHA XBUINHA
OYiKYBAHHSA CTAE BIYHICTIO y HAAii HA 3aKiHYUeHHA boMbapayBaHHS

34.

PATH TO A WOUNDED FRIEND

A friend bearing the scars of war deserves the deepest
respect. Never forget to say 'thank you' to those whose
courage and sacrifice allow us to live today

IWAAX 10 NOPAHEHOTO IPYTA

Apyr, AKN HOCUTb Ha cobi LWpamMu BiKHW, 3aCNYroBYE Ha
Haurnubwy noBary. Hikonu He 3abyBauTe cKa3aTu «AfKYHO» TUM,
YNA MYKHICTb | JKEPTOBHICTh A403BOJIAKOTH HAM XXUTU CbOTO 4 HI

29.

MOTHERLAND

Green meadows the freshness of our rivers, and the cloudless sky — this is
our incomparable Ukraine. If she could speak, she would plead to leave her
children untouched, so their laughter and joy might once again fill her fields

PIAHA 3EMJIA

3eneHi NyKU, CBIXKICTb HALLMX PiuoK Ta 6e3xMapHe Hebo - Lie Hawa
HenoBTOpPHA YKpaiHa. Akbu BoHa MOrna ropopuTU, BOHA nonpocuna b
3a/IMWUTK 1T AiTel Y CnokKof, Wob IXHiK CMiX | paaicTb 3HOBY NyHanu
cepen i nonis

32.

CONTRAST ESSENCE

War, like a stark light, exposes truths and casts away
shadows. In its blazing fire, all that S superﬂuous burns,
leaving only the essence |

CYTb KOHTPACTA

BiHa, MOB pi3Ke CBITNO, OrO/HOE ICTUHU | BiAKUAAE
TiHi. ¥ 7l neKy4yomy BOrHi BCe 3a/Be 3ropae,
3a/IMLLIAKYN TTBKU CYThb

39.

ABOVE THE SOUNDS OF WAR
From a bird's-eye view, .the world appears so calm and serene, Even war
cannot drown out the song of the birds, the whisper of the forest, and the

rustle of the wind in the leaves. They will remain here even after the war,
reminding us that life goes on '

HAJZl1 3BYKAMU BIMHU

3 BUCOTK NTAWMUHOINO NMNONLOTY CBIT BUFMAAAE TAKUM CMIOKINHUM Ta
6e3TypboTHUM. | HABITb BiMHA HE B CKUAAX 3arnywWNTW CMNiB NTaXIB,
LWenecT Nicy Ta wepex BiTPY B NACTI, AKI ByayTb TYT i nicns BiNHK,
Haraayruu npo Te, Wo XUTTA NPOLOBXYETLCA

30.

33.

30.

PAGE 4

BETWEEN CONCERTS ONLY CLOUDS

Raindrops on the train window are like notes on a musical score.

They play a melody of hope, reminding us of our defenders,
thanks to whom we can believe in a brighter future for our land

MIXK KOHUEPTAMU JIMLLE XMAPW

Kpanni A0y Ha CK/1i BaroHa — Havye HOTU Ha apKyLWi NnapTUTypu.
BOHW rpatoTh MeNOAIK HaAll, Haragaywyu Nnpo Hawnx 3aXnCHKUKIB,
3aBAAKU AKUM MU MOXEMO BipUTU Yy Kpallie ManbyTHE HALLOT 3eMi

SKY GUARDIANS

Our alrcraft carry not only wea pons but also the dreams
and hopes of thousands on the ground. May they become
the shining stars of our sky, lighting the way to victory

HEBECHI BAPTU

Hawi noBiTpaHi kopabni HecyTk Ha cobi He nuLle Bonosy 36polo,
a v Mpil Ta HaAIT TUCAY Ha 3eMAi. Hexan BOHW CTaHYThb 3ipKamMu
Haworo Heba, 10 CRITATHLCA, BKA3YHOUN WAAX A0 NepeMoru

UNPACK AFTER VICTORY

In a sea of monochrome shots, let this one be colorful. And
let it remind us that after a long storm a clear and sunny
morning always follows | |

PO3INAKYBATU MNICJNA NEPEMOI'U

Y MOpi MOHOXPOMHUX 3HIMKIB HEXaW Ley byae
bapBucTum. Ta n Hexaw Le Haraaye Ham, LLLO NMicns
TPUBANOI rPO3M 3aBX AN HACTAE ACHUN | COHAYHUN PAHOK



The photo exhibition Is accompanied by 36 labels.

Each label provides the title and description in both English and Ukrainian.

The design of each label is optimized for monochrome printing, with dimensions

of 10.2 x 15.2 cm and a resolution of 1205 x 1795 pixels at 300 dpi (dots per
iInch) for clarity and detail.

