22nd of September 2014


My name is Adielajda. I'm from Ukraine. I have a peaceful life in a small town near Kharkiv with my parents. I don't have any brothers or sisters. My parents send me to primary school which is located far from my home. There is another school which is closer to the place where I live, but my parents decided to send me to abetter one. Every day I spend almost an hour in a bus travelling to that place. Teachers in this school are friendly. One of my favourite subjects is music. In the future I want to be a professional singer.


My mother is unemployed. She lost her job ten years ago. My mother was an economist in a local company. My father is an architect. Everyday he drives his car to Kharkiv to get to a building company where he works. He likes his job because he can create interesting modern buildings. my father earns quite a lot of money but he has to work long hours. I rarely see him because he often gets home at 11 o'clock in the evening. My father sometimes thinks about changing the way he lives because working long hours is tiring and he would like to have more time for us — his family.


I decided to start this diary because I would like to show him that even daily routines can be interesting.

23rd of September 2014

Today something strange has happened. I heard that there are some troubles near the Russian boarder. People tell different stories, stories that are quite different from what I can hear in the radio or television. My lessons at school were shortened and I got home earlier. I was happy because I didn't have to go to my last lessons, which were mathematics and physics. You can't imagine how I hate these subjects.

25th of September 2014

I didn't go to school yesterday. This is a second day without school. Sitting at home and doing nothing is surprisingly becoming boring and frustrating. I'm wondering what is happening with my classmates. Some people say that Russian army is attacking our soldiers. My parents are arguing whether we should stay in our town or escape to a safer place. I didn't see any soldiers but my school was closed because of a martial law. Parents warned me not to get out of my house. I spend most of the time talking with my mother.

28th of September 2014

My father got home surprisingly early. He was acting strange and didn't want to even hug me. His face was very sad. Frankly speaking I have never seen such a sad face. He didn't want to talk with me. My father rushed to the kitchen where my mother was cooking something for dinner. They closed the door so I couldn't hear anything because of the noise made by boiling dishes. Unfortunately after a while I heard my parent having a loud argument. I understood that my father lost his job.

1st of October 2014


It is not possible to buy food in shops. People by what they can. I saw tanks and other military vehicles driving to Kharkiv. I heard shots an explosions.

5th of October 2014


This is a first note that is not written in my room. I am sitting in my father's car. Yesterday Russian army came to our town. They decided to convert the building where I live into a temporary military headquarter. My parents decided to move out as quickly as possible. Russian soldiers were frightening. They were so rude.

6th of October 2014


We decided to stay at my aunt's house. My aunt is an older sister of my mother. Unfortunately Russian soldiers are also here. It is difficult to buy food. Shops are empty we have to buy food directly from farmers. My parents don't know what to do next. They decided to stay here for next two weeks and see how the situation will change.

10th of October 2014


Today there I saw a real war. Soldiers were shooting and bombs were flying. I can't practice singing because we have to sit quietly in a basement most of the time. In the evening we decided to move to our neighbours house. They had their own water supply, so we decided to get out of our house and run straight to basement of our neighbours. I saw dead bodies in the street. It was horrible. I have never been so frightened.

22th of October 2014


My parents decided to move to Poland. I don't want to go to Poland. I love Ukraine. I want to stay here and meet my classmates again. I can't speak Polish. My parents think that the situation in our country will not change for better. They think that Russian army will take over our country and we will be Putin's slaves. Some people say that Russia will help us and protect against riots, but my parents think that Russian army is not good for Ukrainian people. This army killed many innocent people.

25th of October 2014


Today we reached Polish boarder. Poles created camps for people who are afraid of war and want to live in peace. They told us that we will be soon transferred to a block of flats in Warsaw — a city in central Poland. My parents told me that this is a capital city of Poland and it will be a good place to live.

1st of November 2014


This is my first day in Warsaw. It seems to be a really big city. We are staying in a really high building. Our flat is located on the 10th floor. Tomorrow I'm going to a new school. I'm stressed because I don't understand Poles and I don't know anyone here. I want to get back to my Ukrainian friends. I am wondering what they are they doing. How do they feel? Are they still alive? Are their homes still standing there in the east of Ukraine? Where they destroyed by bombs?

2nd of November 2014


It was a really interesting day. I had to get up early and get to my new school. At first I was very afraid but when I walked into the class I was introduced by the teacher. After the lesson I was surrounded by a group of classmates who wanted to know me. Everyone was paying attention to me. In the afternoon, when my lessons finished, I was picked up by my mother. When I got out of school she smiled at me and told me that she will be working again. She got a job as a secretary in a computer company. She hopes that she will earn a lot of money. After a long bus ride we got home. My mother asked me to stay at home — she decided to buy some groceries. Ten minutes later my father got home. He was happy. He also got a job.

5th of November 2014


Everything seems to be normal. When I look out of my window I don't see a war. My parents work. They earn money. We can lead a normal life. The war is still going on in Ukraine. I'm worried about my friends who stayed there. Journalists say that Russian Federation took over a part of Ukraine. I hope that some day there will be peace in Ukraine.


I'm glad that Poland saved me and my family. I hope that one day I'll be a signer. I'm dreaming of singing in Polish and winning a song contest in Opole. My parents told me that they will send me to a special music school, where I will learn how to sing and play the piano. Playing the piano can be interesting but I am afraid that it will be very demanding and I will have to be patient and practice a lot. My mother told me that it is a good idea to practice simultaneously singing and playing a musical instrument.

Now i know that a peaceful life is not boring. It creates opportunities to develop talents and be happy.

I decided to continue my diary. One day they will be published in a form of a book. I will title it "How I became a Polish citizen".

