PazBuTHE TROpPYECKHX CIOCOOHOCTEH yUAIIHXCH
BO BHeKJIaccHO# pabore

Konkype urenos s 9-10 kiaccos

Llenu:

1.CoBeplieHCTBOBaHHE HABBIKOB BBIPA3UTEIBHOIO PAcCKa3blBaHHA CTUXOTBO-
pEHHH.

2. AKTHBM3al}s IEKCHIECKOTO M TPaMMaTHYEeCKOro MaTepHaia.

3. Pa3pHTHEe HHTEpeca K MOITHYECKAM MPOM3BEACHUAM CTpaH H3y4aeMoro
A3BIKA.

Obopydosanue: TIOPTPETbl MUcaTelded W NO3TOB Ha IUIAKaTaX H OTKPHITKAX;

JATTOMBI H OTKPBITKH IJiA MOOIPCHWA JTyHHIUX YTEIOB.

Xon MeponpusiTHs

1. Opeanuzayuonniti momenm

- Good morning, boys and girls! We shall recite English poems and find out
who can do it very well.

Vuutens NpUBETCTBYET AETe M cOoOOImaeT UM Leib ypoka. KOHKypC 4Tenos
TIOCBAIIEH TBOPYECTBY HECKOJIKMX MucaTened. UIMHHBIE CTHXOTBODEHUS MOTYT
ObITh TIpPeJCTABIEHBl HECKOJBKMMH ydalmuMmucs. Jlns olleHWBaHMS BBICTYILICHMH
MOXHO CO3/1aTh JXKIOPH, KOTOPOE TOABOAUT UTOIM B KOHIIE YPOKa. YUHTENb 3apaHee

FOTOBUT AWIIIIOMBI UJIH OTKPBITKH AJif NOOUIPpeHWA JYUYIIHX YTCLOB.

II. Ilposedenue xonxypca

Leisure
What is this life, if full of care,
We have no time to stand and stare?
No time to stand beneath the boughs
And stare as long as sheep or cows.
No time to see, when woods we pass,
Where squirrels hide their nuts in grass.
No time to see in broad daylight
Streams full of stars, like skies at night.
No time to turn at beauty's glance,
And watch her feet, how they can dance.
No time to wait till her mouth can

Enrich that smile her eyes began,
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A poor life this is, if full of care,
We have no time to stand and stare.
W.H. Davies

Hand

Away from you, I hold hands with the air,
Your imagined untouchable hand. Not there,
Your fingers braid with mine as I walk.
Far away in my heart, you start to talk.
I squeeze the air, kicking the auburn leaves,
Everything suddenly gold. I half believe
Your hand is holding mine, the way
It would if you were here. What do you say?
In my heart? I bend my head to listen, then feel
Your hand reaches out and strokes my hair, as real
As the wind caressing the fretful trees above.
Now I can hear you clearly, speaking of love.

Carol Ann Duffy

The Snowman
He shines like a candle and melts slowly.
He is white and black and gets smaller all the time.
He is as white as feathers and white horses and snow
He glows in the dark like a glow-worm
He stands on a flat place and makes a shadow in the light.
He crumples in a circle like a circus tent.
He rums to ice and slush like a camel's hump.
He runs away like milk and melts like moonlight in
the sunshine.
In the morning he is gone like the moon.

Gillian Clarke

Mice

I think mice are rather nice.
Their tails are long, their faces small,
They haven't got any chins at all.
Their ears are pink, their teeth are white.
They run about the house at night.
They nibble things they shouldn't touch
And no one seems to like them much.
But I think mice are very nice.

Rose Tyleman

Shoes
My father has a pair of shoes
So beautiful to see!
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I want to wear my father's shoes,
They are too big for me.
My baby's brother has a pair,
As cunning as can be!
My feet won't go into that pair,
They are too small for me.
There's only one thing I can do
Till I get small or grown.
If I want to have a fitting shoe,
I'll have to wear my own.
Tom Robinson
lI1. Hoogeodenue umoz206
" - Our lesson is over. The bell has gone. You have recited the poems very well.
Now it's time to choose the best pupil. Can you help me? I will name the name of the
pupil and you will clap your hands.

B KOHIIE KOHKypca yYHTelb MPEAOCTABIAET CIOBO JKIOPH, KOTOpOE MOABOIHUT
MTOTH KOHKYypca 4relioB. Eciu npy NpoBeicHUH KOHKYpCa XKIOpU He ObUIO 3aleHcT-
BOBAHO, TO OI[CHHBAHHE BRICTYIUICHHH y9JaIUXCcs MPOBOMUTCS CIEAYIONIAM 00pa3oM:
YVIWTEh Ha3blBaeT MMEHA BHICTYNHBUIMX JeTeil, a 3pUTeNd XJIOMAaKT B JIAHOIIN.
YyeHuK, KOTOPBIA 3aCTy W cCamble TPOMKHE alUIOMCMEHTHI, CTAHOBUTCSA Mobequ-

TCJIEM.

Sometimes you say "Hello!",
Because the bell has gone,
And every day you say
"Good day, good day, good day".
It's time to say "Good-bye",
Good-bye, my children, bye.
Yuurenp Harpaxaaer AMIUIOMaMH MM OTKPBITKAMM nobenuTteseil KOHKypca
YTEHOB.
Taxoi KOHKYpC 4TelOB MOXET OBITh MPOBEJIEeH HE TONLKO B Kilacce, HO U B Ta-
JaTe WIKA B UTPOBOH KOMHATe ¢ OONBHBIMM JA€THMH, HaXOASLIAMHUCH HA ITATEITHEHOM
Jie4eHuH B OONBHUIIE, €CNIM Jedalyil Bpay pa3peiiaeT ¢ HUMH IIPOBOIHTE 3aHATHS H
MepeIBUTaTECA B UTPOBYIO KOMHATY.
JiuTepatypa

1. JIziouna E.B. UrpoBbie ypoKkH ¥ BHEKJIACCHbIE MEPOIPHATHS HA aHIVIHHCKOM
aseike: 10-11 xnaccer. — M.: BAKO, 2007. - (Macrepckas yautens). C. 64-70.
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