BHekraccHoe MepornpusTHe 10 aHrniickomy s3biky " Winter Morning™!

Yyunrens aHrIMHACKOro s3bIka: bosarosa Dnbpmupa MaukoBHA

KOHKprI)I 1 3aJiaHusd, IPEAJIOKCHHBIC YHACTHUKAM U 3PUTCIISIM:

Hcnonaenne 3MMHHAX IIECEH HAa aHTJIMHCKOM SI3BIKE
UreHue CTUXOTBOPEHUI O 3UME U 3UMHHUX MPa3AHUKaX Ha aHTJIMICKOM SI3bIKe
Nncuennposka ckazku " Kpacuas [Ilamouxa"

3arajku Ha TeMy «3uMay

OcCHOBHBIE e 1 3aJa41 JaHHOI'O MEPOIPUATHUS:

Ilpakmuueckue

O606HII/ITI> 1 CUCTEMATU3UPOBATH 3HAHUA YyHAIIIUXCA 10 TEMC ((31/IMa, SUMHHEC MTPA3AHUKN)

B urpoBoii hopme npoBepUTh YMEHUS yUaIlUXCsl IPUMEHSTh NOTy4YCHHbIC 3HAaHUS aHIJINICKOTO
A3bIKa (JIEKCUKY 10 TeMaM «Bpemena roga» «3umay, «3UMHUE NPA3HUKI» Pa3sTOBOPHBIE
BBIPaKCHHUS, YCTOHUMUBBIE (DOPMBI)

preHI/ITI) MEXKINPEAMETHBIC CBA3U MCKAY AHTJIMMCKUM SI3bIKOM U My3LIKOI71, HHTepaTypOﬁ.

Co3/1aTh CUTyaluy yCIeXa y BCEX YIACTHUKOB MEPOIIPHUATHSL, UTO IPUBEIET B AabHEHIIEM K Oomee
TIOJTHOMY PACKPBITHIO THYHOCTHBIX CIIOCOOHOCTEH yUaImuxcst

Obpaszosamenvhvle

Pacmmputs kpyro3op ydammxcs o teme «lIpa3qHuKe B aHTTIOSA3BIYHBIX CTPaHAX)
[lo3HakoMuTE ygammxcs ¢ 00pa3namMu aHTITHHCKOTO QONBKIOpa (Ha MaTepraje aHTIINHCKIX TTeCeH)

Pa3BuTHE KOMMYHUKATHBHBIX CIIOCOOHOCTEH yUaIIUXCsl, yMEHHSI OBICTPO M aA€KBAaTHO pPEarupoBaTh
Ha MPEIJIOKEHHYIO PEUEBYIO CUTYalLUIO

Passusarowue

Pa3BuTne monoxuTenbHON BHYTPEHHENH MOTHUBAIIMU K U3YYEHHIO AaHTJIUICKOTO SI3bIKa
BrisiBneHne U pa3BUTHE TBOPUYECKUX CIIOCOOHOCTEH yualmxcs, BOOOpaxeHus, aHTa3uu
Pacmmpenme u pa3BuTHe 00MIEKYIBTYPHOTO KPYro30pa YIaruxcs

Pa3BuTHE, TBOPYECKOTO MBIIIICHNUS; PEUEBBIX CIIOCOOHOCTEH

Bocnumamenvnvie

PazButHe yMeHus ydamuxcs paboTaTh B KOJUICKTHBE, B KOMaH/IE.
PazBuTHe yMeHUs aJleKBaTHO BECTH ce0sl B POIIECCEe MEXKITMYHOCTHOTO OOIICHHUS
Y4uurth ydamuxcst cOOIF0IaTh 3THKY MEXIMIHOCTHOTO OOIICHUS

HpI/IBI/ITI) HMHTEPEC yJalllUMCs K U3YYCHHUIO MHOCTPAHHOT'O SI3bIKa

OdopmieHne MEpOTIPHATHS:

CHexxuHkY 13 Oymaru s mecHu «Snowflakey
Aynuo3zanucu
Jexoparumn

®DoHOBBIE N300paKEHUS HA TEMY «3UMay (TIPOESKTOP)



Xoa MEpONPHUTHS

Mysvikanvrnas 3acmaexa. Hauano. Bxaouaemces suoeo na
npoexkmope, oemu cmompsam sudeo (Coldest Winter —
Pentatonix/3uma

Bvixooum 3uma na cyeny. Hauunaem npa3oHux.

Winter: Hello, my friends! Listen to the poem and say, who am
|? ITocnyiaiiTe CTUXOTBOPEHUE U yTaaaiTe, KTo 5!

| come with cold and snow
But you like me and know
Who am 1?

Ecnu oemu ne oocaoanuce, 3uma 3azadvieaem ewe 00Ho
CMuxomeopetue.

Winter, wainter.
Levt™s g skate,
Wintler, winler.
[Boa't e Lale,
Winter, winter.
Lirt“s g rasll.
Winter, winter.
In the snow,

Winter: who am |? Tak kro xe s1?
Iemu omseuarom xopom: «Winter!»

