                  Театрализованное представление

                        Seasons – Времена года
                    Мероприятие на английском языке для учащихся 3-8 классов

   Учитель английского языка высшей категории МОУ  «Большебикшихская СОШ»
                             Канашского района Чувашской Республики    Тихонова Людмила   Александровна

 Цели: 

· Обучающая: развитие умений говорить;

· Развивающая: эстетическое воспитание учащихся;

· Воспитывающая: : развитие умений работать в группах.

Задание на дом:

· Выпустить художественно оформленный альбом;

· Разучить роли;

· Сделать костюмы из бумаги, марли;

· Исполнение сопровождать показом на экран.

· Изготовить декорации к временам года.

Оснащение: медиапроектор, декорации, музыка Vivaldi и Чайковского.

                               Начало праздника
              Все участники на сцене в костюмах       [image: image1.jpg]



Презентация с Интернета. Все поют песню одновременно с показом слайдов.

                   Winter is white                      Four lovely seasons
                   Springtime is green                 To make up a year,

                   Summer is golden                   Sing them by colour

                   And autumn is flame.              And sing them by name.

Ведущий 1:      Good morning, dear friends! Today we have a wonderful day. Today we have a 

                      fest, devoted to the English language. We have many guests. Nice to meet you, 
                      guests. Let me introduce ourselves. This is our English teacher……..

                      These are pupils of the Bolshi Bikshihi secondary school.

 Ведущий 2:   We’ll speak about seasons today. Please, listen to the poem and guess the season.

                                              Summer

Ведущий 1: This is the season when nights are short and children have plenty of fun and sport: boating, swimming all the day with a merry song on a sunny day. 

What season is it?

Children: it is summer. Summer time is a time for play, we are happy all the day!

Summer: After springtime is over, summer comes. My months are June, July and August. I am the hottest season of the year. The sun shines brightly; green grass and flowers are everywhere. Children have holidays. They bathe, lie in the sun, gather mushrooms and berries and help their parents in the fields and gardens.

Выходят летние месяцы в костюмах
P1: June:  Summer is here, days are long!

P2: July: And the sun is high and strong!

P3: August: Long live summer, golden bright

             Full of warmth and sweet delight!

P1: June:  June brings tulips, lilies, roses

           Fills the children’s hands with posies. (букеты цветов)

P2: July: Hot July brings apples and cherries

         And a lot of other berries

P3: August: August brings us golden corn

             Then the harvest is born.

Song:    Hay - Time (Poems. Songs. Plays. З.И.Корнеевой, изд-во «Просвещение». Москва. 1967. Стр.57-58)   Поют летние месяцы:
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 Come out, come out, 
The farmer’s kind
With song and shout,               And will not mind,

And toss and turn the hay         However much we play;

This sunny summer day.           So come along and sing a song
                                                  And help him make the hay!

 Flowers (Рассказ исполняет один ученик, сопровождая показом слайдов)
Let us go to the garden or a field. How many flowers will you see their? Every month of spring and summer brings us some new flowers. In April we have some violets and snow-drops. In May we have dandelions, lilies-of-the-valley and lilacs. 
       In June we have roses, lilies, daffodils, tulips and bluebells. In July we have forget-me-nots, corn-flowers and pinks. 

     In summer we like to pick flowers and make them into bunches. Flowers are beautiful. The roses are red, pink, white, yellow. So are the tulips. The violet is purple. The dandelion is yellow and it looks like a little sun. 

Ведущий2:  Now the pupils will play a fairy-tale “Flowers” (Исполнители сказки одеты в соответствующие костюмы)

Characters: Queen of flowers, Snowdrop, Violet, Lily of the Valley, Daffodil, Buttercup, Blue-bell, Cornflower, Sunflower, Rose.
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The flowers meet in the forest. One day the flowers have a meeting to decide when to come to the gardens and fields. 
Queen of flowers: My dear flowers! Spring is here. When are you coming to the gardens and   fields?

Flowers: We are coming, we are coming.

Queen of flowers: Who is coming first?

Snowdrop: I am first to come. I come when the snow is on the ground. I have a white dress. My name is Snowdrop. Don’t you think I am pretty?

Violet: And I come next. I don’t like snow. It is cold when the snow is on the ground. I like warm days. My dress is violet. And now you surely know that I am a Violet. 

Lily of the Valley: My name is Lily of the Valley. I think you all like my small white bells. 

Daffodil: I come next. I am yellow like the Sun. I like to dance in the wind. My name is Daffodil.  

 Buttercup: I am the last to come in spring. I have a pretty yellow dress too. My name is Buttercup.

Queen of flowers: Here comes Summer. Who are Summer’s flowers?

Blue-bell: I am a summer flower. I am Blue-bell. I am blue like the sky and my dress looks like a bell.

Cornflower: Blue is my colour too. I grow in the corn and make the fields beautiful. My name is Cornflower.

Sunflower: And am like the golden sun. You can find me in the fields as well. My name is Sunflower.

Rose: All of you know me very well and like my sweet smell. Can’t you guess who I am? Yes, of course you can. I am Rose. I have many pretty dresses – yellow, pink and white. I come when the sun is hot. Then I smell lovely and you know that I am here.

Queen of flowers: Thank you, dear flowers. Now you know when to come. So go to the fields and gardens and make them beautiful. Good – bye.

