[bookmark: _GoBack]	I am Svitlana //////////. I’m 34 and with a degree in economics. I started working at a young age – 15 years. Under my belt is experience of working as a waiter, administrator in a restaurant, sales manager in a publishing company, sales manager in educational centre and entrepreneurship. For the last 4 years I was working in a small IT project, I was one of its founders and co-owners. We were creating web applications and MVP for startups. The company had some successes, with a team consisting from 31 people from 8 countries that have done more than 80 projects. But with the start of war it all changed. Company politics, to be certain, my business partner’s plans to work with Russian web developers, didn’t suit me, so, after a long period of hesitations, I finally took a decision to leave the project because I didn’t want to pay salaries, taxes and to have any business at all with the country that kills citizens of my country and destroys its cities.
	War changed everything in my life. It got me when I wasn’t home, from the 16th of February I was in Europe because of work – and I couldn’t return back to Ukraine. I lived through several days of real stress – in Kharkiv, which was bombed from the first day of war, were all my family members: my mother and nephew. I tried to convince them to come to me, they didn’t consent at first – only after the mother got under shelling. Only then they left the city, to meet me across the border. That’s how we all got together, temporarily found shelter and support.
	I don’t know whether someday I’ll come back home, where almost everything was left, or not, and will my house even exist. But I don’t lose hope. My home city, Kharkiv, has many things I couldn’t say goodbye to even in my thoughts. Kharkiv made me eager for learning and achieving goals, made me as a person and a citizen. I always wanted to be caring, active and energetic – and the city gave me opportunities to do it, I took part in city’s social projects. I want to keep being helpful, to have resources and possibilities to do so. And I hope I’ll find a place for safe living and self-fulfillment. 
