Musa Ghalil
     Musa Ghalil was born on the fifteenth of February   in 1906. He was a very talented child. From 6 years old he began to read books of famous writers and he learned many poems by heart of tatar classics: Tukay, Gafurie and others.

                                        In 1923 he began to study at school in Orenburg. During   the years of Civil War the first articles of Ghalil appeared in press. In 1927 he went to Moscow and entered Moscow University on philological faculty. In 1931 he excellently passed final examinations.
  M.Ghalil devoted all his knowledge to make tatar press progressive. He wrote ballade, poems, songs and sent them to tatar newspapers and magazines.

  In 1941 Great Patriotic War began and the poet was in the first ranks of soldiers at the front. In 1942 he was wounded and taken prisoner. But M. Ghalil didn’t stop his struggle against fascism even in captivity. He organized there the group of opposition. On the 12th of August in 1943 he and twelve of his friends were arrested and sent to Berlin. On the 25th of August in 1994 the great Tatar poet was tortured to death by fascists. At prison he wrote his famous works and poems called “Moabit notes”. 
  In 1956 M. Ghalil was called the hero of Soviet Union.

His poems were translated in English, French, German and other languages.

  M. Ghalil is a real hero of tatar people and a talented poet.

The party, devoted to the great tatar poet Musa Jalil.
Teacher: Recently our country has celebrated the 60th anniversary of Victory in Great Patriotic War. Our Motherland had been waiting these days for four long years.
Many people fought for freedom and independence of our country. They defended many cities and villages which were situated on their way. The simple soldiers took part in fierce battles. Our Army defeated enemy units and liberated many places.
Some of these soldiers didn’t return home, they were lost on the battle field.
But our people were not conquered by death, they found immortality! Among them is our poet Musa Jalil.
Pupil 1: 

Musa Ghalil was born on the fifteenth of February in 1906. He was a very talented child. From 6 years old he began to read books of famous writers and he learned many poems by heart of tatar classics: Tukay, Gafurie and others.

Pupil 2:

In 1923 he began to study at school in Orenburg. During the years of Civil War the first articles of Ghalil appeared in press. He wrote the poems and signed “Little Musa”. In 1927 he went to Moscow and entered Moscow University on philological faculty. In 1931 he excellently passed final examinations.

 Pupil 3:

 M.Ghalil devoted all his knowledge to make tatar press progressive. He wrote ballade, poems and songs and sent them to tatar newspapers and magazines.

 Puple 4:

 In 1941 Great Patriotic War began and the poet was in the first ranks of soldiers at the front. Since the first days of the war Musa had been fighting, taken a pen. He worked as a military correspondent in army newspaper called “The bravery”. He also wrote songs and patriotic poems, singing the praises of the military faithfulness, sense of love to Motherland.

Pupil 5:
 Ahead, my song!
With giant bravery

It’s time to rush to the battle.

And if I perish my song will remain
As monument for our immortal affairs!

At the screen: M. Jalil is in a military form.

Pupil 6 is reading Jalil’s letter to his friend Gazy Cashshaf:

“We can see heroes; find the material, watch battles only on the front. My life is passing at the battle conditions now. That’s why I’m writing the front lyric poetry. Other poems I will write after Victory if I survive”.
Pupil 7 dressed as Jalil is reading the poem “Letter from the trench”

Let death spread winds above my trench

I love the freedom.

My life boils in burning blood more brightly. 
Pupil 8:
In 1942 he was wounded and taken prisoner.

Forgive me,

Forgive me, I didn’t die

As soldier is at the burning battle.

My fate laughed at me

The death had passed me

My pistol was false to me.

Scene of the captivity: the German language and shots are heard.

Pupil 9:

I see the dawn above the barbed wire

I live and my poetry didn’t die.

The eagle’s wounded heart

Is burning with the flame of hatred.

Pupil 10:

 But M. Ghalil didn’t stop his struggle against fascism even in captivity. He met his countrymen there. They were Fuat Bulatov, Abdulla Alish, Abdulla Battalov, Gainan Kurmash, Salim Buharov. They organized there the group of opposition. Musa and his friends printed leaflets, appeals to other prisoners. On the 12th of August in 1943 he and twelve of his friends were arrested and sent to Berlin. At prison he wrote his famous works and poems called “Moabit notes”.
At the screen:  cell № 328. There is the writing on the wall: “We passed through the forty deaths but we didn’t submit” M. Jalil. 

Pupil 1: 
I won’t kneel in front of you, hangman

Though I am prisoner and I am slave yours
Yes, I will die but know I’ll die standing on my feet!
The pulsation of the heart is resounded – it is the last minutes of the life of our hero.   
Pupil 2:

On the 25th of August in 1994 the great Tatar poet was tortured to death by fascists.   Pupil 3: In 1956 M. Ghalil was called the hero of Soviet Union.

His poems were translated in English, French, German and other languages. M. Ghalil is a real hero of tatar people and a talented poet.

Teacher:

Pupils of our school have translated the poems of this poet. Let’s listen to them.

Karimova M. 8A.:

“My songs”

Songs, I grew you in my soul
Now flowering is in warm in native land.

How many fire and liberty you have

So many rights you have to live in the world.

I entrust you my inspirations,

My hot senses and tear of clean
If you die I will die in amuse too

If you live, I will live with you.

I burnt the flame on song

It was the order of my heart and truth

Through the song friend was glad

The song conquered foe, didn’t once.

Small joy and mean happiness

I reject and laugh at its.

Sing the song about truth and passion

 I live and fight on the earth.

Heart is between life and death

Will carry out its firm oath.

I devote my song to earth

And now I give its my life.

Abdullina Gulyamsa 8A:

Musa Jalil… This name is known by all people in the world. His name is personified faithfulness to our Motherland, immortality and courage.

“My friends were fondled by my songs,

My enemies were conquered by them!” – wrote he in his poems.

Salyahova Gulnas 8A.:

Brave man died, having got immortality
And his name has world wide fame.

If you die yourself, your name will stay

In the history of our life.

Sitdikova Gulnas 10 A:

Sometimes red brilliance, sometimes bright splash

Cut trough the dark.

Sometimes I sing

Fire shining at the night

Will find it, will it notice

Will answer give, will here come

On sound flying is above earth.

Ganeeva Aliya 10 A:

Night space. I am burning bonfire.

It’s foggy around as the sea…

I feel lonely is the simple canoe

Mislaid in space.

Grass burning, in the thick fog

It is throwing fiery sheaf.

Some dim light and momentary trace

Are trembling in hazy desert.

(At the screen is the model of  the  Jalil monument )
Pupil, dressed as a soldier:
I’m appealing to future generation:
We know by heart all rules and regulations

What’s death to us? A thing that we despise.

Lived up in graves, our dead detachment lies

Awaiting orders. And let generations

Come, when talking of the dead, be wise; 

Dead men have ears and eyes for truth and lies.

Some pupils with flowers are coming up to the monument and saying:
I am now free from the cries of the soldiers that fought

Why should war break out?

For a choice of land
Memories engraved on your cross bear your years of life well lived

And the peace of your death

The rise of your victory

And the compassion of your fight

Some still live on and will miss you a lot

May you rest in peace, love, remembrance and care.

They are laying the flowers on the monument
The curtain falls.
