Charity project "THE STREET OF HEART"

On the initiative of the International Charitable Foundation "LET’S REBUILD TOGETHER"

My name is Alina Vyshnytska, I am a resident of the village Moschun. From my very birth I used to live at 60 A Lisna Street. Behind me there are the remains of our large, beautiful house. With the help of volunteers 14 Kamaz trucks of debris have already been removed. There is a conflagration left here, I have no strength to look at these ruins. It’s very difficult to look at everything that was here, all the things that stayed here and there before.
My grandmother, grandfather, my husband, child and me  lived in this part of the house. In the other part lived my mom, dad and my siblings - a 10-year-old sister and my brother Andryusha, who has diabetes and is disabled since childhood. We lived quite peacefully, you know we had sometimes some small misunderstandings like everyone else, but we had everything, we did repairs of the house, invested money, saved them, built, we wanted to live here. And then on the 24th of February, the so-called "liberators" came to us.  Well, you see, they "liberated" us from everything that we had. When we ran away from the shelling, I didn't take anything with me, neither documents nor things. We had to flee with the minimal amount of things. We arrived to Bohuslav, to the relatives of our neighbour and when we came to a store and looked at each other, we realized that now we were homeless. 
 
Here we had a corridor, here I had a boiler room, my husband saved his tools there, here we had a dressing room, there was a shower cabin, a washing machine. Kitchen, dishes, my son's bedroom with appliances - everything burned down. There was our bedroom, and there was my daughter's bedroom.

I could never imagine that our house could be burned down like that. I tell my husband - let them break the windows, let them break the door and the roof, if they want to loot, let them loot. But I hoped that at least the walls will remain. But when we returned and approached the gate we saw just a conflagration. Even the gate and the metal wicket burned down. Even the iron was on fire. I never thought that such missiles could be thrown so that the iron burned like that. We entered and saw that nothing left there at all. Here everything was covered with glass and bricks, burned pieces of wood and slate. We walked and cried.

Well, now we were given this garden tent, you can change clothes in it, but it is impossible to live in there. Because there is nothing there, just a bare foundation, a metal wall, there is no water there, just nothing. It's just a summer option, you can come here to undress and put some bag and that's it. It is impossible to live there. Especially when there was thunder or flashing lights, it just glares blue lights. We were there under the rain and hail, the children cried so much, they were scared. What should we do? Get in the car? It's just the same. 

We need to hold on. Don’t get depressed. Need to see everything around and enjoy everything. I speak from my experience. Those who has children must try to distract yourself, go for a walk somewhere or go for a drive, be positive despite everything. Because when you're depressed everything is very hard, you can't be depressed. You have to hold on, enjoy everything. You should be happy about everything good that you see around.

