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SAPERE VEDERE

He mosuims! Kpuuims! Po3nosidatime!
L1i icmopii saxcnuagi ons xeummsi!

I giiiHy 6atidyxce He cnpuiimatime,
Aodxmce mup — ue ungx do matioymms!

Deuwjenko Onvea

Don’t be silent! Scream! Tell!
These stories are important for life!
And don’t accept the war carelessly,

Because peace is the way to our future!
Olha Feshchenko



Bin aBTopa

L0 KHU2y 51 nOdyMKU no4a.a hucamu 3 nepwux 0Hie g8itiHu. /Jus-
ASTYUCHL HA HaxXimmsl 8ilIHU HABKO.10, Nepe1siKaHi 04eHsima Ma/1e€Hb-
Koi OHy4KU I 3a2ubesb 3Hatiomux Atodell — 8 201081 pedppeHoMm 38y4a-
/Aa dyMKa: ye He NOBUHHO NOBMOPUMUCH... HIKO/1U 3HOBY...

Hac sbusaroms, 3HUWYOMb HAWI 0cel, pIBHSAHOMb i3 3eMaer0 Mi-
cma i cesaa, pyliHylOmbs IHpacmpykmypy mijabKu 3a me, o Mu -
ykpainyi. Hac xouyms no3z6éasumu npasa 6ymu cobor, 6ymu 8i/a1b-
HOK Hayiero HA pidHIll 3emi.

I 51 xouy ckazamu ecbomy ceimosi — mu €!!! Hac 6azamo! Mu 11o-
6UMO c8010 3eM/110, mpaduyii, Mo8y, Kyabmypy, YIHYEMO cnadujuHy.
Mu eepoiuHo 60poHUMO c80H0 BambKigWUuH).

Mos kHuza - ye icmopii npocmux ardetl, Moix 3eMAs51Ki8 npo nep-
wi JdHi 8iliHU, nepiod oKynayii.

A 3anucysasa ceidueHHs1 oyesudyie y po3naa Kpueasoi 6iliHi
8 Ykpaini. Mu pazom naakasau, niompumysaau 00uH 00H020, cnig4y-
8a/1u i 8ipu/iu 8 nepemozy.

bopodsinka - ye odHa i3 paH ykpaiHcbkoi 3emai, de Ha 6azamo-
nosepxigku MUpHUX dcumesig ckudaau agiabombu i 6azamo cimell
3aauwuAucs nid 3a8a1aMu HABIKU...

Biprw, wo yi icmopii npocmux yKpaiHCbKux 2pomadsiH donomo-
JHCymb €8imo8i 3po3ymimu peasibHy KapmuHy 8IliHU, 6e3 noaimuy-
HUX MJ/YMAaYyeHs I 8nau8y nponazaHou.

Bdsiuna ecim, xmo niompumas Mmoo idero 3adoKymeHdysamu no-
dii, donomazas y nidcomosyi ma sudauHi yiei kHuzau.J



From the author

In my mind I started to write this book from the first day of the
war. Looking at the horrors around, scared eyes of my granddaughter
and death of people from my native town - as a refrain in my head |
heard the thought..it mustn’t happen again... Never again!..

They kill us, destroy our homes, towns and villages, our
infrastructure only because we are Ukrainians. They want to deprive
of our rights to be ourselves, to be a free nation on our native land.

And I want to tell the whole world - we are!!! There are a lot of us!
We love our land, traditions, language, culture, respect our heritage.
We defend our Motherland heroically.

In my book there are stories of usual people, people of my town
about the first days of the war, occupation times.

I was recording the eyewitness testimonies in a heat of blood
battles in Ukraine. We cried together, supported each other, condoled
and believed in our victory!

Borodianka is one of the wounds of Ukrainian land, where russians
bombed the blocks of flats, where civilians lived and a lot of them
stayed under the ruined buildings blockages forever...

I believe these alive stories of usual Ukrainian citizens will help the
world to understand a real picture of the war without political views
and propaganda influence.

I am grateful to all people who supported my idea to witness the
events, helped in preparation and publishing the book.



IcTopia [nponor]

Mu Bcl YeKasid BEeCHY 3 1l KBITYYUMU CalaMH, TEIJIMMU PACHU-
MU JI01]aMH, apOMaTOM I1eplIOl COKOBUTOI TPABH...