PNG files for producing museum labels are available at the link:

A WARNING

TITLES AND DESCRIPTIONS IN RUSSIAN ARE NOT A COURTE-
SY, BUT A NECESSITY. WHEN THIS EXHIBITION ARRIVES IN
RUSSIA, CITIZENS NEED TO REALIZE THE CHAOS THEIR DIC-
TATOR PUTIN HAS BROUGHT TO THE WORLD. THINK OF THE
FUTURE; THE HAGUE ALREADY KNOWS ABOUT THE PAST!

HASBAHUA U ONMNCAHUA HA PYCCKOM — HE YYTUBOCTb, A
HEOBXOOAMMOCTb. KOI'lA 3TA BbICTABKA MNMPUELOET B POCCHUIO,
PAXXOAHAM CNEAQAYET 3HATb, UTO NPUHEC B MUP UX OUKTATOP
NYTUH. NTOOYMAWUTE O BYAYLUEM, FAATA Y)XE 3HAET O NMPOLLJIOM!
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=~ WAR HAS COME
In a series of 36 frozen moments, the first captures that very instance when the heart first grasped the weight of the ensuing war

s BIMIHA TTPUALLUA
36 MOMEHTIB, 3yNnMHEHNX Yy 4Yaci. [lepwmn — Ue Ton caMmmm MOMEHT, KOJIN cepLe BrnepLle yCBIAOMUIO BECH TArap BiVHW, WO HacTana

. BOWMIHA MPULLJIA
36 MOMEHTOB, OCTaHOBJIEHHbLIX BO BPpeEMeEHW. [1epBbl — 3TO TOT caMbll MOMEHT, KOrga cepgue BrepBble OCO3HaN0 BCHO TAXECTb
HaCTyNMBLLEN BOWHbI

0 2 S S T T T T T T T T T T

ALARMS WE LIVE BY
en  Now, peaceful moments are pierced by sharp alarm signals, warning of impending missile strikes. We've come to live between sounds —
from the signal to the blast

va OMNOBIWEHHA, AKNMI M1 XKNBEMO
Tenep MUPHI MOMEHTU PO3CIYEHI PIBKUMW CUrHaIaMn TPUBOI K, LLIO Nonepen>XatoTb NPO HEMUHYYI pakeTHI yaapu. Mu noyanu >XUtm mixx
3BYyKaMu — BI, curHany go snbyxy

RU

OMNOBELWEHWA, MO KOTOPBLIM Mbl )XVIBEM
Tenepb MUPHbLIE MOMEHTbI pacceveHbl PE3KUMU CUrHanamMmm TpeBoru, NpeaynpexgarowmmMmym 0 HEMUHYEMbIX pakeTHbIX yaapax. Mbel ctann
>XUTb MexXay 3ByKaMu — OT CUrHana oo B3pbiBa
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v THE RAIN OF TERROR
Not just metal: each fragment carries the echo of an explosion, a soul's cry, and the weight of the war that fell upon us

oa - OOLL XKAXY
He npocTo meTan: KoXXeH ynamMoK Hece B cobi BignyHHSA BUOYXY, KPUK OyLi Ta Tarap BiiHW, L0 0OpyLunnaca Ha Hac

o [IOXKOb Y2XKACA
He npocTo meTann: kaxkabin 06JIOMOK HeceT B cebe 3X0 B3pbiBa, KPUK OyLUU 11 OOPYLLUMBLLYIOCS HA HAC TAXKECTb BOWHbI
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v THIS NURSERY IS NOW IN SILENCE
This i1s where children learned to dream, now shrouded in silence. The destroyed walls paint sorrowful tales of stolen childhood

wn Y UBOMY ANTAYHOMY CALOKY TEIMNEP TULLA
Lle micue, oe gitv BUNINCS MPIATU, TeNEP ONOBUTE MOBYaHHSM. 3pYNHOBAHI CTIHWM MasltoloTb CYMHI ICTOPII BKpaaeHoro ANTnHCTBa

RU BOTOM AETCKOM CAALY TEINEPb TULLNHA
OTO MecTOo, rae AeTu YYUIUCb MedTaTb, Ternepb OKyTaHO Mon4YyaHuem. PaspyLlueHHble CTeHbl PUCYIOT NneYasibHble NICTOPUN YKPaOEeHHOro
neTcTBa
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ONE OF THE FEW SAFE PLACES NOW
en  In the labyrinths of the metro, deep beneath the city's asphalt, people seek refuge from air raids - a place where breath becomes quieter,
and hope — louder

v OOHE 3 HEBAI'ATBOX BESINEYHNX SAPAS3 MICLb
Y nabipnHTax MeTpononiteHy, rmboko nia acdanbToM MICTa, 0N WYKaTb MPUTYKY BIA, NOBITPsSHMX TpuBor. Micue, oe nogunx cTae
TUXIWKMM, a HAOIS — TOJIOCHILWWOK

