ПЛАН УРОКА-СПЕКТАКЛЯ
в 8 «А» классе
Предмет: Английский язык
Тема урока: Рождество. Вини Пух, Снегурочка, Дед Мороз
Оснащение урока: компонент УМК – учебник для VII класса школ с
углубленным изучением английского языка, стенды, посвященные
Рождеству и Новому Году, магнитофон с кассетами (записи рождественских
песен), костюмы, декорации
Целевая установка:
ориентация на формирование развития навыков и умений иноязычной
речевой деятельности (аудирования, говорения – монологической и
диалогической речи), чтения;
ориентация на овладение учащимися аспектами языка;
обучение общению на английском языке;
активизация творческих способностей учащихся;
проявление актерского «мастерства» учащихся
Воспитательные цели урока: нравственное, эстетическое воспитание;
воспитание культуры общения
Общеобразовательные цели урока: познавательные, страноведческие
Ход урока
Организационный момент: переключение учащихся на предмет
«Английский
язык».
Ориентирование
учащихся
на
достижение
коммуникативных, познавательных целей.
T.: Good morning, children! Today we have a special day – the 25th of
December. Please, answer me question. What holiday is celebrated on this day?
P.: Christmas.
T.: Yes, you are right. Where is it celebrated?
P.: In different countries, such as Great Britain, the USA, France, Germany,
Finland, Scotland …
T.: On what day is Christmas celebrated in Russia?
P.: On the 7th of January.

T.: Now I’d like to ask you. What person does usually come on Christmas
and New Year holidays?
P.: Santa Clause or Father Frost.
T.: Exactly. Something else I’d like to know is – who always accompanies
Father Frost.
P.: Snow Maiden.
T.: Certainly. We’ll ask Father Frost a little bit later about his granddaughter.
Now, let’s call Father Frost. Who knows, maybe, he’ll come to us!!!
P.: Father Frost! (3 times)
F.: (knocking) Has somebody called me?
T.: Yes, of course.
F.: May I come in?
T.: Certainly. You are very welcome indeed.
F.: Thanks. Oh, what a beautiful class! I can see you’ve prepared everything
with loving care! Oh, the Christmas alphabet, the Christmas decorations. Perfect! I
really like it!
T.: Thank you. But you know, my pupils didn’t prepare the class only, they
are looking forward to show you what they can.
F.: Children, what do you usually do at your English lessons?
P.: We read texts, translate them, pronounce sounds, write dictations, do
grammar drills, decorate the class with papers, sing songs, listen to different
texts…
F.: What did you prepare for this Christmas lesson?
P.: We prepared scenes from “Winnie the Pooh”.
F.: I see. That’s why you are sitting in different costumes. But I must tell
you that I want my granddaughter to see your performance as well. I don’t know
where she is.
T.: Oh, how sad! What must we do?

F.: I think you should try to look for her. Maybe, you’ll be lucky to find her.
T.: Great! Children, do you let me go and look for the Snow Maiden?
P.: Yes, of course.
F.: While your teacher is seeking my granddaughter, I’d like to tell you a
few words how Christmas is celebrated in different countries. For example, …
Well, and now I want to ask you, how New Year is celebrated in Russia?
P.: …
F.: Well, where are my granddaughter and your teacher? Let me see. Ah,
here you are. Children, let me introduce the Snow Maiden to you.
S.: I’m very glad to meet you. I’m happy to be here.
F.: Granddaughter, these children have a good command of English. They
want to show us three scenes from the book “Winnie-the-Pooh” by Alexander
Milne.
S.: Your English teacher told me about your Christmas lesson. She asked me
to help you. I’ll see your performance with great pleasure.

WINNIE THE POOH
Scene I.
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 forest all by himself.
One day when he was out walking, he came to an open place in the middle
of the forest, and in the middle of the forest was a large 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 tree, put his head between his
paws and began to think.
Winnie:
That buzzing-noise means something. If there is a buzzing noise, there are
bees. … And if there are bees, there is honey. … And if there is honey, I can eat it.

