To Defend The Motherland Is His Calling…
Great Patriotic War left its indelible trace in the hearts of people. Some generations born in the peace time returned to those distant brutal years, recalling their fathers, grandfathers and great grandfathers…I keenly feel it on the holiday “The 9th of the May”, with eyes full of tears…
…65 years flew away from the Day of the Great Win! The war was over long ago, but memory and mental anguish live. Time of war is loss, sufferings, starvation and deaths. The number of human losses and destructions was unprecedented. 
…That distant day of 22 of June 1941 was an ordinary day, when students passing exams were looking forward to summer holidays. Boys and girls played tag, ran and laughed, played jokes and had a fun. Nobody could assume that their pleasing cares, cheerful plays, enjoyment of life would be strikethrough by a fearful word “WAR”. The childhood of the whole generation of people, who was born in prewar years, was lost. We call today's old men “children of war”. The matter of it is not their dates of births. They were brought up by war. Their fathers and brothers volunteered to rout fascists. They had an honour to protect our motherland and load to be a hero. 
So many people died! And those who survived, experienced fear and horror. Many young men sacrificed themselves. They went forward, knowing that they were waited by mothers, sisters and wives. They made an advance against the enemy, protected their nearest and dearest, upheld the liberty and independence for grandchildren and great grandchildren.
One of such men of courage was my grandfather Rudakov Mikhail Alexandrovich. He was a sincere and common soldier, who faced enemies, that were stronger then he was, and won them. Frankly speaking, Mikhail Alexandrovich did all his best for us. He never gave up! “Not go back a step!” – It was his principle. He was wounded, but the wounds always were slight. Grandfather participated in the plenty of battles. They are “The Winter and The Summer campaigns of 1944-1945”, campaign “Bagration”, action under the town Elgava. Of course, he was awarded with a lot of medals and orders for his steadfastness and fortitude. The most important award for him is “Alexander Nevskii’s order”.
Rudakov M.A. fought in the battles as a responsible and brave person. The main value for him in the war was friendship. Mikhail thanks his front-line comrades. Just they taught him to survive, win, take a risk and justify it. And commanders always cheered up and gave an assurance of success. Front-line comrades are not forgotten in the post-war period. Brother-soldiers meet and correspond with each other. 
…Once, after the decades, my grandfather had the good fortune to meet one of his front-line comrades. This reception has left so many impressions! Because he met the soldier, with whom he overcame countless front ways. They were in the same company, drank and ate from one cup, slept on the cold soil. He remembered how they were on possession of the letter, written by kind and tender mother’s hands. They remembered that pain in the heart from the blot, which showed, tears were shed.
To my grandfather and to all born in that horror events it was not easy to enjoy their life. But they overcame all difficulties and ordeals. Thanks to them our generation is prospering. 
In the post-war period Mikhail became a policeman. So he protected the motherland being a keeper of law and order. He is an interesting and marvelous person. Communicating with him, you often change your mind concerning people, life and country. He is used to be the first in everything and cultivates it in me. He fosters everybody to be generous. He entered his eighties, gone through a hard trial - he is a cheerful, unshakeable, lively human. 
The Victory in the Great Patriotic War is the feat of arms of all Russian people. Even now, remembering those events, heroes of this war speak with concern, but with the light of happiness. I understand their feelings. I hold in remembrance perished and survived people. I am proud of them. 

We are indebted to be near, support and care of them, because 65 years ago they cared of our life now. 
I heartily thank them for all that we have now, for our childhood and opportunity to have future!
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