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Leningrad. The Feat in Art



Nazi Germany — Haumuctckas 'epmanus, to attack, the USSR

the Great Patriotic War — Benukaga OTeyecTBeHHas BOMHa
to go off to the battlefront — yutn Ha dpoHT

soldiers, to defend - 3awmwath, the Motherland

the Red Army, to retreat - oTcTynatb

the troops - Boncka, to surround - oKpy>aTb

the siege - bnokaaa
to bomb, to destroy
electricity, central heating — ueHTpansHoe oTonsieHne, transport

severe winter — cypoBas 31Ma

bread ration - HopMbI, to reduce - cokpallaTtb, hunger - ronoa



Vyacheslav Pakulin
“The river Moika In Spring”



Traugot
“At Peter and Paul’s Fortress”



Alexander Rusakov
“The siege landscape”



In the foreground the artist depicts...

In the background we can see...

There is/are...

The artist uses ... colours to transfer the atmosphere of ...
As for me, I feel ...

Use the words:

deserted, lonely, broken windows, destroyed houses,
snowdrifts (cyrpobsl), covered with snow,

soft colours, gloomy (MpayHbin) colours, mist (abiMKa),
the Admiralty, the Moika,

sorrow (ckopbb), silence, sadness.



“The river Moika In Spring”

“At Peter and Paul’s
Fortress”




«ABCOMOTHO HEMBICIMMbIE MYCTbIHHbIE
nemsaxu 6nokaabl nucan eoprun Tpayror.
Y Hero He TONbKO NHOAN UCTOHYUIUCL [0
NMPU3PaKkoB — Y HErO N ropoj Y>Xe nNpu3pak,
NpOBaNIMBAETCA Kyaa-TO 3a MPaHb
BUAMMOro»,

Use the words: unbelievable, landscape, to thin out, ghost, beyond visible.



“Tomorrow will come”

Use the phrases:

I got up very ...

It was very ...

Ilit ...

It stood in the bushing (runb3a) and reminded me
about ...

I saw ...

The bread was divided into ...

I knew ...

Mother had already left because ...

I ate bread and thought about ... /dreamt about...
I hope that ...
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Michael Larichev
“The siege bread”



Konstantin Rudakov
“Mother. The blockade”



Leningrad!

Dark and cold.

Struggled, lived, loved.

The feat of yours is immortal!
We will never forget those days.




