Cemuyk U. B.

O HEKOTOpBIX ANTOPUTMAX HAMMMCAHUS CTUXOTBOPEHUS HA AHTJIIMICKOM SI3bIKE.
Booxnosenue — ecmov pacnonodicenue 0yuiu K Jcugetiuiemy
NPUHAMUIO 8NeYamieHUll, C1le0CMBEHHO U ObLICMPOMY
Cco00Opasicenuto NOHAMUL, YmMo U cnocobcmayem
00BACHEHUIO OHBIX.
A.C. [lywxun

HoBrie oOpa3oBaTenpHble CTAaHAAPTHI MNPEANONATAIOT WHIANBUAYATH3AIIIO
3HAHUA, aKTyaJIH3alUI0 JUYHOCTHOTO OIBITa YYallUXCsl B Mpolecce OOydeHHs.
O} pekTUBHOCTh YCBOEHUSI 3HAHUIM BO MHOTOM 3aBUCHUT OT CTENEHH 3MOLMOHAIBHO-
YyBCTBEHHOTO BO3JCUCTBUA Ha ydamuxcs. [Iporecc mo3HaHusi Mupa TPaaUIIMOHHO
HAYMHAETCS C YPOBHA pa3iuyHblX omrymeHuil. Ha 06aze »Tux omrymeHui
(bopMUpYIOTCS TIPEJICTABICHUS, U JIUIIb 3aT€EM OHU CTAHOBATCS 3HAHUSIMHU, KOTOPBIE,
B CBOIO OUY€pe/lb, CTAHOBATCS (HyHIaMEHTOM TSl POPMHUPOBAHUS KOMITIETCHIIUH.

Yem Oomplie 4YyBCTB 3a/J€WCTBOBAHO B IPOLIECCE HAILETO IO3HAHUS, TEM
IpoYHee pa3NIuyHble JTMHUU accoluanuidi. Beap 3TH accouuanuu onpenensioT Kpyr
HAIIIETO BHUJICHUS MHpA, TTyOMHY U TOYHOCTh €ro aHanu3a. OTCYTCTBUE K€ SPKUX U
3aIIOMUHAIONIMXCS 00pa30B JIMILAET 3HAHUS UX CTOJIb 3HAYMMOIO COL[MOKYIBTYPHOIO
(oHa, 6€3 KOTOPOro caMO 3HAHWE OKa3bIBAE€TCS OECMOJIe3HBIM U MEPTBBIM. B 3TOM
KJIIOYe B KOHTEKCTe OOYy4YeHHMs MHOCTPAHHOMY S3BIKY OCOOYI0 3HAa4YMMOCTb
nproOpeTaroT MIOMCKOBO-UTPOBBIE, MO3HABATEIBHO-TIONCKOBEIC "
KyJbTYpOBEIYECKUE MMPOOTIEMHBIC 3aJaHHsI.

MHe Obl XOTENOCh paccka3aTb O CBOEM ONBITE€ MPOBEIEHUS TBOPYECKHUX
KOHKYPCOB TI0 CO3/IaHHIO0 TEKCTa CTUXOTBOPEHHUS Ha aHTIMHCKOM s3bike. B Hamem
IIKOJIBHOM METOJUYECKOM 00bETMHEHUH HAKOILIEH OMPE/EICHHBIN MOI0KUTEIbHbIN
OTBIT HANMCAHUS CTUXOTBOPEHMS 110 Pa3IMYHBIM AJITOPUTMAaM.

OnmHUM M3 TaKMX AJTOPUTMOB SIBJIIETCS Tak HasbiBacMmoe “five senses poem”.

AJITOPUTM €ro HamucaHus MOKHO MPEACTABUTH CXEMO:



IN THE WOOD

_CONCEPT

| can see green leaves of the trees

| can hear the birds sing

| can smell the fragrance of the flowers and the dew

| can taste the freshness of the bright morning

| can touch the soft green carpet of the grass

BTropbiM anropuTMoM HamucaHus XOTeIoCch Obl yroMsHyTh “feeling poems”.

Bot npumep takoro cruxa:

| feel happy when

My mother smiles her lovely smile

| get a good mark at my favourite lesson at school

My granny bakes a tasty apple pie

My dad brings vanilla ice cream home

But | feel sad when

It’s gloomy and dark in the morning

And there is no sunshine

And my best friend is lying ill in bed

Eie oquH nHTEpECHBIN CITOCO0 CO3MaHus CTUXOTBOpEHHs —‘0bject poem”

HMMEET CIIEYIOIINN AITOPUTM:

1 cTpoka
2 CTpOKa
3 cTpoka
4 cTpoka
5 cTpoka

6 cTpoka

/ cTpoka

What is it?

Where do you find it?

What size and shape is it?

What colour is it?

How do you feel when touch it?

What other words describe it?

What does it make you think of?

AN OLD TEDDY BEAR
On the wet garden bench
Like a hello from childhood

Fluffy and funny
With a torn paw

| think of something dear and warm



| feel nostalgic and inexplicably

happy

Pe3ynpTar “no3Tuueckoro Tpyaa‘‘ mopori OYE€Hb HEOKUTAHHBIN, HO AAET

8 crpoka  What does it make you feel?

MPEKPACHYI0 BO3MOKHOCTh BBIPA3UTh CBOM “‘pacTpEnaHHbIE” MBICIH B OUCHb
MIPWIMYHOMN TOTUYECKOH opMe (71a M TOBTOPHUTH JICKCUKY 10 TeMe). Bel MoxkeTe
U3MEHHUTH BpEeMsl Ij1aroja B IEPBOM MPEIIOKEHUH, UTO TOTPEOYET N3MEHEHUS
BPEMEHU B MOCIEAYIONIUX CTPOKAX U TEM CaMbIM PACHIMPUT CIUCOK MOBTOPSEMBIX
IrpaMMaTUYECKUX SIBICHUM, IEKCUKH U CTPYKTYD.

JlaHHas METOIMKA TIOMOTAET HE TOIBKO (hOPMHPOBATH S3BIKOBYIO
KOMIIETEHIIUIO U CTUMYJIUPOBAThH Pe(ICKCUIO HAa UMEIOIINECS 3HAHUS U OMBIT, HO U
YUUT aHAJIU3UPOBATH COOCTBEHHBIE YYBCTBA, IMOIIMH, OIIYIIEHUS, CHOCOOCTBYET
MPOSIBJICHUIO MHIMBUIYaJIbHOCTU U CaMOpealin3aliy B MPOIECCe U3yYCHUs
MHOCTPAHHOTO SI3bIKA.
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