МОУ Островецкая средняя школа

Внеклассное мероприятие по теме

«День Святого Валентина»

St. Valentines Day
Учитель английского языка:

Хабушева Г.Я.

Цель:

1)Поддержание интереса учащихся к изучению английского языка.

2) Способствовать эстетическому и патриотическому воспитанию школьников.

Ход мероприятия:

        Pupil : Dear friends! Ladies and Gentlemen! You are welcome to our party dedicated to St. Valentine's Day, which is held  on February. 14th.
       Переводчик: Уважаемые гости! Приглашаем на наш вечер, посвященный Дню Святого Валентина, который, как вам известно, отмечается 14 февраля.
       Pupil : There are many legends about St. Valentine. Legends are stories that are handed down from the past. No one really  knows the actual origin of Valentine's Day.

       Переводчик: Существует множество легенд о Святом Валентине. Легенды - это истории из прошлого. Никто на самом деле не знает происхождение Дня Святого Валентина.
        Pupil : One legend says that a long time ago, in early Rome, there was a priest named Valentine. Claudius II, who was emperor at that time, made a law that no one could become engaged or get married. He was afraid if men had sweethearts or wives, they would not want to fight in wars. But Valentine felt sorry for young people who were in love. So he married them secretly. When Emperor Claudius found it out, he had Valentine put to death. Some say this happened on February, 14.
        Переводчик: Одна легенда гласит, что давным-давно в Риме жил священник по имени Валентин. Император Клаудиус II, который правил в те времена, издал закон, по которому запрещалось быть помолвленным или жениться (выходить замуж). Он боялся, что если у мужчин будут возлюбленные или жены, то они не будут сражаться на войне. Но Валентину было жаль молодых людей, которые были влюблены. Поэтому он тайно женил их. Когда император Клаудиус узнал об этом, он приказал убить Валентина. Говорят, что это случилось 14 февраля.

        Pupil : Another story is about a man named Valentine. He also lived in Rome when Claudius II was Emperor. He was put in jail because he was helping Christians, people who Claudius did not like. Valentine became very friendly with the jailer's blind daughter. When he was beheaded on February 14, he sent her a message that said: "From your Valentine"

         Переводчик: Другая история рассказывает о человеке, которого звали Валентином. Он также жил при императоре Клаудиусе II. Его посадили в тюрьму, потому что он помогал Христианам, людям, которых Клаудиус не любил. Валентин подружился со слепой дочерью тюремщика. Когда Валентина обезглавили 14 февраля, он послал ей сообщение, в котором было написано: «От твоего Валентина».

Появляется девочка, одетая в красивое красное платье, с короной на голове (на короне - слово- Любовь), которая читает стихотворение:

Love: Some people just know 

          Right from the start, 

          How to bring joy 

          To another's heart. 

         Some people just know 

         How to love and to give 

         And they do such nice things 

         Every day that they live.

        Pupil : St. Valentine's Day is very popular holiday in Europe and America. It's a day of love and friendship. It is a special time when people tell each other that they love them and care about them. We send greeting cards with romantic messages to our sweethearts and friends and ask them "be my Valentine". It means "be my beloved' or "be my friend» . We also decorate our classrooms with big red hearts and give red roses and chocolates to our sweethearts, friends and family.

       Переводчик: День Святого Валентина очень популярен в Европе и Америке. Это день любви и дружбы. Это особое время, когда люди говорят друг другу, что они любят друг друга и заботятся о них. Мы дарим поздравительные открытки с романтическими посланиями возлюбленным и друзьям и призываем их «Будь моим Валентином». Это означает «Будь моим (моей) возлюбленной или другом (подругой)». Мы украшаем помещения, где проходят праздники, красными сердцами, и дарим розы как символ любви и счастья.
        Pupil : One story says that the first valentine was written in the 1400s by Duke Charles of Orleans. He was French and he was captured by the English during a war. While he sat in prison, he wrote poems for his wife. In one of them, he mentioned Valentine and Cupid.

