
The opening ceremony of the monument dedicated to Yuri Kondratyuk, a 

mathematician, engineer, astronomer 

 

 

Genius turns geniuses into eccentrics, martyrs, hermits. Turns them into ascentics in 

the crowd around them. 

 

My country, Montenegro, had an eccentric - the one from the town of Cetinje. 

Ukraine, which is again My country, had an eccentric – from Poltava. The land they 

were walking on was a desert to them, because in their thoughts and spirit they were 

far ahead of their time, waiting for those who still needed to come in the future so that 

they could hear and understand them. But that same "desert" was a Holy place for 

them. It was a Holy place for which they did everything they could do and gave 

everything they could give including their lives too. Only one part of them was on the 

ground – and that was a smaller one. The other part was high, somewhere among the 

stars which are shrouded in secrets. And the hermit from Cetinje was also a 

prophesier from Lovćen, and Ukrainian hermit was an astronomer from Poltava. Both 

of them were great enough to ascend us, like Jury’s rocket engines and Njegoš’s “ 

Ray of the Microcosm”, with the sense of pride towards them, up in the sky.   

 

Aleksandr - Yuri lived among people and amused himself among the stars all his life, 

this small  boy from Poltava and Ukranian son, a great world scientist. He is the world 

famous one because what he had been creating was inherited by everyone, and 

especially by those who at that time in the world were at the highest level of 

technological progress. 

People like Yuri are born from time to time in order to push back the boundaries of 

space and time through science, art, philosophy. 

And just as he was born before his time, so he died earlier, laying his unspent life on 

the altar of the Fatherland, without any reservations, for Freedom. For the first of 

three Holy Ukrainian words. 

 

He was there, where everything earthly and material ceases, where everything is 

deified and open, where there is no "mine" and "yours", there are no "strong" and 

"powerful" because they are negligible there. It is the trajectory of the Divine path to 

Heaven, the path in which everything that makes the Earth being a Valley of tears 

remains beneath with her. The path from which wars and conquering, violence and 

extortion seem far away and meaningless, where the entrance ticket is not a piece of 

white, black or yellow skin, the number of tanks or nuclear warheads or those other 

heads, the hot heads of some of the leaders of the world's leading countries. All that 

which can be brought to that star path is within three Ukrainian symbols on Earth: 

Freedom - Unity - Good. And that was the main feeding power of Yuri's impeccable 

life. 

One of "those lives", upon the honour of Poltava University and Poltava region and 

Ukraine as well. 

 

Glory to you, Aleksandr  Shargei!  
 


