The Best Poets. Найкращі поети.
(a competition )
Compere:    Hello to everybody! Today we have a party which is devoted to poems! In my opinion verses are melody of a man’s soul. They tell us about poet’s mood, emotions, about his heart. Poems are like flowers on the fertile soil of a national literature. They are songs of a soul. They can be happy and gloomy, merry and sad, dreamy and hopeful; about love, hatred, dreams, nature, and history; for children and adults. There is no doubt that most of all men in the world write or wrote poems – in their childhood or when they were teenagers or when they became adults. As a matter of fact the most productive period of time for writing verses for a man is the period of time when he or she falls in love and it doesn’t depend on human age. Such verses have a lot of strong positive energy. Such verses carry you in the world of emotions and feelings.
 I’d like to ask you some questions.

What Ukrainian poets do you know?        

What English or American poets do you know?        

What Russian poets do you know?        

We are gathered here to watch a competition between 3 teams of our school. There are four poets in each team. Let them take their seats at their tables. We will be witnesses of composing verses by them. They will do many tasks which are connected with writing poems. We are also going to listen to reciting poems by pupils from our school. Our jury will put their marks to each team after their doing tasks. At the end of our competition the jury will announce the winner. Let our competition start. 
( Three teams introduce themselves and call the names of their clubs.)

We start from poems for kids. Do you know what little kids like?
	Pupils: 

(primary school)

	I like to play, 

I like to jump, 

I like to run about. 

I like to swim, 

I like to dive, 

I like to smile 
And shout. 

We like to swim, 

We like to play. 

Come to the river 

With us today.


Compere:    You have lines of some poem on your tables. These lines are mixed. Put lines in the right order to make a poem. The winner is the team, which will do it the first and correctly.
	1. Task:
Rain on the house-top

Rain on the tree

But not on me

Rain on the green grass

2. Task:

Don't forget to scream
Gently down the stream
Life is but a dream 

Merrily, merrily, merrily, merrily 

Row, row, row your boat 

If you see a crocodile

	Answer:

Rain on the green grass,
Rain on the tree,

Rain on the house-top,

But not on me.

Answer:

Row, row, row your boat 

Gently down the stream. 

Merrily, merrily, merrily, merrily 

Life is but a dream. 

If you see a crocodile, 

Don't forget to scream!



(Members of the jury put marks and announce them.)
Compere:   It seems to me that all of you have got your own pets. They are animals. The following tasks are connected with names of animals. Now let’s listen to the poem about squirrel.
	Pupil: 

(primary school)
	Quickly, quickly

Hop, hop, hop,

Up he goes 

To the tree top!

Quickly, quickly

Round and round,

Down he jumps,

To the ground.



Compere:   You are given rhymed words; compose a short poem with the help of them. 

	1. fish          cry

   dish          fry

example:    

I caught fresh fish.

It lies on the dish.

It never cries,
When my mother it fries.


	2.  hen          yard

     Pen         guard

example:    

I have got an old hen.

It eats of an old pan.

It often walks in the yard.
And a rooster is its guard.




(Pupils read their poems. Members of the jury put marks and announce them.)
Compere:   You can see rhymed words; compose poems with the help of them. At this time you may use any words you like of these ones. And the size of your poems can be different.
	Cat

Rat 

Bird 
Word 
	Bat

Bad

Dog

Frog 
	Stay

Play

Very

Merry 
	Pig

Big 

Cherry

Berry 


(Pupils read their poems. Members of the jury put marks and announce them.)

Compere:   Verses about nature are so beautiful, so fresh, so exciting! Let’s make sure of this. 
Pupil:                Robert Louis Stevenson 
                                        Autumn Fires
 In the other gardens,
Pleasant summer's over
And all up the vale,
And all the summer flowers,
From the autumn bonfires
The red fire blazes,
See the smoke trail!
The grey smoke towers.
Sing a song of seasons! 

Something bright in all! 

Flowers in the summer, 

Fires in the fall!
Compere:   You are given rhymed words again; compose a short poem about seasons with the help of them.
	1. autumn                 trees 
    bottom                 leaves
	2. season                        good
    reason                       wood


(Pupils read their poems. Members of the jury put marks and announce them.)