RU

OOHO N3 HEMHOI X BE3OMNACHbIX CEVNYAC MECT
B nabunpuHtax MeTponosinteHa, rnyboko noa acanbTomM ropoga noan nyT ybexxuila oT Bo3ayLWHbIX TpeBor. MecTo, rae gbixaHue
CTaHOBUTCA TULLe, a HageXXga — rpomMye
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=« ROAD OF SORROW
Once uniting families, this highway now connects the imprints of war. Here, memory meets reality

vn OOPOIA TTEHATI
LIs Tpaca, gka Konucb 3'egHyBana ciM'i, Tenep NoeaHye BiodbuUTKM BIMHW. TyT 3yCTpIYatoTbCs NaM'siTb Ta peasbHICTb

o NOPOIA TEYHAJIV
OTa Tpacca, Korga-To coegnHaBLas ceMbU, Tenepb 00 begNHAET OTnevYaTK BOVHbI. 30eCb BCTPEYalTCHa NaMATb U peanbHOCTb
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REPORT FROM THE EAST
en  An artist's journey isn't always paved with red carpets. The closer to the front, the less of the gracious asphalt, but the more sincere the
path leading to the hearts of the defenders

v [OBIOOMJTEHHA 31 CXOL4OY
LLInax apTncTa He 3aBXXan NeXXnTb YepPBOHOIO OOPDKKOD. HYum bnvxkye 0o nepenosol, TUM piawe 6narogatHUM acanbT, ane TUMm
LLMpIWa gopora, Lo Bege 0o cepaeLlb 3aXUCHUKIB
COOBLUEHNE C BOCTOKA
[TyTb apTuCTa He Bceraa nexxnT rno KpacHou gopoxkke. Hem 6nmxxe K nepenosoun, TeM pexe bnarogatHbl acdanbT, HO TeM bonee
NCKPEHHAA Oopora, Beayliada K cepauam 3alnTHNKOB
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SIRENS SCREAM AGAIN
en  Olrens pierce the cold air once more, sounding like the screams of cornered animals, bringing a harrowing resonance into the hearts of
millions of Ukrainians

v 3HOBY KPUYATb CUPEHV
CunpeHn 3HOBY NPOHN3YIOTb XOJIOOHE MOBITPSA, IYHaUM 9K KPUKW 3arHaHunx 3BIipiB, BHOCSYN TPUBOXKHUN PE3OHAHC Y cepus MiJIbUOHIB
yKpaiHLiB
CHOBA KPU4YAT CUPEHDI
CunpeHbl CHOBa NMPOHN3bIBAIOT XOJIOAHbIV BO3OYX, pa3faBasCb Kak KPUKW 3arHaHHbIX 3BEPEN, BHOCS TPEBOXXHbIN Pe30HAHC B cepaLa
MWTMOHOB YKPanHLIEB
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SOON ON THE MOVE
en  \When every next mile leads to the frontlines, each moment of rest is viewed as a gift. War might take away comfort, but it can't take away
the drive to tour for Ukraine's defenders

v HESABAPOM Y NOPOI'Y
Konun Ko>XeH HacTyrnHU KIMOMETP Bede A0 nepenoBol, KoXXHa XBUNMHA BIANOYNHKY CMPUMMAETbCS SIK nogapyHokK. BinHa moxke BigibpaTtin
KOMMOPT, ane He MoXKe BiaibpaT nparHeHHA racTpositoBaT 00 3aXUCHUKIB YKpalHW

RU

CKOPO B INMYTb
Korpa kaxxgbin cnegyrowmm KUIOMETP BEOET K NepenoBon, KaXKgas MUHYTa OTAblXa paccMaTpuBaeTCs Kak nogapok. BorHa MoxeT
oTobpaTtb KOMOPT, HO HE MOXKET O0TObpaTh CTPEMIEHNE racTPONNPOBaTh K 3almTHUKaM YKpanHbl
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PRAYER FOR UKRAINE
en A prayer for peace, freedom, and happiness. Dreaming of a day when every child in Ukraine will be safe, when our streets will be filled
with laughter, and our defenders will know: we stand with them

vn MOJINTBA 3A YKPAIHY
Monuntea 3a munp, ceoboay Ta wacts. Mpitodn npo geHb, KOS KOXXHa AnTuHa YKpaiHu oyae B 6e3neLi, Konn Halli ByfnL|i CNOBHEHI CMIXY,
| HALWI 3aXNCHUKW 3HATUMYTb: MU 3 HUMW

RU

MOJINTBA 3A YKPAVHY
MonutBa o mupe, cBobope n cyactbe. Me4utasa o oHe, Korga Kaxabin pebeHok YKpanHbl 6ygeT B 6e3onacHOCTU, Koraa Hawuy ynvubl
NOJIHbl CMEeXa, 1 HaLWW 3aWUTHUKN ByayT 3HATb: Mbl C HAMMU
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EVEN CLOUDS CRY SOMETIMES
War teaches us to appreciate every moment. Now, even the thunder that once might have scared, sounds like a peaceful reminder of
nature's beauty

