My great-grandfather is a soldier of the Great Patriotic War.
  We have a lot of holidays in our country, but the greatest national holiday is Victory Day -9th May. The Great Patriotic War ended on this day in 1945.On that day, we celebrate the end of the war and remember the people who died for Russia.
  In 2010 we shall celebrate the anniversary of Victory Day. Sixty-five years ago our soldiers gained a victory. I am proud that my great-grandfather, Shiriyazdanov
 Salikh , was among them.
    My great-grandfather was born in Chekmagush region, in Bashkortostan. They were three brothers, three soldiers. The older brother, Shiriyazdanov Gilimyan, perished in 1943 in Stalingrad. The younger brother, Rakhimyan, was a pilot. He came home as a hero. My great-grandfather was an assistant engine driver before the war. 
  On the 20th August in 1942 he was called up for military service. My great-grandfather took the oath in the 13 shot regiment on the 1st October, in 1942.His regiment took part in the battle of Stalingrad. It was one of the bloodiest and most important battles of the Great Patriotic War. More 2 million people, 2 thousand tanks and 2 thousand planes took part in it. My great-grandfather was a shot.
  Hitler was determined to invade and occupy Stalingrad because it was a major industrial city on the banks of the Volga River (a vital transport route between the Caspian Sea and northern Russia) and its capture would secure the left flank of the German armies as they advanced into the Caucasus with large oil deposits, desperately needed by the German army. Also, the city bore the name of Hitler's nemesis, Joseph Stalin, and capturing it would be an ideological and propaganda coup. Stalin also had an ideological and propaganda interest in defending the city but there were severe constraints in terms of time and resources. The Red Army, at this stage of the war, was less capable of highly mobile operations than was the German Army. Stalin's strategy was to have his troops engage in combat inside the city, an area that could be dominated by short-range small firearms and artillery rather than armored and mechanized tactics. The Battle of Stalingrad began in August of 1942 and continued until February of 1943. Estimates vary but most military historians agree that the combined casualties were at least 1.5 million and probably more.  
  My great-grandfather, Shiriyazdanov Salikh, had a hard injury to his leg on the 12th of January. It was severe winter. He had a shell shock and lay on the snow some hours.  A nurse took out him from the battle-field. He was in the hospital №1848 from January till June, Shiryaev Salikh has been transferred to the reserve in June, 1943.
  My great-grandfather didn’t like big words, he was a private soldier. But he said to his three sons:”We defended our Motherland, our relatives, our children, we wanted to come back alive, but we didn’t hide behind comrades’ backs’’.
  The Commander of the 62nd Russian Army, Lieutenant-General, Vasily Chuikov said: “Not a step back! The present lines must be held to the last man. For everyone , without exception, there can be only one justification for leaving their position-death’’. Whenever necessary, Chuikov, could be-and was-merciless.
But eventually under his leadership, the Russian forces prevailed. Stalingrad has not fallen to the enemy. 
  My great-grandfather has come back home, he had the government rewards, medals: “For a Victory over Germany”,”50 years of armed forces of the USSR”,”25 years of a Victory in the Great Patriotic War”.
    My grandfather was born in 1945, after Victory Day. He has not seen the war, but he had a father, who told him about it. My grandfather often tells us about his father and his stories about the war. He has passed his respect to veterans who fought in the war to his children, grandsons and granddaughters. Every year on 9th May our family go to the Victory Park in Ufa, we take part in a parade, give flowers to the old soldiers and talk with them. Then we go to the cemetery and lay a wreath on the great-grandfather’s grave.
  At 7 pm there is a minute’s silence all over our country. This is when people pay tribute to those who died in this war. Victory Day is a holiday that unites all Russian people. I live in the best country and I’m proud of my Mother land. I know great future waits Russia. 
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My  grandfather  with  his  parents
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