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Tema: King Midas and Golden touch (Cuenapuii
CIIEKTaKJISI, IOCTABJIEHHOTO 110 aHIIMICKOM JIEreH1e
0 KopoJie Mujace 1 30JI0TOM ITPUKOCHOBEHHUN )

Hean: pa3BUTHE TBOPYCCKUX CIIOCOOHOCTEH
yJaluxcsl.

3anauu:

— (GopMHUpPOBATH MOTHUBAIMIO K HM3YYCHUIO aH-
TJIMHCKOTO SI3BIKA;

— Y4HUTH OOBITPHIBATH WHCIICHHPOBKH, HAIpaB-
JICHHBIC Ha TUAJOTMYECKYI0 aKTUBHOCTB;

—  COIEHCTBOBaTb  3aKPEHJICHUIO  JICKCHKHU
U TpaMMaTHYECKUX  CTPYKTyp,  H3y4aeMbIX
B VI xnacce.

MecTo nipoBeieHus: aKTOBBIN 3aJ1.

[IpomomxurensHOCTD: | 15 MUHYT.

Bospact: [IV-VI kiaccer.

[lepconaxku: 6abymka W ABEe BHYYKH, KOPOIb
Mupac u ero 104b Mapuroij, 6or /IuoHuc, cTapuk.

PexBU3UTHI: MYy3bIKaJIbHAS ammaparypa A My-
3BIKAJIBHOTO = COHPOBOXKACHHA, JEKOPAalUU Ccaaa
C pO3amMu, KOPOJIEBCKUE MOKOU, CYHIYK C 30JI0TOM,
KOCTIOMBI TIIEpCOHAXKEN.

Oransl MOJArOTOBKH:

— 3HAKOMCTBO CO CIIEHApHEM;

— pacHpenesIeHUE U pa3yqYuBaHHuEe POJICH;

— TOATOTOBKA HEOOXOJUMBIX aTpuOyTOB:

— pPENeTUIH.

Jlureparypa:

1. Aarnumiickas nereHaa o kopoje Mumace u 30-
JIOTOM TIPUKOCHOBEHHH.

2. KonprmieBa, A.B. UrpoBoii meTon B 00y4ueHHH
nHOCTpaHHOMY s13bIKY / A.B. Konsimesa. — MuHCK:
Yersipe uerBeptH, 2008

1-1 crieHa

(baGymka HaumMHaeT paccka3blBaTh HCTOPUIO O
koposiec Mumace cBonM BHyukam. CioBa 0aOymiku
BBIJICJICHBI )KUPHBIM IIPH(TOM. )

— Once upon a time, in ancient Greece...

— Sorry, where? In Paris?

—No,in ancient Greece. There lived a powerful
king. His name was Midas.

— Who? Adidas?

— No, he was King Midas, my dear.

— Oh, I see. King Midas. Was he young? Rich?
Handsome?

— He was OK. Neither young, nor handsome.
But he was very rich.

— You’ve said “rich”? How rich? As Bill Gaits?
Or, probably, as Abramovich?

— I don’t know exactly. He had a lot of money.
But...

— But what? Why do you say “but”?

— But he was a little greedy.

— Greedy? I don’t like greedy men.

— But he was.

— King Midas was a rich man,

But a little greedy too.

He wished he could have lots more gold,

One day his wish came true.

— Came true? Really? Tell us, what happened.

— Well, are you sure you want to know?

—Yes, we do!

— Then let us go to his palace, to ancient
Greece.

2-4 cueHa

(Ha crieHe NOsIBIISIFOTCS CITYTH C TUIAThSIMH, TTOBapa
HaKpBIBAIOT Ha CTO, I0Yb KOPOJIS B Ca/ly HACIaX/a-
€TCs KpacoTOi U apoMaToM P03, KOPOJIb CHIUT 1 CUH-
TaeT 30JI0TbIe MOHETBI, 3ByYHT CIIOKOHHAs MYy3bIKa. )
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Daughter: Father, look, I picked this just for you.
(ITpunocur OGykeT po3.)

King: Oh, thank you my dear, they are lovely. It’s
just a pity they are not made of gold.

Daughter: Come on outside and play with me,
it’s beautiful in the garden today.

King: I can’t Marigold, I have to count my gold!

Daughter: But father...

King: Now take this and go play, so I can get
back to work! (OtnaeT mBeTHI.)

Daughter: All right... (Yxoaut.)

(Kopomnp npoonmxaeT cuuTarh 30J0T0, KaK BAPYT
TMOSIBIISIETCS CTapBIi YETIOBEK. )

King: Good afternoon, old man. Who are you?

Old man: I am a poor man. Can you give me
something to eat?

King: Yes, certainly. Sit next to me and be my
guest. Bring us wine and fruit, cheese and olives to
eat!

Old man: Thank you! You are very kind, King
Midas!