         Переводчик:Одна история гласит, что первую валентинку написал герцог Чарльз из Орлеана в 1400. Он был французом и был схвачен англичанами во время войны. Когда он сидел в тюрьме, он писал стихи своей жене В одном из них он упоминает о Валентине и о Купидоне.
Ученик исполняет песню - "Love me tender" by Elvis Presley

       Love Me Tender

      Love me tender, 

      Love me sweet, 

     Never let me go.

     You have made my life complete,

      And I love you so.

      Love me tender, 

      Love me true, 

     All my dreams fulfill 

     For my darlin' I love you.

     And I always will. 

     Love me tender, 

    Love me long, 

     Take me to your heart. 

     For it's there that I belong, 

    And we'll never part.

Love me tender, 

Love me true, 

All my dreams fulfill 

For my darlin' I love you,

And 1 always will.

Love me tender,

Love me dear,

Tell me you are mine.

I'll be yours through all the years,

Till the end of time.

Love me tender, 

Love me true, 

All my dreams fulfill 

For my darlin' I love you, 

And I always will.

Pupil : Love - L- O- V- E only four letters, but it's a big word. A lot of people have their own idea about what it means.

Переводчик: Любовь - только 6 букв, но это огромный мир. У каждого есть своя собственная идея, что же это такое.Pupil : Albert Schweitzer said that as long as there are people in the world, who are hungry, sick, lonely or living in fear, they are my responsibility. That is love.
Переводчик: Альберт Швейтзер сказал, что пока есть на земле голодные, больные, одинокие и живущие в страхе, я в ответе за них. Это и есть любовь.

Pupil : Robert Frost said, "We love the things we love for what they are."

Переводчик: Роберт Фрост сказал: «Мы любим вещи и любим их за то, что они есть».
Pupil : Someone once said, "Love is not getting, but giving - it is goodness, honor and peace."

Переводчик: Кто-то однажды сказал: «Любовь не означает получать, она означает - давать - это доброта, честность и мир».
Pupil : Love! Happiness! Beauty! There are not so many days in a year when we pronounce these pleasant words. Today, we have an excellent chance to plunge into the atmosphere of love and friendship, to take part in our concert on this special day. Happy St. Valentine's Day! It's here again, the day when boys and girls, sweethearts and lovers, friends and classmates will exchange greetings, and confess their love.

Переводчик: Любовь! Счастье! Красота! В году не так много дней, когда мы произносим эти приятные слова. Сегодня у нас есть замечательная возможность погрузиться в атмосферу любви и дружбы, принять участие в концерте в этот особый день. С днем Святого Валентина! Сегодня снова день, когда мальчики и девочки, любящие люди и одноклассники смогут обменяться своими поздравлениями и признаться в любви.
Pupil : Today we'll talk about love, sing songs about love, recite poems and just have fun.

Переводчик: Сегодня мы будем говорить о любви, петь песни о любви, читать стихи и просто веселиться.
Pupil : Love makes the world go round. Earth is the right place to love and be loved.

Поют песню - "SECRET" by Madonna

Things haven't been the same,

Since you came into my life.

You found a way to touch my soul,

And I'm never, ever, ever,

Gonna let it go.

Happiness lies in your own hand. It took me much too long to understand, How it could be

Until you shared your secret with me.

Chorus:
Mmm-mmm

Something's comin' over 
Mmm-mmm something's 
Coming' over

Mmm-mmm something's comin' over me 
My baby's got a secret.
You gave me back the paradise

That I thought I lost for good.

You helped me find the reason why,

It took me by surprise that you understood
You knew all along

What I never wanted to say.

Until I learned to love myself,

I was never ever lovin’ anybody else.

Happiness lies in your own hand

It took me much too long to understand.