Pupil:                
	
	Per    Bysshe Shelley 
                          Winter
It was a winter such as when birds die 

In the deep forests; and the fishes lie 

Stiffened in the translucent ice, which makes 

Even the mud and slime of the warm lakes 

A wrinkled clod as hard as brick; and when 

Among their children comfortable men 

Gather about great fires, and yet feel cold: 

Alas, then, for the homeless beggar old!



Compere: Listen to the next task. You have got a poem without the last line. Make up your own end to each verse, and then we’ll compare with the original poem.
	WIND ON THE HILL
by A.A. Milne

No one can tell me,
Nobody knows, 
Where the wind comes from,
…………………………………

It's flying from somewhere
As fast as it can, 
I couldn't keep up with it,

…………………………………
But if I stopped holding 
T   The string of my kite,
It    I would blow with the wind 
      …………………………………
And then when I found it,
Wherever it blew, 
I should know that the wind
…………………………………
So then I could tell them 
Where the wind goes ...
But where the wind comes from 
…………………………………

	WIND ON THE HILL
by A.A. Milne

No one can tell me,
Nobody knows, 

Where the wind comes from,
Where the wind goes.
It's flying from somewhere
As fast as it can, 

I couldn't keep up with it,
Not if I ran.
       But if I stopped holding 

T   The string of my kite,
It    I would blow with the wind 

      For a day and a night.
And then when I found it,
Wherever it blew, 

I should know that the wind
Had been going there too.
So then I could tell them 

Where the wind goes ...
But where the wind comes from 

Nobody knows.



(Members of the jury put marks and announce them.)
Compere: It is interesting for us if you understand the meaning of English verses. You are given the poem “Spring is coming” by Edith Segal. Translate it into Ukrainian. The winner will be the team, whose translation will be the best.
	
	SPRING IS COMING
Spring is coming,  spring is coming, 

Birdies, build your nest; 

Weave together straw and  feather, 

Doing each your best.
     Spring is coming, spring is coming, 

     Flowers  are coming too; 

     Pansies, lilies, daffodilies, 

     Now are coming through.
Spring is coming, spring is coming, 

All around is fair; 

Shimmer and quiver on the river, 

Joy is everywhere.


(Pupils read their translations. Members of the jury put marks and announce them.)

Compere: “East or West home is best”, “There is no place like home” these proverbs are so warm and dear for everybody, because they express our attitude to our home. Taras Hryhorovych Shevchenko, a famous Ukrainian poet dreamed of being buried on the native land. He described his wish in the poem “Testament”
	Pupil:                

	TESTAMENT
Dig my grave and raise my barrow 

By the Dnieper- side 

In Ukraine, my old land, 

A fair land and wide.
     I will lie and watch the cornfields,
     Listen through the years
     To the river voices roaring,
     Roaring in my ears. 
Bury me; be done with me, 
Rise and break your chain, 
Water your new liberty 
With blood for rain.
     Then in the mighty family 
     Of all men that are free,
    May be, sometimes, very softly
    You will speak of me?



Compere: You are given rhymed words again; compose a short poem about your native land with the help of them.
	1. State                       love

   Great                     dove
	2. plain                 proud
   Ukraine            ground


(Pupils read their poems. Members of the jury put marks and announce them.)

Compere: Edith Seagal wrote a poem, which is called “Different languages”. You are given the last word of each line from this poem. Your task is to write your own verses and then we’ll compare them with the original ones. May be your poem will be better than one of the famous poet, won’t it?
	DIFFERENT LANGUAGES
____________________ girl
______________________ another  land.

______________________ language,

______________________ the hand.

______________________ together

______________________ fun!
______________________ a language

______________________ anyone.
	DIFFERENT LANGUAGES
I  met a  little girl 

Who came from another  land. 

I couldn't speak her language, 

But  I  took her by  the hand.
We danced together 

And had such fun! 

Dancing is a language 

You can speak with anyone.



(Pupils read their variants of the poem. Members of the jury put marks and announce them. The jury defines the winner.)

Compere: Thanks to everybody for taking part in this competition! I hope you to develop your writing abilities and soon a name, someone of you, will appear in the history of world literature!
Good-bye. 
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