NMJIAH YPOKA-CNEKTAKNA

B 8 «A» Knacce

IIpeamer: AHTIMIACKUN SI3BIK
Tema ypoxka: PoxnectBo. Bunu Ilyx, Cuerypouka, den Mopo3

Ocnamenne ypoka. komnoHeHT YMK — yueOnuk jms VIl kmacca mikon ¢
yIIyOJIeHHBIM — WM3YYCHHEM  aHTJMHCKOTO  S3bIKAa, CTEHIbI, TIOCBSIIECHHBIC
PoxxaectBy u HoBomy I'ony, MarauTodoH ¢ kaccetamu (3aMcy pOXKICCTBEHCKUX
IIECEH), KOCTIOMBI, IEKOPAIIUH

LeneBast ycTaHOBKA:

opueHTanus Ha (GOPMHUPOBAHUE PA3BUTHS HABBIKOB M YMCHHUH HHOS3BIYHON
pedeBOl  JesATenbHOCTH (AyqUpOBaHWs, TOBOPCHHS — MOHOJIOTHUECKOH W
JTUAIOTHYECKOM pedr), YTCHUS;

OpHUEHTAIIMSI Ha OBJIAJICHUE YIAIIUMUCS aCTICKTaMU S3bIKa,

oOyueHne OOIIEHHUIO Ha aHTJIMHCKOM SI3bIKE;

AKTHUBU3AIIMS TBOPUYECKHUX CIIOCOOHOCTEH yUaIuXCs;

IPOSIBIIEHUE aKTEPCKOTO «MAaCTEPCTBAY» yUAIIMXCS

BocnuraresibHbIe 1eJM YPOKA. HPABCTBEHHOE, 3CTETUYECKOE BOCIUTAHUE,
BOCITUTAHUE KYJIbTYPhI OOIICHHUS

OO0meo0pa3zoBaTebHbIC HEJH YPOKA: I03HABATEIbHBIE, CTPAHOBEIYECKUE
Xoa ypoka
OpraHM3anMOHHBI  MOMEHT. [IEPEKIIOYEHHE  y4YallUXCsl Ha  MpPeaMeT

«AHrmuickuii  sA3bp1k».  OpUEHTUPOBAHME  y4yalluxcs  Ha  JOCTHIXKEHUE
KOMMYHHUKATUBHBIX, [I03HABATEJIbHBIX LIEJIEH.

T.: Good morning, children! Today we have a speday — the 28 of
December. Please, answer me question. What hakdastebrated on this day?

P.: Christmas.

T.: Yes, you are right. Where is it celebrated?

P.: In different countries, such as Great Britée USA, France, Germany,
Finland, Scotland ...

T.: On what day is Christmas celebrated in Russia?

P.: On the ¥ of January.



T.: Now I'd like to ask you. What person does uguabme on Christmas
and New Year holidays?

P.: Santa Clause or Father Frost.

T.. Exactly. Something else I'd like to know is ‘hevalways accompanies
Father Frost.

P.: Snow Maiden.

T.: Certainly. We’ll ask Father Frost a little later about his granddaughter.
Now, let’s call Father Frost. Who knows, maybe]lleme to us!!!

P.: Father Frost! (3 times)

F.: (knocking) Has somebody called me?

T.: Yes, of course.

F.: May | come in?

T.: Certainly. You are very welcome indeed.

F.: Thanks. Oh, what a beautiful class! | can sméwe prepared everything
with loving care! Oh, the Christmas alphabet, theisimas decorations. Perfect! |

really like it!

T.: Thank you. But you know, my pupils didn’'t prepdhe class only, they
are looking forward to show you what they can.

F.: Children, what do you usually do at your Englisssons?

P.. We read texts, translate them, pronounce soumdie dictations, do
grammar drills, decorate the class with papersg siangs, listen to different
texts...

F.: What did you prepare for this Christmas lesson?

P.: We prepared scenes from “Winnie the Pooh”.