How it could be

Until you shared your

Secret with me.
Chorus:
Pupil : "Romeo and Juliet" is one of Shakespeare's best plays. It is a tragedy, but it was written in the first period ol his creative work. This play is full of love, youth and humanism. Romeo and Juliet are in love with each other and love changed them: they became wiser and more beautiful.
Romeo and Juliet Juliet:

And yet I wish but for the thing I have: 
My bounty is as boundless as the sea, 
My love as deep; the more I give to thee.
The more I have, for both are infinite.
Romeo:

О blessed, blessed night! I am afeard. 
Being in night, all this is but a dream, 
Too flattering-sweet to be substantial.
Juliet:

How cam'st thou hither, tell me, and wherefore? 
The orchard walls are high and hard to climb. 
And the place death, considering who thou art, 
If any of my kinsmen find thee here.
Romeo:

With love's light wings did I o'erperch these walls; 
For stony limits cannot hold love out, 
And what love can do that dares love attempt; 
Therefore thy kinsmen are not stop to me.
Juliet:
By whose direction found'st thou out this place?
Romeo:

By Love, that first did prompt me to inquire.
 That music hath saw a goddess go; 
My mistress when she walks treads on the ground: 
And yet, by heaven, I think my love as rare 
As any she belied with false compare.
Pupil : People used to believe that all emotions are in the heart. In later years, they thought only the emotion of love was connected with the heart.

Читают стихотворение - Shape of my heart
SHAPE OF MY HEART
Pupil :
He deals the cards as a meditation 
And those he plays never suspect. 
He doesn't play for the money he wins 
He doesn't play for respect. 
He deals the cards to find the answer 
The sacred geometry of chance, 
The hidden law of a probable outcome 
The numbers lead a dance.
I know that the spades are the swords of a soldier, 
I know that the clubs are weapons of war, 
I know that diamonds mean money for this art, 
But that's not the shape of my heart.
He may play the jack of diamonds, 
He may lay the queen of spades, 
He may conceal a king in his hand. 
While the memory of it fades.
I know that the spades are the swords of a soldier,
I know that the clubs are weapons of war, 
I know that diamonds mean money for this art, 
But that's not the shape of my heart.
And if I told that I loved you,

You'd maybe think there's something wrong.

I'm not a man of too many faces,

The mask I wear is one.

Those who speak know nothing,

And find out to their cost,

Like those who curse their luck in too many places, 
And those who fear are lost.
I know that the spades are the swords of a soldier, 
I know that the clubs are weapons of war,
I know that diamonds mean money for this art, 
But that's not the shape of my heart.
Pupil : When we love each other we don't notice anybody or anything, so in the song "ONLY YOU!" by Elvis Presley.
Поют песню - «ONLY YOU» by Elvis Presley
ONLY YOU

Only you can make all this world seem right,

Only you can make the darkness bright,

Only you, and you alone

Can fill me like you do

And fill my heart with love for only you.

Only you can make all this change in me,

For it's true

You are my destiny.

When you hold my hand, I understand

The magic that you do,

You're my dream come true.

My one and only you.

Only you can do make all this change in me.

For it's true

You are my destiny.

When you hold my hand, 1 understand

The magic that you do,

You're my dream come true,

My one and only you.
Pupil : St. Valentine's Day is one of the popular holidays in America, Great Britain and throughout all of Europe.
Переводчик: День Святого Валентина - один из популярных праздников в Америке, Великобритании и во всей Европе.
Читают стихотворение "If You Go to Rome" 
Pupil :If you go to Rome 
           You'll see the Coliseum. 
            If you go to London 
            May be you'll see the Queen. 
            If you stay with me 
            You won't see anything. 
            But you'll be very happy 
            That's for sure.

Pupil :If you climb the mountains 
           You'll be above the noisy crowds. 
            If you catch a jet plane 
            You'll be above the clouds. 
            If you stay with me 
            You won't see anything. 
            But you'll be very happy 
           That's for sure.
Pupil :If you leave me now
           I'll be sad and lonely.

           If you walk away

           I'll search around for you.

            If it takes a year

          I'll find you, my darling.

          And you'll be very happy

          That's for sure.
Pupil : If I make some 
           Will you change your mind? 
           If I ask you nicely 
           Will you make a cup of tea? 
           Then I'll be very happy 
           That's for sure.
Поют песню - "I WILL ALWAYS LOVE YOU" - by Whitney Houston
"I Will Always Love You" 
        If I

       Should stay

       I would only be in your way 
       So I'll go 
       But I know

       I'll think of you every step of 

        the way
        And I...
      Will always 
       Love you, oohh
      Will always 
      Love you 
      You

      My darling you 
       Mmm-mm
       Bittersweet 
       Memories

       That is all I'm taking with me 
        So good-bye 
        Please don't cry

       We both know I'm not what you 
        You need
         And I...

