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 I am Alla Smirnova, one of the Russian school – leaves. I was born in Shakhty. It is in the South of Russia not far from Rostov-on -Don. My native town was founded in 1867. It was given the name of Alexandrovsk – Grushevski. In 1920 the name was changed to Shakhty. My town was the centre of coal – mining industry in Rostov region. It has engineering and food industries now. Shakhty is known for its cultural traditions. Many famous poets and writers lived and worked in it: Alexei Nedogonov, Pavel Nilin, Valentin Yushchenko. There is a drama theatre in Shakhty. The first music school was built in 1951. Shakhty has good facilities for going in for sports: tennis-courts, a Palace of sports, two stadiums in the centre, a lot of gyms and sports grounds. My fellow towns are proud of V.Alexeev, G. Bessonov, D. Rigert, M. Logvinenko and others athletes. They have become Olympic gold, silver and bronze medalists and record settlers in weight – lifting and shooting. [image: image2.jpg]TGN





My favorite sport is swimming. I went for it six years ago. Then I was a girl of 9. Now I go to the swimming – pool every day except Sunday. I am the winner of several local and regional competitions. I think swimming is interesting and useful. It is not for pessimists!
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The Palace of Sports is in Sadovaya – street and my school is in this street too. I am in the 11th form of school 6. My school is specialized in Mats. It was founded in 1936. At that time only 700 pupils studied there. Some pupils went to school in the morning. For the rest classes started 1 or 2 p.m. There were only ten classrooms at school. The total area of school was 900 square meters.

Fifteen years later the school had 2 radio sets and film projector without sound.

There were only 463 books at the school library. Since that time our school has change greatly. In 2005 our school was repaired and modernized greatly. Nowadays our school has 35 classrooms, two classrooms equipped with computers, a multimedia classroom. It also has a handy craft study and a domestic science study. There is a sport ground, a gymnasium in our school. The number of books at the school library increased greatly.

In 1965 our school was named after the hero of the USSR Vasyuta S.T. Many pupils, who left our school, were awarded gold medals and silver medals.

I love my school. It gives good education. I have experienced teachers and good friends. I am fond of Literature and English. My school gives me the possibility to realize my abilities. I am the editor of our school newspaper. I want to be  a journalist. I wrote my first article when I was 10. Now I cooperate with many newspapers of our town. I enjoy watching people and writing the articles about them. I write poems as well. Some of them were published in local press. I’d like to introduce some of them in Russian and in English:
The evening dreams

Вечерние мечты

Небо закрыла темная скатерть

И звёзды рассыпались вдруг.

Наверное, время не стоит мне тратить

С Полярной звездой отыскивать юг.

Казалось бы – небо как небо,

Но нет! Взгляни на него по- другому!

Оно ведь такое же, как человек,

Ценит и любит свободу.

Не знает границ и не знает преград,

Вот она бесконечность!

Яркой звездою любой был бы рад

Прожить целую вечность.

Ценя этот вечер, его красоту,

Любуясь осколком – луной,

Я в мыслях беззвучно к небу иду,

Путь Млечный плывет надо мной…

И вот оно рядом – созвездие Стрельца,

Пять звёзд в нем объединились.

Чуть дальше ещё одно – Гончего Пса

И вдруг все звёздочки скрылись.

Ну где вы, блестящие точки – друзья?

С вами летать так приятно!

Наверно совсем замечталась уж я,

Пора спуститься обратно.

Я вижу, вдали  показался свет

И небо вдруг стало ясным.

Мечтаний и звёзд уже больше нет,

Зато в небе солнце прекрасное!
The sky was covered with the shawl,

And the stars suddenly spilled.

I think it s senseless to spend some time

In search of the South and the Star Pole
One would think it s the usual sky
But no! Let s look at it in another way.

It s like a wise guy

Who values freedom and who is peace lover
It knows no bounds and bars,

That’s infinity!

It’s so nice to live the whole life

The brightest bright star like

I try to reach the sky in my thoughts.

I see the Milky Way over my heard.

And I know the price of the wonderful night

You should believe it s rather high.

At last the Archer is near 

Its five stars are together

The Greater Dog is a little father

And suddenly all the stars are under the cover.
So where are you, the shining friends?
To fly with you is so pleasant

Perhaps I spent much time in my dream

I think it s time to me to leave.
I see again the morning light.
And the sky has become serene

No dreams and no stars and nigh

But the brighter sun is seen.

* * *                                                                * * *

Не жди меня, 

Я не вернусь,

Ведь ты забытый миром странник.
You shouldn’t wait for me

The world forgotten

I won’t come back.

It’s my first experience of translating my own poems. I hope you like it. 

It’s important for me because I want to communicate with people in English to tell them more about my country, its people, their problems and about me.
