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YBakaeMble YYACTHUKHM KOHKYpca!

Mbl paasl NPUBETCTBOBATH Bac Ha HaiieM PecmyOiamkaHCKOM
KOHKYPCE MO3TUYECKUX MEPEBOJAOB C AHTJIMHMCKOIO SI3bIKA HA PYCCKUN U
TaTapCKUM  S3bIKM  «Sl-mepeBomUUK!», TNpUypodeHHbIM K [oay
3amuTHUKa OtedectBa B Poccuiickon Denepanuu.

Hwxe nipencrtaBiieHbl KOHKYPCHBIE 3aJaHUs JJIsl KOKIOTO Kiacca
otaenbHO. He nepenyraiite 3a1aHus U BBIIOJIHANTE TOJIBKO JJIs1 CBOETO
BO3pacra.

B nepuon ¢ 23 no 29 suBaps 2025r. caenaiiTe Xym0KeCTBEHHBIM
MEepEeBOJ], CTUXOTBOPEHUSI HA PYCCKUHW WM TAaTapCKUU  SA3BIK.
XyI0KECTBEHHBIM TEPEBOJI — 3TO CBOCOOpA3HBIA BHUJI JIMTEPATYyPHOTO
TBOPYECTBA, NPEAIOIArAIOIIAN BOCCO3JAHUE TEKCTAa OJHOTO S3bIKa
CpeICTBaMH JAPYroro, MNpud KOTOPOM IMEPENAETCs  YHUKAJIbHbIN
aBTOPCKUM CTUJIb TIPOU3BEICHUS, OSCTETHUKA, OOraTCTBO S3bIKOBBIX
CPE/ACTB, a Takke atMocdepa, XapakTep U HACTPOCHHE, 3aJI0KEHHBIC B
TEKCTE.

3asiBKy, BBITIOJHEHHYIO pa00Ty W KBUTAHIIMIO (OIUIaTa OPTB3HOCA)
HEO0OXO0IUMO 3arpy3urh, PO ISt 11(0) JTAHHOU CCBLIKE
https://forms.yandex.ru/u/678f4401d04688ca52b52¢95/

10 29 ssuBaps 2025r. BritountenbHO. TpeOoBaHus Kk 0hOpMIICHUIO U
COJICP)KAHUID KOHKYPCHBIX MaTepHUaJIOB TMOJAPOOHO OMHCaHbl B
ITomoxennn KOHKypca, KOTOPBIM Pa3MEIIEH Ha CAWTE 3JEKTPOHHOTO

oOpa3oBaHMsI https://edu.tatar.ru/n_chelny/gdtdim.htm B pa3szgene

«Konkypcei». Utorm koHkypca OyayT pasmemieHsl nocie 13 despas
2025r.

XKemnaem ycrexos! Good luck!


https://edu.tatar.ru/n_chelny/gdtdim.htm

I[Hpumep opopmiieHust HayaIa padOTHI:

PecnyOJiMKaHCKUI KOHKYPC NO3THYECKUX NEPEBOA0OB € AHIVIMICKOI0 sI3bIKA
HA PYCCKHIl U TaTapcKkuil s13bIKM «S1 - mepeBogumnk!», npuypouyennslii k I'oxy
3amuTHUKA OTevecTBa B Poccuiickoin Pegepauun

KJj1ace
DU yyacTHUKA:
Oobpa3oBaresbHast
OpPraHu3anus:
®UO nenarora:
Hovmunanmus: (epeBoJ1 Ha PYCCKU S3bIK WIIM MIEPEBOJI HA aHTJIMMUCKUN SI3bIK)

IMo3THYecKUuil MepeBo TEKCTA



PecnydTHKaHCKHH KOHKYPC H03THIECKHX NEPEBOJ0B ¢ AHIVIHHCKOI0 A3bIKA
HA PYCCKHH H TATAPCKHH A3BIKH «5 - HepeBOTIHR!»,
npuypodYeHHEBIH K oy 3amuTHEKRA OTedecTRa B Poccuiickoli @enepanuu

5 -6 KIacchl

3AJJAHIE: CJIEJIANMTE XY IOKECTBEHHBIIA ITEPEBO/T
TTOSTUYECKOI'O ITPOU3BEEHIS HA PYCCKII WA TATAPCKHIA
SI3BIK

After the Battle

Night closed around the conqueror’s way,
And lightings showed the distant hill,
Where those who lost that dreadful day,
Stood few and faint, but fearless still.

