                Party “Enjoy English	“
Compere : Good afternoon, dear friends. We shall begin our festival with a   poem 
The Three Little Kittens
Потеряли котятки
На дороге перчатки
И в слезах прибежали домой:
-Мама, мама, прости,
Мы не можем найти,
Мы не можем найти перчатки!Three little kittens
They lost their mittens,
And they began to cry,
Oh, mother dear,
We greatly fear
Our mittens we have lost.-Потеряли перчатки
Вот дурные котятки!
Я вам нынче не дам пирога.
Мяу-мяу, не дам,
Мяу-мяу, не дам,
Я вам нынче не дам пирога.Lost your mittens,
You naughty kittens!
Then you shall have no pie. 
Miew, miew, miew,
No, you shall have no pie.Побежали котятки,
Отыскали перчатки
И, cмеясь, прибежали домой:
-Мама, мама, не злись,
Потому что нашлись,
Потому что нашлись перчатки!Three little kittens
Thet found their mittens,
And they began to cry,
Oh, mother dear,
See here, see here,
Our mittens we have found!-Отыскали перчатки?
Вот спасибо, котятки!
Я за это вам дам пирога.
Мур-мур-мур, пирога.
Мур-мур-мур, пирога,
Я за это вам дам пирога!Found your mittens,
Your clever kittens,
Then you shall have some pie.
 Three little kittens
That found their mittens,
And they began to cry,
Oh, mother dear,
See here, see here,
Our mittens we have found
 Now comes a poem
 Robert Frost
A Late Walk
When I go up through the mowing field,
The headless aftermath,
Smooth-laid like thatch with the heavy dew,
Half closes the garden path.
And when I come to the garden ground,
The whir of sober birds
Up from the tangle of withered weeds
Is sadder than any words
A tree beside the wall stands bare,
But a leaf that lingered brown,
Disturbed, I doubt not, by my thought,
Comes softly rattling down
Now listen to the song   ”Bright Blue the Sky”
Bright blue the sky
Sun up on high
That was the little boy’s picture
He drew for you, 
Wrote for you too,
Just to make clear 
What he drew.
Refrain
May there always be sunshine,
May there always be blue skies
May there always be Mummy
May there always be Me!
My little friend,
Listen, my friend,
Peace is the dream of the people.
Soldier,lad ,stay!
He what we say-
War would make all of us losers.
Peace is our prize.
Millions of eyes
Anxiously gaze at the skies.
Refrain
Down with all war
We want no more.                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                        
People stand up for your children!
Sing everyone-
Peace must be won.
Dark clouds
Must  not hide the sun.
Refrain
Compere: Now comes the poem” This is the House that Jack built”  This is the house
  That Jack built                   
This is the malt
That lay in the house 
That Jack built
This is the rat
That ate the malt
That lay in the house
 that Jack built.
      This is the cat
That killed the rat
That ate the malt
That lay in the house 
That Jack built.
              This is the dog
That worried the cat
That killed the rat
That ate the malt
That lay in the house 
That Jack built.
       This is the cow
 with crumpled horn
That tossed the dog
That killed the rat
That ate the malt
 That lay in the house
That Jack built.
 This is the fellow
 That kissed the girl
That milked the cow
With crumpled horn
That tossed the dog
That worried the cat
That killed the rat
That ate the malt
That lay in the house 
That Jack built.
That woke the fellow
That kissed the girl
That milked the cow
 With crumpled  horn
That tossed the dog
That worried the cat
That killed the rat
That ate the malt 
That lay in the house 
That Jack built.
 Now comes the play “Tom Sawyer and Aunt Polly”
Characters:
-Tom
Tom - Aunt Polly
Aunt Polly: Tom!..Tom!..(No answer) Where is that boy? Tom!
Tom: Here I am.
Aunt Polly: Oh, you have been to the closet. What were you doing there?
Tom: Nothing.
Aunt Polly: Nothing! Look at your hands! (Tom looks at his hands) And look at your mouth! What is that?
Tom: I don’t know, Aunt.
Aunt Polly: Well, I know. It’s jam, that’s what it is. ( Pointing to a switch on the floor). Hand me that stitch.!
 Tom: Oh, look behind you , Aunt!
 Aunt Polly looks behind her. Tom runs away. Aunt Polly stands surprised for a moment, and then  she breaks into laughter.
Good bye, dear friends.  I hope you‘ve enjoyed the party. Good luck!












