
 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 2 

Муниципальное общеобразовательное учреждение 
«Гимназия №24» 

 

Сборник спектаклей городского фестиваля школьных 

театральных коллективов 

«Виват Мельпомена» 

на английском языке 

 
Автор – составитель:  

Лобачёва Ирина Александровна 

Учитель английского языка МОУ 

«Гимназия № 24» 

 

       2011 г. 



 3 

Содержание 

 

1. Сценарий спектакля “Buratino” автор сценария Лобачёва 
И.А. учитель английского языка МОУ «Гимназия № 24» 
стр. 4-11 

2. Сценарий спектакля “Crazy bus” автор сценария Крутин 

Н.В. учитель английского языка МОУ «Средняя 
общеобразовательная школа № 22» стр. 12-26 

3. Сценарий спектакля “Cinderella” составитель сценария 
Орешина А.М. учитель английского языка МОУ «Средняя 
общеобразовательная школа № 25» стр. 27-47 

4. Сценарий спектакля “House in the wood” составитель 
сценария Орешина А.М. учитель английского языка МОУ 
«Средняя общеобразовательная школа № 25» стр. 48-58 

 



 4 

“The adventures of Buratino” 
Сцена 1 

Fairy-teller: Once upon a time. Long long ago. In a small town lived a man. 
He was a carpenter.  
Giuseppe: Knock, Knock, Knock 
Father Carlo: Who are you? 
Giuseppe: I’m Giuseppe, your friend. 

Father Carlo: Come in. 
Giuseppe: What are you doing? 
Father Carlo: I’m thinking. 
Giuseppe: What are you thinking about? 

Father Carlo: I’m lonely and sad. And I don’t have a family. 
Giuseppe: You aren’t lonely. I’m your friend. 
Father Carlo: I want a son. 
Giuseppe: You are a carpenter. Make a puppet. 

Father Carlo: Good idea! 
Giuseppe: You have now! Ten little fingers and little toes.  
Father Carlo: Two little arms and one little nose.  
Giuseppe: One little mouth and two little ears. 
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Father Carlo: And two little eyes for smiles and 
tears. 
Giuseppe: One little head and two little feet. 

Giuseppe and Father Carlo: One little chin and 
you. You are complete. 
Buratino: My mouth I can speak! My eyes I 

can see! My ears I can hear! My legs I can walk and jump! My hands I can 
clap! 

Buratino: Who are you? What’s my name?” 
Father Carlo: I’m your father. And your name is Buratino. Isn’t a good 
name! 
Buratino: What’s this? 
Father Carlo: This is our house. 

Buratino: What’s that? 
Father Carlo: That’s a window! 
Buratino: What’s this? 
Father Carlo: This is a fireplace. 

Buratino: Is it hot? 
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Father Carlo: No, it’s just a picture. There is a door behind it.  
Buratino: What’s behind the door? 
Father Carlo: I don’t know. I don’t have a Key. 
Сцена 2 

Fairy-teller: So, next morning.  
Father Carlo: It’s 7 o clock in the morning. It’s time to go to school. Wake 
up. This is your money for breakfast. Your book. Good-bye son!  
Buratino: Good – bye Father! 

Fairy-teller: On the way to school Buratino saw a theatre. 
Karabas- Barabbas:  Come here! Look at me! It’s time for the show. Go, 
go, go! 
Song It’s a carnival time… 
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Buratino: What’s this?! 
 All together: It’s a theatre. 

Buratino: What are doing? 
All together: We are dancing and singing. 
Friend: This theatre is too small. These puppets 
are bad they can’t dance and sing. I want a new 

theatre.  
Karabas- Barabbas:   Don’t worry. There is a 
tortilla in a lake. She has something we need. 

Friend: What’s that? 
Karabas- Barabbas:  Key! 

 Friend: What key? 
Karabas- Barabbas:  A golden key we need. It opens the door. The door is 
behind the picture of fire place. 
Friend: Let’s go there. 
Artemon: We don’t like this theatre, 

 Malvina: we don’t like Karabas!  
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Pjero: We are sad here! All together: Let’s run 
away! 
Сцена 3  
Fairy-teller: Not far from the theatre.  