F.. | see. That's why you are sitting in differamgdstumes. But | must tell
you that | want my granddaughter to see your peréoice as well. | don’t know

where she is.

T.: Oh, how sad! What must we do?



F.: I think you should try to look for her. Maybgu’ll be lucky to find her.
T.: Great! Children, do you let me go and looktfoe Snow Maiden?

P.: Yes, of course.

F.: While your teacher is seeking my granddaughtérlike to tell you a
few words how Christmas is celebrated in differ@nintries. For example, .
Well, and now | want to ask you, how New Year ikebeated in Ru55|a’>

F.. Well, where are my granddaughter and your te&clhet me see. Ah,
here you are. Children, let me introduce the Snaaideh to you.

S.: I'm very glad to meet you. I'm happy to be here

F.. Granddaughter, these children have a good cowmroé English. They
want to show us three scenes from the book “WitimePooh” by Alexander
Milne.

S.: Your English teacher told me about your Chragtresson. She asked me
to help you. I'll see your performance with grebggsure.

WINNIE THE POOH

Scenel.
In which we are introduced to
Winnie-the Pooh and some bees,
and the story begins.

Author:

Once upon a time Winnie-the Pooh lived in a foedidby himself.

One day when he was out walking, he came to an pfae in the middle
of the forest, and in the middle of the forest \adarge oak-tree, and, from the top
of the tree, there came a loud buzzing-noise.

Winnie-the-Pooh sat down at the foot of the tmmé, his head between his
paws and began to think.

Winnie:
That buzzing-noise means something. If there mizzing noise, there are
bees. ... And if there are bees, there is honey. .d iAthere is honey, | can eat it.



... Oh, yes-s, | can eat honey! But that oak tresoisall. How can | climb it?! |
must think for a little while.

Author:

And the first person he thought of was Piglet.

So Winnie-the-Pooh went to his friend Piglet, Wwied behind a green door
in another part of the forest.

Winnie:
Good morning, Piglet! | haven't seen you for agésiv are you getting on?

Piglet:
Oh, good morning, Pooh! I'm so glad to see you!

Winnie:
| wonder, do you have a balloon?

Piglet:
A balloon?! What do you need a balloon for?

Author:
Winnie-the-Pooh looked around, put his paw to rhisuth, and said in a
deep whisper...

Winnie:
Honey!

Piglet:
But you don’t get honey with balloons!

Winnie:
| do. You see, when you go after honey with a loaloit is extremely
important not to let bees know you are coming.

Piglet:
But, Pooh, will they not see you under the balfbon

Winnie:
Well-well, | shall try to look like a small blacklaud. That will deceive
them.

Author:
And so it was done. Winnie-the-Pooh and Piglettviegether with the blue
balloon. Piglet took his gun with him, as he always. At long last Winnie-the-



Pooh floated up into the sky and stayed there afwaarity feet from the top of the
tree.

Winnie:
Hooray! Hooray! It's so funny! What do | look like

Piglet:
You look like a bear holding to the balloon!

Winnie:
Not like a small black cloud in a blue sky?

Piglet:
I’'m afraid, not very much.

Author:
Winnie stayed there. He could see the honey, b&l@mell the honey, but
he couldn’t eat the honey. After a little while ¢edled down to Piglet.

Winnie:
Piglet, Piglet. | think the bees suspect somethi?iglet, do you have an
umbrella in your house?

Piglet:
| think so.

Winnie:
Oh, please, bring it here, and walk up and dowi wjtand say “Tut-tut, it looks
like rain” | think it can help to deceive the bees.

Author:
So, while Piglet walked up and down with his uniilareWinnie-the-Pooh
sang this song:

Winnie:
How sweet to be a Cloud
Floating in the Blue!
Every little cloud
Always sings aloud!

Author:
The bees were still buzzing and buzzing.

Winnie



Piglet, | have come to a very important decisiimese are the wrong sort of
bees!

Piglet:
Really!

Winnie:
Yes. So | think, they make the wrong sort of hdn&yd so | think | shall
come down.

Piglet:
How?