3-1 cieHa

(I'pom, BembITKa CBETA, MOsBIsETCs Jlonuc.)

King: Oh, who are you?

Dionysus: I am the god Dionysus. I want to thank
you for being so kind to my friend and my teacher.

King: Is this old man your friend and your
teacher?

Dion.: Yes, he is. You are a kind man, Midas: I
can do whatever you like. Tell me your wish.

King: I want everything I touch would turn to gold.

Dion.: But you are very rich now, Midas: Are you
sure that’s what you want?

King: Oh, yes, I am sure.

Dion.: Let it be so! The Gods ‘of Olympus! I
give this man power to turn everything he touches
into gold. (I'pom, Benbiuky.) So listenclose me. At
morning’s first light you will get your wish. Every

thing you touch will turn to gold.

King: What? What did you say? (/lnoHuc yxomur.)

— The king Midas went to bed. And the next
morning his wish came true.

4-g crieHa

King: Ah, can it be? The golden touch! I have it!
I’'m rich! Amazingly rich! Everything I touch turns
to gold! The trees are gold, the flowers are gold and
the stones are gold! I love you! I’'m rich!

(Cmena iexopartiuii, Bce CTaj0.30JI0ThIM. )

— He touched a leaf, a loaf of bread,

A flower, a cup of wine.

King Midas laughed because everything turned
to gold and all this gold is his.

King: Marigold! I must tell her the news...
Marigold! Aha — has.. I’ll give her a garden of pure
gold! Wait till Marigold seas it! Oh, all this work has
made me hungry... Breakfast, please!

(CanuTtcs 3aBTpakars, 1oBapa IpUHOCST €1y.)

King: Perhaps a bite of juicy peach... As hard as
a rock. Oh, no! My wine is gold and my sweets are
also gold! I can’t eat or drink! I will die!

King Midas could not eat or drink

He wish his cup of wine was wine,

He wishhisy bread was bread!

(Bxomgut m04b ¢ 30JI0TBIMH PO3aMH.)

Daughter: Oh, father it’s terrible! My garden is
ruined! Look!

King: But Marigold, we are rich! Richer than
anyone!

Daughter: I want me flowers back!

King: Marigold, we can buy all the roses in the
world!

Daughter: I want my roses back! They don’t look
and smell so pretty now! (Ilmager.)

King: Now, dry your tears and have some
breakfast Marigold. We should be celebrating our
good fortune!
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King: But it appears that I can’t eat...

Daughter: Oh, poor father!

(Jloub OOHMMaET OTIIa ¥ CTAHOBUTCS 30JI0TOM. )

King: Oh, my god! My beautiful daughter! What
have I done! No use trying to sleep... (Xoaut 1o
cIieHe, nepykach 3a ronosy.) Nothing is beautiful
without my Marigold! (Ilmader.) I’ve lost the only
thing worth living for!

King: Dionysus! Please, help me. I am a greedy
man. | made a bad wish. Come and save me!

Dion.: You are a good man. But greed is a‘terrible
thing. Take this water and wash your face and hands
with it. Afterwards, anything you sprinkle with this
water will change back.

King: Thank you, Dionysus! Beautiful pure
water! It’s gone. The golden touch has vanished!

The golden touch has gone! A sweat smell of a rose!
(beper kpacnyro po3y.) This is my last with ever!
(O6mBaeT 10ub BOIOM.)

Daughter: Oh, I'm wet. What are you doing?

King: We're celebrating my darling daughter.
(Tanmys yxonsr.)

— And King Midas was never greedy again.

So live your life as it was done

Don’t think that money is all.

There are some things beneath the sun

You cannot buy for gold!

Cnexmakib nocmasien no mMomueam mugpa u
mynoem@punoma, cHamozo 6 1935 200y, «3oromoe
npuxocnogenuey / The Golden Touch (pesicuccep —
Yonm Jlucnei, CILLA).

YBAKAEMBIE YU TATEJIN!

PefakuOHHasA KOJLJIerus U yYpeUTeNN HayYHO-IPaKTUYeCKOT0 XKypHaJia
«CoBpeMeHHOe 06pa3oBaHue BUTeGUIUHBI»
BbIpaXkaloT BaM orpomMHy1o0 6/1arofapHoCTb 3a TO,
YTO Ha NPOTSXKEHUH NATH JieT Bbl ocTaeTech ¢ HaMU.

HanomuHaem Bam, ymo yice omKpslima nodnucka Ha nepgoe nosiyzodue 2019 zoda.
Ilodnucamucs HA HCYPHA MONHCHO 8 /11060M omadesieHUU c8s3U.

MoanucHbIEe UHAEKCHI U3/IaHUS:
[ MHAYMBUAYa/IbHBIX OANMCYMKOB — 74811;
JlJ1s1 BeJOMCTBEeHHOM MOANKCKY — 748112,
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