Flowers: Good – bye.
                                                     Autumn
Ведущий2:   This is the season

                    When days are cool
                    When we eat apples

                    And go to school.          What season is it?

Children: It is autumn!
P8: Autumn is the season 

      When fruit is sweet.

      It is the season,

      When school friends meet

      When noisy and gay

      And browned by the sun

      With their books and bags 

      To school they run.

P1: Autumn: I come after summer, when days become cool. I bring fruit, vegetables and corn, and turn the leaves red, yellow and brown. Everything looks so beautiful in its colourful dress. Birds fly to the South. The rains begin. One day you get up and see that your village is all covered with snow.

Сценка.

 Now I want to tell you a story about a Sparrow.  
How a Sparrow Set off for Warm Lands. A tale.
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                                   Winter
Ведущий1: Dear friends! Which is the coldest season? 

Children: It is winter.

Ведущий 2: The snow is falling

                    The wind is blowing
                     The ground is white

                     All day and night.

P3: Winter:  I am the coldest season of the year. My months are December, January, February. When I come, all the rivers and lakes are frozen. Snowflakes dance in the air. The ground, the trees and the houses are covered with deep snow. The sun rises later and sets earlier then in summer. But when it sends its rays to the earth, everything sparkles like diamonds. You’ll never see such a wonderful picture in any other season. Children sledge, ski and skate. They are fond of winter time.

Снежинки танцуют. Девочки, одетые во все белое, кружатся на сцене.
Away, Jack Frost. Сценку исполняют Дед Мороз и дети, которые не боятся холода.
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Spring: I am spring. People call me the season of hope and happiness. When I come, flowers begin to grow, green leaves appear on the trees. Birds come from the South and begin to build their nests. Then they feed their little ones. Children help their fathers and mothers to plant trees, vegetables and flowers. The sky is blue. First May rains wash the earth and everything looks so 

bright.

Song: It’s lovely, lovely spring                   

          And birds begin to sing


          The sun is very high

          It’s smiling in the sky


 It’s lovely, lovely spring


And all the children sing


They sing a merry song


They sing ding-dong, ding-dong.

Сценка “Questions to answer” Звучит пение малиновки.
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Ведущий 2:  In winter I ski and skate
Ведущий 1:  In summer I like to swim. And what do you do in spring?
Ведущий 2:  In spring we play and sing.
Song: In winter we ski and skate    (English for baby)
          Says little Kate

          In summer I like to swim

          Says little Jim

          And what do we do in spring?

          In spring we play and sing.
  Стихотворение: “The Month of May”
P9: Spring is dancing without rest

      In a beautiful green dress.

      Flowers grow under her feet,

      Singing birds her coming greet.

P10. Pleasant, sunny month of May,

       Hurry quickly, don’t delay,

       Grow red flowers and green grass

       And make us happy, all of us!

P11: In the merry month of May

      All the little birds are gay

      They all hop and sing and say

      Winter days are far away

      Welcome, welcome merry May!

Song: Seasons Сhange. ( Учебник английского языка “Spotlight” для 5 класса) Исполняют все.
                   Seasons Change

When spring is here, the world is new

     The grass is green, the sky is blue.

When summer comes, it’s very hot

     We can play and swim a lot.

The sesons change before our eyes

Each season brings a new surprise

The sesons change, they bring us joy

    For every girl and every boy.

When autumn is here, there is wind and rain

      It’s time to stay indoors again

When winter comes, the world is white

      Snow is such a lovely sight.
Ведущие: Now our party is over. Thank you for  your kind attention.

    A sparrow once decided to see warm lands. “Perhaps”, he thought, “after all, the birds do know what they are doing when they fly there. Perhaps, I too will go and see what they look like.”


   So he left home. He walked till dusk. And then he thought, “Perhaps it’s time to see how far I have gone from my home”. So he went back to see. 


   The next day the same thing took place. On the third day the sparrow again walked till dusk. And then he thought, “Perhaps it’s time to see how far I have gone from my home”.


He never reached those warm lands. Autumn came, he felt the cold, yet there he was at home.











Jack Frost (to the children):


I’ll nip your fingers,


I’ll nip your toes,


I’ll nip your ears,


I’ll nip your nose.


Children:


We’ll move our fingers,


We’ll wriggle our toes, 


We’ll rub our ears


And we’ll nip your nose.


Jack Frost:


I’ll freeze the water on the ground


I’ll burst your pipes without a sound.


Children:


You can freeze the water –


Then we’ll skate,


And we’ll send for the ice – cream


Before it’s too late!


Jack Frost:


Oh, dearie me, I’m losing my sting.


Why! No wonder! Here comes spring!


Spring:


Yes, Jack Frost!





Bulb:” Is it time to get up?”


            Called the little brown bulb 


            To a robin that sang overhead.


Robin: Oh, no! It’s too cold.


          There is frost in the ground,


          Better stay, please, in your bed.


Bulb:” Is it time to get up?”


            Called the little brown bulb 


           “I’m tired of waiting below.”


Robin: Oh, no! It’s too cold.


            North wind is about;


            You know how hard he can blow.


Bulb:” Is it time to get up?”


            Called the little brown bulb 


            “I would like to know why you sing.”


Robin: Oh, yes, please, get up,


            It’s a beautiful day!


            I’m singing because it’s now Spring.