Winnie:
Piglet, you must shoot the balloon with your gOm!

Piglet:
Did | miss?

Winnie:
You didn’t exactly miss, but you missed the batioo

Piglet:
I’'m so sorry.

Author:
Piglet fired again, and this time he hit the batlpand Winnie-the-Pooh
floated down to the ground.

WINNIE THE POOH

SCENE II.

In which Eeyore loses a tail

and Pooh finds one.
Author:

The old grey donkey, Eeyore, stood by himself gomer of the forest and
thought about things. Sometimes he thought sadlhyhitoself, “Why?” and
sometimes he thought “What For?” So when WinnieRbeh came along, Eeyore
was very glad that he could stop thinking for it

Eeyore
How do you do?



Winnie:
And how are you?

Eeyore
Not very how.

Winnie:
Dear, dear. I'm sorry about that. Let’s have &labyou.

Author:
So Eeyore stood there, and Winnie-the-Pooh wadkadund him.

Winnie:
Oh, Eeyore, what has happened to your tail? 1t tkare!

Eeyore
Are you sure?

Winnie
Well, either a tail is there or it isn’t there. Yean't make a mistake about it.
And yours isn’t there!

Author:

So Eeyore turned slowly round to the place whesddil was a little while
ago, and then he put his head down and looked dtduk, and at last he said, with
a long, sad sigh...

Eeyore
| believe you are right. | think somebody has taite

Author:
Pooh felt that he must say something helpful alipbut didn’t know what.
So he decided to do something helpful instead.

Winnie:
Eeyore, I, Winnie-the-Pooh, will find your tailrfgou.

Eeyore:
Thank you, Pooh! You are a real friend.

Winnie:
If anyone knows anything about anything, it's Omho knows something
about something.



Author:

Owl lived in an old beautiful house which had battknocker and a bell-
pull. Under the knocker there was a notice whict:sa

PLES RING IF AN RNSER IS REQUIRD.

Under the bell-pull there was a notice which said:

PLEZ CNOKE IF RNSR IS NOT REQID.

Winnie-the-Pooh called out in a very loud voice.

Winnie:
Owl! | require an answer! It's Bear speaking.

Owl:
Hallo, Pooh! How are things?

Winnie:
Terrible and sad, because Eeyore, who is a freéndine, has lost his tail.
What shall we do?

Owl:

Let me think. Well, we must write a notice and Hagt we will give a large
something to anybody who finds Eeyore’s tail. Bum, afraid; the only person we
can ask to do it is Christopher Robin. Let's come &0k at the notices which
Christopher has already written.

Author:

So they went outside. And Pooh looked at the kepekd the notice under
it. And the more he looked at the bell-rope, theranbe felt he had seen it
somewhere before.

Winnie:

It's strange, but this nice bell-rope reminds nfesomething, but | can't
remember what. Where did you get it?
Owl:

Well, you know, | just came across it in the fards was hanging over a
bush, and at first | thought that somebody livedréh so | rang it, and nobody
answered, and then | rang it again very loudly, iacedme off in my hand.

Winnie:

Owl, you made a mistake. Somebody needed it
Owl:

Who?

Winnie:
Eeyore. My dear friend Eeyore. He was — he wad fnt.



Author:

So with these words he took it and carried badkdgore. Pooh put it in the
right place, and Eeyore ran and jumped about thesfoHe was extremely happy
when he returned home.

Winnie
Who found the tail? I, | found the tail.

WINNIE THE POOH

Scenelll.

| n which Eeyore has a birthday
and gets two presents.
Winnie:
Good morning, Eeyore!

Eeyore
Good morning, Pooh Beatr. If it is a good mornwgich | doubt.

Winnie:
Why, what'’s the matter?

Eeyore:
Nothing, Pooh Bear, nothing. But, you know, todaymy birthday. The
happiest day of the year.

Winnie:
Your birthday? Really? Is it really your birthday?

Eeyore
Of course it is. Can't you see? Look at the presseiook at the birthday
cake.

Winnie:
Presents? A cake? Where? | can’t see anything.

