Сценарий внеклассного мероприятия для учащихся 7-8 классов 

      Good afternoon, dear friends. We are very glad to see you here. Today you will have a good chance to listen to the poems by great British poets and enjoy listening to the good songs you know quite well. And you will enjoy watching a scene about your favorite character Tom Sawyer.
Listen to the poem
                   She walks in Beauty 
                                     Lord Byron
She walks in beauty, like the night
Of cloudless climes and starry skies;
And all that's best of dark and bright
Meet in her aspect and her eyes:
Thus mellow'd to that tender light
Which heaven to gaudy day denies.
One shade the more, one ray the less, 

Had half impair'd the nameless grace
Which waves in every raven tress,
Or softly lightens o'er her face;
Where thoughts serenely sweet express
How pure, how dear their dwelling-place.
And on that cheek, and o'er that brow,
So soft, so calm, yet eloquent,
The smiles that win. the tints that glow,
But tell of days in goodness spent,
A mind at peace with all below,
A heart whose love is innocent!

Listen to the poem
                       If    
                                     Rudyard Kipling
If you can keep your head when all about you
Are losing theirs and blaming it on you;
If you can trust yourself when all men doubt you,
But make allowance for their doubting too:
If you can wait and not be tired by waiting,
Or, being lied about, don't deal in lies,
Or being hated don't give way to hating,
And yet don't look too good, nor talk too wise;

If you can dream and not make dreams your master;
If you can think and not make thoughts your aim,
If you can meet with Triumph and Disaster
And treat those two impostors just the same:
If you can bear to hear the truth you've spoken
Twisted by knaves to make a trap for fools,
Or watch the things you gave your life to, broken,
And stoop and build'em up with worn-out tools;

If you can make one heap of all your winnings
And risk it on one turn of pitch-and-toss,
And lose, and start again at your beginnings,
And never breathe a word about your loss:
If you can force your heart and nerve and sinew
To serve your turn long after they are gone,
And so hold on when there is nothing in you
Except the Will which says to them: "Hold on!"

If you can talk with crowds and keep your virtue,
Or walk with Kings---nor lose the common touch,
If neither foes nor loving friends can hurt you,
If all men count with you, but none too much:
If you can fill the unforgiving minute
With sixty seconds' worth of distance run,
Yours is the Earth and everything that's in it,
And - which is more - you'll be a Man, my son!
Listen to
              Sonnet 18  
                           William Shakespeare
Shall I compare thee to a summer's day?
Thou art more lovely and more temperate:
Rough winds do shake the darling buds of May,
And summer's lease hath all too short a date:
Sometime too hot the eye of heaven shines,
And often is his gold complexion dimm'd,
And every fair from fair sometime declines,
By chance or natures changing course untrimm'd:
But thy eternal summer shall not fade,
Nor lose possession of that fair thou owest,
Nor shall death brag thou wandrest in his shade,
When in eternal lines to time thou growest,
So long as men can breathe or eyes can see
So long lives this, and this gives life to thee.

Listen to the poem
London
                                          William Blake
I wander thro' each charter'd street.
Near where the charter'd Thames does flow
And mark in every face I meet
Marks of weakness, marks of woe.

In every cry of every Man,
In every Infants cry of fear,
In every voice: in every ban,
The mind-forg'd manacles I hear

How the Chimney-sweepers cry
Every blackning Church appalls,
And the hapless Soldiers sigh
Runs in blood down Palace walls

But most thro' midnight streets I hear
How the youthful Harlots curse
Blasts the new-born Infants tear
And blights with plagues the Marriage hears.

