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Haraaba Ilogayonas
Clumsy and Gracie

YBakaemble npemnmoaaBaTein u pO,[II/ITeJII/I!

310 nmocodre, OCHOBAaHHOE Ha TEXHOJIOTMH IIBETOUTeHUs1 Me-
mepsikoBoil B. H., momoxer He TepsTh MOTy4YEeHHBIX HABBIKOB
YTEHMS U Pa3BUBAET NIO3HABATEJIbHbIA UHTEPEC B U3YUECHUU aH-
IJIMMCKOTO f3blKa. TEKCTBI OCHOBaHbI Ha JIEKCUYECKOM 3ariace,
HaKOILJICHHOM B ITpoLecce u3ydeHus nporpamm «I can speak» n
«I can read» Memepskosou B. H.

Vcropuy MOXHO 4MTAaTh BMECTE C IETbMU, ITPEABAPUTEIILHO
3HAKOM$I C HOBBIMM CJIOBAMU U MX MPOU3HOLIEHUEM WJIM 3a/a-
BaTh KaK JIOMAlllHEe YTeHue. B HUX copepkurcs 3afaHue, Io-
CJie BBIIIOJIHEHUSI KOTOPOTO Bbl OTMEYAETe Ha CTPAaHUUKE OT3bIBA
KPAaCHBIM LIBETOM CEPIEUKO, a JETU BIPAXalOT CBOE OTHOILIEHNE
K MCTOpUM CMailIMKoM. TekcThl 00cy:kaaloTcs Ha YpoKe, a pu-
CYHKH BBITIOJIHAIOTCS IOMA.

I[Tocne paboThl ¢ MOCOOMEM C yYEHHKAMH MOKHO OpraHHU30-
BaTh MYy3bIKaJIbHYIO [IOCTAHOBKY [0 MOTMBaM ITIPOYUTAHHBIX TEK-
CTOB.

Hazetoch, naHHOE MocoOue OMOKET BaM pa3HOOOPasUTh 3a-
HSATHUS QHIJIMICKUM SI3BIKOM M MOCITYKUT CTUMYJIOM ISl Pa3BU-
TS TBOPUYECKOTO MOTEHIIMAJIA BALIMX YYEHUKOB.



C ysaoicenuem, I[loodyonass Hamanvs

4l cama UCToNb3yI0 ST MaTepUalIbl IPU PadbOTe C IETHbMU U BU-
Ky Pe3yJIbTaThl, KOTOPBIE BBIPAKAIOTCS B TOM, UTO Y JIETel HE BbI-
3bIBA€T TPYIHOCTEW MPOUTEHNE HOBBIX CJIOB. DTO CHUMAET CTpax
niepell NpOYTeHUeM JIMTEPATypbl HA UTHOCTPAHHOM SI3bIKE U BU/I-
HO, KaK pacTeT MHTEepeC K YTEHHUIO.

Kenawo ynauu,

Banepusi Mewepsikosa

Yuutes peOGEHKA YNUTATh — 3aHSITHE, OE3YCIIOBHO, TPYAHOE, HO
OnmaropogHoe u 6narogapHoe. Tem Oosee, ecii peub HIET O uTe-
HUY Ha MTHOCTPAHHOM si3bike. KTo U3 Bac, yBaxkaemble B3pOCIbIe
— POAMTENH, YUUTENST — MOKET BCTIOMHUTH CBOIO MEPBYI0 KHUK-
Ky, TPOYMTAHHYIO NO-aHIIMKICKU ? B siydiiieM ciiyyae, Bbl BCIOM-
HUTe YUeOHUK, TJIe YIPKHEHUs YepeayloTCcs ¢ YIPOIIEHHBIMU
OTPBbIBKAMU TEKCTOB U3BECTHBIX U HE OYE€Hb aBTOPOB. BUHUTDH B
METOIMYECKOM (2 MOPOH U XyJOKECTBEHHOM) HECOBEPILEHCTBE
«TEKCTOB JIJIs1 YTeHHUs» aBTOPOB yUEOHUKOB, MOKATyii, HE CTOUT.
B KOHI1e KOHIIOB, OHU, BE€/lb, HE COUMHUTENIH, & UHTEPIIPETATOPHI.
K Tomy ke, B aHIJIOSI3BIYHOM KYJBTYpe BOBCE HE TaK Y’k MHO-
'O CaMOCTOSITEJTbHBIX JIUTEPATYPHBIX TPOU3BEICHUN, CTIOCOOHBIX
OBITh Y4€OHBIM TEKCTOM — KOPOTKHUM, B MEPY MPOCTHIM U . ..HH-
TepecHbIM. [locneHee M3 Ha3BaHHBIX CBOMCTB OCOOEHHO Bak-
HO ¢ y4€ToM o0I1ero (K cokajeHuro!) CHUKEeHUs JIETCKON YH-
TaTeJIbCKOW MOTUBALUU. Yl €Clii yUuTh YuTaTh MO-PYCCKU MOX-
HO, Mpejyiarasi peOEHKY NeCTBUTEIBHO MHOKECTBO MPAKTUYE-



