Сценарий внеклассного мероприятия по английскому языку для 10-11 класса «Американские песни в истории страны»

Цель: расширение кругозора школьников через знакомство с историей и культурой США; повышение интереса к предмету; 
Задачи: развитие навыков устной речи по английскому языку; формирование положительной мотивации учащихся; воспитание толерантности у уважения к культуре разных народов.

Оборудование: АРМ учителя – предметника, флаг США, карта США.

Участники: ведущие –  не менее 12 человек, исполнители песен.
Ход мероприятия

Americans as any other nation are fond of music, of folk songs. And these songs are often connected with the history of their country. Today we shall speak about such songs and sing some of them. 

                     O beautiful for spacious skies, for amber waves of grain,

                     For purple mountain majesties above the fruited plain,

                     America, America! God shed his grace on thee,

                     And crown thy good with brotherhood

                     From sea to shining sea.

                     Прекрасна ты, Америка!

                     Полей янтарных край,

                     Небес простор, багрянец гор,

                     Долин фруктовый рай.

                     Америка, Америка,

                     Господь благослови

                     От берега до берега

                     Жизнь в братстве и любви.
    We have begun our party with the song “America, the beautiful” because this song is very important for the people of this country. They want to make “America, the beautiful” the national anthem instead of “The Star-Spangled Banner” because it was not written as a result of a war. The tune is easier to sing and the whole country is praised, not only the flag.

    Katherine Lee Bates, an English professor at Wellesley College, rode in a horse-drawn wagon up Pike’s Peak, a mountaintop in Colorado in 1893. She saw a view of the mountains that few people saw in those days and was inspired by her glimpse of the “spacious skies” and “purple mountains” to write a poem which became the first verse of the song. The public loved the poem, and Miss Bates was encouraged to set it to music. She chose the music of a hymn by Samuel Ward. The music and words travelled around the world and today not only America but Mexico, Canada and Australia sing it with their own countries’ names instead of «America».    
   America, the Beautiful
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  Many American songs are closely connected with the history of the country, its life in different periods of time. 
      The First European settlers in America arrived in the early 1600s. Most of them were English speaking. They brought their language, their customs and their skills. They also brought their songs, Billy Boy is one of these songs.

      In the New World as in the Old World, a woman’s work was essential for her family survival. For the first two hundred years of American life, almost everything that the family ate or wore was produced at home. Women helped to plow the fields, plant seeds and pick crops. They made wheat or corn into flour and made the flour into bread. Women made their own cloth and made the cloth into shirts and trousers and dresses. A girl who learned to cook and sew well became a valuable wife.

     In this song Billy’s mother questions him about the girl he plans to marry. Like a mother in any country, she wants her son to find a wife who is polite (“Did she ask you to come in?”), attractive (“How tall is she?”), skillful at house-keeping (“Can she bake a cherry pie?”, “Can she make a feather bed?”) and young (“How old is she?”). In answering his mother Billy exaggerates all the qualities of the girl he wants to merry. He is joking in a good-natured way.
Billy Boy
Mother: Oh, where have you been, Billy Boy, Billy Boy? 

               Oh, where have you been, charming Billy?

Billy:      I have been to seek a wife, she’s the joy of my life.

               She’s a young thing and cannot leave her mother.

             - Can she bake a cherry pie, Billy Boy, Billy Boy?
               Can she bake a cherry pie, charming Billy?

- She can bake a cherry pie, quick as you can wink an eye.
               She’s a young thing and cannot leave her mother.

- Can she make a feather bed, Billy Boy, Billy Boy,

  Can she make a feather bed, charming Billy?

- She can make a feather bed, while a-standing on her head,

               She’s young thing and cannot leave her mother. 

-   How tall is she, Billy Boy, Billy Boy,

    How tall is she, charming Billy?

-   She is tall as any pine, and as straight as a pumpkin vine,

    She’s a young thing and cannot leave her mother.
- How old is she, Billy Boy, Billy Boy,

  How old is she, charming Billy?