Winter: Yes! Right! ITpasunsrao! Now, tell me the poems about
me! A ceityac 51 ObI XOT€Ja MOCIYIIATH CTUXOTBOPEHUS,
KOTOpBIE MMOJITOTOBWIIM YYEHUKH ITPO MEHs. BricTynaroT
yyaiuecs 5-X k1accoB . CTUXOTBOPEHUS O 3UME!

Beoywas yxooum, exnouaemcs na npoekmope 3acmaexa OJisi
CMUXOMBOPEHUL ,0emU 8bIX00SIM U CHMAHOBAMCS NOJLYKPY2OM,
PaccKazvléaom cmuxomeopeHus 0 3ume no ouepeou.

Axmeoosa Amunam 5 B



LOOKING FOR A SUNSET BIRD IN WINTER

The west was getting out of gold,
The breath of air had died of cold,
When shoeing home across the white,
| thought | saw a bird alight.

In summer when | passed the place
| had to stop and lift my face;

A bird with an angelic gift

Was singing in it sweet and swift.

No bird was singing in it now.
A single leaf was on a bough,
And that was all there was to see
In going twice around the tree.

From my advantage on a hill

| judged that such a crystal chill
Was only adding frost to snow

As gilt to gold that wouldn't show.

A brush had left a crooked stroke
Of what was either cloud or smoke
From north to south across the blue;
A piercing little star was through.

HcpanuimoBa ®atuma
A Swing Song

by William Allingham

Swing, swing,

Sing, sing,

Here! my throne and | am a king!
Swing, sing,

Swing, sing,

Farewell, earth, for I'm on the wing!

Low, high,
Here I fly,
Like a bird through sunny sky;


https://www.poetrynook.com/poet/william-allingham

Free, free,
Over the lea,
Over the mountain, over the sea!

Hcpanminosa ®artuma
A Swing Song

by William Allingham

Swing, swing,

Sing, sing,

Here! my throne and | am a king!
Swing, sing,

Swing, sing,

Farewell, earth, for I'm on the wing!

Low, high,

Here | fly,

Like a bird through sunny sky;
Free, free,

Over the lea,

Over the mountain, over the sea!

Bouaartosa 3aiinao

Winter -Time by Robert Louis Stevenson

Late lies the wintry sun a-bed,

A frosty, fiery sleepy-head;

Blinks but an hour or two; and then,
A blood-red orange, sets again.

Before the stars have left the skies,
At morning in the dark I rise;

And shivering in my nakedness,

By the cold candle, bathe and dress.

Close by the jolly fire I sit

To warm my frozen bones a bit;

Or with a reindeer-sled, explore
The colder countries round the door.


https://www.poetrynook.com/poet/william-allingham

When to go out, my nurse doth wrap

Me in my comforter and cap;

The cold wind burns my face, and blows
Its frosty pepper up my nose.

Black are my steps on silver sod;
Thick blows my frosty breath abroad;
And tree and house, and hill and lake,
Are frosted like a wedding cake.

Jxkamanyraunosa Mapbsam
The garden in winter by Lucy Maud Montgomery

Frosty-white and cold it lies
Underneath the fretful skies;
Snowflakes flutter where the red
Banners of the poppies spread,
And the drifts are wide and deep
Where the lilies fell asleep.

But the sunsets o'er it throw
Flame-like splendor, lucent glow,
And the moonshine makes it gleam
Like a wonderland of dream,

And the sharp winds all the day
Pipe and whistle shrilly gay.

Safe beneath the snowdrifts lie
Rainbow buds of by-and-by;

In the long, sweet days of spring
Music of bluebells shall ring,
And its faintly golden cup
Many a primrose will hold up.

Though the winds are keen and chill
Roses' hearts are beating still,

And the garden tranquilly

Dreams of happy hours to be


https://www.poemhunter.com/lucy-maud-montgomery/poems/

In the summer days of blue
All its dreamings will come true.

[Tanzymmaesa IOnay3
a Winter Song by Katherine Mansfield

Rain and wind, and wind and rain.
Will the Summer come again?

Rain on houses, on the street,

Wetting all the people's feet,

Though they run with might and main.
Rain and wind, and wind and rain.

Snow and sleet, and sleet and snow.
Will the Winter never go?

What do beggar children do

With no fire to cuddle to,

P'raps with nowhere warm to go?
Snow and sleet, and sleet and snow.

Hail and ice, and ice and halil,
Water frozen in the pail.

See the robins, brown and red,
They are waiting to be fed.
Poor dears, battling in the gale!
Hail and ice, and ice and hail.

TagsxkuxanoB

Bed in Summer ( by Robert Louis Stevenson)

In winter | get up at night,
And dress by yellow candle light.


https://www.poemhunter.com/katherine-mansfield/poems/

In summer quite the other way,
| have to go to bed by day,

To go to bed by day,

To go to bed by day.

| have to go to bed and see

The birds still hopping on the tree,
Or hear the grown up peoples feet
Still going past me in the street,
Past me in the street,

Past me in the street.