EN

UA

HABITb XMAPW IHOLI NMJAYYTb
BinHa BUMTb LIHYBATW KOXXHY MUTb. Tenep HaBIiTb rpiM, AKUN KOJIMCb MIT 1I9KaTn, 3BYUYNTb SSIK MUPHE HaragyBaHHSA Mpo Kpacy npupoamn

RU

NAXKE OBJTAKA NHOIOA MJTAYYT
BowHa yunT LueHnTb Kaxkabihi Mur. Tenepb gaxke rpomM, KOTopbI KOraa-to MOr nyraTb, 3By4YUT Kak MMPHOE HaNnoMmMHaHME O KpacoTe

npupoabil
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9 AM SILENCE FOR HEROES
At 9:00 every morning, Ukraine doesn't just fall silent — it remembers. A minute to honor those who will never return home

EN

XBUJTIMHA MOBYAHHSA HA 3rAOKY NPO MEPOIB
O 9:00 paHky YKpaiHa He NpPOCTO 3aMOBKa€e — BOHa 3ragye. XBuianHa, abu BllaHyBaT nam'aTb TUX, XTO OifibLUE HIKOSIN HE NOBEPHETLCH

AOA0OMY

UA

RU

MWHYTA MOJTHAHUA B NAMATb O NTEPOAX
B 9:00 yTpa YKpanHa He NpOCTO YMOJIKAET — oHa BcnoMunHaeT. MunHyTa, 4Tobbl NOYTUTL NaMATb TeX, KTO B0osibLLe HMKOrAa He BEPHETCH
NOMOW
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| WILL REMEMBER THIS AUGUST
These ruins are not just fragments of walls and homes. They are the silent witnhesses of suffering, a scar on the nation's soul, reminding of
the price of freedom

EN

UA

A NAM'ATATAMY LIEV CEPIMEHb
LLi pyIHM — He NpOCTO ynamku CTiH Ta OygunHKIiB. BOHM — MOBYa3HICBIOKW CTpaXaaHb, lWpam Ha AayLwi Hauil, Wo Haraaye uiHy csobogn

RU

AbYOAY MNMOMHUTD STOT ABI'YCT
OTU PYUHbI — HE NPOCTO 0O/IOMKM CTEH 1 AOMOB. OHM — MoOl4YanmBble CBUOETENN CTPpadaHUK, Wpam Ha aywe Hauunmn, KOTOPbIN
HanoMMHaeT UeHy cBobob!

e 7 T T T T T T T T S

WOUNDS BEYOND SIGHT
en 1 he deepest wounds often remain unnoticed. Some of them have taken root deep within the soul, becoming eternal reminders of what
has been endured

v PAHN SA ME>XXAMW NMOJIA 30PY
Haunrnnbuwi paHn 4yacTto 3anmiaroTbCs HenoMiYeHNMIN. eski 3 HUX rNMMOOKO BKOPEHUNNCSA B AOyLI, cTalo4y BIYMHUMW HaragyBaHHAMMN MPO
nepexuTe

RU

PAHbI SA INMPEOEJTAMW TNMOJ14 SPEHNA
[ nybokne paHbl YaCcTO OCTalTCA He3aMmedeHHbIMU. HekoTopble U3 HUX ryOOKO YKOPEHUNUCH B Aylle, CTaHOBACH BEYHbIMY
HaNnOMNHaHUAMUN O NEPEXXNTOM
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v SUMMER LOOK
The carefreeness we associated with summer has vanished. War alters our colors, leaving us with only contrasts

v JIITHIV LOOK
Be3TypObOTHICTb, SIKY MW acoLjitoBann 3 NiToM, 3HMUKMNa. BinHa 3MiHIOE HaLll KONbopW, 3anaroym HaM Nniie KOHTpacTu

o JIETHUIA LOOK
5633a6OTHOCTb, KOTOpny Mbl aCCOLI,VIVIpOBaJ'II/I C J1IeTOM, NCHye3Jla. BOVIHa MEeHAET Halll UBeTa, OCTaBJ14AdA HAaAM TOJIbKO KOHTpaCTbI
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EN

UA

RU

17

EN

UA

RU

18

EN

UA

RU

EARLY WINTER

When the first snow covered the land, the bombardments increased along with the cold. Winter started earlier than expected, but the war
waited for no one

PAHHA SVIMA

Konu nepLlmnin CHIr NOKpmB 3eMJIt0, Pa30M i3 X0N040M noyacTiwanu n obCTpifin. 3mma noyanacs paHille, HiXK O4ikyBasiocs, ane BiNHa
HIKOro He Yekana

PAHHAA SNIMA
Korpa nepBbil CHEr MOKPbI 3eM/10, BMECTE C XO/1040M y4aCcTUNUCh 06CTpenbl. 3Mma Hayanacb paHblle, YeM 0>XKnaanocb, HO BOMHA
HUKOro He >aana

COLD NOVEMBER
Rocket attacks on the energy infrastructure of Ukrainian cities are a symbol of cruelty and ruthlessness. As darkness and cold enveloped
our homes, our spirit only grew stronger