Basilio: I’m tired and hungry. 
Alisa: Stop cry. We don’t have any money! 
Let’s steal it!  
Basilio: Oh, no! Stealing is bad. I see a 
restaurant.  We’ll walk there. We can clean 

the table, wash the dishes. 
 Alisa: Are you mad? Clean the tables!  Wash the dishes! I can’t do it I’m a 
fox! I can dance, steal and sing.  
Basilio: I want some fish, meat and milk!  
Alisa: Oh, who are you? 

Basilio: What’s your name?  
Buratino: I’m Buratino. 
Alisa: Where are you going? 
Buratino: To school. 

Alisa: What’s this? 
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Buratino: My father gave me some money! 
Alisa: Money?!Basilio: Money? Alisa: Money! So, it’s very nice pet! Basilio: 
And you are very kind and nice fox! 

Сцена 4 
Artemon: Come here. There is a boy.   
Pjero: He is sleeping.      
Malvina: Poor boy! Wake up. 

Malvina: What’s your name? 
Buratino: Buratino. 
All together: Buratino?! 
A SONG 
 

“Here we go round the mulberry bush”  
 
Сцена 5  
Fairy-teller: At the same time. Karabas and his friend went to the lake 
where the tortilla lives. 
Friend: Oh, a nice little tortilla! I like little tortilla!  
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Karabas- Barabbas:  I’ve told you swim here! 
Tortoise: Who are you? 
Karabas- Barabbas:  I’m Karabas. I have a puppet theatre in a city. 
Tortoise: What do you need? 

Karabas- Barabbas:  KEY! 
Tortoise: Why do you want it? 
Karabas- Barabbas:   I want to be rich and famous! 
Tortoise: Are you kind and honest? 

Karabas- Barabbas and Friend: Yes, we 
are! 
All together: No, they are not! 
Artemon: He’s angry all the time! 

Malvina:  He doesn’t like the theatre. 
Pjero: Malvina cries every day because of 
him! 
Artemon: All his puppet are unhappy! 
Pjero: He’s cruel! 

Malvina:  He beats us! 
Artemon: We don’t have any time. We must work, work and work all the 
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day long.  
Malvina:  He doesn’t like us at all. 
All together: We don’t want to work for him. 

All together: We run away from his theatre. 
Tortilla: I think you are good! I give you a 
golden KEY! 
All together: A golden key!  

All together: What does it open? 
Tortilla: Open the door to a wonderful new 
puppet theatre.  
All together: And where is the door? 
Buratino: I know! It’s my father’s house. He 

loves me! I miss him very much! 
Malvina:  Your father Carlo! Let’s go to his 
house! 
All together: Let’s go! 
Fairy-teller: Ladies and Gentlemen welcome to our new puppet theatre 

A SONG “It’s a carnival time”, “Buratino” 



 12 

 
 

 

CRAZY BUS 

Driver (D):  

My life is so boring and miserable. 

Every day of my life I have the same 

routine! I get up 

at 6 o'clock, have a cup of coffee and go to 

work.Every day I meet the same people, who are 

always in such a hurry, that they can't see 

anything. They are so concentrated on their own 
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problems and feelings, while their life goes by. And even, today on my 

birthday nothing will change. I'm so tired. 

(1st stop. Girls enter.) 

1st: The disco was stunning! The music was so loud. Cool! The DJ Big 

was the star of the party. He's so fashionable. 

2nd: Yeah! Have you seen that 

guy?  

1st: What guy?  

2nd: In yellow shirt.  

1st: With red tie?  

2nd: Yeah! 

1st: No, I haven't seen. 
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3rd: I'm very tired. I want to go home. My mum is 

waiting for me.  

2nd: Don't your parents allow you to come home 

late? 

3rd: Yes, but I promised to return in the evening yesterday, but now is 

already 10 and the sun is shining. 

1st: Are they very strict? 

3rd: Oh! Yeah, they don't trust me at all. I don't understand why.  

2nd: Look! That guy over there is really handsome.  

D: The backer's (Granny enters). The next stop is the shopping mall.  

Granny (G): Girls, will you let me sit down? What a bad-mannered 

generation! When I was younger, children were more attentive. What 

should I do to have a sit? (shows a gun)  
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Girls: Please, please, sit down!!!  

