                                     The 70th anniversary of Victory in The Great Patriotic War.
    We won The Great Patriotic War 70 years ago, and we never forgot this victory.
    How could we forget? The troubles we suffered, the people that died, the tears we shed. We should be grateful to those people who gave their lives for victory. If our people wouldn't fight to the last drop of blood in the past, then our world would still fight by today.
    The Great Patriotic War is a huge wound in human hearts. This terrible tragedy started on the 22nd of June in 1941, and it ended only after four difficult years, on the 9th of May, 1945. On that day spring day the long-awaited Victory came to our long-suffered land. The fighters of The Great Patriotic War have met it with the tears of joy, like we, their descendants, meet this day. I can't even imagine how much effort was needed to get through each fight... And soon, in May 2015, we, the children of the twenty first century, with tears of happiness in our eyes will celebrate the 70th anniversary of The Great Victory in this war.
    Almost every family has been touched by the tragedy of war. I also have relatives that have been scorched by the ashes of that terrible war.
    My grandmother told me about her father once, my great-grandfather, about how he fought in the war, and how did they miss him. We haven't heard anything of him for more than a year. He was presumed dead, but after some time he was found. He was severely wounded at that time, so he had to spend a long time in a hospital. He lost his memory and  couldn't remember his identity and family.
    When the war started my grandmother was still a child. She told me how scary it was: there wasn't enough food for everyone, so a lot of people died, the windows of the houses were painted with black paint, and when the streets became dark they could not even light a candle, or enemies would see the light and start shooting. My grandmother saw with her own eyes how the nearby house exploded because of the shells that were fired into it. I'm too scared to imagine how could she survive this.
    Those who survived the war will never forget the soldiers who fought for our Motherland and women who did not know where to hide their children from the fires of war.