MPOXONOOHNI NNCTONAL
PakeTHi yoapu Nno eHeEPreTUYHIN IHPPACTPYKTYPI YKPaAIHCbKX MICT € CUMBOJIOM >XXOPCTOKOCTI Ta 6e3>anicHOCTI. Y MIpy TOro, gk
TeMpsiBa | X004 oroprasia Hawi 6yanHKK, HawW ayx TibKW 3MiLHIOBaBCS

MPOXJTAOHbI HOABPH
PakeTHble yaapbl Mo aHEPreTndeckom NMHPPaCTPYKTYPE YKPaNHCKNX ropoaoB ABIAOTCS CUMBOJIOM XXECTOKOCTU N Bbe3)KanocTHocTu. 1o
Mepe TOINO Kak TbMa 1 XO0Jio OKyTbIBaJ'IVI Hallili JOMAa, Hall ,u,yx TOJ1IbKO preI'IJ'IFIJ'ICFI

A BEACON OF WARMTH AMIDST BLACKOUTS
Dimmed streets, silent homes, yet even a faint light in a corner can become a beacon of hope, reminding us that true strength is hidden
within ourselves

OCTPIBEUb TEMJIA Mg YAC BIOAKJTKOYEHD

[Toracni Bynuui, MoB4Ya3Hi 6yanHKK, ane HaBiTb CNnabkuy NPoMiHb Y KYTKY MOXE cTaTu MasikoM Hafil, Haraayrodu, Lo cnpaBXXHA cuna
3axoBaHa B Hac camux

OCTPOBOK TEIJIA BO BPEM4A BJTOKAYTOB
3araclve ynuubl, Monyawime goma, Ho gaxke MasieHbK1N CBET B Yrosike MOXET CTaTb MadkoM HadeXabl, HanoMuHas, YTo HacTosALLan
cuna cKpbiTa B HaC camunx
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EN

UA

RU

TOURING ROAD
In the storm of wartime days, sleep becomes the thread that connects us to a world where war is behind. No matter how brief this rest, it
instills in us the assurance that victory is near

FTACTPONTbHU LLNSAX
Y WTOPMI BOEHHNX OHIB COH CTa€E TIED HUTKOLO, AKa 3B’A3Y€E HAC 3i CBITOM, A€ BiHa no3any. AKMM 6 KOpoTKMM He ByB Lien BIOMOYNHOK,
BIH BCEJI€ B HAC BMNEBHEHICTb, LLLO nepemora 6/In3bKo

TACTPOJIbHbI MYTb
B wiTopme BOEHHbIX OHEN COH CTAHOBUTCS TOW HUTbIO, KOTOPAasi CBA3bIBAET HAC C MUPOM, rae BomHa no3aan. Kakmm 6bl KOPOTKUM HN
Obl/1 3TOT OTAbIX, OH BHYLLUAET HAM YBEPEHHOCTbL, YTO nobepa 6nm3ka

WAITING FOR TRANSIT
And here are the hours of delays and waiting, when the bus breaks down on the highway, - even on the side of the road, the heart plays
music that speaks of unwavering faith and hope

B OUIKYBAHHI TPAH3UTY
| OCb rogvHN 3aTPUMOK | O4IKYyBaHb, KOS aBTOOYC laMaeTbCA Ha Tpaci, - HaBiTb HA y36i44di OpPOory, B CEPLL 3BYUYUTb MYy3uMKa, siKa
rOBOPUTL MPO HEMOXUTHY BIPY Ta HAfQIHo

B OO KNOAHIN TPAH3NTA
1 BOT Yachbl 3a0eprkek 1 oxxnagaHun, Kkorga aBTobyc JIoMaeTcs Ha Tpacce - gake Ha obo4mHe aoporun, B cepgue 3By4nUT My3blKa,
roBopsLlasa o Henokosiebrnmon Bepe N Hagexae

SHADED SPRING
As nature awakens from its winter slumber, invigorating every corner with its beauty, our homes and streets remain cloaked in shadows.
The power outages make this spring even darker than the coldest winter day

TEMHA BECHA
Konu npupopga NnpoKnaaeTbCs Bi 3MMOBOIO CHY, OXXUBJIAIOUYN KOXEH KYTOYOK CBOEID Kpacoto, Halli OyanHKN Ta BYNuL 3aJIMWLaOTbCH
3aHypeHUMIN Yy TiHI. [lepebol 3 eNnekTpmnKo PobSiATb L0 BECHY LLE TEMHILLO, HDK OyOb-AKNX XONOOHUN 3MMOBUIN OEHb

