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B naHHOH cTaThe S XOUy IIOAEIUTHCS CBOUM OIIBITOM IIPOBEIACHHMS
€KETOHBIX MPA3IHUKOB aHTJIUHCKOTO S3bIKa B HAYaJIbHOMU IIKOJIC.
OOyuaromnuecsi 3aHUMAIOTCS 10 JIMHEHKe yueOHuKoB «English Worldy
n3natenbcTBa  «Macmillany. Konnenmus Tearpaausanuu Ipoliecca
00ydYeHHs IPOXOIUT KPACHOW HHUTHIO Ye€PE3 BCE ATAIlbl OCBOCHUS SI3BIKA.
B cuenapuu npasaHuKa BUAHO, KaK JOTHMYHO BIIUMCBHIBAIOTCS B CIOXKET
(bparMeHTHI, OCBOCHHBIE AETHMH DPAaHBIIIE.



B nameit mkose Mbl mpuiaeM 0co00€ 3HAYEHHUE CO3aHUI0
€UHON CUCTEMBI yUeOHOU M BOCIIUTATEILHON PA0OTHI MO AHTJIUUCKOMY
S3BIKY YK€ Ha paHHEM dTare o0ydeHus. JleTeil MOXHO Hay4uTh
TOBOPUTH HA aHTIIMMCKOM SI3BIKE TOJIBKO 3AMHTEPECOBAB UX, IOCKOJIBKY
OCO3HAHHBI UHTEPEC 3aCTABIISIET YEJIOBEKA JECHCTBOBATH B
ONPEAECIICHHOM HANPABIICHUH, BBICTYIIAsl B KAYECTBE MOTHBA
nesTenbHOCTH. [1oTpeOHOCTh BO BIaICHUM MHOCTPAHHBIM SI3BIKOM Y
yYaluXcsl MITAJIIINX KJIACCOB B MOCJEIHHUE TO/IbI MIOCTOSIHHO BO3PAcTaeT
B CBSI3U C BHEJPEHHUEM B MTOBCEIHEBHBIN OOMX0/1 SJIEKTPOHHON TEXHUKHU:
KOMITbIOTEPOB, TUIAHIIETOB, TeJIePOHOB U npoyee. J[OMKOIbHBIN U
MJIAIIIUN MKOJIBHBIN BO3PACT-3TO CaMbIil OJIarONpUsITHBIN TIEPUOT AJIsI
JIMHTBUCTUYECKOTO Pa3BUTHS peOCHKA.

PanHee sA3pIKOBOE pa3BUTHE JETEN AAECT BO3MOKXHOCTh 3HAKOMUTH
UX C KYJIbTYPOH CTPaHbl U3y4aeMOr0 SI3bIKA, BOCIIUTHIBATH
TOJIEPAHTHOCTb, TEPIIUMOCTb, YYBCTBO COPUYACTHOCTHU K APYTUM
JIFOMISIM.

N3y4yeHne nHOCTPpaHHOIO SI3bIKa B PAHHEM BO3PACTE HAPSY C
MPaKTUYECKON 3HAYUMOCTBIO Pa3BUBAET y JIETEH CIIOCOOHOCTH JIyUIIIe
IIOCTUTaTh U CBOU POJHOU SI3bIK.

Kpowme Toro, nzyueHue si3IKkOB B pAaHHEM BO3PACTE yJIYUIIACT
NaMATh I€TeH, UX MBIIIUICHUE, BOCTIPUATHE, BOOOpaKEHUE.
OIHUM W3 TPEUMYIIECTB JETCKOM IAMATH SBJISETCS TO, YTO
MaTepuall 3allOMUHAETCS HAJ0JITO U COXPAHSAETCS MOYTH BCIO KU3Hb.

HNcxonss U3 3TOro, Ciaeayer OTMETUTh, UYTO Pa3BUBATh B JIETSIX
CIIOCOOHOCTh M JKEJIaHME TOBOPUTHh HA AHTJIMKCKOM SI3BIKE BO3MOXKHO
BOBJIEKass WX B JICITEIBHOCTh 4YEpe3 CHUTyallud KOMMYHUKAIIHUH,
noouipsisi HeopMaabHOE, €CTECTBEHHOE, HEMPUHYX ICHHOE OOIICHHE,
UCIIONB3YS JUIsl 3TOTO JIFOOYI0 BO3MOKHOCTb.

