
WE BELIEVE 
IN UKRAINE



Occupation, occupier, occupation order, 
collaboration, collaborationist… I am sure 
that none of us, even in our night dreams, 
imagined that these notions of World War 
II history would become part of our 
current vocabulary.

February 24 is a terrible date that divided 
our lives into "before" and "after"!

What was "before"? Happy bright school 
holidays, interesting projects, dreams that 
have become changes, children's smiles 
and, of course, our best school — a small 
village school in Chornozemne, which is at 
the forefront of change in education in 
Yakymivka community. 

And "after" we have weapons, tons of 
them everywhere. Education process is 
suspended! Frightened students eyes 
online. Questions and despair in the eyes 
of their parents. Colleagues, my best, 
strong, unbreakable colleagues who just 
decided to work, even under occupation!

The first meeting at the school took place 
when everyone heard the voice of war. 
We unanimously decided not to suspend 
studies, not to leave our students and 
parents alone. But what should be the 
lesson in the time of war? There is no 
light, no mobile service and access to the 
Internet, constant explosions. But we had 
to find the way.

In the first week we decided to test our 
theory that we can continue our 
education: we disseminated photos with 
theoretical and practical material on the 
subjects. At the first opportunity, we sent 
over psychological support exercises with 
advice to parents. Never before have 
school students reacted so actively to 
school  assignments!  Later,  thanks to the 

cooperation and support of our Internet 
provider, the mobile service got much 
better, even under such difficult 
conditions, and continued out Zoom 
lessons on schedule. These classes in a 
Ukrainian school, when there were armed 
people around, when there was a 
constant movement of military equipment 
on the highway near the village, when 
teachers were kidnapped, when people 
were in despair, were really a feat. I am 
proud of every teacher who found the 
strength to greet her students every 
morning with a smile on her face every 
morning to say "Hello" to his students, to 
do endurance exercises, to provide 
psychological support, to educate kids.

The school has become a social hub. 
People began to turn to us for help —  
moral, psychological, physical. And, of 
course, our school team did not stay 
aside. We organized humanitarian aid and 
transportation, helped to obtain 
documents, medicines.

TODAY, WHEN THE 
OCCUPANTS DEMAND 
COOPERATION AND THE 
RESUMPTION OF THE 
OPERATION OF 
EDUCATIONAL 
INSTITUTION, WE 
UNANIMOUSLY, ALL 
WITHOUT EXCEPTION, 
REFUSED TO COOPERATE.
The pressure is terrible, mostly for the 
sake of a beautiful picture, but we are 
firm in our decision. Our faith in Victory is 
unbreakable!  Ukraine above  all!  We con-



tinue to volunteer, because the 
community needs our support, and, 
unfortunately, the further away they are, 
the more they need it! We are confidently 
preparing for the new school year at our 
best Ukrainian school: we study, improve 
our skills, keep the faith.

I write my story about life under 
occupation through the optics of an 
educator, school administrator, colleague, 
member of the best school team. To 
understand how difficult, bitter, sad our 
life is now, and what uncontrollable 
longing is in the heart of each of us, one 
just need to follow the hashtag 
#КЗЧорноземненськаЗОШ on Facebook 
and see how rich, restless, bright, rainbow 
our school life was.

And one more thing: we all dream of 
Victory! And we are all trying to bring it 
closer as soon as possible. School 
teachers, high school students and 
alumni work closely with the E-Vorog 
(Here is an Enemy in Ukrainian) chatbot, 
which purpose we do not need to explain 
(Interpreter’s note: the chatbot helps to 
identify and locate occupants in Ukraine 
through an application easily downloaded 
from Google Play store). I do know for 
sure that we contributed to the 
Chornobaivka massacre.

Life under occupation. I'm thinking now, is 
there life under occupation? 

ARE WE LIVING HERE THE 
WAY WE WANT, AND MORE 
IMPORTANTLY, CAN WE? 
DO WE JUST COUNT THE 
DAYS? 
UNFORTUNATELY, WE 
COUNT THE DAYS TO…

However, we regularly help, support, and 
volunteer! But we do not live, because life 
is freedom, will, happiness. When the 
wings are behind you, when the smile 
never leaves your face, when you see the 
success of students, their achievements 
and victories… Today we have been 
deprived of all these, deprived of the 
most important thing — freedom! Fear, 
despair, anxiety, cages, armed soldiers 
and military equipment. We are under 
occupation!

But when one walks past the school, so 
neat, flowery, and beloved, one feels that 
occupation cannot last long, and change 
is imminent. We believe in the Armed 
Forces of Ukraine! We believe in Ukraine!
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