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SIMBOLISM AND SOCIETY
What comes in your mind when you hear a word “symbol”? A lot of people would probably think of letters, characters, some would remember traffic signs, company logos, roses and tulips may spring in a few romantics’ minds. And every one of them would be right, because, yes, all of these things represent something else. But let’s think bigger.
Our society is full of symbols of more importance. Flags, banners, coats of arms, anthems – all of these have a special meaning to us. These symbols are protected by the law, and every patriot of their country would vigorously defend their national symbolics with all their hearts.
Now let’s go back in time to 1940s. The World War II, or, to be more exact, the Great Patriotic War. One of the remarkable and most moving traditions of Russian army was their love for their regimental banner. The banner was considered a relic of the regiment. The banner was a symbol of military honour and glory. With the unfolded banners, the Russian regiments went into battle, and the cloth of these banners, shaken by the wind, seemed to spread over the blessings of the homeland over the people. And when a soldier went on a feat and saw the way his regimental banner floated and waved over the heads of his combat comrades, he knew – he had the power of Russian land; he had the love and faith of the people and the fatherland.
It’s clear why the sacred banner was guarded with such zeal during the battle, why the flagmen who carried the regimental relic would rather part with their lives than with the banner. It’s clear why the loss of the banner was considered the greatest disgrace for the regiment. The flagman who lost the banner was to be disbanded, excluded from the lists of the army. Is it even possible to imagine a greater misfortune for the soldiers and the officers? After all, every one of them was represented by his regiment, and every regiment was represented by its banner – their personal honour.
[bookmark: _GoBack]Today there are people who don’t understand the importance of national symbols. They are not just cloths; they are not just small pictures on cash. They are our honour, our pride, our glory. They represent us.