… Oh, yes-s, I can eat honey! But that oak tree is so tall. How can I climb it?! I
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, who lived behind a green door
in another part of the forest.
Winnie:
Good morning, Piglet! I haven’t seen you for ages! How are you getting on?
Piglet:
Oh, good morning, Pooh! I’m so glad to see you!
Winnie:
I 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 his mouth, and said in a
deep whisper…
Winnie:
Honey!
Piglet:
But you don’t get honey with balloons!
Winnie:
I do. You see, when you go after honey with a balloon, it is extremely
important not to let bees know you are coming.
Piglet:
But, Pooh, will they not see you under the balloon?
Winnie:
Well-well, I shall try to look like a small black cloud. That will deceive
them.
Author:
And so it was done. Winnie-the-Pooh and Piglet went together with the blue
balloon. Piglet took his gun with him, as he always did. At long last Winnie-the-

Pooh floated up into the sky and stayed there about twenty feet from the top of the
tree.
Winnie:
Hooray! Hooray! It’s so funny! What do I 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, he could smell the honey, but
he couldn’t eat the honey. After a little while he called down to Piglet.
Winnie:
Piglet, Piglet. I think the bees suspect something! Piglet, do you have an
umbrella in your house?
Piglet:
I think so.
Winnie:
Oh, please, bring it here, and walk up and down with it, and say “Tut-tut, it looks
like rain” I think it can help to deceive the bees.
Author:
So, while Piglet walked up and down with his umbrella, Winnie-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, I have come to a very important decision. These are the wrong sort of
bees!
Piglet:
Really!
Winnie:
Yes. So I think, they make the wrong sort of honey! And so I think I shall
come down.
Piglet:
How?
Winnie:
Piglet, you must shoot the balloon with your gun. Ow!
Piglet:
Did I miss?
Winnie:
You didn’t exactly miss, but you missed the balloon.
Piglet:
I’m so sorry.
Author:
Piglet fired again, and this time he hit the balloon, and 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 in a corner of the forest and
thought about things. Sometimes he thought sadly to himself, “Why?” and
sometimes he thought “What For?” So when Winnie-the-Pooh came along, Eeyore
was very glad that he could stop thinking for a little.
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 a look at you.
Author:
So Eeyore stood there, and Winnie-the-Pooh walked all round him.
Winnie:
Oh, Eeyore, what has happened to your tail? It isn’t there!
Eeyore:
Are you sure?
Winnie:
Well, either a tail is there or it isn’t there. You can’t make a mistake about it.
And yours isn’t there!
Author:
So Eeyore turned slowly round to the place where his tail was a little while
ago, and then he put his head down and looked at his back, and at last he said, with
a long, sad sigh…
Eeyore:
I believe you are right. I think somebody has taken it.

Author:
Pooh felt that he must say something helpful about it, but didn’t know what.
So he decided to do something helpful instead.
Winnie:
Eeyore, I, Winnie-the-Pooh, will find your tail for you.
Eeyore:
Thank you, Pooh! You are a real friend.
Winnie:
If anyone knows anything about anything, it’s Owl who knows something
about something.

Author:
Owl lived in an old beautiful house which had both a knocker and a bellpull. Under the knocker there was a notice which said:
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! I require an answer! It’s Bear speaking.
Owl:
Hallo, Pooh! How are things?
Winnie:
Terrible and sad, because Eeyore, who is a friend of mine, has lost his tail.
What shall we do?
Owl:
Let me think. Well, we must write a notice and say that we will give a large
something to anybody who finds Eeyore’s tail. But, I’m afraid; the only person we
can ask to do it is Christopher Robin. Let’s come and look at the notices which
Christopher has already written.
Author:
So they went outside. And Pooh looked at the knocker and the notice under
it. And the more he looked at the bell-rope, the more he felt he had seen it
somewhere before.
Winnie:
It’s strange, but this nice bell-rope reminds me of something, but I can’t
remember what. Where did you get it?
Owl:
Well, you know, I just came across it in the forest. It was hanging over a
bush, and at first I thought that somebody lived there, so I rang it, and nobody
answered, and then I rang it again very loudly, and it came off in my hand.
Winnie:
Owl, you made a mistake. Somebody needed it
Owl:
Who?
Winnie:
Eeyore. My dear friend Eeyore. He was – he was fond of it.