TEMHAA BECHA
Korga npupoaa npocbinaeTcs oT 3UMHEINO CHa, OXXUBJIAS KaXXObIW Yro/loK CBOEW KpacoTon, Hally gomMa 1 ynunLbl OCTaroTCH
Norpy>XeHHbIMU B TEHW. [lepebon ¢ anekTpmnyecTBOM OeNnaroT 3TY BECHY elle TEMHee, YeM Ntobon XonogHbI 3MMHUN OEHb
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LANTERNS REKINDLED

en | he first glowing lamps on the streets are not just lights; they are symbols of hope. A beacon signaling the resurgence of Ukrainian
energy. This small detail in our dally life gives faith in a swift recovery and a brighter tomorrow

o JIIXTAPI SHOBY CHAJIAXRHYJIN

[TepLui nixTapl, WO CBITATbCA HA BYNUSAX, — MasK, SKUN CUrHaNI3ye npo BiAPOAXKEHHSA YKPalHCbKOI eHepreTukin. Llen maneHbKnm akueHT
Y NOBCAKOEHHOMY >XUTTI Aapye BIpY Y WBWOKE BIOHOBNEHHSA Ta LLac/iMBe 3aBTpa

RU

OOHAPUY BHOBb 3AXIJINCb

[lepBble cBeTAWmMecs hoHapu Ha ynuyax — MasiK, CUrHaJIM3NPYIOLWMIA O BO3POXKAEHUN YKPANHCKOW SHEPreTUKN. OTOT ManeHbKUA
aKLLeHT B NOBCEOHEBHOW XN3HWN OApUT Bepy B ObICTpOe BOCCTAHOBMIEHNE U CHACT/IMBOE 3aBTpa
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FIELD SOUNDCHECK

en  \Wherever we are, the sounds of music carry comfort and hope with them. Modest field conditions and a lack of equipment only
emphasize the strength and importance of every note

ws MOJIbOBUWM CAYHOYEK

[1e 6 M He Bynun, 3BYKN MY3UKN HECYTb I3 coboto BTiXy Ta Haaito. CKPOMHI NOMbOBI YMOBU Ta HecTadya obnagHaHHA e NiaKpecstoTb
CUNY Ta Ba>X/IMBICTb KOXXHOI HOTW

RU

MONIEBOWV CAYHOYEK

['ne 6bl Mbl HX BbINN, 3BYKN MY3bIKN HECYT € cobon yTeweHne n Hagexay. CKpoMHble NoneBble YCOBUSA N HEOOCTAaTOK 060pyaoBaHuS
NNLLb NOOYEPKMBAIOT CUNY U BaXKHOCTb Ka>Ka0M HOTb
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.  OHADE COMPANIONS
Even amidst the rubble and chaos, one can find a quiet corner and a companion also seeking shelter from the scorching sun

v GYTNYTHUKI Y TIHbLUI
HaBiTb cepef pyiH Ta Xaocy MOXXHa 3HaUTN TUXNN KYTOYOK | KOMMaHbMOHA, SKOMY Tako>XX MOTPIOHUN 3aXUCT Big, Nasnto4yoro CoOHLUS

v CMYTHUKW B TEHEYKE
[axke cpenn pasBanvH 1 Xxaoca MOXXHO HaUTU TUXMI YrONIOK N KOMMaHbOHAa, KOTOPOMY TakKXXe Hy>XKHa 3aluuTa OT nansilero cosHua
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HER FORMER KINDERGARTEN
en  Childhood is a sacred haven of serenity. Watching war obliterate places where children once laughed is a soul-shattering experience. Yet,
moments like these only fortifty our determination

a I KOJTALLHIN ANTAYN CAOOYOK
[NTNHCTBO — Lie CBSLLEHHNX OCTpPIBeLUb 6e3TypObOTHOCTI. | AMBUTUCA Ha Te, K BiNHA 3HULLYE MICUS, A€ paHille cMiannuca Oitn, — ue yoap
no ayuwi. [NpoTe came Taki MOMEHTN POBIATL HaLy PIYYICTb TiSIbKN MILHILLOK

RU

EE BbIBLUMI OETCKNI CAONK
[1eTCTBO — 3TO CBALLUEHHbLIN OCTPOBOK 6e3MATEXHOCTU. VI cMOTpEeTb Ha TO, Kak BOMHA YHUYTOXKAaET MEeCcTa, rae paHblle CMEeSASINCb OETUN —
3TO yaap no aywe. OgHako MMEHHO Takne MOMEHTbI AenaroT Hally PenMOCTb TOJIbKO Bosiee Kpenkou
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v STAND UNTIL VICTORY
We stand not without purpose. We stand for freedom, for our future, and we are ready to wait for that day as long as it takes

va GTOATU OO NEPEMOI'U
Mwn cToimo He npocTo Tak. M cToimo 3apaan csobogun, 3apaan Haworo ManbyTHbLOro, | MM roToBI YeKaTu ey AeHb CTINIbKW, CKIJTIbKI
NOTPIOHO