CKM CHELUATIBHO 7151 9TOTO HAMMMCAHHBIX CAMOCTOSITEJIbHBIX TTPO-
u3BeneHui (0T Kjaccuueckux «PacckazoB mia gerei» JI. H.
Toncroro u npousseneHuid B.YaramHon A0 U3yMUTETbHBIX CKa-
30k Cepres KosnmoBa «EXuK B TymaHe»), TO BHIOOpP BIyM4H-
BOTO yUUTEJIsl aHIJIMICKOTO sI3bIKa, CKOpee Bcero, OyneT orpa-
HUYeH pacckazamu bearpukc I[lortep, KOTOpble MHOIME MOKO-
JIEHWs1 aHIJIMYaH 3HAIOT MPAKTUYECKU HAU3yCTh. B 3TOM cMbIC-
Jie, aBTOp KHWKKH, KOTOPYIO BHI IEPXKUTE B pyKax, O€3yCIOBHO,
clielyeT BEPHOU TPaJAMLIMKU: JTyYIlKe TEKCThI AJIsl YTeHUs CO3/1a-
I0TCSl, €CJIM UX TepOsIMU [IENIaTh HE JIIOJEH, a )KUBOTHBIX. VIMeH-
HO TaK IMOJyYal0TCsl OYeHb «yIOOHbIe» C METOAMUYECKON TOUYKU
3peHMs1 PACCKa3bl-CKa3KH, Irje HeoOXoaumas MpocToTa MoCTPo-
eHUS MPEJIOKEHUN U TIIATEbHO OTOOpaHHAs JIEKCHUKA BIION-
HE TIO3BOJISIIOT COUYMHSATH TEKCThI, HE TOJIBKO «YJOOHBIE» YUUTE-
JII0, HO U UHTepecHble peOEéHKy. KopoTkue, HO mosHble 3a0aB-
HBIX MOIPOOHOCTEN MPUKJIIOYEHUS] CUMIIATUIHOTO MeBeKOH-
ka Clumsy uuTaloTcst JOCTATOYHO MPOCTO, HO IIPU ITOM PEIIAIOT
MHOKECTBO METOIMYECKUX 33/1a4, JAI0T YYUTETI0 BO3MOKHOCTh
clieyiaTh caM Iporiecc 00y4YeHUsT YTCHHUIO TI0-aHTTUHACKY TTPUBJIe-
KaTeJIbHBIM IS IETCKOU (paHTa3ur, BOOOpaKeHM S, CTPeMJICHUS
pUCOBaTh HE TOJBKO CAMOCTOSITENIbHO YBUIEHHOE, MPUAyMaH-
HOE, HO Y IPOYUTAHHOE.

Jleonud Hnowun, 0okmop nedazozuueckux Hayk



Clumsy and his Friends

Moii npyr!