Eeyore
Neither can I. It's been a joke! Ha-ha!



Author:

This was too much for Pooh. He hurried home askgas he could, because
he felt that he must get poor Eeyore a presenv@s as possible. At his house he
found Piglet.

Winnie
Hello, Pooh!

Piglet:
Hello, Winnie!

Winnie:
Can you imagine, Piglet! Our friend, Eeyore, hdsrdnday today. We must
give him presents. I've decided to give him a sniaalbf honey.

Piglet:
How interesting! I'll give him a balloon. I've gaine at home. I'll go and get
it now.

Author:

So Piglet ran home, and in the other direction twewooh, with his jar of
honey. It was a warm day, and he had a long wayotcand very soon he had a
funny feeling. He felt somebody inside him sayingotv, Pooh, it's time for a
little something.”

So he sat down and began to eat honey until he&izw everything.

While he was doing that, Piglet was running a$ &she could with the
balloon in his hand to Eeyore. And then he suddgilylown on his face.

BANG!!!

Piglet:
Oh, | wonder what that bang was. And where is mjobn? And what is
that small piece of rag doing here?

Author:
It was the balloon!
Soon Piglet came to the place where Eeyore was.

Piglet:
Good morning, Eeyore! Many happy returns of thg da

Eeyore
Do you congratulate me? Am | going to have alathday?

Piglet:



Yes, But I'm afraid, I'm very sorry, but Eeyorehile | was running along to
you, | fell down. So, Eeyore, | must tell you, Irbuyour birthday balloon!

Eeyore
Is this the balloon? Thank you, Piglet. | can gegas red. And this is my
favorite color.

Author:
Piglet felt very sad, and didn’t know what to safnen he saw Pooh, who
was coming in them.

Winnie:
Hello, Eeyore and Piglet! Eeyore, I'd like to coamlate you on you
birthday from all my heart! I've brought you alitpresent.

Eeyore
Thanks, Pooh.
Winnie:
This is a very useful pot. It is for putting tham.

Eeyore:
How fascinating! | believe my balloon will just gito this pot!

Author:
And he picked the balloon and put it carefullyoithe pot, picked it out and
put it on the ground; and then picked it up agaia put it carefully back.

Winnie
So it does! So it does!

Eeyore
Yes, it goes in and comes out! It goes in and cooug!

Winnie:
| am very glad! | wanted to give you a useful foput things in.

Piglet:
| am very glad! | wanted to give you somethingpt in a useful pot.

Author:

But Eeyore wasn't listening. He was taking theldmal out, and putting it
back again, as happy as he could be.

F.: S.: You've been perfect. Thank you so much.



F.. At the end of the lesson let us sing Christs@g)s together.
CHRISTMAS SONGS
l. Last Christmas // | gave you my heart //
But the very next day you gave it away//
This year // To save me from tears //
I'll give to someone special

Once bitten and twice shy // | keep my distance //
But you still catch my eye // Tell me baby //

Do you recognize me?

Well, it's been a year // It doesn’t surprise me //

| wrapped it up and sent it //

With a note saying “I love you” //

| meant it // Now | know what a fool I've been //

But if you kissed me now // | know you’d fool meaag,.

II.  Jingle, bells! // Jingle, bells! // Jingle all thay! //
Oh, what fun it is to ride // In a one-horse opleng$.

Dashing through the snow // In a one-horse opeaglslé
Over the fields we go, // Laughing all the way.

Bells, on bob-tail ring. // Making spirits briglit.
What fun it is to ride and sing // A sleighing sangight.

T.: I'm happy with the lesson. Thank you childrearywmuch. Father Frost and me,
we’re giving you sweets, help yourselves, pleasentsmall toys of goat, as the
coming year is the year of a goat, and exercisé&beooth the picture of Winnie
the Pooh. See you later. Good luck.

Pp.: Thank you, teacher very much for this curimsson. Let's applaud for you.
We congratulate you on Christmas. We enjoyed thsole very much. Bye. See
you.