RU

CTO4ATb OO NOBEODLI
Mbl cTouM He npocTo Tak. Mbl cTonm pagm csobobl, pagn Hawero 6yayLiero,  Mbl FOTOBbI XXAATb 3TOT AeHb CTOJ/IbKO, CKOJIbKO HY>XHO
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v  REFLECTIONS OF RUINS
Shattered walls, interrupted stories, but even a broken mirror captures the sparks of our faith in the future

s BIOO3EPKAJIEHHSA PYIH
3PpYNHOBAHI CTIHW, NepepBaHi ICTOpPIl, afne HaBITb PO36UTe O3epKano BNOBUTb ICKOPKW HaALLOI Bipy Y ManbyTHE

v OTPAXKEHWE PYUH
PazpyLlueHHble CTeHbl, NpepBaHHbIE NICTOPUN, HO AaXKe pa3duToe 3epKaso Y/0BUT UCKOPKU Hallen Bepbl B byayLlee
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RU

UNSPOKEN STILLS
Frozen moments in frames — they're the rumble of war, telling the story of a nation's battle and shared experience

HEB/NCHOBJIEHI KAOPW
3acTurni y kagpax MOMeEHTU — Ue ryJ BiHKU, IcTopia 6opoTbOu Hauil Ta Il cniJisHOro aoceiay

HEBbICKA3AHHbIE KALPbHI
3acTbiBLUME B Kaapax MOMEHTbI — 3TO I'y/1 BOVHbI, UICTOPUS 60pb0Obl HALWKN 1 €ée COBMECTHOIO OrnbITa

MOTHERLAND
Green meadows, the freshness of our rivers, and the cloudless sky — this is our incomparable Ukraine. If she could speak, she would
plead to leave her children untouched, so their laughter and joy might once again fill her fields

PIAHA SEMJIA
3eneHi JIyKn, CBIXKICTb HallMX PIi4YOK Ta 6e3xmapHe HeEDO — Lie Halla HEMOBTOPHA YKpaiHa. Akbm BoHa mMorsia roBopuTn, BoHa nonpocuna 6
3anNNwnTK Il giTen y crnokol, wob IxXHin cMix | pagicTb 3HOBY JiyHann cepeq, ii nonis

POOHAA SEMJIA
3eneHble fyra, CBEXXECTb Hawunx pek n 6ezobnayHoe HebO — Halla HenoBTopumMasa YkpauHa. Ecnm 6bl oHa Mmorna roBopuTb, OHa
nonpocuna obl OCTaBUTb €e AeTeEN B NOKoe, YTOObl X CMEX 1 paaoCTb CHOBa 3ByYasin cpeaun ee nonen

BETWEEN CONCERTS ONLY CLOUDS
Raindrops on the train window are like notes on a musical score. They play a melody of hope, reminding us of our defenders, thanks to
whom we can believe in a brighter future for our land

MIPDK KOHUEPTAMW JTMLLE XMAPW
Kpanni gowly Ha CK/i BaroHa — Haye HOTU Ha apKyLi napTtutypu. BoHM rpatoTb Menoaio Hadil, Haragyroyny npo Hallnx 3axXMCHUKIB,
3aBOsAKN KM MU MOXXEMO BIpUTK Yy Kpalle MmanbyTHE HaLlol 3eMi

ME>XKLDY KOHUEPTAMW TOJ1IbKO TY4I
Kannn go>kgsi Ha CTEK/1e BaroHa, Kak HOTbl Ha NIncTe nNapTutypbl. OHK urpatoT Menoauto HageXXabl, HanoMnHast 0 HalWnx 3alnUTHUKAaX,
bnarogapsa KOTOPbIM Mbl MOXXEM BEPUTL B Sly4llee dyayLlee Hallen 3eMn
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COLD UNDERGROUND
en | he sirens beckon us once again into the depths of the earth, where an ordinary basement transforms into our stronghold. There, in the
cold darkness, every minute of waiting feels like an eternity, hoping for the bombardment to end

va XOJTOOHE MIO3EMEJIIA
CunpeHun 3HOBY 3BYTb Hac Yy Hagpa 3emM/sli, Ae 3sn4anH1 nigsas NepeTBOPIOETLCA Ha Hall PopT. TaMm, y XONoaHIN TEeMPSBI, KOXXHa
XBUJINHA OYIKYBaHHSA CTa€ BIYHICTIO Y HaAil HA 3aKiHYeHHS1 bombapayBaHHS

RU

XOJTIOOHOE NMOA3EMEJIBE
CunpeHbl cCHOBa 30BYT HacC B HeApa 3eMnun, rge obbl4HbIV NoaBas npeBpallaeTcs B Haw popT. Tam, B XOJI0AHOW TEMHOTE, KaXkaas
MUHYTa OXXMUOaHNSA CTAaHOBUTCA BEYHOCTbLIO B HaOEXOe Ha OKOH4YaHMe bomMbapanpoBKn

