Voices from Ukraine — Olga’s story

Olga is the mother of two boys—Jenea, who is 13, and little
Sasha, only two years old. Her husband once served in Crimeaiin
2015. When the war returned in 2022, he chose to go again. Eight
months ago, he was killed.

He had been a driver, then was moved to drones. Olga now
receives a small pension to supporttheir children, and when she
turns 50, she will be able to apply for a pension for herself.

She speaks softly, but with clarity: “One thing | know, ” she says,
“the Russians cannot be trusted. And they will never stop.” She
isn’t sure what is happeningin the talks and negotiations, but
from where she stands, the cost has already been too high. “So
many men have died. It should stop now.”

Before he left, she had begged her husband to stay. “You’ve already fought,” she reminded him. But he
only looked at their eldest son and said: “If this war continues, Jenea will soon be 14. Do you want him to
fightin this war?”

That memory stays with her.

Now, Sasha will grow up without his father. He’s too young to remember him. It’s a sorrow that lives
quietly in her heart. Jenea, at least, will carry some memories—though they may be few. When the news of
his father’s death came, he didn’t cry. Not at the funeral either. He was silent, closed off. But when his
father’s belongings were returned... that was when the silence broke. That was when he finally let it all out.
Olga wants to stay in Ukraine. She holds no bitterness toward those who have fled—she understands their
choice. But for her, this is home. This is where her husband lies, where her children belong.

She believes Ukraine must go on fighting. Not out of hatred, but because giving in would only bring more
loss. “Putin has shown he cannot be trusted,” she says. “Even if there’s an agreement, he’ll change his
mind. If we give up land now, he’ll only want more.”

For Olga, it’s not just about borders—it’s about what message the world sends. “If we let Russia take what
it wants, then others will think they can do the same. Where would it end?”

She carries her grief quietly, but her words are firm. Her pain is deep, but her love—for her children, for her
country—runs deeper still.
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