VYuuteiBas TOT (akT, YTO OCHOBOM TIpoliecca 00ydeHUs SIBJISIETCSA
oOllleHre, yyacThe B HEOOJBIIMX TeaTpalbHBIX IOCTAaHOBKAX,
Mpa3JHUKAaX HAa AHIVIMACKOM S3bIKE€ IIOMOTAIOT  MOJIHOIIEHHOMY
JUYHOCTHOMY Pa3BUTHUIO 00YYAIOIIUXCS.

YuyeHUKH - apTUCThI, Y4YacTBYSl B IIOCTAaHOBKAaX, OYKBaJIbHO
npeoOpakaroTcs U BHYTPEHHE, U BHelHe. [loMmuMo Toro, uTo yyaruecs
IOJy4ar0OT OIPOMHBIM 3amac AaHIVIMMCKUX CIJIOB, BBIPAXKEHHWH, Yy HHX
Pa3BUBAIOTCSA apTUCTUYECKHE, TBOpPYECKHE crocoOHOCTH. boiee Toro,
KOKJbIH peOCHOK HAaYMHAET OCO3HaBaTh ce0s KakK WIeH OJHOrO
JIPYKHOTO KOJIJIEKTHBA. DTO MPHUAACT YBEPEHHOCTh B ce0€, BHI3BHIBACT



MOTHBALIMI0 B M3YYEHUH s3bIKA. JleTM CTAaHOBATCS APYKHBIMU,
CIUIOYEHHBIMHU, CBOOOAHBIMU, CO3/1aBasi CBOU 00pa3bl B MOCTAaHOBKAX.
HUrpoBble MNOCTAaHOBKM — 3aMeyaTelIbHBIA CIOCO0 JIOMOJIHUTEIbHOU
MOTHBAallMA JI€T€ B JIIOOOM BO3pacTe. A C ICHUXOJOTHYECKOM TOYKH
3peHUsI  ydaluecs MNPHOOPETaloT  OMbIT  MPEOAOJICHUS  CBOUX
KOMILIEKCOB, XapaKTEPHBIX IS KaXKJI0TO BO3pacTa.

[Mpazguuk HaswiBaeTcs «Street Show». Ero ocHoBHas wuies
3aKJIFOYAETCS B TOM, YTO Ha YJHIAX W IUIOMIAJAX Tropoja Mpa3IHUK.
PaGoraer mHOro mimomanok. Ha kaxmgoll W3 HHUX MPOHUCXOIUT CBOE
nericteue. Kaxpas miomaaka - 3TO OTHAENBHBIA KJIACC, KOTOPBIM
MOJITOTOBHJI CBOKO TE€ATPAIBHYIO TOCTAHOBKY.

Meponpusitue HAYMHAETCA C  BBICTYIUIEHUS 4-KJIACCHUKOB,
KOTOpPBIE MOATOTOBWJIM TPE3CHTALMIO O BBICTYIUICHUU KOHIJIEPOB,
apTUCTOB Ha XOIYJISIX, KyKJI0BOJ0B. Kaxkpiii (hparMeHT TEeKCTa YUCHUK
COIIPOBOXJIAET BUACOCIOKETOM, KOTOPBIM MIET HA HWHTEPAKTUBHOU
JIOCKE.

A: The city streets are busy today. People are walking through the
market. There are shops and colorful stalls — and there are shows!

b: This woman is a juggler. She is wearing colorful clothes. Sometimes
she juggles with balls. Today she is juggling with long, fat sticks. She
throws a stick into the air, then another and another and another. She
catches each stick. Then she quickly throws it again. The sticks go round
in a circle. She is juggling. A small boy is watching her. It's amazing!

B: This man is a fire blower. He holds a stick. There is a small flame at
the end. He blows over the small flame. He must be colorful. There is
fire! How does he do he do it?

I': This man is a stilt walker. He is taller than the walls around the park.
He is the tallest person in the park. His clothes are very long. Does he
look funny? He is walking on stilts. The stilts are under his trousers. Stilt
walking is not easy. He mustn't fall down.