< 37 2 S T T T T T T T T T T

v CONTRAST ESSENCE
War, like a stark light, exposes truths and casts away shadows. In its blazing fire, all that's superfluous burns, leaving only the essence

v CYTb KOHTPACTA
BinHa, MOB pi3Ke CBIT/1I0, OrOJIHOE ICTUHW | BiAKMAAE TiHI. Y 1l NEKy4YOMY BOrHI BCE 3aMBe 3ropae, 3anuviaroum TiNbKU CYTb

v CYLUHOCTb KOHTPACTA
BowHa, kak pe3kun cBeT, 0OHa)kaeT UCTUHbI 1 OTBEPraeT TeHU. B ee XXryyem orHe Bce nnLLHee CropaeT, OCTaBNsASA TONIbKO CYTb
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SKY GUARDIANS
en  Our aircraft carry not only weapons but also the dreams and hopes of thousands on the ground. May they become the shining stars of
our sky, lighting the way to victory

un . HEBECHI BAPTI

Halui noBITpsiHI Kopabni HecyTb Ha cobi He nuwe 6omnoBy 36poto, a 1 MpIl Ta HaAll TUCAY Ha 3eMJ1i. Hexan BOHM CTaHyTb 3ipKamMm HaLWOro
Heba, WO CBITATLCS, BKa3yto4n WNSAX A0 NEPEMOri

RU

HEBECHDbIE CTPAXWV
Hawwmn Bo3ayLuHblie Kopabnnm HecyT Ha cebe He TONbKO BoeBoe opyXKne, HO U MeYTbl N HaaeXXabl TbiCAY Ha 3emne. [TyCTb OHM CTaHyT
CBETALLMMMNCS 3Be30amMun Hallero Heba, ykasbiBasa nyTb K nobene
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PATH TO A WOUNDED FRIEND

en A friend bearing the scars of war deserves the deepest respect. Never forget to say 'thank you' to those whose courage and sacrifice
allow us to live today

va - AX OO NMOPAHEHOIO OPYTA

[lpyr, SKnn HOCUTb Ha cobi Wpamn BINHW, 3aCNyroBye Ha HaUrNMoLwy nosary. Hikonn He 3abyBanTe cKkasaTu «OsKYI0» TUM, YN MYXKHICTb
| )KEPTOBHICTb OO03BONAIOTL HAM XXUTWU CbOroOHI

RU

[MYTb K PAHEHOMY OPYIY

[lpyr, KOTOPbIN HOCUT Ha cebe WpamMbl BOHbI, 3aC/ly>KUBAET rnyboyanilero ysakeHns. Hmkorga He 3abbiBanTe ckasaTb «crnacunbo» TeM,
Ybe MY>XECTBO U XXEPTBEHHOCTb MNO3BONSAIOT HAM XXUTb CEroaHs
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ABOVE THE SOUNDS OF WAR
en  From a bird's-eye view, the world appears so calm and serene. Even war cannot drown out the song of the birds, the whisper of the
forest, and the rustle of the wind in the leaves. They will remain here even after the war, reminding us that life goes on

v HAIO 3BYKAMW BIMHIA
3 B/COTW NMTALWMHOIO MoJibOTY CBIT BUrNAOAae TakM CroKiMHUM Ta 6e3TypboTHUM. | HaBITb BilHA HE B cuax 3arfyLwnTi cniB nraxis,
LLEeNECT Nicy Ta LWepex BITPY B JINCTI, AKI ByayTb TYT | NicNa BIiHW, Haragyo4ym Npo Te, WO XUTTHA NPOOOBXYETLCS

RU

HAL 3BYKAMW BOVHDbI
C BbICOTbI NTUYbErO NONETA MUP BbIFAOUT CTOJIb CMOKOMNHbLIM 1 6e33ab60THLIM. V1 ga>ke BoMHa He B cunax 3arnywmnTb NeHne ntuu,
LHeiecCtT JieCa U LLIOpOX BeTpa B JINCTbAX, KOTOpre 6y,£|,yT 30eCb N MNMocCJie BOI7IHbI, HAlTOMINHAA O TOM, YTO >XXN3Hb I'IpO,EI,OJ'I)KaeTCFI
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UNPACK AFTER VICTORY

en  INn a sea of monochrome shots, let this one be colorful. And let it remind us that after a long storm, a clear and sunny morning always
follows

un - POIINAKYBATU MNICHTA NMEPEMOI' U

Y MOpi MOHOXPOMHKX 3HIMKIB HEXaW Uuen byne 6apBuCTUM. Ta n HEXaWM Le Haragye Ham, WO Nicnig TpmBanol rpo3un 3aBXXan HaCcTae SACHUU
| COHAYHUNIN PAHOK

RU

PACIMAKOBATDb INOCIJIE NMOBEADI

B MOpe MOHOXPOMHBIX CHUMKOB NMYCTb 3TO 6yaeT KpacoyHbiM. [1a 1 NyCTb 3TO HANOMMUHAET HaM, YTO MOC/e NMPOAO/IKUTENBHOW rPOo3bil
BCerga HacTyrnaeT ACHOE N COJTHEYHOE YTPO