Ta He cTasnoc...

Ha nopir Hamoro oMy NpUKIILIN «BU3BOJIMTEI» — XHKa OPAa,
sKa 3HUIIyBaJa BCe, 1[0 CTBOPWJIM BiJIbHI JIIOAU HA CBOIM 3eMJIi.
Bapsapu!!! Okynantu!!!

Jlropu - e XXI croaitta!!l! boxe, ne npaBaa? Yomy? 3a 1m0 Hac
BOMBAIOTB?

bopoadaHKa cTana AJig MeHe APYyrol AOMIBKOK, KOJIYM MU 3 4YO-
JIOBiKOM MpHuixanu croau B 1987 poui, nicsis aBapii Ha YopHOOUJIb-
coki AEC. Mu gymaJiy, 110 riplioro Jiuxa Ha Hally J0JIK0 BXKe He
Oyze, HiXK 1oJ1a/1d HaclifKy ekosioriyHoi katactpodu. TyT mu 30y-
JlyBaJIM CBOE CiMeWHE rHi3/IeYKOo, TYT HapoAuBCcs CUH AHApiu. [Ipa-
I[}0BAJIU, MPisiJIH, IIOOUIN KUTTS 1 JIIOAEM.

| 1 HaBiTh MOAYMaTH HE MOTIJIA, 1110 HA Hallli TOJI0BU OYAYTb CKU-
fatu 500-kisiorpamMoBi 60M6U, 1110 3alAyTh 3arOHU Ka/JUPIBLiB,
O0ypsTiB, 6i/10pyCiB, pocisH, i Mosi MasieHbKa 3-pidHa oHyka Codis
nepexrBaTHUMe CXOXKUU CTpax i 6iJib, 1110 i ii mpababycs (Most Mama)
Besnanenko (KoBasenko) Katepuna CtenaniBHa, 1941 poky Ha-
PO/PKEHHH.

fl He BipuJs1a cBOIM 04aM, KoJIM 6aynsia BiiCbKOBI KOJIOHU POCiHi-
CbKOI TeXHIKH, iKi Masu 6isibiie 500 oguHuLb. [locTikiHI 06CcTpiny,
aBiayiapu, >KUTTS B MiZiBaJsii OyAMHKY, epeJisikaHi 04i AiTew.

Tinbku B Moil pigHiit BopoasHui 6y/10 3pyliHOBaHO 49 06’€KTiB
Jlep>kaBHOI i KOMyHaJ/IbHOI Bj1acHOCTI, 11 6araTonoBepXoBUX KUT-
JIOBUX OYAMHKIB, 126 npuBaTHUX 00'€KTIB, COTHI JitoAeHn (i, Ha-
CTpalllHille — jiTel) 3arUHYJIY, 3rOPiJI )KUBLEM I1iJ] 3aBa/laMHU OY-
AVHKIB. [ e TiibkUu B bopoaaHyj, a B bydi, I[pneni, ['octomedi... o



TaM? CKiJIbKM 3HUILEHO, BOUTO, 3aKaTOBAHO, IIOHIBEYEHO i 3rBaJi-
TOBaHO?

Meni ayxe 60J/is4e, 1110 POCISIHA HAa3UBAIOThb BCe 1€ CTPAXiTTHA
¢delikamMmu. BoHM NOCTIHO X04yTh LOCh HAB'A3aTH, NEPEKPYTUTH
B L[ill OpexJIMBiH i TiOpUAHIN BiKHI, Ky BOHU HaBiTb MOOOSAIUCS
Ha3BaTH BilHOM. fI 6 Ha3Basa Le cnpo6o pabiB «BU3BOJUTHY»
BIJIbHUM Hapoj. Hapon, sKMM Ma€e CHpaBKHI0 BeJUYHY iCTOPIIO,
CBOIO MOBY, CBOI TpaUlLiii i € BIIbHOI HALI€0.