Author:
So with these words he took it and carried back to Eeyore. Pooh put it in the
right place, and Eeyore ran and jumped about the forest. He was extremely happy
when he returned home.
Winnie:
Who found the tail? I, I found the tail.

WINNIE THE POOH
Scene III.
In which Eeyore has a birthday
and gets two presents.
Winnie:
Good morning, Eeyore!
Eeyore:
Good morning, Pooh Bear. If it is a good morning, which I doubt.
Winnie:
Why, what’s the matter?
Eeyore:
Nothing, Pooh Bear, nothing. But, you know, today is my 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 presents, look at the birthday
cake.
Winnie:
Presents? A cake? Where? I 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 as quick as he could, because
he felt that he must get poor Eeyore a present as soon as possible. At his house he
found Piglet.
Winnie:
Hello, Pooh!
Piglet:
Hello, Winnie!
Winnie:
Can you imagine, Piglet! Our friend, Eeyore, has a birthday today. We must
give him presents. I’ve decided to give him a small jar of honey.
Piglet:
How interesting! I’ll give him a balloon. I’ve got one at home. I’ll go and get
it now.
Author:
So Piglet ran home, and in the other direction went Pooh, with his jar of
honey. It was a warm day, and he had a long way to go, and very soon he had a
funny feeling. He felt somebody inside him saying “Now, Pooh, it’s time for a
little something.”
So he sat down and began to eat honey until he had eaten everything.
While he was doing that, Piglet was running as fast as he could with the
balloon in his hand to Eeyore. And then he suddenly fell down on his face.
BANG!!!
Piglet:
Oh, I wonder what that bang was. And where is my balloon? 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 the day!
Eeyore:
Do you congratulate me? Am I going to have a real birthday?
Piglet:

Yes, But I’m afraid, I’m very sorry, but Eeyore, while I was running along to
you, I fell down. So, Eeyore, I must tell you, I burst your birthday balloon!
Eeyore:
Is this the balloon? Thank you, Piglet. I can see it was red. And this is my
favorite color.
Author:
Piglet felt very sad, and didn’t know what to say, when he saw Pooh, who
was coming in them.
Winnie:
Hello, Eeyore and Piglet! Eeyore, I’d like to congratulate you on you
birthday from all my heart! I’ve brought you a little present.
Eeyore:
Thanks, Pooh.
Winnie:
This is a very useful pot. It is for putting things in.
Eeyore:
How fascinating! I believe my balloon will just go into this pot!
Author:
And he picked the balloon and put it carefully into the pot, picked it out and
put it on the ground; and then picked it up again and put it carefully back.
Winnie:
So it does! So it does!
Eeyore:
Yes, it goes in and comes out! It goes in and comes out!
Winnie:
I am very glad! I wanted to give you a useful pot to put things in.
Piglet:
I am very glad! I wanted to give you something to put in a useful pot.
Author:
But Eeyore wasn’t listening. He was taking the balloon 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 Christmas songs together.
CHRISTMAS SONGS
I.
Last Christmas // I 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 // I 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 //
I wrapped it up and sent it //
With a note saying “I love you” //
I meant it // Now I know what a fool I’ve been //
But if you kissed me now // I know you’d fool me again.
II.

Jingle, bells! // Jingle, bells! // Jingle all the way! //
Oh, what fun it is to ride // In a one-horse open sleigh.
Dashing through the snow // In a one-horse open sleigh //
Over the fields we go, // Laughing all the way.
Bells, on bob-tail ring. // Making spirits bright. //
What fun it is to ride and sing // A sleighing song tonight.

T.: I’m happy with the lesson. Thank you children very much. Father Frost and me,
we’re giving you sweets, help yourselves, please; then small toys of goat, as the
coming year is the year of a goat, and exercise-books with the picture of Winnie
the Pooh. See you later. Good luck.
Pp.: Thank you, teacher very much for this curious lesson. Let’s applaud for you.
We congratulate you on Christmas. We enjoyed the lesson very much. Bye. See
you.