The soldier’s hope, the patriot’s zeal,

For ever dimmed, for ever crost —

Oh! who shall say what heroes feel,
When all but life and honor’s lost?

The last sad hour of freedom’s dream,

And valor’s task, moved slowly by,

While mute they watch. till morning’s beam
Should rise and give them light to die.
There’s yet a world. where souls are free,
Where tyrants taint not nature’s bliss; —

If death that world’s bright opening be,

Oh! who would live a slave in this?



Pecnyd/IHKAHCKHH KOHKYPC NO3THIECKHX NEPEBOIOB ¢ AHTJIHHCKOIO A3BIKA
Ha PYCCKHH H TaTapcKHH A3LIKH «f - mepeBOIIHK! »,
npHypo4eHHBbIH K I'ogy 3amHTHEKRA OTedecTBa B Poccuickol ®egepanan

7 - 8 KiIacchl
SATAHHWE: CIEJIAWTE XV IOXECTBEHHEI ITEPEBO/T
[TOZTHUYECKOI'O [TPOM3BEIEHIA HA PYC CKIIA I TATAPCKMIA
H3BIK

Adieu to a Soldier

ADIEU, O soldier!

You of the rude campaigning, (which we shared.)

The rapid march, the life of the camp.

The hot contention of opposing fronts — the long manoeuver,

Red battles with their slaughter, — the stimulus — the strong, terrific
game,

Spell of all brave and manly hearts — the trains of Time through you, and
like of you,

all

fill’d,

With war, and war’s expression.

Adieu, dear comrade!

Your mission is fulfill’d — but I, more warlike,

Myself, and this contentious soul of mine,

Still on our own campaigning bound,

Through untried roads. with ambushes, opponents lined.

Through many a sharp defeat and many a crisis — often baffled.
Here marching, ever marching on, a war fight out — aye here,

To fiercer, weightier battles give expression.



Pecny0JIHKAHCKHH KOHKYPC I03THYE€CKHX NEPEBOJOB ¢ AHIIHHCKOIO0 A3BIKA
HA PYCCKHH H TATAPCKHH A3BIKH «f - NepeBOIIHK!»,
NpPHYPO4eHHBIH K oy 3amUTHHKRA OTedecTBa B PoccHiickoil @enepalHn

9—-11 giIaccsl

3AJIAHUE: CJIEJANTE XVIOKECTBEHHBII ITEPEBO]T
ITO3TUUECKOI'O ITPOM3BEJEHI S HA PYCCKUI NI TATAPCKIIA
SI3BIK

Thy Days Are Done

I

Thy days are done, thy fame begun;
Thy country's strains record

The triumphs of her chosen Son,
The slaughters of his sword!

The deeds he did. the fields he won,
The freedom he restored!

1.

Though thou art fall'n| while we are free
Thou shalt not taste of death!

The generous blood that flowed from thee
Disdained to sink beneath:

Within our veins its currents be,
Thy spirit on our breath!

I11.

Thy name, our charging hosts along,
Shall be the battle-word!

Thy fall, the theme of choral song
From virgin voices poured!

To weep would do thy glory wrong:
Thou shalt not be deplored.



PeKkBU3UTHI 17151 ONJIATHI OPraHU3AIHOHHOI0 B3HOCA
(MOKHO TepEUnCIIUTh Yepe3 JII000e OTACICHIE 0aHKa)
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CymmMma opra3noca 200 py6
KBuTtanuus 1o/mKHa cofiepKaTh MMOMETKY O Ha3HAYCHUH B3HOCA:
«$I - nepeBoguuk!», ®.MU.0. yyacTHHKA.

Takoke onJIaTUTHL MOKHO OTcKaHupoBaB QR- koa:




