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English! It is interesting!
                                           By Balatskaya Ann 3”V”
                                           Timashevsk








Второй год я изучаю английский язык. Мне это доставляет огромное удовольствие. Новые слова  легче запоминаются в стихах и рифмовках. Я подобрала стихи по темам которые изучаются в 3 клаccе.
My family.
Family of duck. 
Father Duck goes for a swim 
And mother Duck comes out with him.
And behind them, clean and trim,
Seven little ducklings swim. 
Seven little yellow balls
“Quack, quack, quack’’ the mother calls
What a pretty sight they mace
Swimming on the sunny lake.
Little sister.
Get up, little sister.
The morning is bright.
The birds are all singing
To welcome the sunlight.

A happy family.
I love mother, she loves me.
We love daddy, yes soiree.
He loves us and so you see.
We are happy family.
I love sister, she loves me.
We love brother, yes soiree.
He loves us and so you see
We are happy family.

Baa, baa, Black sheep.
Baa, baa, black sheep,
Have you any wool?
Yes, dear, yes, dear.
Three bags full:
One for my mother,
And one for my father, 
And one for  the little boy
That is my brother.


Good night.
Good night mother, good night father.
Kiss your little son.
Good night sister, good night brother,
Good night every one.

We like animals.

To the snail.
Snail, snail, put out your horns,
And I’ll give you bread and barley –corns.

Two little blackbirds sitting on a hill,
The one named Jack, the other named Jill;
Fly away, Jack! Fly away Jill!
Come back Jack and come back Jill!

Butterfly
Butterfly, butterfly
Where do you fly,
So quick and so high
In the blue, blue sky?

Toys.
Me Teddy- bear
My Teddy’s fur is soft and brown.
His legs are short and fan.
He walks with me all round the town
And never wears a hat.
My Teddy keeps my warm in bed.
I like his furry toes,
I like his darling little head
And pretty little nose.
Colours.
Yellow, red ,green and brown.
See the little leaves come down.
Dancing, dancing in the breeze
Falling, falling from the trees.
A multi- coloured world.
Look children in a dark blue sky the red sun is shining so brightly.
Look: there is dew on the white chamomile a black and yellow wasp circles above.
Look: below in the green grass an ant with a brown black crawl along.
Look: on the pink rose sits an orange beetle, sitting and hot saying a word. 

School accessory.
If you want
To draw a straight line,
Make use of me,
For this business is mine. (A ruler)
It is blue, and green and yellow.
It shows rivers ( deep, not shallow).
Cities, mountains, lakes,
And seas- all are there for  him who sees. (A map).

My face is black,
As black as night.
On it, with chalk,
All pupils write.
All right!
But it is a disgrace
When they forget
To wipe my face.(A blackboard).



My leaves are white.
They never grow.
And everything
You want to those
Black marks you see
On every leaf
You find in mo.(A book).

This coloured chalk a holder of wood.
For drawing and writing is perfectly good.(A pencil).
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