Change is Nature’s
Way
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Month by month, season by season,
the view is constantly changing.

In January the trees are bare and
the grass is faded, stubbly, brown.

C KaObIM MecAUeM, C KOHObIM
gpemeHeM 2000 8U0 NMOCMOAHHO
MeHAaemcs.

B AHBape Oepesbss MeMHbI U 2011bl,
6ypaa mpasa ysaoaem u
wemuHUmcs.
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In March there is evidence of new life.
Tiny buds have appeared on branches.
Flowers struggle to poke through rain-
sodden soil still tinged with early
morning frost. Birds have returned and
are busy searching for food and
building nests. The distant hillside has
a faint green tint—new grass growing
through last year's brown remains.

B mapme nosenaomcsa npu3HaKku
Hogol #u3Hu. Ha semesax
rpoKnéabiearomca noyku. CKeo3b
Habyxwyro om 0oxcoeli noysy, ewé
MOKPbLIBAIOW,YHOCA MO yMpPam UHeem, ¢
mpyoom ripobusaromca usembi.
Boszspamunsnuce ¢ ro2a nmuybsl U mym
e 83A/UCb 30 MOUCKU NuUuwu U
nocmpolKy 2Hé30. OmOoanéHHsle
XO/IMbI MOKPbIAUCL 3e1EHOU ObIMKOU —
3mo Mono0asa mpaska npobusaemcsa
CK803b Bypble OCMAaHKU
npouwisi0200Hel pacmumesibHoCMul.




By May the buds have matured into
flowers. New leaves are sprouting
daily. The trees and bushes buzz with
activity. It seems as though a lush
green carpet has been rolled out to
fill every blank space. The hillside is
alive with movement. In one
direction, newborn lambs huddle
close to their mothers. In the other,
cows feed on rich pastureland.

K mato noyku yxce pacrnyckaromcsa
usemamu. C KarcObiM OHEM 2ycmeem
aucmea. B kpoHax 0epesbes u
Kycmos Kunum 3u3Hb. Kaxcemcs,
6yomo Kmo-mo paccmenus nolwHbIU
3e/1EHbIl KOBEP U NOKPbIA UM 8ce
nycmele y20aKu. Ha cknoHax xonmos
8Cé 8 0suMeHUU. Kmymca K
MamepAam HOBOPOHOEHHbIE A2HAMA,
Ha w,eopsix a1y2ax nacymca Kopossi.




July. Every tree in sight is covered
with a thick canopy of leaves. The
flowerbeds in my back garden are
in full bloom, yielding splashes of
yellows and pinks, reds and whites.
The emerald green lawn is speckled
with small white daisies with bright
yellow faces. Songbirds flit from
branch to branch.

Utonb. Bce 0epesbs 8OKpy2
odesnuceb 2ycmotl nucmeod.
[MbiwHbIE Knymbbl HQ 300HEM
0B80OpPUKE PacrnucaHsl po308bIMU,
KPAcHbIMU U b6enbiMu Maskamu.
N3ympyOHas nyxcalika ycolnaHa
APKO-YEAMBIMU AUYUKAMU APKUX
pomaweK. C BemKuU HQ 8EMKY
rnopxarom rnes4yue nmuuysbil.




September. Green leaves are turning
gold and red. Flowers are fading. The
wistful sound of tall grass rustling in the
breeze heralds the end of a season.

October. Leaves are dropping from the
trees. A few flowers struggle to survive,
but more of their petals are blown away
with each chilly blast of autumn wind.

CeHmabpo. N3ympyo nucmasol
npespauwjaemca 8 3010mMo u pybuHei.
Yesaoarom ysemeol. 3a0ymyussil
wesiecm 8bICOKOU mpassl Ha sempy
8038euw,aem KoHey sema.

OKmabpb. Onadaem c Oepesbes
aucmea. Mecmamu ewié 8UOHbI
8bIXuBWIUE UBemsl, HO UX Nocse0Hue
senecmku yHocam snedeHAuue rnopbissl
OCeHHez20 sempa.




November. The hillside is empty once
more. The animals have been taken to
shelter, and the trees are bare except
for a light dusting of snow. Barely a
sliver of green remains.

Change is nature's way. May we
welcome change with as much dignity
and grace as the world around us.

Hosbps. CHosa onycmesnu CK/AOHbI
X0aMo8. Bca wcusHocmeo
nonpAmManace no ybexuw,am.
Hazomy Oepesbes cKpadsisaem nAuulb
N1E2KAA U3MOPO3b. BOKpy2 8cé mycKso
U MOCKAUBO.

N3meHeHue — 3mo 30KOH npupoobl.
Jlasalime 6yoem rnnpuHUMame
rnepemeHbl C mem e
docmouHcmeom u b6a1a200apHOCMsbIo,
KK NpuHUMaem ux okpyxarouwui
Hac mup.
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