I[Mepen Toboii HempocTast KHMKKA. DTO Haia ¢ ToOoi KHIK-
Ka. Tl yXke ymMeelb YuTaTh MO-aHIIMACKA W HaBEpPHSIKA TOp-
JMIIbCS CBOMMU yMeHusiMu. [TocMoTpu, kakas sipkas y Hee 00-
JIO’)KKA ¥ HACKOJIBKO MHOTOOOEIIAloIe MycTa BHYTPH. DTO Mpo-
crop 115t TBoewt panTazuu. Yutaid ckasku, pucyit u opopMIsii
ee TaK, YToObI OHa ObLTa SIPKOM, BeCesol 1 T0OpoH, Kak ee 0ou-
TaTeJH.

B n1oGpbiii yTh!
Hamaanwsi [loodyonas



Clumsy’s song

I’'m Clumsy, a little bear.

I like walking everywhere.
I like playing every day.
Life is wonderful! Hooray!

How to grow up strong and nice?
Doing morning exercise!
How to grow-up strong and nice?
Doing morning exercise!

(altogether)

He is Clumsy, a friendly bear!
He can care, he can share!
We will help him on his way.
Good luck everyone! Hooray!

How to grow-up nice and strong?
Doing nothing bad or wrong!
How to grow-up nice and strong?
Doing nothing bad or wrong!



Butterfly’s song

Higher and higher so blue is the sky.
Even my name is so clear Butterfly.
Flowers, trees, many places to rest.
My wings are open and I am the best.

Wonderful dance.
Look at me once
And don’t forget
Clumsy, the pet.
Wonderful dance.
Look at me once
And don’t forget
Clumsy, the pet.

Beautiful day and so warm is the sun,
Flying and dancing are so much fun.

When evening comes, I am back to my bed
Cosy and safe enjoying sunset.

Clumsy goodbye.
Please, don’t cry.
Give me a smile.
Look at my wings.
Clumsy goodbye.
Please, don’t cry.



Give me a smile.
Look at my wings.



Bees

Making honey is not easy,
Making honey is not easy.

Not at all! Not at all!

So we stay the whole day busy,
So we stay the whole day busy
Making thicker a waxy wall.

Let us go or come with us:
There’re more flowers in the grass!

Turning nectar into honey
Turning nectar into honey

Day and night! Day and night!
Our honey’s sweet and sunny,
Our honey’s sweet and sunny.
Clumsy please have a little bite!

Come with us or let us go.
Flowers’re waiting for us you know.



In the meadow

One sunny day a very funny little brown bear — his name is
Clumsy — wants to get some honey. He goes to the meadow and
sings a song. He is very happy because it’s Monday today and on
Mondays he always has some honey for breakfast. But today he
hasn’t got any honey at home so he’s ready to visit his friends, the
bees, and ask them to give him some honey.

When he comes to the bees’ house he sees a strange note on
the door. It says: “There aren’t any flowers near our house so
we fly far-far away. If you can draw some blue, red, yellow and
purple flowers, we will come back.”

Poor, poor bear... He can’t read the strange note because he
is so little. He doesn’t go to school. He can’t read or write but he
can sing songs and dance, and he can run and jump in the wood.
He doesn’t know what to do and wants to eat, so he sits and cries.

“Why are you crying, little bear?”

“Who is that?”

“It's me. I'm a butterfly. 'm flying in the sky and I see a poor
bear crying on the grass. Why are you crying?”

“Because I wanted to ask the bees to give me some honey but
there aren’t any bees at their home. And there is a strange note
on the door but I can’t read. Boohoo...”

“Don’t cry, little bear, let’s ask for help.”



My friend! Can you help us? If you can read the strange note,
draw the picture. Don’t forget to draw the bees’ house.

Frogs and Fish

When it’s raining cats and dogs,
We are happy, ‘cause we're frogs!
If there is no rain, we stay

In the river for the whole day.
Splash-splash-splash
Wet-wet-wet,

Dumpy-jumpy never sad!
Wet-wet-wet,
Splash-splash-splash,

Singing our songs in Welsh!
Fish (singing):

Jumpy frogs are my best friends.
Lovely song, that never ends.
They can jump and I can swim,
We are really a team!

