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Foreword

You don’t know what war is.

It’s a good title, a statement, a challenge – words spoken from the heart of someone who does know. We read this book and hear Yeva’s voice, loud and clear, telling us the truth. After we have read it, we may still not know what war is, but we understand so much more how it is for those, young and old, families and communities, who have lived through war and are still living through it today. Once read, we will have lived it with Yeva, through her words. Once read, we don’t forget. Yeva’s utterly compelling story stays with us: one young writer’s descent from everyday life into hell, and ultimately, into salvation.

I have written often about war in my stories: ancient wars; world wars; of man’s inhumanity to man; of our courage to fight on when all seems lost; of our ability to endure suffering and grief; of our will to survive, to make peace and seek reconciliation. But I have never known war, not at first hand as Yeva has.

I was born in 1943. I was evacuated, was in a sense a refugee, but I have no memory of it. I grew up in post-war London, and that I do remember. There was the ruin of war all about me, a bombsite next to our house where we played – played war-games mostly. There was grief in my mother’s face when she spoke of her brother Pieter, who was a wonderful young actor, killed in the RAF aged twenty-one. His photo was always gazing out at me from our mantlepiece. I never knew him. But I know and remember his face now better than any other relative. He stayed the same, never grew old.

Then there was the wounded soldier I’d see on the way to school, sitting on the pavement outside the shop, medals pinned on his jacket, his dog curled up beside him. I’d cross the street often, partly to avoid the dog, but mostly so that I didn’t have to look again at his neatly folded empty trouser leg and be reminded again of what war did to human flesh.

My whole family was fractured by war. My father survived it, but his marriage to my mother didn’t. War lingers on, goes on wrecking lives, I discovered, long after the fighting has stopped. So it is hardly surprising that I have often written about war, and about our longing for an end to it, for reconciliation and peace.

It is not surprising either that this unique book of Yeva’s has made such a huge impression on me. No fiction I could write about war can carry the same intensity or power as her first-hand account of the shattering effect of war on her life, on her family, her friends, her community, her country. Here is an insight into war as it happens to her, as the world falls about around her.

For us all, Yeva’s diary is a reminder that war is not a story told by journalists, nor by TV or films or history or fiction. It is lived day-by-day, night-by-night. In Yeva’s book it is lived viscerally, in front of our eyes, becomes immediate, will not allow us to look away. Lives and worlds are destroyed. Yeva, like Anne Frank, speaks a truth that all of us, young and old, must listen to. Her words will bring understanding, and in time, reconciliation, because anyone who reads them will know and remember what war really is for those who live it, and will remind us too that hope does spring eternal.

Michael Morpurgo

July, 2022
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Key

1.Yeva's flat

2.Yeva's school

3.Inna's house

4.Nikolsky Mall

5.Assumption Cathedral

6.Central Bus Station

7.Derzhprom

8.Feldman Ecopark

9.Freedom Square

10.Gorky Park

11.Kharkiv Airport

12.Kharkiv City Children's Hospital

13.Kharkiv Train Station

14.Kharkiv University

15.Kharkiv Zoo

16.Monkey Fountain

17.Opera and Ballet Theatre

18.Prospekt Haharina Metro Station

19.Kharkiv Ring Road

20.Shevchenko City Gardens

21.Svyato-Pokrovsky Monastery

22.The Wedding Palace






Prologue

Everyone knows the word ‘war’. But very few people understand what it truly means. You might say that it’s horrible and frightening, but you don’t know the true scale of fear it brings. And so, when you find you suddenly have to face it, you feel totally lost, walled in by fright and despair. All of your plans are interrupted without warning by destruction. Until you’ve been there, you don’t know what war is.


BEFORE


14 February 2022

LEADERS IN FINAL PUSH TO AVERT
UKRAINE INVASION

- The Times

BIDEN’S NATIONAL SECURITY ADVISER
SAYS RUSSIA COULD INVADE UKRAINE
‘ANY DAY NOW’

- CNN

PRESIDENT DECLARES FEB. 16 UNITY DAY
FOR UKRAINIANS

- Kyiv Post

COUNTDOWN TO WAR

- Daily Mirror


My Birthday • My Life

I wake up early on the morning of 14 February. Today is my birthday. I’m twelve – almost a teenager! There’s a surprise in my room: balloons! Five of them! There’s a silver one, a pink one, a gold one and even a couple that are turquoise. I feel excited, knowing there will be more surprises to come.

Messages are popping up on my phone from people wishing me a happy birthday. Seven people have already texted before I leave the flat. I’m eager to get to school, and when I arrive everyone stops in the corridor to say happy birthday to me. I smile from ear-to-ear all day long until eventually my face actually starts to hurt. I’m celebrating my birthday on Saturday by having a bowling party at Nikolsky Mall. I’ve given out the invitations and everyone is excited!

After school, I arrive home. I live with my Granny Iryna, but when Mum comes to visit from Turkey, I stay with her at my other grandparents’, Granny Zyna and Grandad Yosip. Mum’s here for my birthday but Dad lives and works abroad and couldn’t come this time. Granny Iryna, my aunt and uncle and my little cousin come round for a special birthday tea. I play a waltz by Tchaikovsky and Beethoven’s Für Elise on the piano. Everyone listens; it feels very peaceful. Then, we have a tea of snacks and sandwiches and, the best part
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