JI: This man is a puppeteer. He has lots of puppets. This one is dragon.
There are strings on the puppets. The man pulls the strings and the
puppets walk and sit. They look like tiny people and animals.

Jlanee penopTep - apTUCT OEPET UHTEPBBIO Y MacTepa KYKOJL.

A reporter is talking to the puppeteer. Let's listen.

Reporter: Did you make your puppets?
Puppeteer: Yes, | made all of them.
Reporter: What did you see?

Puppeteer: | used wood. | always use wood.
Reporter: Why?

Puppeteer: Because | can cut it easily. Look at this puppet. First | made a
round head. Next | cut long, thin pieces. They were the arms and legs.
Then | cut a fatter, wider piece. That was the body.

Reporter: What did you do next?
Puppeteer: | made the clothes. Then I fixed the strings onto the puppet.
Reporter: What is this puppet?

Puppeteer: He's a boy. His name is Jack. This puppet is bigger. She is
Jack's mother. This puppet is the biggest. He is the giant.

Reporter: Are these puppets for «Jack and the beanstalk»?
Puppeteer: That's right. That's the show today. It's starting now.

3puUTEN MBICJIEHHO IEPEHOCIATCA HA YINYHYIO TJIOMIAJKY, TI€
MPOUCXOUT TeaTpadbHOE JEHCTBUE. 32 OCHOBY MbI B3sJI cKaszku “‘Jack
and the beanstalk” , 3 YMK English world 3, pasnen 2 u “Red Riding
Hood” u3 YMK English world 2,pa3nen 2
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reading®  Jack and thgbganstglk -

On the farm

Jack lived on & small farm with his mother, They were very poor. One day Jack's mother
said, "My dear son, please take our cow to the town. Sell her. Corne back with the money. "

jack walked across the fields to the river. A man was on the bridge.
"That’s @ beautiful cow,” he said. "I've got five special beans. Please give your cow to me

and take these

beans."

He showed the beans to Jack. "They're very pretty colours,” said jack. "Please take my cow
and give your beans to me." Jack smiled. He was pleased with the special beans.

Tn the momning, Jack looked out of the window.
A huge beanstalk was next o the house.
The top of the beanstalk was above the clouds.
Jack climbed the beanstalk,
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Jack walked home. He
o showed the beans fo his
mother but she was cross,
She pushed them out of
Jack's hand. All the special
beans were on the ground.
"Go to bed, Jack,” she said

yding: o troditional story

«Jack and the beanstalky.



Act 1.

Ha cuene umurTanus CeIbCKOro nems3axa.

Mother: My dear son, please take our cow to the town. Sell her. Come
back with the money.

Jack: Ok, Mum.
Act 2.

JIKEeK UAET 1O MOJIF0 U BCTPEYAET CTapUUKa.

Old man: That’s a beautiful cow. I’ve got five special beans. Please,
give me your cow and take these beans.

Jack: They are very pretty. Ok, take my cow and give your beans to me.

Act 3.

C panmoctHoi yneiOkon Jlkek Oexur K wmarepu. Mama OdYeHB
paccTtpounach W paccepawiack. OHa OTTOJIKHYJIA OPOTSHYTYHO PYKY
cbIHa ¢ 000aMHu U Bejiesia UATH CIIaTh.

Jack: Mum, mum. Look, what fine beans I’ve got!

Mother: Oh, Jack! What a petty! We have no money! Go to bed!

Act 4.

Ha crmenyromiee yTtpo y aoMa BBIPOC OIPOMHBIM POCTOK. JIkek
CHMBOJIMYECKH 3aJI€3a€T HA BEPXHIOK YacTb POCTKA U BUIUT TaM
CISINIETO BEJIMKaHA. Ps0M B 30JI0TOM KJIETKE I€4ajbHas KypOukKa.
JIxek ocBoOOXMaeT Kypouky. Ho BenrkaH nmpockinaercs.

Giant: Where’s my hen? Oh, I can see you! I’m coming!!!



I[)IgeK CIIPBITMBAET BMECTE C KypPOUKOW C pacTeHus. XBAaTaeT TOIOP H
pyout ctBoi. CuacTiauBasi Kypoyka XJOMAaeT KPbUIbSIMU U JAPUT MaMe U
JIKeKy KOp3UHKY 30JI0THIX SHII.