D: The shopping mall (Girls run away).  

(In the stop) 

Angie (A): Oh! Brad, perhaps there are spiders in the 

bus.  

Brad (B): Have you ever seen any? There are no 

spiders in buses.  

A: Are you sure? Why did they leave it so fast? 

(entering)  

B: I don't know, darling.  

D: The Trafalgar Square is the next.  

B: No, no, don't sit down!!!  
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A: Sorry, what? 

B: Don't worry! You have just sat on the 

chewing gum.  

A: Who stuck the chewing gum on my sit?  

B: Honey, don't shout!  

A: Was it you, Brad?  

B: No, it wasn't me, stupid.  

A: It was you! 

B: It wasn't me, stupid fool! My mouth is full of chewing gum... (after 

several minutes) Honey, why are you so sad? Why are you so unhappy? I 

don't understand. 

A: You don't love me, Brad.  
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B: But, honey, I love you very 

much. 

A: That's untrue! You love Britney Spears. You think she's lovely and 

I'm ugly.  

B: Angie, just once last month I visited Britney's concert. You mustn't 

worry. 

A: Oh, shut up, Brad. 

B: But, honey, I think you are a wonderful actress. You mustn't... 

A: Oh, SHUT UP! 

B: Look! Britney Spears... 

A: Where?.. 

B: (to G) I'm so sorry. She's so sensitive. 
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G: I think you'll need this... (gives him the gun) 

B: Thank you, thank you very much!!! (waves her hand) 

A: What's wrong, darling? 

B: Nothing. Everything will be better now... 

D: The Trafalgar Square. (Head and Shoulders girl (HS) enters). 

HS: (in the stop) Dear passengers! Buy a bottle of Head & Shoulders. 

Head & Shoulders is so strong and soft. You don't want lots of hot water 

with Head & Shoulders!!! 

A: Look, Brad! It's for my hair. We must 

buy it!!!  

B: Angie! But it's... 

A: But, Brad, my hair is so hard because of sun 

and dust.  
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HS: Everybody wants Head & Shoulders. Head 

& Shoulders is so popular!!!  

A: Brad, Brad, please… 

B: Don't make me nervous. 

A: Brad, I've taken a test bottle… (go 

away) (actress (A) enters) 

D: The next is the theatre... What are 

you reading?  

A: A book, as you see.  

D: I see, who is the author?  

A: Shakespeare. 

D: I read sonnets by W. Shakespeare with a great pleasure. 
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A: Could you keep silence, please? I'm learning my lines from the play. 

(as Juliet) 'Hist! Romeo, hist! O! For a falconer's voice, to lure this tassel-

gentle back again. Bondage is hoarse, and may not speak aloud, else 

would I tear the cave where Echo lies, and make her airy tongue more 

hoarse than mine, with repetition of my Romeo's name.' 

D: (as Romeo) 'It's my soul that calls upon my name: how silver-sweet 

sound lovers' tongues by night, like softest music to attending ears! 

A: 'Romeo!'  

D: 'My dear!' 

A: 'At what o'clock tomorrow shall I send to 

thee?'D: 'At the hour of nine.' 

A: 'I will not fail; 'tis twenty years till then. I have forgot why I did call thee 

back.' 
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D: 'Let me stand here till thou remember it.' 

A: 'I shall forget, to have thee still stand there, remembering how I love 

thy company.'  

D: 'And I'll still stay, to have thee still forget, forgetting any other home 

but this.' 

A: ‘Tis almost morning; I would have thee gone; And yet no further than a 

wanton's bird, who lets it hop a little from her hand, like a poor prisoner in 

his twisted gyves, and with a silk thread plucks it back again, so loving-

jealous of his liberty.' 

D: I would I were thy bird.' 

A: ‘Sweet so would I ...'  
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D: You are a brilliant actress! I wish you good luck. You'll get the part 

and you will be the best Juliet in the world! 

A: Thank you, thank you very much. Stop here, 

please!!!  

D: Good luck!!! (Sports girl(S) enters)  

S: Oh! I've caught it!!! 

D: Where are you going with such a heavy 

rucksack?  

S: I was skiing. The weather was brilliant!!! 

D: I'm happy for you. But you have to pay extra money for your luggage! 