(singing as a trio):
Splash-splash-splash
Swim-swim-swim,

By the bank and in the stream.
Jump-jump-jump,
Wet-wet-wet,

See you Clumsy for a chat!



In and by the river

When the bees see the beautiful picture of bright flowers, they
will come back and bring some honey for our poor bear.

After breakfast bears usually go swimming in the river.
Clumsy goes swimming, too. He likes playing in the water with
the fish and jumping like a frog in the grass.

“Why do you swim so fast?” he asks the fish.

“Because we haven’t got any legs or arms to stop us. We’ve
got only fins and tails to help us. Have you got any fins?”

“No, I haven’t. But I've got a big body and strong paws.”

“That’s why you can’t swim very fast.”

Clumsy is very sad. No, he can’t swim very fast but he can
jump with frogs.

“Frogs, frogs, why do you jump so high?”

“Because we‘ve got long legs and we can sing beautifully, too.”

“Ha, ha! You can’t sing at all. Look! The bees can fly far-far
away. What do you see, bees?”

“Z2Z7....We fly over the city and see a lot of people. They
have different jobs. Builders build houses, engineers draw cars,
doctors treat people, pupils go to school and teachers teach them.
They are busy all day long.”

“So they never play...Poor people. But I like playing very
much. Bees, let’s play hide-and-seek. I'll count up to ten and you
hide.”



The bear closes his eyes and counts. When he opens his eyes
he can’t see any bees. He begins to look for them.

My friend! Let’s help Clumsy. Draw the bees. One bee is on
the yellow flower, two bees are under the purple flower, one bee
is by the tree and three bees are behind the bees’ house. How
many bees are playing with him?

Owl’s song

My eyes are big and bright as amber.
I have a voice, that you'll remember.
I'm very old and very clever.

My name is Owl. Forget me never.

Hush-hush-hush!
Make no rush.
Please be quiet
As at night.

My nose is very sharp and hooky,

I know some stories strange and spooky.
But don’t get frightened Clumsy-bear,
You’ll like my favorite story I swear!

Hush-hush-hush!
No need to rush.



Look at the shelf!
(pointing to the raspberry jam jar)
And please help yourself!



In the wood

Hide-and-seek is a very funny game. But Clumsy is tired and
hungry. He is sad. He always has raspberry jam for lunch, but
raspberries grow only in the dark wood. The bees can’t help him;
they work in the meadow. The frogs can give him only flies for
lunch. But who likes flies? The fish can give him worms and
grass. But bears don’t eat worms. So the bear goes to the wood.

The old wood is dark and spooky. You can’t see the sun in
the afternoon or the moon and the stars at night. Strange birds
and animals live in the wood. Wicked wolves and cowardly hares
live there.

Clumsy is very brave and he has got many friends in the wood.
So he goes to an old oak. An owl lives there. The owl knows a lot
of different spooky stories and she can make tasty raspberry jam.

“Hey, dear owl! How are you? Give me some raspberry jam.”

“Don’t say “give me”! Say “Can I have” Ah! It’s you, my little
bear. Come in.”

Clumsy comes in and sees the mess. The cups are on the floor,
the table is on the bed, the chair is in the cupboard, the mirror
is behind the armchair.

“What’s the matter?”

“The squirrels often play in my house when I go out. If you can
help me, I'll give you some raspberry jam and tell you a spooky
story.”



My friend! Help the owl put the cups in the cupboard, put the
table on the floor, put the chair and the armchair by the bed, put
the mirror by the door. And draw the owl’s house.



A spooky story

“You are a good bear, so I can give you some hot tea with
raspberry jam for lunch,” says the happy owl when her house is
clean.

“And can you tell me a spooky story? I want to listen to a story
about a black city.”

“Well...” and she begins her story.

“...In the black, black city there is a black street. In the black,
black street there is a black, black house. This is a haunted house.

A little girl lives in the black city. She doesn’t like to listen
to her parents. Her parents say “Little girl, little girl, don’t go
out into the black street, don’t go into the black house.” But she
is a naughty girl. One night she goes to the black, black street.
She goes into the black, black house. She goes upstairs and sees
a black, black room. In the black, black room there is a black
table. On the black table there is a black box. The girl comes up
to the table and looks into the black box... In the black, black
box there is...

a white mouse! “A-a-a-h” cries the girl. She is afraid of mice.
So she runs away.