- She is sixty times eleven, twenty-eight and forty-seven,

               She’s a young thing and cannot leave her mother!
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    In the mid-nineteen century it was fashionable for white minstrel groups to sing black dialect songs. These groups often used burnt cork to blacken their faces. These black dialect songs were the inspiration for Oh! Susanna which Stephen Foster (1826 – 1864) wrote for the amusement of his family and friends in Pittsburgh.

   The song was published and was a national success. During the Gold Rush of 1849 it became the miners’ unofficial theme song. Soon after, the tune was used to encourage slaves to seek freedom north of the Mason-Dixon Line.

   Today the song is usually sung in standard English, rather than as a dialect song. People still enjoy the nonsense of the second verse (“It rained all night the day I left, the weather was so dry.”) and the incongruous picture of the fourth verse of a pretty woman crying for her 

lover while eating a pancake. 
Oh, Susanna

Oh, I come from Alabama
With my banjo on my knee.

I’m going to Louisiana
Susanna for to see.
Chorus:    Oh! Susanna, 
                 Oh, don’t you cry for me.

                 For I come from Alabama
                 With my banjo on my knee.

                It rained all night the day I left,

                The weather was so dry.
                The sun so hot I froze to death.

                Susanna don’t you cry.
                              Chorus

                I had a dream the other night

                When everything was still;

                I thought I saw Susanna

                A-comin’ down the hill.           
                             Chorus
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      The song Clementine is known all over the world. Its verses tell a story even more ridiculous than that of Oh, Susanna
       The story is set in the day of the California Gold Rush, when the discovery of good near Sutter’s Fort (now Sacramento) brought thousands of men to California from all over the world. All of them hoped to “strike it rich” by discovering gold, but most found nothing but hardship and poverty (with eggs selling for more then $10 a dozen). Some of them even had to live in caves because they couldn’t afford tents.
       May be gold miners made up this song to laugh at their troubles; maybe it was written by city people to laugh at the miners. The words of this song were first published in 1863 with a different tune. These same words with the music we know now were copyrighted in 1884 by Percy Montrose. 
                    Clementine
             In a cavern in a canyon,

             Excavating for a mine,

             Lived a miner, forty-niner

             And his daughter Clementine.

Chorus: Oh, my darling, Oh, my darling,

              Oh, my darling, Clementine.

              You are lost and gone forever,

              Dreadful sorry Clementine.

             Drove she ducklings to the water,

             Every morning just at nine.

             Stubbed her toe against a splinter;

             Fell into the foaming brine.

                          Chorus

             Ruby lips above the water
             Blowing bubbles soft and fine.
             But alas, I was no swimmer

             So I lost my Clementine.

                              Chorus

               How I missed her, how I missed her,

               How I missed my Clementine,

               Until I kissed her little sister

               And forgot my Clementine!

                              Chorus
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     She’ll be Coming ‘Round the Mountain. Who is the “she” of the song, coming around the mountain in a carriage pulled by a team of six white horses? Is she a woman from the city who is coming to visit relatives in the country? No, this old favorite – which Americans generally sing with a woman in mind – is really about a train. The song was first sung by workmen who were laying track for the railroads that crisscrossed the eastern United States by the 1860s. The workmen adapted an old hymn “When the Chariot Comes”, in which “King Jesus” is the driver of a chariot pulled by a team of bright angels, to celebrate the modern miracle of the railroads.
      The song wasn’t too long before some playful children added their own touch to it with the words and gestures. We can see how different “She’ll be coming round the mountain” is from the original religious song in a verse that always make children laugh: She’ll be wearing red pajamas when she comes. Scratch, Scratch or Oh, we’ll kill the old red rooster when she comes. Hack, Hack.
She’ll be Coming ‘Round the Mountain
She’ll be coming ‘round the mountain when she comes.

She’ll be coming ‘round the mountain when she comes.
She’ll be coming ‘round the mountain - 3 times. 

When she comes.

