Приложение 2

POEMS
At the New Year Party

New Year’s Day, happy day,

We are all glad and very gay.

We all dance, and sing and say,

“Welcome, welcome,

New Year’s Day!”

***

Around the New Year Tree

Singing, dancing, merrily,

Round the New Year tree,

Merrily, merrily, merrily

Round the New Year tree.

***

Happy New Year

Happy New Year for me,

Happy New Year for you,

Happy New Year for everyone,

That’s what I wish – I do!

***

Happy New Year, my friends,

Happy New Year today.

Let us dance hand in hand

I will show you the way.

***

Seasons
Winter brings us snowflakes,

Spring – green buds and shoots.

Summer brings us berries,

Autumn – golden fruit.

A Summer Day

Come, my children, come away

For the sun shines bright today;

Little children, come with me,

Birds and brooks and flowers see;

Get your hats and come away,

For it is a pleasant day.

Let us make a merry ring,

Talk and laugh and dance and sing.

Quickly, quickly come away

For it is a pleasant day.

Afternoon in February

The day is ending

The night is descending;

The marsh is frozen,

The river dead.

Through clouds like ashes

The red sun flashes

On village windows

That glimmer red.

The snow recommences;

The buried fences

Mark no longer

The road or the plain.

***

Christmas Message

I heard the bells on Christmas Day

Their old familiar carols play.

And wild and sweet

The words repeat

Of peace on earth

Good will to men.

(H. Longfellow)

***

Long Live, Summer!

Summer’s here!

Days are long,

And the sun

Is high and strong.

Long live, summer!

Golden – bright,

Full of warmth

And sweet delight!

Summer
Summer time is

A time for play

We are happy 

All the day.

The sun is shining

All day long.

The trees are full

Of birds and song.

Welcome, Summer

Ring-a-ding! Ring-a-ding!

Ding! Ding! Ding!

In comes Summer,

Out goes Spring.

Ring-a-ding! Ring-a-ding!

Ding! Ding! Ding!

Welcome, Summer!

Good-bye, Spring!

***

Autumn Leaves

“Come, little leaves,”

Says the wind one day.

“Come over the meadows

With me to play.

Put on your dresses

Of red and gold,

For summer is gone

And the days are cold.

***
Falling Snow

See the pretty snowflakes,

Falling from the sky;

On the walls and house-tops

Soft and thick they lie;

On the window-ledges,

On the branches bare,

See how fast they gather,

Filling in the air.
***

It’s Snowing

It’s snowing, it’s snowing.

What a lot of snow!

Let us make some snowballs

We all like to throw.

It’s snowing, it’s snowing

Let us sledge and ski!

When I’m dashing down the hill

Clear the way for me!