       Will always love you

          I...

        Will always love' you 
         You, ooh

        I hope

        life treats you kind 
        And I hope

        you have all you've dreamed of
             And I wish you joy 
          and happiness 
         But above all this 
         I wish you love
           And I...

        Will always love you 
           I...

          Will always love you 
           [Repeat]
         I, I will always love

         You....

         You

         Darling I love you

          I'll always

           I'll always

             Love

             You..

             Oooh

              Ooohhh
     Pupil :
          True love is a durable fire,
           In the mind ever burning.
           Never sick, never dead, never 
            From itself never turning.
     Pupil :
          Love is a wonderful 
          Thing though it's sad. 

           Love makes you happy 
           And goes to you head.
            Love keeps you lively 
           When others are down.
           Love keeps you smiling 
           No trace of a frown. 
           Love keeps you warm 
          On a cold winter's night.
           Love makes you daydream 
          Make things seem alright. 
          Love never ends. 
          Until those dreaded words 
         "Let's still be friends."
      Pupil : Love is a really fascinating feeling, this is how Burns speaks of it:
Читают стихотворение "Red, Red Rose"
      Pupil:

        Red, Red Rose

        (byRobert Burns)

       O, my love is like red, red rose, 
       That's newly sprung in June. 
       O, my love is like the melody. 
       That's sweetly played in tune. 
        As fair art thou, my bonny lass, 
        So deep in love am I, 

       And I will love thee still, my dear, 
       Till all the seas go dry. 
       Till all the seas go dry, my dear, 
       And the rocks melt with the sun! 
      And I will love thee still, my dear, 
      While the sands of life shall run.

      And fare thee well, my only love. 
      And fare thee well a while! 
       And I will come again, my love, 
      Though it were ten thousand mile!

(Translations were done by the 11th formers.)

      Pupil :

        Моя любовь подобна алой розе, 
        Цветет в саду моей души. 
        Не передать в стихах и прозе, 
        Как воспылать она спешит. 
        Пылать огнем, тревожить разум, 
        И исполняться пением птиц. 
         Среди чужих похожих лиц 
       Твое, мечта, узнаю сразу. 
        Моя любовь бушует морем, 
       И не иссякнет никогда 
       Пока с тобой мы сладко тонем, 
       В волнах любви, судьба моя. 
      Лишь для тебя на край земли 
      Я сей же час готов лететь 
      Тебя богиней вознести. 
      Тебя пророчеством воспеть. 
      Но если смерти суждено 
      С тобой нас разлучить. 
      Она лишь жизнь мою возьмёт, 
       Любить не запретит.
         Поют песню - "I JUST CALLED ТО SAY I LOVE YOU" by Stevie Wonder 
             I JUST CALLED TO SAY I LOVE YOU
           No New Years Day to celebrate, 
           No chocolate covered candy hearts to give away, 
           No first of spring, no song to sing, 
           In fact, here's just another ordinary day.
           No April rain, no flowers' bloom,

           No wedding Saturday within the month of June.

           But what it is is something true

           Made up of these three words that I must say to you.
          Chorus:

          I just called to say I love you;

          I just called to say how much I care;

          I just called to say I love you,

          And I mean it from the bottom of my heart.
          No summer's high, no warm July,

           No harvest moon to light one tender August night,

          No autumn breeze, no falling leaves,

          Not even time for birds to fly to southern skies.
          No Libra sun, no  Hallowe'en,
          No giving thanks to all the Christmas joy you bring.

          But what it is, tho' old, so new,
          To fill your heart like no three words could ever do.
            Chorus:

           I just called to say I love you;

           I just called to say how much I care;

            I just called to say I love you,

           And I mean it from the bottom of my heart.
           Pupil : The greatest poet of love W. Shakespeare wrote a lot of sonnets devoted to this great feeling. PI will recite one of              them. P2 will recite the translation. The translation was made by Marshak.
           Читают   стихотворение
                      Sonnet

         My mistress' eyes are nothing like the sun: 
         Coral is far more red then her lips' red; 
         If snow be white, why then her breasts are dun; 
         If hairs be wires, black wires grow on her head. 
         I have seen roses damask's red and white, 
         But no such roses see I in her cheeks; 
        And in some perfumes is there more delight. 
         Than in her breath that from my mistress reeks.