And does it not seem hard to you,
When all the sky is clear and blue,
And | should like so much to play,
To have to go to bed by day?

To go to bed by day?

To go to bed by day?

3uMOM M JIETOM
3uMOH, enie He OPEe3KUT CBET,
A s y’)KE yMBIT, OJET.
Hanpotus, ieToM cniaTh MeHS
Bceernma xiiagyT npu cBete aHA.
Cpenp Oena HS 51 ciaTh UAY,
A OTULBI IPBITAIOT B Ca1y,
N B3pocible, MIOKUHYB J0M,
['yns0T oy MOMM OKHOM.
Ckaxute, 3TO JI HE 3J10:
Korpa enie coBceM CBETIIO
W tak MHe X0oueTrcs urpars,
Bapyr nomxkeH s 10KUThCs cnaTh!

Buvixooum sedywas. Beoywas cosopum.

Let's listen to the song THE BEAR WENT OVER THE
MOUNTAIN. /{asatuime nocnywaem necnio THE BEAR WENT
OVER THE MOUNTAIN 6 ucnonnenuu yuenuy 5 6 xnacca.



Winter: Now let's listen a song «Jingle Bells» and " Snowman"'!
A ceituac naBaiite nociymiaeM necHio «Jingle Bells» u "
Snowman" B ucniosinenuu 3 "a" u "6" kIaccos.

Benyias BEIXOJUT HA CLIEHY

Winter: And now children ....... Fairy tale! Red Riding Hood !
A Tenepp ACTH...... YUYECHHUKHU 4X KIIACCOB ITOKAXKYT HaM
WHCIICHUPOBKY Ha aHTJIUMCKOM si3bike  Kpachasg Illanouka.

Ckaszxka 3AKAHYUBAEemcCH, 660)/1/{461}1 coeopum:

Winter: Very well! Thank you! Monoarsr pedsra! Crracu6o 3a
OTJIMYHOE BBICTYILICHHE!

Bvicmynarowue yxooam, eedywas o0na Ha cyene 2080pum.

Winter: So, I'll tell you a secret! Look at the video and tell me
what is it? A cefiuac 3aranaka. [TocMoTpuTe BHICO Ha SKpaHe U
yrajganTe, 4To 3TO 3a MyJIbTPuiIbM. S ero 00o0xato 00Jbliie
BCETO Ha CBETE.

Brriouaemcst ompwigok sudeo na npoexmope «Frozeny. Disney
Jlemu cmompsaim Ha SKpan u HA36I8AOM MYTbMDUILM.

Winter: Yes, right! It’s «Frozen»! Let’s listen to this song!
[IpaBuiibHO, 310 «Xosoanoe Cepatie», no-aHraunucku «Frozeny.
JlaBaiiTe mociaymaeM 3Ty MECHIO. BBICTYIIatOT yYeHUIIbI 6
KJiaccea .

Brnrouaemcs suoeo na npoekmope, y4eHuybl norom necHHo.
Ilocne okonuanus necHu eblicmynarouiue yxodﬂm.

Buvixooum sedywas u cosopum:

Winter: My dear, children! Tell me names of the winter months!
PebsTa, a BEI 3HaeTe Ha3BaHUS 3UMHUX MECAIIEB MO-aHTJIUNCKU?
[TomauMHTE PYKY, KTO 3HAET!

ﬂemu HOOHUMAIOM PYKU U HA3bl6AION 3UMHUE MeCAlYbl.
December, January, February.



Winter: Yes, right!

3uma: Well, thank you for taking part in our event and for your
love to English ! And these diplomas are for your participation
in our event !! Cmacu6o 0obI10¢ 32 yU4acTHE B HAIleM
MEPOIPUITHH U 3a JIIOOOBb K aHTJTUUCKOMY SI3bIKY! OTH
CepTudukaTsl BpydaroTCs 3a Ballle AKTUBHOE Y4YaCTHE B HAIIIEM
MEPOIIPUATUH.

3uma: Thank you very much! But I must go out! Everybody
sing a song «Snowflakes»! Let’s go! Ho mHe mopa yxoauTs. A
Ha MPOIIAHKUE 5 X0UY CIIETh BMECTE C BAMH MOIO JIIOOUMYIO
necHio «Snowflakesy. Ilpurmamaro Bcex y4aCTHUKOB Ha CIICHY!

Buvixoosam eéce yuacmuuku co cHed)CcuHkamu uz oymacu 8 pykax,
srouaemcs eudeo Ha npoekmope «Little Snowflake» u ece
emecme nowom nechio «Little Snowflake» u noxazviearom
osudcerus. Ilocne nociedHux cnoe necHu oemu yxoosim noo
MY3bIKY.

3uma 2coeopum:

Winter: Goodbye, my friends! See you! /o ckopbix BcTpey,
npy3bs! Jlo cBumanus!
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