Bci 1i ¢akTu cTasu MOTUBAL€W JJisl HAMUCAHHA Ii€l KHUTH,
B AKIM A X04y JOHECTH [0 YUTaya BCi CTpaKJaHHA i BCIO MpaBAy
Npo BiMHY 3CepeJUHH, OYMMa JII0J el — MPOCTUX LIUBIJIbHUX JIFO/EH.
KHura HanvcaHa Ha OCHOBI IpaBAWBHUX iCTOPi O4eBUALIB Tpariy-
HUX MOJIiM NiJ Yyac BiMCbKOBUX [IiM Ta oKymnaiii bopoasiHku Ta cin
rpomau. Bci icTopii 6ysu 3anucadi MHOIO 1ie Ha 3rapUInax, KoJu
npaloBaJu PATIBHUKY, KOJU 3HAXOJUJIU Tijla 3aTMOJIUX JIIOJEH,
KOJIY CKpi3b CTOs1J1Ia p030MTa BiiCbKOBA TeXHIKa i JIlyHa/ld BUOYXHU
nicjig po3MiHyBaHHS.

CaMa Ha3Ba KHUT'U [IOXOAUTD BiJi IPOEKTY «KuBI icTOpil BINHU»,
SKWY 1 po310YaJia Ilie B OKyIallil, a HOTiM IpoJ0BXKHNJ1a, BUIXaBLIU
Ha 3axigHy Ykpainy. lllupo BasuyHa ciMm’siMm KonocoBuu, ajkera
Ta Bumnsk (LII') 3 micTa [lepeynH 3a migTpuMKy i JtoasHicTb. Ak
BOJIOHTEP, 1 HE MOTJIa CTOSITU OCTOPOHb LUX MOAINA B XKUTTI MOEI
JlepkaBU. f He xo4y, 1106 Hallly iCTOPil0 CTepJiy, IEPEKPYTUIHN ab0
3a0yJiH, TaK, IK 6araTo TpariyHUX MOAIN B KUTTIi HAIIOT0 6araTo-
CTPaXJaJIbHOT'O HAPOAY.

JIroay, AKi NpaKTUYHO € aBTOPAMHU Lii€l KHUTH, pO3NOBigaan
MeHi Ha AUKTO(OH Mpo CBOI MepeXuBaHHSA Ta 3acBiguyBaid dak-
TH TMOAIN, AiJINAKCS CBOIM 60JieM Iicjs mepexuToro. Pazom Mu
IJIaKaJI4 Ta NiATPUMYBa/Id OAUH OAHOTO. baraTbox 3 HUX 4 3HAIO
0COOUCTO. Y KOXKHOTO i3 HUX CBOSI HEIIOBTOPHA iCTOPis BilHHU.

Miit TaTo, skoMy 6ys10 96 pokiB - KoBasenko ®enip l'opaiiio-
BUY (BeTepaH /Jlpyroi cBiTOBOI BiliHM), MOOAYMBIIM 3HULIEHUU
ueHTp bopoasaHky, cka3aB: «lle He BiliHa, Lie 3HULIEHHS JIIOJEen!».



Ha »xasnp, ioMy He BJjasiocsl 106AYUTH, SIK [[BiTe cafi, HOT0 ceplie 3y-
NUHUJIOCH, i B IbOMY BUHA OKYIAHTIB. ¥ MOr0 XXUTTI 1e OyJsia Apyra
OKymnallif, 1Ky BiH BUCTOSAB.

A xo4y KpryaTH Ha BeCh CBIT: «3yNUHIThCS, He BOMBauTe!!!» Lle
He MOXKHa 3a0yTH, [bOT'0 He MOXXHa Ip06aYuTH!

A Ha co6i Biguysia i cTpaxiTTs BiliHY, nepebyBato4u B bopossiH-
i 70 3 6epe3Hs. Bci 1i posnogiai, a iHoai - cnoBizgi rogeit —npo-
MM yepe3 Moe ceplie i gymy. A Hazirocd, 10 BOHU He 3a/IMIIaTh
i Bac, WIaHOBHI YMUTayi, 6alAY>KUMU [0 HALIOTO CHiJIbHOTO TOPSi.
I Mu pasom 3ynuHuUMO BiMHy. Bipro B Hauy nepemory! Ilepemory
Jlobpa Hazg 3y10M! [lepemory npaBau Haj 6pexHero!

Konu s posnosigana l'onosi €EBponenicbkol pagu Ulapaw Mi-
mweJito (Charles Michel), sxkuii 6yB 3 BisuToM y bopoasHLj, icTopiro
CBOTO TaTa, TO M0b6aYuJIa CJbO3U B MOr0 o4ax i 3po3yMmija, 1o €B-
porna 3 YKpaiHo1o, 1[0 pa3oM [10/,0JIaEMO BOPOTa.