Now the girl always listens to her parents and never goes out
into the black street.”

“Do you like the story? Are you afraid of the black city?” asks
the owl, but she can’t see Clumsy.



Where is the bear? Let’s look around. Is he in the cupboard?
No, he isn’t. Is he in the wardrobe? No, he isn’t. Is he under the
bed? Yes, he is. He is coward and he’s hiding under the bed.

My friend! Let’s help Clumsy get out. Draw a jar of honey,
some raspberry jam, some tea and a funny animal in the black
box that was in the story.

Squirrels

Making faces at the mirrors

Of the puddles on the road.
Very funny fluffy squirrels,

We like playing you should note!
Clumsy-Bumsy come and play!
Come and play with us we say!
Clumsy-Bumsy come and play!
Come and play with us we say!

Picking mushrooms is so boring,
Makes you sleepy. What a waste
Of the time, if you’re just snoring.
Let’s forget the mushrooms’ taste.

Clumsy-Trumsy let’s have fun.
We will jump and you will run.
Clumsy-Trumsy let’s have fun.



We will jump and you will run.



Squirrels and pine cones

Now, the bear is not hungry. He likes spooky stories and
raspberry jam. Listen! Someone is knocking at the door!

“Who is it?” asks the owl.

But nobody answers.

“I know who it is. It’s the five naughty squirrels! They want to
play with me, but I can’t. I usually write my stories in the book
in the afternoon. Can you play with the squirrels?”

Yes! Bears like playing at any time of the day. But when he
goes out, a small pine cone hits him on the head and all the
squirrels laugh at him.

“We are jumping up and down teasing the silly bear. Ha, ha!
What’s your name?”

“My name is Clumsy! I like playing, but I don’t like it when
you throw pine cones at me.”

“His name is Bumsy-Pumsy-Jumsy-Trumsy! Hooray!” And
the naughty squirrels begin jumping around the bear.

Clumsy is angry. He doesn’t like this game at all.

“Let’s play another game! I can throw pine cones far-far away.
Can you throw with me?”

“If you win, we will give you some mushrooms and go away.”

And they start their game. Clumsy is a little bear, but he is
strong. So he wins and he is happy. The squirrels are sad. They
want to play all day long with the bear.



My friend! Do you know what squirrels like eating? Draw
their favourite food. Don’t forget some mushrooms for our bear.

Worm’s song

We are eating all day long,
All day long.

We are singing silly songs,
Silly songs.

We are eating all day long,
All day long.

We are singing silly songs,
Silly songs.

We are eating all day long,
All day long.

We are singing silly songs,
Silly songs.

Hands off our food,

Our food.

Or you'll spoil our mood,
Our mood.

Hands off our food,

Our food.

Or you’ll spoil our mood,
Our mood.






Mushrooms and worms

Now the squirrels are happy. Now they have all they like to
eat. But they want to play with the bear all day long.

“Take your basket of mushrooms and go away.”

“Thank you very much! I like mushrooms.” He looks in the
basket and sees three red, four white and two brown mushrooms.

“What do you want to do with our houses?”

Clumsy can hear but he can’t see who is speaking.

“Who are you and where are your houses?”

“We are worms and we wiggle and live in the mushrooms. We
eat and sleep in the mushrooms. And we like singing very much.

What can Clumsy do? He knows what other food worms like.

“Do you like apples? There are a lot of sweet apples in the
garden. Do you want some? I can bring them for you,” Clumsy
says.

“Apples? We don’t know. We live only in mushrooms.” Silly
worms wiggle and wiggle.

So the bear goes into the garden. There are beautiful fruit trees
in the garden. And he wants to bring some apples for the worms.
This way the worms will give him the mushrooms.

My friend! Can you draw two worms on the red mushrooms,
three worms behind the white mushrooms and four worms in the
brown mushrooms? Don’t forget to draw the basket.
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