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MY VILLAGE AT DIFFERENT TIMES OF THE YEAR

The village in summer is a 
magnificent landscape open
in front of you. In summer, 
the boundless expanses of 
fields covered with dew in 
the morning, forests, the 
tops of which are scratched 
in the sun, open up. Here you 
go through the village and 
look around, as people, like 
ants, work, and some rest. 
You go, you go, and there's a 
field far away.

summer



Autumn in the village

The village is a part of nature and it 
lives according to its laws. Autumn in 
the village is special smells: 
mushrooms, ripe grass, ripe apples in a 
basket; special sounds: the purring of a 
caravan of cranes flying away, dogs 
barking on the outskirts of the village, 
rain on the roof…

I really love 
to
 walk around 
my native 
village 
at this time 
of the

 year.



Winter in the village

Winter in the village is a lot of snow, 
cones covered with frost, frosty air, 
 snowdrifts, frozen clusters of mountain 
ash, white roofs of wooden houses.



Spring in the village

Spring in the village is always 
long-awaited. In winter, the village 
mostly looks like a sleeping one. Because 
the main work is not carried out. In winter, 
only in the yard the work does not stop.



Big holidays in my village

the biggest holiday in the village of 
Voikino is the feast of the Baptism of 
Rus.more than a hundred people from 
different cities come there to attend a 
prayer service and watch a concert

The holiday takes place
 on July 28 every year



Entertainment for teenagers

in summer, young people
 in the village go to the river
 to bathe, in the evening sing
 songs with a guitar by the
 campfire.

they also love to
 meet the dawns



Entertainment for the older generation

the adult generation 
works, but performs
 at concerts in their free

 time .In the evenings they
 gather near the river and
 sing songs



Village mentality, or features of rural life

After all, people are amazing 
creatures. Especially the village 
people. That's kind of like both urban 
and rural outwardly everything is the 
same. But the head is turned 
significantly so in different directions.
It's useless to be offended, and it's 
useless to try to understand. It's better 
to just accept everything as it is. It's 
like two different nations - with their 
own historical traditions.



My village is the most native place for 
me

we all love this place more than 
anything in the world

Voikino is the most colorful place in the 
whole world. Kind and friendly people, 
beautiful landscapes, fresh air are 
the positive aspects of the countryside. 
Getting there, you feel free and 
confident.