Jsakyto bory Ta BCid CBITOBIM COIJIBHOTI 32 NiATPUMKY i J0M0-
MOTY YKpaiHCbKOMY Hapo/y B 60poTh06i 3 TepopucTtoM N21 y cBiTi.

BiiiHa TpuBae... Hac 3axumarote Hawi He3s1aMHi 3CY. Cnaa 3CY!
CuiaBa Ykpaini! 'eposm ciasal

Onvea DeujeHKo



‘The story of the author

«..I want to scream to the whole world «Stop! Don't killl» We
mustn’t forget it, we mustn’t forgive it!..»

The story (the prologue) of the author and compiler of the book.

We all were waiting for spring beauty with its blooming gardens,
warm rains, smell of the first juicy grass...

But it didn’t happen...

«The saviors» came to our homes, the vulturous horde, who were
destroying everything on their way what free Ukrainian people
were creating on their land all life. Barbarians!!! Occupiers!!!

People! It’s 21st century!!! God, where is the truth? Why? Why
are they killing us?

Borodianka became the second home for me, when I and my
husband came here after the Chornobyl disaster in 1987. We
thought, we would not face a huger harm than overcoming the
results of ecological disaster.

Here we built our family nest, here our son Andrii was born. We
were working, dreaming, loving people and life.

[ couldn’t even think that they would throw 500 kilos bombs
on our heads, that enormous groups of kadyrov army, buryats,
belorussians and russians invade, and my 3 years old granddaughter
Sofiia would feel the same fear and pain, like her great grandma
(my mum) Kateryna Bezpalenko (born in 1941).

[ couldn’t believe my eyes when [ saw convoys of russian military
vehicles. [ counted almost 500 units! Endless shootings, aviabombs,
life in a cellar, scared eyes of the kids.

Only in Borodianka they destroyed 49 objects of state and
communal property, 11 blocks of flats buildings, 126 private objects,

— 9 __



hundreds of people (the most horrible, kids) died, burnt alive under
building rubles. And not only in Borodianka, but in Bucha, Irpin,
Gostomel... What is there? How many people were killed, tortured,
raped, mutilated?

It hurts when russians call all these horrors as fakes. They always
want to impose, to change the truth in this untruthful and hybrid
war, which they are afraid to call ‘the war’. I would call it a try of
slaves ‘to liberate’ free people. People, who have a true and a great
history, own language, own traditions and who are a free nation.

All these facts became motivation to write this book, in which I
want to show a reader all suffering and all truth about the war from
inside, from people’s eyes - usual civilians. The book is written
based on true tragical events stories of witnesses during the war
actions and occupation of Borodianka and surrounding villages.
All stories were recorded by me on ruins where emergency service
was working, when it found dead people’s bodies, and on the roads
there were burnt military vehicles and we heard sounds of demining
works.

The name of the book comes from the project «Borodianschyna)’,
which I started in occupation period, and then I continued working
on it and moved to the west of Ukraine. I am grateful to Koposovych,
Gadzhega and Vyshniak families from Perechyn city for support
and humanity. As a volunteer I couldn’t be careless in these events
of my country life. [ don’t want our history to be deleted, faked or
forgotten as it happened with a lot of tragedic events in life of our
much-suffering people.

People, who are actually the authors of this book, were telling
me on a voice recorde about their worries and witnessed the facts
of the events, shared their pain of what their faced with.

My father Kovalenko Fedir Gordiyovych who was 96 years old
and was a Second World War veteran after seeing the center of
Borodianka said «That’s not a war. That's people genocide». It’s
very sad, he didn’t see a blooming garden, his heart stopped, and



that's an occupier’s guilt. In his life that was a second occupation he
outstayed.

[ want to scream to all world «Stop! Don’t kill!» We mustn’t forget
it, we mustn'’t forgive it.

[ felt all these horrors of the war by my own when [ was in
Borodianka till 3 March. All these stories, confessions of people
passed through my heart and soul. Dear readers, I hope you will
not be careless to our common tragedy. And together we will stop
the war. I believe in our victory! Victory of kindness against anger!
Victory of truth against lies!

When [ was telling Charles Michel, the Head Of European Council,
who visited Borodianka, the story of my father, I saw tears in his
eyes and understood, Europe stayed with Ukraine, we would defeat
an enemy!

[ thank God and all world community for supporting and helping
Ukrainians to struggle with a world terrorist number one.

The war is continuing.. We are defended by our brave and
unbreakable Armed Forces of Ukraine (AFU). Glory to AFU! Glory
ro Ukraine! Glory to Heroes!

Olha Feshchenko



IBaH, cmT. BopoasiHKa.
Ivan, Borodianka town.

«Hemos cTpawHnin hinbm...»

«It’s like-a horror film, butit’s reality. It’s the war...»

2022/3/1 10+386

Pociiicbka sicbkosa mexHika Ha 8yauyi cmm. bopodsaHka

One of armored vehicle staffs saw me, applied a barrel and started
hunting. I hid behind a garage, fell down on the ground and didn’t move.
[ heard my heart beating. The vehicle passed two or three meters from
me. Not finding a victim, russians went to Centralna street. Under
mortal shelling I got my home by some miracle. There were many died
bodies of civilians. Kadyrov men were moving in a town like hosts.

The war is going on. But we believe in our victory!



A npoxuaw no Bys. Llentpanbhii, 308 B bopoasaHni. Koau
60MOMJIM MiCTO, MU 3 CIM'EI0 XOBaJIMCS B Mi/iBaJli HAIIOTO OYAUHKY.
3 HaMu OyJIM Cyciau 1o nifg'i3ay, AiTH, AKi iakaau. Bei 6yau Hans-
KaHi BiJ] BUOYXiB i aBiayaapiB.

[IocTiMHO MM KOJIOHM POCIMCHKUX BIMCBK IO LIEHTPY MicCTa.
O6cTpisitoBasiv XKUTIOBI OYIUHKHM, Mara3uHu, anTeky, aJiMiHicTpa-
TUBHI OygiBJi. CKk/aan0csd BpaXkKeHHs], 110 BOHU BUPIIIWJINA 3HU-
LUTHU BCe, 3PIBHATH i3 3eMJIEHO.

YiTko nam’saitaro - 1 6epe3Hs B 20.15 Mu nigHsAMCA 3 nigBamy
Jl10 KBapTHUPHU. fl cxoBaBCs B BaHHIM KiMHATI, He BKJIIOYAlO4H CBiTJ/a
JlJIs1 MacKyBaHHS. [IposiyHaB BUOYX, MeHe MiAKUHYJIO HaJi, BAHHOO
canTuMeTpiB Ha 20. HaxkxaxaHi MU BUCKOYMUJIM 3 KBAapPTUPH i 3HO-
By no6iriu po migsany. [IpoayHaB gpyruit Bubyx, Tpetiid. byau-
HOK Hi6U cTpr6aB. CIycKaw4yuch B MijiBaJl, MU MOGAYUJIU BOTOHb,
JIUM - 1le TopiB 3HUIleHUH 37 1-1 6yAUHOK. Bys10 4yTH, IK KpU4asiu
groau. HouyBasu Mu B nifBasi. bysio TeMHO, X0JIOAHO 1 CTpallIHO,
HaBiTh YoJI0BiKaM. MeHi 6yJio cCTpallHo 3a CBOIO CiM'10, 32 ManOyT-
HE MOIX AiTeH i OHYKIB.

HacTynHoro H4 BCi MacOBO I0YaJIy IXaTH 3 MicTa. /IBi Moi cycifa-
KU MILJIK [0 JIKapHI B IOUIyKaX TPaHCOOpTYy. IKpa3 B [jel MOMEHT
(mpu6bsusHo o 10.25) nmoyanucsa aBiayaapu. bysio Tpu NpuiboTH,
JIETIJIU Ay»e HU3bKO. Bys10 BUJIHO SK 3 JiiTakiB nmajaiu 60MOU Ha
YKUTJIOBI OyAUHKU. L[ kapTUHA CcTOITh lepen ouruMa i goci. Hemos
CTpallHUU QiNibM, ajie, HA KaJlb, 1le peasibHe XXUTTs, 1€ BiliHa.

Mu 3 cycijaMy BUPILIUJIY He 1XaTH, a 3aJIMIUUTUCA B IPUBATHO-
My OyAUHKY 1o BysinLi CeMaliko.

3 5 b6epe3Hs moyasiacs MoBHA okymnauisg bopoasiHku. PocisiHu
NOCTaBUJIM CBOI 6/10KNOCTU. BOHM NOCTIMHO cTeXuJu 3a nepecy-
BaHHAM LUBIJIbHOT'O HaCeJIeHHS.

Ile 6ysi0 8 6epe3Hs, 1 BUPILIKMB CXOAUTH B KBapTUPY 32 0COOU-
CTUMM pedyaMH, 0OMHUHaw4M noctu. Koiu g Maike migidimon 1o
OyAHMHKY, TO 3p03yMiB, 10 miuwia kosioHa BTPis.



OpuH 3 ekinaxiB bTPa, nomiTUBILIY MeHe, HACTABUB AYJIO i BJIaLU-
TYBaB 3a MHOIO MOJIIOBaHHS. fl po3ryouBcs, 60 HaBITh YSIBUTH HE MIT,
1110 MOXKY CTaTH »H1BoM0 MieHHIo A5 BTPa, amxke s 6yB 6e3 36poi.
A cxoBaBcs 3a rapakeM, BMaB i He mifiHiMaBcs. YyB ik 6'€TbCS MOE
ceplie i X0JIOHe KPOB B 2KWJIaxX, BpaXOBYIOYM CTPax i XOJIOLHY NIOTOAY.
BTP npoixaB Bij MeHe B 2-3 MeTpax, He I06aUUBLIU «KepTBY». BoHU
BUIXaJIU Ha eHTPaJ/IbHY BYJIULIO. Bysi0 4yTH, IK KOJIOHA TPOJOBXKY-
BaJia CBiH pyX.

[lix MiHOMeTHUMU O6CTpizIaMU 1 AUBOM JiCTaBCs CBOEI oceui
Ha BysuLi Cemanika.

B Ti fiHi e npaitoBaB TesiepOHHUM 3B’ 130K, Halik1L1a iHPpopMa-
1is Bij cBigKiB (cyciau, 3HakoMmi), 1110 B MicTi e «3auucTKay». byso
6araTo BOMTUX LIMBIJIbHUX JIIOJIEH, IesKUX 3a0paJiv B MOJIOH. 3 HUX
3HYLIAJINUCS, O, TPUMaJIH B IMi, KATyBaJIU.

Okymnarisg 6yna ay»ke He npoctow. B BopoasHIi 3Haxoauiu-
csl MiAPO3/IM KaJIUPIBLiB, OypATIB i pOCIHCbKUX BiliCbKOBUX, SIKi
TpUMaJIM 1iJi KOHTPOJIEM IlepeCyBaHHS JIOJeM.

Ille e BiMHa, ase BCi MU MpieMo npo nepemory i mup!!!

Okymnarist TpuBaJa a0 31 6epe3ns 2022 p.

S sam yeii 6opez HIKOIU He 3anuuLy.
Bu 1i maxk yxe, K npokisimi 8 6opzax.
Biddatime meHi dou.

Biddatime meHi muuuy,

Biddatime meHi Jic i piueuxy 8 Jiyzax.
Bidoaiime meHi cad i 3ipKy eeuoposy.
I 6 noni ciaua, i 80suHy wiedpicmo HU8.
Bidoaiime meHi ace!

Bidoaiime meHi mo8y,

SKkoto Mitli Hapod meHe 61az20C108U8.

Jlina Kocmenko



Hatanis, 45 p., cmT. BopoasiHKa.
Nataliia, 45 years old, Borodianka town.

«<Xovy Bce-3abytn, cTepiun 3 nam’ati»

«| want to forgei everything, to erase from my memory>.

3HuweHa pociiicoka silicbkoga mexHika cmm. bopodsinka

[ looked at my son’s head in order to see a bullet. His wound was
bleeding. We didn’t have anything to treat the wound. We waited
for a russian convoy to go past, and we ran through our garden. My
son couldn’t walk, he was pale and scared. Fortunately we stopped a
car and got to a house with a cellar. We were hiding in it more than
10 days. People shared food with us.

[ want to clear all it from my head, but I will not forgive!