S: There is no sign saying that I have to pay!!! 

D: Here it is! 
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S: Oh! (pays) 

D: The next is Oxford St. 

HS: Be careful with your equipment! 

S: I'm sorry! 

HS: Never mind. Are you going in for risk kinds of sport? 

S: Yeah! It makes me feel alive. I'm fond of skiing, bungee jumping, 

parachuting. I enjoy freedom, adventure and strong emotions.  

HS: What do you do?  

S: I'm a secretary. 

HS: I see, stuffy room, lots of paperwork, the same routine 

every day.  

S: Do you go in for risk kinds of sport? 
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HS: My job is like all risk kinds of sport in one. I have to work when it 

rains or snows. I even had to go in for boxing to protect myself from furious 

people. 

D: Oxford St. (girl with a pet (GP) tries to enter) NO hippopotamus in my 

bus!!! 

GP: But there is no sign saying that pets are forbidden 

in the bus!  

D: Here it is!.. Now you see!!!  

GP: Yeah! 

D: Besides your pet is dirty! 

HS: Don't soil your hands! Buy Head & Shoulders. Head & 

Shoulders is so soft and strong...  
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EVERYBODY: SHUT UP!!!  

GP: Mr., he can give you a paw, if you ask him to do it!!!  

D: Get in! (girl enters) The London Zoo is the next stop. Be 

careful!!!  

S: Where does he live? 

GP: In my flat, of course. When I come home Hippo waves his 

tail and brings me sleepers. My Hippo is so well-mannered and 

considerable. With him I never feel lonely. When I watch TV he 

climbs on my knees and spends the whole evening with me. 

D: This is the last stop. Leave the bus, please.  

(everybody goes away)(2 homeless enter) 

1st: Help us; we don't have any place to live. We have nothing to eat. 
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D: This is the last stop. My working day is over. 

2nd: Why are you so sad then? Now you'll come home, kiss your wife and 

children and everything will be just fine. 

D: I'm not married and I don't have children. I'll come home, open a 

bottle of champagne and celebrate my birthday alone.  

1st: Now, I see that I'm not the most miserable man in the world. Mr., 

you have to value every day and every moment of your life. The life is 

beautiful!!! 

(everybody enters the stage and sing 'Happy birthday') 

HS: And then we will wash all the hair with Head & Shoulders!!! 
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Cinderella 

 Cinderella 

 Stepmother (Lady Sybil) 

 Cinderella’s Father (Lord Basil) 

 Pam 

 Liz 

 Prince 

 King 

 Queen 

 Fairy 

 Postman 

 Herald 
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Scene 1 

(Music sounds.) 

Author. This is the story of Cinderella. She is a beautiful girl. She 

hasn’t got a mother. She has got a father – Lord Basil, a stepmother 

– Lady Sybil and two stepsisters – Pat and Liz. 

Cinderella. Good morning, Daddy, dear! 

Father. Good morning, my child. How are you today? 

Cinderella. Fine, Daddy. And you? 

Father. Oh, I’m OK, but, my child… 
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Cinderella. Yes, Daddy? 

(Enter Lady Sybil.) 

Stepmother. Cinderella, what are you doing? You’re not working! 

Father. But… 

Stepmother. Work, girl, work. Make the breakfast. I’m hungry. I 

want my toast, jam, cheese and a cup of tea. 

Cinderella. Yes, stepmother. 

Stepmother. And you Basil, what are you doing? Helping the girl? 



 30 

Father. Oh, no… 

Stepmother. My daughters are coming down and they want their 

breakfast, too. 

(Enter Pat.) 

Cinderella. Good morning, sister. 

Pat. Good morning, Mummy, dear. 

Stepmother. And how are you today, Pat, dear? 

Pat. Terrible, terrible. 
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Stepmother. Oh, dear. 

(Enter Liz.) 

Cinderella. Good morning, sister. 

Stepmother. Ah, good morning, my child. 

Liz. Morning. 

Stepmother. And how are you today? 

Liz. Terrible. 

Stepmother. Oh, dear, you too? 
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Liz. Oh, my head…, my teeth…, oooh… 

Pat. Hmmmmmmmm! Cinderella! Where is my breakfast? I’m 

hungry and thirsty. I want two eggs, cookies, two cups of tea, milk, 

sugar and six pieces of toast. 

Liz. I want a cup of coffee… Oh, my head… 

Pat. …with cheese… 

Liz. Coffee. Black. No sugar. I want my breakfast now, Cinderella. 

Oh, my teeth…oooh… 

Pat. …and an apple. 
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Cinderella. Yes, sister. Coming. 

Scene 2 

(Cinderella is sweeping the floor. Her stepmother is sitting in the 

armchair watching her critically.) 

Pam. There will be a ball… 

Liz. In the King’s Palace! 

Stepmother. Well, I know all, but where is… Where is my dress? (to 

Cinderella.) 



 34 

Pam. And mine? I want a beautiful red evening dress, a blue hat 

and red shoes. 

Liz. And mine? I want a beautiful pink evening dress, a white hat 

and pink shoes. 

Stepmother. Why can’t you find anything when I ask? 

Cinderella. 

Oh, it’s not a difficult task. 

Your dress is there. 

Your dresses are here… 
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(She gives them the dresses.) 

Stepmother. Be careful, dear. Don’t spoil them with your dirty 

hands.  

Cinderella. Sisters, you are happy, aren’t you? 

Pam (in great surprise). Do you also want to go to the ball? 

Cinderella. Oh, I can’t dream of the ball at all! 

Stepmother. Of course, you have much work to do. You must think 

about it, too. 
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Pam. First, you must mend my socks. (She gives Cinderella her 

socks with big holes.) 

Liz. Clean the spoons, the knives and the forks. (She puts 

everything into Cinderella’s apron.) 

Cinderella (in despair). Oh, yes, I’ll do everything, don’t worry. And 

then… can I go to the ball? 

Stepmother. You can’t go to the ball. 

Pat and Liz. You can’t go to the ball. 

(Enter Postman.) 
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Postman. Oh, yes, she can. Look here. The invitation card says: “To 

Lord Basil and Lady Sybil and their three daughters”. So she can go 

to the ball. 

Stepmother. Oh no, she can’t. 

Postman. Oh yes, she can. 

Pat and Liz. Oh no, she can’t. 

Stepmother. Oh yes, she can. 

Pat and Liz. What? 
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Stepmother. Yes, she can go to the ball. Of course, she can. Thank 

you, postman. You have a very busy day today. Goodbye, postman.  

Cinderella, you can go to the ball. But first there’s some work for 

you to do. Make beds, go to the shop and buy food and drink, make 

tea, wash my dresses… 

Liz. Wash my dresses. 

Pat. And my dresses! 

Liz. My stockings! 

Pat. And my socks! 
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Stepmother. And only then you can make your dress for the ball. 

And then you can go to the ball. 

Cinderella. Oh no! I can’t do all that today! How can I go to the ball 

now?! 

(They leave the stage with their dresses.) 

Scene 3. 

(Cinderella is crying. Music sounds. The Fairy appears.) 

Fairy. Why are you crying, dear child? Why? Please, don’t cry! 
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Cinderella. I can’t go to the ball because my dress is dirty and old. 

Who can help me? 

Fairy. I know you are kind and pretty, my dear. I want to help you.  

Cinderella. But who are you? 

Fairy. I’m your Fairy Godmother, Cinderella. Please, look here. (She 

waves her magic wand.) 

One, two, three… (Cinderella has a new dress. The Fairy has 

beautiful shoes in her hands and gives them to Cinderella.) 

Cinderella. Oh, what do I see? 
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A dress and shoes for me… 

Thank you, you are so kind! 

I’m happy now. It’s really fine! 

Fairy. But at 12 o’clock you must be at home, dear. Come home 

before that time. Do you understand? 

Cinderella. Oh yes, yes. Thank you, thank you. Thank you very 

much, Fairy! 

Fairy. Bye, Cinderella. Have a good time. And remember – you 

must back home before 12 o’clock. 
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Scene 4. 

(At the King’s ball. The Queen and the King are opening the ball. The 

guests dance.) 

Queen. The ball is on, please dance and play! 

King. We want to make a happy holiday! 

(Music and dancing. Suddenly Cinderella appears and the music 

stops.) 

Queen (to the King). Who is that girl? 

