Сочинение «Знаменитые земляки»

Our country is rich with talented people. Our small Korocha is not exception of this rule. There is a lot of talented people in Korocha. They are famous scientists – I.A. Dvigubskiy, rector of Moscow Univercity, A.B. Pogorelov – professor of Mathematics, I.I. Lukinov and others.
We are proud of writer A.I. Gessen, who is known among Pushkin explorers. 
They are people from real life – our poets I. Pashkov, M. Lasarev, V. Reshetnikova, T. Tryasorukova.
I’d like to tell you about one of them. Talina Dmitrievna Tryasorukova was born at the village of Bechteevka near Korocha. After finishing school she graduated from the Pedagogical Institute of Belgorod (the Russian Literature Faculty). Then she work as a teacher. Talina Dmitrievna  can play the guitar and sing her own songs. 
I like her verses. I’m proud of her being our contemporary. 
I tried to translate some lines from her poem into English. 


The Song about Korocha.
Among the Russian values 
Among fertile fields 
You my town is
You are the best in country
You are as mum for me
The kindest and the nicest
My native town, you are 
The greatest Russia piece. 

Среди русских равнин,
Средь бескрайних полей
Ты, мой город, стоишь
Всех на свете милей
Ты как мать для меня
Мой родной уголок
Часть великой России.
(Korocha’s poet Talina Tryasorukova)



















(Dina Avdeeva, the 8th form student)












Литературный перевод стихотворения



Love is a wonderful 
Thing though it’s sad.
Love makes you happy
And does to your head.
Love keeps you lively
When others are down.
Love keeps you smiling
No trace of a frown.
Love keeps you warm
On a cold winter’s night.
Love makes you daydream
Make things seem alright.
Love seems for ever. 
Love never ends.
Until those dreaded words
Let’s still be friends.


Любовь прекрасна, хотя и печальна
Любовь тебе счастье дает
Любовь возвышает тебя изначально,
И к новому в жизни ведет.
Любовь заставляет тебя улыбаться, 
И грусти стирает следы.
Ты с мыслью о ней вдруг начнешь просыпаться,
Для тебя расцветут все цветы.
Любовь тебе кажется вечной
И дни наполняет мечтами,
Пока не прервется в словах бессердечных:
«А может, мы станем друзьями?»


(Dasha Belina, the 10th form student)

