           В ПОМОЩЬ УЧИТЕЛЮ  представляет собой тематические стихи к урокам, а также конкурсная работа 'To be or not to be the cinquain...' в зональном конкурсе 'Wonderful World of Creative Writing'.    
                                       Cinquain
                                         English
                                 Poetic, melodious

                             Sing, think, and create

                 Sudden sleep came at night-I am Queen

                                     Second skin
      Ideal crystalline spiritual lattice of poetry keeps up the world from falling to pieces. It gives people – adults and children – a chance to become a bit better, and unites them invisible in a certain community that does the world more human, making people being intolerant to cruelty, violence.

                   To be or not to be the cinquain,

                                          To be or not to be the team…
What is the cinquain?
A star in the sky that’s falling…
The flash in the darkness is near.

Trouble feeling at once comes to one’s mind 

Making reflect on a sudden idea.
Unusual ‘wrapping’ – a form of a poem,

Unusual frame of brainstorm

For a bright unique person,

Or “botan”, or bookworm,

All roads – it is known – lead to Rome.

Bach’s seagulls – my Jonathan Livingstons,

The aim is exciting, the key words are clear,

They are trying to fly in the ocean of poems

Resolving philosophical questions, the true’s there, here. 

Differ teenagers of different ages.

Possible? Maybe! Let’s do it in team.

So seagulls are longing for the daring flight,

Thus teens are creating, it helps them unite.
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                        Symbols

          Ireland with a shamrock,

          Scotland with a thistle,

          England with a rose.

          There’s nothing better for my nose.

          I pick up Wales’s daffodils 

          On the pony trekking way.

          Rose is the symbol of Britain,

          Don’t you say!

          Thistles grow near

          Magic Loch Ness Lake,

          With small, perfect shamrocks

          You can a bunch of flowers nice make!                                                                    
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                     The 8th of March

 Something’s wrong at home today – 
 Father is baking a tasty cake.

 Mother’s reading a thriller book.
 She doesn’t try even dinner to cook.

 Brother’s tidying up the room

 Without asking “What, who and whom?”                               

 Oh, grandfather is washing dishes 

 Giving grandma Lucky wishes.

 See! New picture is on the wall.

 Steve runs to a telephone call.

 Kitten Jake is purring a song.

 Is there anything now wrong?

 Dad with flowers goes around.

 Nick with a vase runs up and down.

 In the dinner passes me salt
 Asking   “May be tea is cold?” 

 Could you anything me say?

 It’s March, girls’ and women’s day!
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                                     I Help…

                 I like to help my Mother,

                To clean the room with Father ,

                To sweep the floor with Brother.

                 It’s not much work but rather.

                To iron helps me Sister.

                 I train with Aunt tongue-twister.

                 It’s very hard to be polite

                 And always say Grandma good night.

                To walk with dogs Black, Brown, White,

                To play with cats a day not night –

                All doing that I get great pleasure,

                But there’s no time to have some leisure.         
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                      Spring

      There’s a spring month May,

      White pigeons in the blue sky.

      Adults in medals, Victory Day,

      Tear drops on the faces, why?

      The smell of nice spring,

      The smell of green grass.

      The smell of blood and battle.

      What next generation will bring us –
      Love and peace or ‘toys’ of metal?
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                                Irregular Verbs

                  Wind the clock, (wound, wound)

                  Spring the rock, (sprang, sprung)

                  Sweep the floor, (swept)

                  Don’t weep any more! (wept, wept)

                  Answer the telephone call,

                  Throw away the red ball. (Threw, thrown)

                  Bring me some salt.
                  Don’t tear the paper in the hall! (Tore, torn) 
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                     Rainbow

In the blue sky there is a bright rainbow.

It’ll bring me good luck, I know.

Yellow color will give me great health.

I consider violet to bring me some wealth.

Green will present me hundred years to live.

Blue will give fortune, I sure believe.

Red color will award me with marvelous love.

Of all of my feelings that is above.

Emerald color will send me good friend,

Who gives me in need his sure helping hand. 
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                         My town is green,

                         But it is very small.

                         In autumn it is red and yellow.

                         Children like it all.

                                        ***

                        I like my pet; it is a very fat cat. 

                        Days he likes lying in the sun.

                        Nights he is walking in the street.

                        Oh, Pet prefers fresh fish to eat.

                                       ***

                        Birds are coming to North from South.

                        They are going to make their nests.

                        Birds of passage need to have a rest

                        Before flying to East and West.
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                               Travelling

            I’d like to hear travel news.

            I wish I would see some foreign views. 

            I want to have your wise advice
            Where I can get a package tour price.
            In dream I give myself “hot” journey day.

            So what I want then all I may.    
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                             English Grammar
There is a Verb “to say”,

There is a Verb “to play”.

Each of them has own sense,

Used in quite right Grammar Tense:

Future, Present even Past;

Simple, Progressive, Perfect at last.

What about Passive Voice?

Don’t like it a lot of girls and boys.
If you follow all these rules – 

No problems in English at schools.

                                               5
                     People

Russian people – they are lazy.

The Italians are crazy.

The British drink a lot of tea,

Cutting grass in the yards like a bee.

Santa Claus puts gifts in socks.
With food, coal “First Step” knocks.

The Germans always like to work.

The Finns’re fond of climbing the rocks.
The French like eating tasty frogs.

The British make their way in smog.

Chukchi are in a hurry to hunt,

Catching reindeer but the Indians can’t.

Every people has special traits – 
Something likes and something hates.

[image: image7.wmf]
6
             Top Reader

She likes any books to read: 

Fiction science, thrillers indeed.

Romance, comedy and horror

Takes from library girl Nora.

Classic, gardening, non-fiction –
All the nights without permission… 
She buys books new, second hand.

Is there anywhere end?

Nora is a real bookworm – 
She sits reading days at home.

Girl can’t hear a call on phone,

She lives in a dreaming life of her own.
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              Count, please! 

    I see a red colour.
    I see yellow, pink and brown.

    I see grey, white and green –

    Jump across the ring!

    I see purple, orange, and violet.

    Everybody gets a sweet.

    I see black and blue –

    It’s me, he, she and you!
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My favourite pet 

          is a brown fat cat.

  He likes to play 
          with a round green hat…

Once the brown cat
          and the green hat were lost.

No pleasure with the pet, 

          in the street head’s in frost.

Nobody’s finding them
          time for a long.

Somebody’s purring 
          under the sofa a song.

Close together –
          the cat and the hat…

Haven’t seen you for ages!

          With joy they are met.
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