         I love to hear her speak, yet well I know 
        That music hath a far more pleasing sound
         I grant I never saw a goddess go; 
         My mistress, when she walks, treads on the ground.

         And yet, by heaven, I think my love as rare 
         As any she belied with false compare.
           Pupil :
        Её глаза на звёзды не похожи,

        Нельзя  глаза кораллами назвать,

        Не белоснежна плеч открытых кожа,

        И черной проволокой вьется прядь.

        С дамасской розой, алой или белой,

        Нельзя сравнивать оттенок этих щёк.

        А  тело пахнет так, как пахнет тело,

        Не как фиалки нежный лепесток.

        Ты не найдешь в ней совершенных линий,

        Особенного света на челе.

        Не знаю я, как шествуют богини, 
          Но милая ступает-по земле.
         И все ж она уступит тем едва ли,

        Кого в сравненьях пышных оболгали.
            Pupil : Thank you! We enjoyed your reciting the poem. Love always makes wonders. We can't live, smile, and breathe   without our beloved.
         Поют песню - "Without You" by Mariah Carey

                       Without You

           No I can't forget this evening

           Or your face as you were leaving

           But I guess that's just the way the story goes.

          You always smile but in your eyes your sorrow shows.

          Yes it shows.
          No I can't forget tomorrow 
          When I think of all my sorrow 
          When I had you there 
          But then I let you go. 
          And now it's only fair 
        That I should let you know 
          What you should know.
          I can't live, if living is without you 
          I can't give, I can't give anymore 
          I can't live, if living without you 
          I can't give, I can't give anymore.
          Well I can't forget this evening

          Or your face as your were leaving

          But I guess that's just the way the story goes.

          You always smile but in your eyes your sorrow shows.

          Yes it shows.
          I can't live, if living is without you 
          I can't give, I can't give anymore 

          I can't live, if living without you 
          I can't give, I can't give anymore.
               Pupil : When you love, everything seems beautiful: the people you meet, the trees and the flowers, and the sun shines brighter than usual, that's for sure.
           Переводчик: Когда ты любишь, всё кажется красивым: люди, которых вы встречаете, деревья и цветы, и солнце светит ярче, чем обычно, это точно.
            Pupil:

There is a pleasure in the pathless woods, There is a rapture on the lonely shore, There is a society, where none intrudes, By the deep sea, and music in its roar; I love not man less, but Nature more. From these our interviews, in which I steal From all I may be, or have been before, To mingle with the Universe, and feel What I can ne'er express, yet cannot all conceal.
           Pupil :Love is life is living it's very special all my love...All students who participate in the party are singing the song "Yesterday" and the audience's helping.
              Yesterday

                 Yesterday,

           All my troubles seemed so far away, 
          Now it looks as though they're here to stay, 
         Oh, I believe in yesterday. 
            Suddenly,

          I'm not half the man I used to be,

          There's a shadow hanging over me,

          Oh, yesterday came suddenly.

         Why she had to go I don't know, she wouldn't say,

           I said something wrong, now I long for yesterday.

            Yesterday,

          Love was such an easy game to play, 
          Now I need a place to hide away, 
          Oh, I believe in yesterday.

          Why she had to go I don't know, she wouldn't say 
           I said something wrong. Now I long for yesterday.
             Yesterday,

           Love was such an easy game to play, 
                      NOW I need a place to hide away, 
           Oh, I believe in yesterday, 
           Mm mmmmmmmmmmmmmm.
          Pupil : Have you enjoyed our program? Congratulations to you and remember: "Love makes the world go round' that for   sure.
              It makes you feel
             It can't be taught. 
             Bargained or bought. 
             Love can really make you feel 
             That you're a better person.
            And     when you're in love, 
            You really know you are.
          Dear boys and girls, teachers and guests. Love and be loved. Thank you very much.
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