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In the 6-th and 7-th forms
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The English teachers 

of Tsvetochnoye Secondary School

Dzheparova L.E., Kurtseitova E.I.
Christmas Party
Lilya Asanova: Dear children and guests! We are glad to see you at our party. Look around. There is something special in the air, because it’s Christmas time. It’s time of magic, joy and jokes. It’s a special time when the magician makes our life a wonderful fairy-tale. Welcome to our party and meet the first guests.

(The pupils sing “Jingle bells”)
“Jingle bells”
(Traditional Christmas song)

I

Dashing through the snow,
In a one horse open sleigh

Over the fields we go,

Laughing all the way.
Bells on bobtail ring,

Making spirits bright.

What fun it is to ride and sing

A sleighing song tonight

Refrain:

Jingle bells, jingle bells

Jingle all the way.

Oh what fun it is to ride 

In a one horse open sleigh!

Jingle bells, jingle bells

Jingle all the way.

Oh what fun it is to ride 

In a one horse open sleigh!

II

A day or two ago, I thought I’d take a ride

and soon Miss Fanny Bright

Was sitting by my side.

The horse was lean and lank,

Misfortune seemed his lot.

He got into a drifted bank

And we, we got up sot!

Refrain:

Jingle bells, jingle bells

Jingle all the way.

Oh what fun it is to ride 

In a one horse open sleigh!

Jingle bells, jingle bells

Jingle all the way.

Oh what fun it is to ride 

In a one horse open sleigh!

III

Dashing through the snow,

In a one horse open sleigh

Over the fields we go,

Laughing all the way.

Bells on bobtail ring,

Making spirits bright.

What fun it is to ride and sing

A sleighing song tonight

Refrain:

Jingle bells, jingle bells

Jingle all the way.

Oh what fun it is to ride 

In a one horse open sleigh!

Jingle bells, jingle bells

Jingle all the way.

Oh what fun it is to ride 

In a one horse open sleigh! Hey!

Mavile Nuriyeva: Winter is charming because you can see white snow. You can play snowballs, make a snowman, ski, skate and sledge. But we like winter holidays most of all.

Elvina Kozhuharova: There is something special in the air. 

                                          Decorations and lights are here and there,

                                          Everyone is happy as he can be

                                          What kind of holiday it is, tell me?!

All together: It’s Christmas. Marry Christmas!

Natalya Pokid’ko: Yes, it’s Merry, Merry Christmas.
          It’s time for hanging stockings,

          It’s a time for riding sleighs,

          It’s a time for jolly greeting.

          Snow and holly overeating.

          Oh, I love you, Merry Christmas!

          You are the best of holidays!

Khatige Devletova: Christmas comes in a week. It’s a wonderful time. We make greeting cards, buy presents and toys. Good children prepare their stockings. At night Santa Claus comes and puts the presents there. And, of course, many families decorate a Christmas tree and of course we sing songs.

Elvina Reyzova: The very famous song by Paul McCartney is a lyrical ballad which is performed in different countries and became a proud of American people. 
(Asiye Abdullayeva sings the song “Yesterday”)
Yesterday

(“Beatles”)

I

Yesterday all my troubles seemed so far away

Now it looks as though they’re here to stay

Oh I believe in yesterday.

Suddenly I’m not half the man I used to be.

There’s a shadow hanging over me.

Oh yesterday came suddenly.

Why she had to go I don’t know

She wouldn’t say.

I said something wrong now I long for yesterday.

II

Yesterday Love was such an easy game to play.

Now I need a place to hide away.

Oh I believe in yesterday.

Why she had to go I don’t know

She wouldn’t say.

I said something wrong now I long for yesterday.

III

Yesterday all my troubles seemed so far away

Now it looks as though they’re here to stay

Oh I believe in yesterday.

I believe in yesterday.

Elvira Chalahayeva:   December comes, so white and cold

       With snow it stops the rain

       It comes and draws trees young and old

       On every window pane.

Beyana Cholah:    New Year is here with us now
Let happy be its birth

And all the people all round

We are for peace on earth.

Asiye Abdullayeva:       A Happy New Year!

The day is so clear,

The snow is so white!

The sky is so bright.

We shout with all might

A Happy New Year!

Elvina Kozhuharova:   It’s coming, boys.

It’s almost here

It’s coming, girls

The Grand New Year.

A year to be glad in

Not to be sad in

A year to live in

To gain, to give in

It’s coming, boys.

It’s almost here

It’s coming, girls

The Grand New Year!

All together: We wish you!

Lilya: New things to learn,

Mavile: New things to meet,

Khatige: New songs to sing,

Natalya: New joys to greet.

Elvira: New things to see,

Sariye: New things to hear,

Beyana: New things to do!

Asiye: In this New Year!

Elvina Dzhemadinova: The 31st of December is the last day of the year. On this day we see the old year out and the new year in. At night, when the clock strikes twelve, all people raise their glasses and say to one another: “A Happy New Year to you”!
All together: A Happy New Year to you!

(Reyzova Elvina and Abdullayeva Asiye sing the song 

“Happy New Year”)

Happy New Year

(“ABBA”)

I 

No more champagne

And the fireworks are through:

Here we are, me and you

Feeling lost and feeling blue.

It’s the end of the party

And the morning seems so grey

So unlike yesterday

Now’s the time for us to say…

Refrain:

Happy New Year, Happy New Year!

May we all have a vision now and then

Of a world where every neighbor is a friend.

Happy New Year, Happy New Year!

May we all have our hopes, our will to try

If we don’t, we might as well lay down and die.

You and I.

II

Sometimes I see

How the brave new world arrives. And I see how it thrives

In the ashes of our lives.

Oh yes, man is a fool and he thinks he’ll be OK

Dragging on feet of clay.

Never knowing he’s astray keeps on going anyway…

The same refrain:

III

Seems to me now that the dreams we had before

Are all dead, nothing more

Than confetti on the floor.

It’s the end of a decade,

In another ten years time

Who can say what we’ll find

What lies waiting down the line in the end of eighty-nine…

The same refrain:

The end

