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H/w:
Reflection.
 
Marks.
	Food.
Additional reading.
Активизировать лексику; тренировать навыки чтения, аудирования; расширять кругозор учащихся; развивать готовность к коммуникации; прививать интерес к культуре, традициям других стран.
1) Практическая: развивать аудитивные навыки .
2) Образовательная: систематизировать знания учащихся по изучению языку, совершенствовать устную речь.
3) Развивающая: развивать логическое мышление, память, внимание.
4) Воспитательная: поддерживать интерес учащихся к познанию нового.
.
 
The procedure of the lesson:
T: Good morning, dear children! Sit down! Who is on duty today? What date is it today? Who is absent today?
This is a cold winter morning, isn't it? How are you? I am fine. And what about you? 
Ex. 12 p. 56 
 
Today's lesson dedicated to reading. We will read several texts, answer questions, reflect on some of life's situations. Reading is very beneficial to your life experiences, the quality of your knowledge and performs your vocabulary as a mother tongue and a foreign.
Answer for some questions, please:
How do you think, is it useful for you to read?
What advantages and disadvantages you see?
How much time do you spend reading? 
Do you read any book now? How it`s called? What about it?
Ok, at the blackboard you can see some words and their translations. 
These words can help you during translation. Let`s read them and practice in pronunciation. Repeat after me in chorus.
Let`s begin reading! Aidar start please.
Притча "Всё в твоих руках " (Parable "Everything is in your hands")
Once upon a time there lived a wise man. People from all over the neighbourhood and even from other towns visited him to have an advice. And nobody left him being inconsolable. The glory about his wisdom spread all over the country. 
An envious man heard about him one day and thought,
"I'm going to laugh at him!"
He caught a butterfly, put it between his closed palms and went to the wise man. While the envious man was going he was cheering in himself,
"I'll ask him what kind of butterfly I have in my hands - dead or alive. If he says "alive" i'll clench my fist. If he says "dead" i'll let it out".
He came to the wise man and told,
"You can predict everyting. Could you tell me what kind butterfly I brought - dead or alive?"
The wise man looked at him and said,
"Everything is in your hands".
A Magic Ring
Once upon a time there lived a young farmer. He worked very hard but was very poor. One day when he was far from home in the forest, an old woman looking like a peasant came up to him and said, «I know you work very hard, and all for nothing. I will give you a magic ring! It will make you rich, and your work won’t be in vain. When you turn the ring on your finger and say what you wish to have, you’ll have it at once! But there is only one wish in the ring, so think carefully before you wish.»
The astonished farmer took the ring given to him by the peasant woman, and went home. In evening he came to a big city. There he went to a merchant and showed him the magic ring. When the merchant heard the astonishing story, he thought of a plan. He invited the farmer to stay in his house for the night. At night he came up to the sleeping peasant, carefully took the ring off the man’s finger, and put on another ring, which looked exactly like the one he had taken off.
In the morning when the farmer had gone away, the merchant ran into his shop, shut the door, and said while turning the ring on his finger, «I wish to have a hundred thousand pieces of gold.» And down they came, on his head, shoulders, and arms, like a rain of gold! The frightened merchant tried to get out of the shop, but in vain. In a few minutes he was dead.
When the farmer returned home, he showed the ring to his wife. «Take a look at this ring,» he said. «It’s a magic ring! It will make us happy.”
The astonished woman could hardly say a word «Let’s try. Maybe the ring will bring us more land,» she said at last.
“We must be careful about our wish. Don’t forget there’s only one thing that we may ask for,» he explained. «Let’s better work hard for another year, and we’ll have more land.”
So they worked as hard as they could and got enough money to buy the land they wished to have. «What happy people we are!» said the farmer.
“I don’t understand you,» answered his wife angrily. «There’s nothing in the world that we can’t have, and still we spend days and nights working as hard as before, because you don’t want to use your magic ring!”
Thirty, then forty years had gone by. The farmer and his wife had grown old. Their hair became as white as snow. They were happy and had everything they wanted. Their ring was still there. Although it was not a magic ring, it had made them happy. For you see, my dear friends, a poor thing in good hands is better than a fine thing in bad hands.

To learn new words.
What was the theme of our lesson? What have you learnt today? What environmental problems do we have? How can we help to protect the environment?
The marks for the lesson are…       
 The lesson is over! Good-bye!
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