MeTopgmyeckne maTepuansl 3aroposckoit H0.B.,
YUYMTEeNA aHTIMINCKOrO U HEMELLKOFO A3bIKOB

MAOQY «Jlnuei Ne102 r. YenabuHcka»

Cuenapuii ckasku Hlapas Ileppo «Kpacnas Hlanouka» (Ha
AHIJIMHCKOM fI3bIKeE)

HpaMaTI/BaHI/IH KaKk OJWMH H3 BHAOB HFpOBOﬁ JCATCIIBHOCTH. I[paMaTmauI/m -
T€aTpain3anunsa O6p330BaTeJ'H:>HOFO mponecca, oCymecTBiIA€Mad € IMOMOIIBIO HeﬁCTBeHHOFO

UTPOBOTO METO/IA, UCIIOJTHEHUS POJICH, 3a/JaHHBIX y4eOHOM TEMOI YpoKa MK 3aHATHA.

Jllpamatu3anuss — 3TO HMHCIICHUPOBKA CKa30K, PACCKa30B, CTUXOTBOPCHUM U JPYTUX
JTUTEPATYPHBIX Mpou3BeaeHn. OHa ABJISIETCS] CBOCOOPA3HBIM U CAMOCTOSITEIBHO CYIIECTBYIOLUM
BHUJIOM HUIPOBOM JeATEIBHOCTH. TearpanbHO-UTpOBasi ACSATENBHOCTh Ha AHTIUHUCKOM SI3bIKE
oboraiaer 1eTeii HOBBIMHM 3HAHUSIMU, yMEHUSIMU. PazBuBaeT TBOpUECKUe CTIOCOOHOCTH U HHTEPEC
K u3ydaeMoMmy s3bIky. Kpome Toro, 3aHsTus TeaTpaibHOU AeITeIbHOCTHIO TPeOyeT OT yYalluXxcs:
TBOPYECTBA, UHUIIUATUBBI, TPYJOIIO0US, pACKPEHOLIEHUS M TOTOBHOCTH UMIIPOBH3UPOBATH.

Hean:

Pa3Buth TBOpUECKHE CMOCOOHOCTH W HMHTEPEC K H3YUYCHHUIO AHTJIMMCKOTO SI3bIKa IO
Cpe/ICTBaM TeaTpajbHO-UTPOBOM JIESTEIIBHOCTH.

Bagaun:

- aKTUBU3UPOBATH MMO3HABATEIHLHBIM MHTEPEC YUALTUXCS K CIIEGHUYECKOMY UCKYCCTBY;

- TI03HAKOMUTH C TEKCTOM CII€HAPHUs U BBIYUHTH €T0, CIEeAYs MpaBUJIaM IpaMMaTHUKH U
(OHETHUKH aHTJIMICKOTO S3bIKA;

- pa3BUBATh YyBCTBO PUTMA U KOOPAMHALIMIO JBUKEHUN HA CLEHE;

- HAY4YUTb UMIIPOBU3AIUU;

pa3BHUBaTh XyJ10’KECTBEHHBII BKYC U BOOOpaKEHUE;

BOCIIMTHIBATh O6y‘{aI-OH_II/IXC$I KYJIbTYpPC NOBCACHUA BO BPEM:A BLICTYHJICHI/II\/'I U Ha
peOCTUIUAX.
ZIOHOJ'IHI/ITeJ'IBHI)Ie Tpe6OBaHI/I$I K IMOCTAaHOBKE: MY3bIKAJIbHOC COITPOBOXKACHUEC, APKHNEC KOCTIOMBI U
YKpallleHUE CIIEHBI.

Tekcer cuenapus.
Scene 1
Little Red Riding Hood: My name is Little Red Riding Hood

Good morning, children!

Children: Good morning, Little Red Riding Hood
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(Little Red Riding Hood goes out)
Mother: Little Red Riding Hood, Little Red Riding Hood! Where are you?
Little Red Riding Hood: I am here, Mother. What’s the matter?
(Little Red Riding Hood comes in)

Mother: Little Red Riding Hood! Today is your grandmother’s birthday. Take a cake, some apples

and a jug of honey to her.

Little Red Riding Hood: all right, Mother.

Mother: Don’t speak to anybody on the way. Don’t stop in the wood.
And don’t pick any flowers or mushrooms there.

Little Red Riding Hood: All right, dear Mother. Good-bye!

Mother: Good-bye, darling.

Scene 2

Little Red Riding Hood: How nice it is in the wood. There are many trees, flowers and mushrooms.

I’ll pick some flowers for my grandmother.

ARRATOR: Suddenly, a wolf appeared beside her.

The Wolf: | am big and grey. I live in the wood. | want to eat up Little Red Riding Hood.
Children: Go away, go away, you bad Wolf!

The Wolf: Hush, children! (He goes up to Little Red Riding Hood). Good morning, Little Red
Riding Hood

Little Red Riding Hood: Good morning, Mr. Wolf.
The Wolf: Where are you going, Little Red Riding Hood?

Little Red Riding Hood: I am going to my grandmother. It’s her birthday today. I take a cake, some

apples and honey to her.
The Wolf: Where does she live, your grandmother?
Little Red Riding Hood: She lives in a little house in the wood near the river.

The Wolf: Is it far from here?
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Little Red Riding Hood: No, it is not.

The Wolf: Well, good-bye, Little Red Riding Hood

Little Red Riding Hood: Good-bye, Mr. Wolf.

Scene 3

Grandmother: Who is there?

The Wolf: It’s me, Little Red Riding Hood

Grandmother: Come in, darling

Little Red Riding Hood (singing)

The Wolf: Who is there?

Little Red Riding Hood: it’s me, Little Red Riding Hood
The Wolf: Come in, my dear

Little Red Riding Hood: Good morning, Granny

The Wolf: Good morning, Little Red Riding Hood

Little Red Riding Hood: Many happy returns of the day!
The Wolf: Thank you, my dear

Little Red Riding Hood: What big eyes you have, Granny!
The Wolf: The better to see you, my dear

Little Red Riding Hood: What big ears you have, Granny!
The Wolf: The better to hear you, my dear

Little Red Riding Hood: What sharp teeth you have, Granny?
The Wolf: The better to eat you up!

Grandmother: Oh, thank you very much!

The hunter: Oh, it’s really nothing.

Grandmother, The hunter: Not at all!

MAOQY «Jlnuei Ne102 r. YenabuHcka»
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That’s the end of the story. Did you like it?
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