Listen to the song
Yesterday
                                                                  The Beatles
Yesterday, all my troubles seemed so far away 
Now it looks as though they're here to stay 
Oh, I believe in yesterday 

Suddenly, I'm not half the man I used to be 
There's a shadow hanging over me. 
Oh, yesterday came suddenly 

Why she had to go I don't know she wouldn't say 
I said something wrong, now I long for yesterday 

Yesterday, love was such an easy game to play 
Now I need a place to hide away 
Oh, I believe in yesterday 

Why she had to go I don't know she wouldn't say 
I said something wrong, now I long for yesterday 

Yesterday, love was such an easy game to play 
Now I need a place to hide away 
Oh, I believe in yesterday
Now comes the play
Tom doesn’t want to go to school
(After the adventures of Tom Sawyer by Mark Twain)
Characters:
 Tom
Sid
Aunt Polly
Scene
 Tom and Sid are in their beds. It is morning and time to get up. Tom doesn’t want to go to school. He wants to be ill. Then he could stay at home.
Tom: (sitting) I don’t want to go to school. What can I do to go to stay 
at home? What can I do at home? Oh, my tooth is loose.
 That’s wonderful! No, it won’t do. Aunt Polly will pull it out… ? 
 What a wonderful idea came to me! ( He lies back and begins to cry. But Sid is sleeping.)Sid! Sid!!
Sid: What has happened, Tom? ( Tom doesn’t’ answer. He continues crying.
 Sid sits up and looks at Tom.)
 What has happened to you, Tom? (He gets up and comes up to Tom.)
Tom: Oh, Tom! I am dying, I am not angry with you.
Sid: Oh, Tom, you are not dying! Don’t!
Tom: I am not angry with Aunt Polly. Tell her so. And give my cat
 with one eye
 to the new girl at school and tell her…(Sid takes his clothes and runs out of the room.)
Sid: Aunt Polly, come! Tom is dying!
Aunt Polly: Dying!
Sid: Come quickly!
Aunt Polly: Don’t say so! ( She runs in and and comes quickly to Tom’s bed.) You, Tom! What has happened to you, my boy?
Tom: Oh, Auntie, look at my right hand! It’s red and hot.
 Aunt Polly: ( Seeing that his hand is not red and hot) Oh, Tom, stop that nonsense and get up!
 Tom: But Auntie, it’s so hot, that I have forgotten about my tooth. 
Aunt Polly: Your tooth? And what has happened to your tooth?
 Tom: It’s loose.
Aunt Polly: Open your mouth. Well, you are right. Your tooth is loose. Sid, bring
 me some thread. (Sid brings the thread. Aunt Polly ties one end of the thread to
 Tom’s tooth and the other to the bed. Then she suddenly claps   her hands
 before Tom’s face. Tom falls back. You can see the tooth hanging on the thread.)
Tom: Oh, dear Auntie, don’t pull it out. It’s all right now.
Tom: Oh, oh!  (He covers his  mouth with his hands) My tooth was all right. But I didn’t want to go to school.
 Aunt Polly: So, Tom, so all this because you don’t want to go to school. You want to go
  fishing, Tom. Tom, I love you so dearly, and you.
Now get up quickly and get ready to go to school!

 Now let’s listen to the song which is so popular now.

 
		Dina Garipova –
 What If
What if I could change the path of time. 
What if I had the power to decide. 
What if I could make us unify. 
If I, If I... 

What if we would open up the doors. 
What if we could help each other more. 
What if I could make you all believe. 
If we, If we... 

What if we all opened our arms. 
What if we came together as one. 
What if we aimed to stop the alarms, 
What if we chose to bury our guns. 

Why don’t we always reach out to those, 
Who need us the most? 

Together we can change the path of time. 
Together we have power to decide. 
The answer lies within our hearts and minds - 
Together, together. 

Together we can make a better place, 
On this little island out in space. 
Together we can change the world forever. 

What if we all opened our arms. 
What if we came together as one. 
What if we aimed to stop the alarms, 
What if we chose to bury our guns. 

Let’s unite and make a change, 
Let’s unite and write a new page. 
Come on sinners come on saints - 
Have faith! 

Why don’t we always reach out to those... 

What if we came What if we all opened our arms. 
together as one. 
What if we aimed to stop the alarms, 
What if we chose to bury our guns. 

Why don’t we always reach out to those, 
Who need us the most
Our party is over. Thank you.

Использованные  материалы:
http://study-english.info/song075.php

http://onlinenglish.ru/song.html.














                                                                                                                                               




