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JIaHHYI0 CKa3Ky MOKHO MHCIIEHUPOBATh Ha JIEKAJI€ aHTJIUMCKOTrO sI3bIKa. BhIyuuTh
CJIOBa, CTUXU M TE€CHH, MOJ00paTh KOCTIOMBI U MY3bIKaJIbHOE 0GOpPMIICHHE,
U3rOTOBUTH JIEKOPALIMHU — U MEPOIIPUATHE MOKHO MTPOBOAUTH!

Mepornpusitue TNpPeKpacHO pa3BUBAET TBOPYECKUE CIIOCOOHOCTH y4YalllUXCH,
HaBBIKA pabOTHI B KOMaHe, JAPYXOy M B3aWMOIOMOIIb, & TAKKE CTUMYJIHUPYET
MHTEPEC yUAIIUXCS K JATbHEUIIIEMY U3YYEHUIO aHTJIMHACKOTO SI3bIKA.

Henn:
«  ObpazosamenvHoie:
o CmocoOCTBOBaHHE (OPMHUPOBAHUS Yy YYALIUXCS JIEKCUKO-TPAMMATHYECKUX
HABBIKOB M YMEHHM 10 paHee U3yUYEeHHBIM TEMaM;
o (OpPMHUPOBAaHNE YMEHUS TUATOTUYECKON PEYH.
« BocnumamenvHule:
o BOCIHTaHWE yMEHHs paboTaTh B Mapax, YBAKHUTEILHOTO OTHOIIEHUS JCTEH K
B3TJISiIaM U MHEHUSIM JIPYT JpyTa U YyBCTBO B3aWMOIIOMOIILHU APYT K APYTY;
» Pazsusarowue:
o PpPa3BUTHE IO3HABATEIBLHOTO MHTEpPECA M AKTHUBHOCTH YYalIUXCs, HABBIKOB
YCTHOM peuH U (POHEMATHUECKOT 0 CIIyXa, MBIIUICHUS, TaMsATH, BHUMAHUS.
3agaum:
+ aKTUBU3HMPOBATh paHEE U3YyUCHHBIN JIEKCUKO-TPaMMaTUYECKUI MaTepuall;
+ TIOBBICUTH MOTHBAIMIO K U3YUCHHUIO aHTJIMICKOTO S3bIKA;
+ pa3BUBATh KPEATUBHBIN MOTEHIHAI yUaAIIHXCS.

OGopynoBaHue U OCHAIIIEHUE YPOKA: HOYTOYK, IPE3CHTAIIUU, MY3bIKAILHOE
COTIPOBOK/ICHHE, IEKOPAIIMH U CIIEHUYECKUE KOCTIOMBI.

THE TALE OF CROCORAFFE
Author: Once in London there was a funny animal. His name was Crocoraffe. He
lived at the London Zoo near Trafalgar Square. It all happened on Christmas Day.
The 25™ of December was Crocoraffe’s birthday, too. He had so many friends at
the Zoo:
Brother Rabbit
-Hello, Friend! Merry Christmas!
-The same to you!
Brother Goat
-Happy birthday, Crocoraffe!
-Thank you very much!
A parrot called Chatterbox



-Merry-merry-merry Christmas! Happy-happy-happy birthday!

-Thanks a lot, Chatterbox!

Author: But a zookeeper Gaston was Crocoraffe’s dearest friend of all. Gaston
took good care of his friend. Crocoraffe had a sweet tooth and liked English tea
very much. So the zookeeper was very nice to him.

-Hey Friend! Would you like to have a cup of English tea and some biscuits?

-Oh, yes! That’s a great idea! Pass me a cup of tea and some biscuits, please!
Author: So all his friends came to congratulate Crocoraffe on his birthday.
(singing the song Happy Birthday to You!)

Crocoraffe could be happy on that day but he wasn’t.

-Hey, friend! You look terrible today. Did you drink too much English tea? What’s
the matter with you, I wonder? You must be happy on your day!

-I say, Friend... What do you feel with?

-1 can feel with my heart.

-So do I. and today my heart is sad... It’s sadder than yesterday.

-Why is that?

-There were a lot of friends with me today but I feel lonely. I live alone. I haven’t
got a family — my parents, my brothers or sisters.

- I’ve got a good idea! It’s New Year’s Day soon and we all make new Year’s
resolutions. Make a wish and you will find your relatives and stay with your family
for good!

-That’s a great idea!

-1 will help you, my Friend! When the clock strikes 12 at night, I will open the
cage and let you out!

Author: Gaston kept his promise and Crocoraffe escaped.

A FRIEND IN NEED IS A FRIEND INDEED! HOORAY! (all animals are
screaming)

Author: The 26™ of December was Boxing Day. People don’t work on this day in
Great Britain. So nobody knew Crocoraffe was far away from the Zoo. He walked

and walked and walked and then saw a dog on his way.



-Hey, my name is Rover. You look funny! What are you doing?

-I’'m Crocoraffe. I'm looking for my parents. I want to find my home.

-Well, let me have a good look at you! You are four-legged and small-eared.
You’ve got hair of two colours. You must be a tiger! You must go to Asia! I’ve got
a friend, a tiger cub. That’s his telephone number: 201012. Call him any time!
-Thanks a lot, Rover!

-Bye!

-Hello! Could I speak to a tiger cub, please!

-Yes, of course!

-My name is Crocoraffe. I grew up at the Zoo in London but I want to find my
family. You see, I can be your brother!

-Oh really? Can you? What do you eat?

-I eat leaves, grass, fruit and I like to eat sweets best of all.

-I’m sorry to tell you that but you’re not my brother. You are not a tiger because
tigers don’t eat grass, leaves, fruit and sweets! Yuck!

-Oh...what a pity!

I’m so sorry! But don’t worry, be happy! I will give you a hand. You must go to
Africa. There are animals which love eating what you love to eat. They are big-
nosed and beautiful!

-Who are they?

-They are elephants.

-Thank you so much, tiger cub!

-Not at all.

Author: So Crocoraffe went to Africa. It was hot there, much hotter than in
London. One day he met a beautiful big-nosed animal and asked him:

-Excuse me! Are you an elephant?

-That’s right, I am.

-I’'m Crocoraffe and I grew up at the Zoo in London. I’m here to find my real home
and stay with my family.

-OK. Nice to meet you, Crocoraffe!



-Can you be my brother?

-Why do you think so?

-I know you like to eat the food I like to eat.

-So what? Look at you! You look different!

-Do 1?

-Yes, you do! Elephants have got very long noses — trunks and two long white
teeth — tusks. Have you got them?

-No. I haven’t ...

Oh... don’t you cry, poor Crocoraffe! I think I know who your parents are!

-Do you? Really? Thanks to Africa!

-There are two animals here in Africa which look just like you. Those are a
crocodile and a giraffe. They both live near here, at Lake Victoria. Come on, I will
show you!

Author: And the elephant took Crocoraffe to the lake where the crocodile and the
giraffe lived. Strangely enough, they lived together and made a nice family. All
animals in Africa knew that the crocodile and the giraffe were always sad but
nobody knew why... So Crocoraffe went to Lake Victoria...

-Mum! Dad!

-Oh, son! My dearest son! You’re back! How happy we are!

-I came from England to find you here in Africa. Home, sweet home!

-You are so brave! You are my son! So if you can’t have the best, make the best of
what you have.

Author: So they hugged and hugged and hugged each other and couldn’t stop...
This is a happy end, isn’t it?

ALL IS WELL THAT ENDS W ELL! (Mum Giraffe says)

Author: And we all say —
EAST OR WEST — HOME IS BEST! (everybody says)
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