Mother: Oh, Jack! It’s a very special hen. Now we are happy!

YYeHHKH MIIQIIIMX KJIACCOB BBICTYIAIOT «HA JPYrod IUIOIIAJIKe
ropoga» co crnekrakiaem «Little Red Riding Hood». Dto He coBcem
OObIYHAS HWHTEPIIPETAllMsS BCEMHPHO U3BECTHOM cKasku «KpacHas

I
amouka». JleTn ykpacwim ee TeposSIMH M TEeCEHKaMU aHTJIUHUCKOTO
dhoabkIopa.

B ,/’"
o WNir
f In the theatre

Reading @ Red Rldmg Hood

Red Riding Hood lived in the forest. Her father was a weodculter.
Every day he cut and chopped wood in the forest One moming.
Red Riding Hood's her said to her, "Here is a cake and a
hottle of fruit ju ke them to Grandmother but don't talk to
anyone on tF
Red Riding Hood put on her red cloak with a hood and set off
through the forest, The sun was shining and the bi re singing
The forest was beautiful and Red Riding Hood soon forgot her
mother's words. She put down her basket and picked some

S f came along the path, He saw Red Riding
Hood and he stopped beside her
“Good morning, my dear, Where are you going today?*

~ood morning " answered Red Riding Hood
. 1 am going 1o my grandmether's house She

lives all alone at the edge of the wood. I am picking these
flowers for her”

L vyou are a kind girl” said the wolf
in a friend X
are some lovely yedlow flowers over
there.”
“Oh yes,” said Red Riding Hoc xi

grandmother's house she knocked on the door and

The curtains were closed and at first she could see nothing. it was too dark. She
ared but she was a brave glrl and she did not run away. Then she saw
Grandmother sitting up in her bed. She was wearing her pretty pink shawl and she ha
her big white nightcap on her head but she looked very strange
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AKTepbI:
Kpacnas Ilanouka



ITama
Jlarymka
OBeuka
Bonk

Henymka
[prmsiTa
Koireuka
Ox0THHUK

Act 1.

Ha ciiene enouku u 1Ba JoOMUKa (B pa3HbIX CTOPOHAX ClieHbl). OuH
JIOMUK (T]1€ )KUBET JEyIIKA) PACIOIOKEH TAK, YTO BUJHO KPECIIO-
kavanka. B npyrom nomuke xkuByT Kpacnas [llanouka, e€ mana u Mmama.
Mama ceroziHs OYeHb 3aHsTa, OHA MONPOCUIIA Tlany moMoub KpacHou
[[Tanouke coOpaTh KOP3UMHY C TOCTUHIIAMU U MTOMTH HABECTUTh

NEYIIKY.

Ha cueny Beixoaut Kpacuas [lanouka:

RH: Good morning, children. My name is Little Red Riding Hood.
This is my house, and this is my garden.
Oh, look, these are my chickens. I love them all.

Come, come, my pretty chickens.

Ha criene nosiBiisiroTest mpiuista. 3pyqut mecHs «My Chickensy.

Chuck, chuck, oh, my chickens,

Chuck, chuck, chuck, chuck, oh, my chickens,
Little, lovely, fluffy chickens,

White and yellow little chickens.

| am waiting: come, come, come, come.



Grass for you will be like plum.
Oh, you, my lovely chickens.
Oh, you, my fluffy chickens!
Chuck, chuck, oh, my chickens,
Chuck, chuck, chuck, chuck, oh, my chickens,
Little, lovely, fluffy chickens,
White and yellow little chickens.

Ha criene nosiBiisieTcst mara, OH coOupaeT KOp3uHy ¢ TOCTUHIIAMH.

FATHER: Little Red Riding Hood! Where are you?
RH: I'm here Dad! What's the matter?

FATHER: Little Red Riding Hood! Take this basket with fruit and cakes
to your grandfather.

RH: All right, Dad! With great pleasure.
FATHER: Be careful, walking in the forest!

JIleBouKka ¢ KOP3UHKOMW HUJIET 1O JIECY, HAMEBAS IIECEHKY U TAHIYS B TAKT
MY3BIKH.