King. She is so nice and smart… 
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Prince. May I dance with you? Let’s start… You are a dream of my 

heart. 

(Music again, they dance. Suddenly the music stops again. The clock 

strikes 12 times.) 

Cinderella. It’s 12 o’clock and I must run. Good bye, dear Prince. I 

really had a great fun! 

(She runs away having lost one of her shoes.) 

Prince. Where have you run, the dream of my heart? I want to 

dance with you all night! 
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(He picks up the lost shoe and looks at it.) 

Scene 5. 

(The stepsisters and stepmother are talking. Cinderella is sitting 

aside, knitting something.) 

Pat. A beautiful lady was at the ball. We really don’t know her. 

Liz. The Prince wants to marry her.  

Stepmother. But where is this herald going? 

(The herald and Prince enter the room with Cinderella’s father.) 



 45 

Prince. Please, try on this glass shoe. 

Herald (looking through the long list). We know you were at the ball. 

Pat (trying the shoe on). It’s too small. 

Liz. It’s small for me, too. 

Father. But look at my daughter. She has small feet.  

Prince. Come here, and, please, take it. (Gives her the shoe) 

Stepmother. But she didn’t go to the ball. She is Cinderella and 

that is all! 
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Cinderella. I want to try it on, Mum. Besides, I’ve got another one. 

Pat. You were that wonderful lady, I see. Oh, Cinderella, excuse me. 

Liz. And me. 

Stepmother. And me. 

Father. 

Best wishes to you, my dear. 

I know, you weren’t happy here. 

Excuse me, too. 

But what could I do? 
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Cinderella. I’m so happy today. Don’t cry. 

I forgive all of you. Good-bye! 

Prince. Be quick, let’s dance, my dear. 

(They all dance.) 
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А HOUSE IN THE WOOD. 

A MOUSE : What a beautiful house it is! Nock-

nock! Who lives in the house? Nobody? Now I live 

in it ! 

A CAT : What a beautiful house it is! Nock –nock! Who lives in the 

house? 

A MOUSE: I am a Mouse and I live in the house. And who are you? 

A CAT: I am a Cat. I am white and black. I can run and jump.I can 

climb and swim. May I live in your house ? 
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A MOUSE: You are very nice. Come in! Let us live together! 

A HARE: What a beautiful house it is! Nock-nock! Who lives in the 

house? 

ANIMALS: We do! I am a Mouse and I live in the house! I am a Cat 

and I live in the house! And who are you? 

A HARE: I am a Hare. I am little, I am grey. I like to play very much! 

I have got a family. I have got a mother. Her name is Kwicky. I have 

got a father . His name is Kwick. I haven’t got a sister, I haven’t got 

a brother. May I live in your house?  

ANIMALS: You are very nice! Come in! Let us live together! 
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A BIRD: What a beautiful house it is! Nock-nock! Who lives in the 

house? 

ANIMALS: We do! I am a Mouse and I live in the house! I am a Cat 

and I live in the house! I am a Hare and I live in the house! And who 

are you? 

A BIRD : I am a Bird. I am little. I like to fly and sing! Listen, please!  

SPRING IS GREEN  

SUMMER IS BRIGHT 

AUTUMN IS YELLOW 

WINTER IS WHITE. 
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May I live in your house? 

ANIMALS: You are very nice! Come in! Let us live together! 

A DOG : What a beautiful house it is! Nock-nock! Who lives in the 

house? 

ANIMALS : We do ! I am a ... ( all the animals repeat their names) 

And who are you? 

A DOG : I am a DOG. I am little. My name is Toby!  

A SONG “HELLO”  

(Join In Starter Ex. 3 p. 3) 
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I will protect you! May I live in your house?  

ANIMALS: You are very nice! Come in! Let us live together! 

A FOX : What a beautiful house is it! Nock-nock! Who lives in the 

house? 

ANIMALS: We do! I am a Mouse and I live in the house! ...  And who 

are you? 

A FOX: I am a Fox! I am red. I am beautiful. I am very beautiful! I 

don’t eat hares, I don’t eat birds, I like cakes and candies! I like 

exercises too! Look!  
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Head and shoulders, knees and toes  

Knees and toes, 

Head and shoulders, knees and toes 

Knees and toes. 