Hey diddle, diddle

Hey diddle, diddle,

The cat and the fiddle,

The cow jumped over the moon;
The little dog laughed

To see such fun,

And the dish ran away with

The spoon.



Act 2.

JeBouka uzaet no secy. HapcTpeuy BhIIPBITHYJIA JIATYIIKA. [[eBoUka C
YIVBJICHUEM:

RH: A frog?!

FROG: Yes, | am a green frog. | live in the forest. But who are you?
What is your name?

RH: My name is Little Red Riding Hood!
FROG: Where are you going?

RH: | am going to my grandpa. | have a basket full of presents for my
grandpa.

FROG: Good-buy, Little Red Riding Hood!
RH: Good-buy
Act 3.

JleBouka uAET 10 Jiecy, MOAXONT K pyyerKy. HaBcTpedy BeIIphITHY A
OBeuKa. /[eBouka ¢ yIUBIICHUEM:

RH: A sheep?!
SHEEP: Yes, | am a grey sheep. And who are you? What is your name?
RH: I am a girl. My name is Little Red Riding Hood!

SHEEP: I live here in the lane under the tree. The grass in the lane is
clean and green. But where do you live?

RH: I live in the house near the forest. Now | am going to my grandpa. |
have a basket full of presents for my grandpa.

SHEEP: Good-buy, Little Red Riding Hood!
RH: Good-buy!

OBeuku TaHITYIOT Ha TeMy Kinma «Baa-baa, Black sheep...»



Baa-baa, black sheep!

Have you any wool?

Yes, sir. Yes, sir.

Three bags full.

One for the master, and one for the dame,
And one for the little boy,

Who lives down the lane.

Act 4.

JleBouka uaer 1o Jyecy. Hapcrpeuy n3-3a KyCToB BBIXOAUT BOJIK.. BOJK €
YIAUBJICHUEM:

WOLF: A girl?!
RH: Yes, my name is Little Red Riding Hood!
WOLF: I am hungry. I'll eat you up.

RH: No, no. | am taking a basket full of presents for my grandpa. | am
going to him now.

WOLF: Is it far from here?
RH: No, it is not.
WOLF: O'K. Good-buy, Little Red Riding Hood!
RH: Good-buy!
Act 5.

JleBouka MoaXoAuT K JCAYIIKUHOMY JOMY. A TaMm yXke€ BOJIK B
JNEeNYIIKUHOU OJIEHK/IE.

JleBoUyKa CTy4YuTCs B IBEPb.

WOLF: Is this Little Red Riding Hood?
RH: Yes, it's me.



WOLF: Come in, dear.

How are you, my dear girl?

RH: Oh, fine, thanks, grandpa!

Kpachas [llamoyka moaxoauT K JEAyIIKE U XOYET MOLENIOBATh €T0.
RH: What big ears you have!

WOLF: The better to hear you, my dear!

RH: What big eyes you have!

WOLF: The better to see you, my dear!

RH: What big teeth you have!

WOLF: The better to eat you up, my dear!

Bonk BckakuBaeT u xo4eT cbecTh Kpacnyro [Hlanmouky. Ho B 3TOT
MOMEHT MPUXOJUT JACAYIIKA U HAYUHAET OUTh BOJIKA 30HTHUKOM, C
KOTOPBIM OHHU XOJWJI Ha IIPOTYJIKY.

I[GBO‘IK& 30BCT HaA ITIOMOIIIb OXOTHHKA.

RH: Hunter, hunter! Help, help!!
[IpuberaeT OXOTHUK, pa3iaeTcs BLICTPEI U BOJIK yOeraer.

Kpacnas [llanouka u geayiika 61aroiapar OXOTHHUKA.

Thank you, very much, dear hunter!

Hunter: Not at all, Little Red Riding Hood! You are a very brave girl!

OXOTHHK yXOJUT, a ICAyIIKa U BHy4YKa OOHUMAIOTCS.

GRANDFATHER: My dear girl!



RH: Grandpa, take a basket of presents!
GRANDFATHER: Oh, thank you very much. | like fruit and cakes.

And look! Here is your Pussy Cat. She is waiting for you!