And eyes, and ears, and mouth, and nose 

Head and shoulders, knees and toes  

Knees and toes. 

May I live in your house? 

ANIMALS: You are very nice! Come in! Let us live together! 

A GIRL : What a beautiful house it is! Nock-nock! Who lives in the 

house? 
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ANIMALS: We do! I am ... And who are you? 

A GIRL: I am a Girl. I am 6. My name is ... I go to school. Look! I 

sleep, I wake up, I wach my face, I wash my eyes, I wash my ears, I 

wash my nose, I wash my cheeks, I clean my teeth, I brush my 

hear, I eat my breakfast, I take my school-bag and I go to school. I 

am ready for my lessons. May I live in your house? 

ANIMALS: You are very nice! Come in! Let us live together! 

A SQUIRREL: What a beautiful house it is! Nock-nock! Who lives in 

the house? 

ANIMALS: We do! I am a ... And who are you? 
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A SQUIRREL: I am a Squirrel. I am little. I like to play, to run and 

climb. 

I like to jump 

I like to run 

I like to play 

It’s fun! 

May I live in your house? 

ANIMALS: You are very nice! Come in! Let us live together! 

THREE PIGS: What a beautiful house it is! Nock-nock! Who lives in 

the house? 
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ANIMALS: We do! I am a ... And who are you? 

PIGS: We are three pigs! I am Nif-Nif. I am Naf-Naf. I am Nuf-Nuf. 

We like to play! 

NIF-NIF: I have got a car. Let’s play with my car! 

ANIMALS: O.K. With great pleasure! 

NAF-NAF: I have got a doll. Let’s play with my doll! 

ANIMALS: O.K. With great pleasure! 

NUF-NUF: I have got a ship. Let us play with my ship! 
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ANIMALS: O.K. With great pleasure! 

PIGS: Let’s play! A SONG “1-2-3 HOP, HOP, HOP” 

( Join In Starter Ex.1, p.6) 

PIGS: May we live in your house? 

ANIMALS: You are very nice! Come in! Let us live together! 

A BEAR: What a beautiful house is it! Nock-nock! Who lives in the 

house? 

ANIMALS: We do! I am a ... And who are you? 
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A BEAR: I am a Bear! I am big! I am very big! I don’t like to play! I 

don’t like to run! I don’t like animals! May I live in your house? 

ANIMALS: You are so big! You cannot live in the house! 

A BEAR: But I want!  

(the Bear enters into the house and the animals run out of it.) 
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И о у ы а  

I thought a thought 

But the thought I thought wasn’t the thought  

I thought I thought 

Карл у Клары украл кораллы, Клара у Карла украла кларнет 

И о у ы а  

I thought a thought 

But the thought I thought wasn’t the thought  

I thought I thought 

Карл у Клары украл кораллы, Клара у Карла украла кларнет 
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И о у ы а  

I thought a thought 

But the thought I thought wasn’t the thought  

I thought I thought 

Карл у Клары украл кораллы, Клара у Карла украла кларнет 

И о у ы а  

I thought a thought 

But the thought I thought wasn’t the thought  

I thought I thought 

Карл у Клары украл кораллы, Клара у Карла украла кларнет 
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И о у ы а  

I thought a thought 

But the thought I thought wasn’t the thought  

I thought I thought 

Карл у Клары украл кораллы, Клара у Карла украла кларнет 

И о у ы а  

I thought a thought 

But the thought I thought wasn’t the thought  

I thought I thought 

Карл у Клары украл кораллы, Клара у Карла украла кларнет 
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У вас болит зуб 

Попала соринка в глаз 

Жали бы туфли 

Был пирожок во рту 

Поездка в переполненном транспорте 

Баба с возу – кобыле легче. 

Сделал дело – гуляй смело! 

Любишь кататься, люби и саночки возить. 
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Белеет парус одинокий  

В тумане моря голубом!..  

Что ищет он в стране далекой?  

Что кинул он в краю родном?..  

 

Играют волны — ветер свищет,  

И мачта гнется и скрипит...  

Увы, — он счастия не ищет  

И не от счастия бежит!  

 

Под ним струя светлей лазури,  

Над ним луч солнца золотой...  

А он, мятежный, просит бури,  

Как будто в бурях есть покой! 