She’ll be driving six white horses when she comes.

She’ll be driving six white horses when she comes.

She’ll be driving six white horses – 3 times.

When she comes.

Oh, we’ll all go out to meet her when she comes. (Hi, Babe!)

Oh, we’ll all go out to meet her when she comes. (Hi, Babe!)

Oh, we’ll all go out to meet her – 3 times.

When she comes.

Oh, we’ll all have chicken and dumplings when she comes.            (Mm, good!)

Oh, we’ll all have chicken and dumplings when she comes.                         (Mm, good!)

Oh, we’ll all have chicken and dumplings – 3 times

When she comes.

We’ll be singing “Hallelujah” when she comes. (Hallelujah!)

We’ll be singing “Hallelujah” when she comes. (Hallelujah!)

We’ll be singing “Hallelujah” – 3 times

When she comes. 

Oh, we’ll kill the old red rooster when she comes. Hack, hack.

              Oh, we’ll kill the old red rooster when she comes. Hack, hack.
              Oh, we’ll kill the old red rooster – 3 times

              When she comes.
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     The origin of the song “Home on the Range” as of many other folksongs is uncertain. It is known that it was sung in Texas as early as 1867. A set of words was published in 1873 by a pioneer doctor, Brewster M.Higley, who had moved from Ohio to Kansas (some said he moved to escape his bad-tempered wife).The music has been attributed to Daniel E. Kelley, a musician and entertainer, who had moved to Kansas from Rhode Island. Honoring these two men, Kansas adopted Home on the Range as its state song in 1947.
    The Homestead Law of 1862 encouraged the westward movement that brought Higley and Kelly to Kansas. Under this law, a settler could become the owner of 160 acres of land after paying an $18 fee and farming the land for 5 years. This distribution of government land soon brought an end to the open range; by 1885 railroad tracks and barbed wire fences had divided the land.
    By the turn of the century, most of the buffalo, deer and antelope had been killed. Buffalo can now be found only in zoos and on small private ranches. The deer and the antelope herds have grown in recent years; they present a wildlife conservation problem because there isn’t enough open land to support them. The range celebrated in this song – thousands of miles of unfenced grassland between the Mississippi River and the Rocky Mountains – now exists only in memory.
                                       Home on the Range
             Oh, give me a home where the buffalo roam,
             Where the deer and the antelope play,

             Where seldom is heard a discouraging word

             And the skies are not cloudy all day.
Chorus: Home, home on the range,
              Where the deer and the antelope play,

              Where seldom is heard a discouraging word

              And the skies are not cloudy all day.
              How often at night when the heavens are bright

              With the light from glittering stars,

              Have I stood there amazed and asked as I gazed

              If their glory exceeds that of ours.
                                  Chorus

            Oh, give me a land where the bright diamond sand

            Flows leisurely down the stream,

            Where the graceful white swan goes gliding along

            Like a maid in a heavenly dream.
                                  Chorus
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   In February Americans celebrate President’s Day, which honours the birthdays of George Washington, Abraham Lincoln and all other past presidents of the United States. That means when you get elected, there’s automatically a holiday honouring you – no matter how good you are at the job.

  Two of America’s greatest leaders, George Washington and Abraham Lincoln, were born in February. Until the 1970s, there were two holidays celebrated in the US: George Washington’s birthday (February 22 ), and Abraham Lincoln’s birthday (February 12).

  In 1971, President Richard Nixon decided that one celebration would do and changed it into one federal holiday called President’s Day. So now American kids have only one day off school instead of two.

George Washington was born on February 22, 1732. When he was born, America was not a country yet. It belonged to England, a country across the ocean. People in America didn’t want to belong to England so they fought a war to become a separate country. George Washington was an American general in the war. America won the war and picked a new name for itself: the United States of America. George Washington was elected to be its first president. 

  A legend is told about Washington as a boy. Young George had a new hatchet and with it he cut down a small cherry tree. When his father saw the tree, he was angry. “George,” he said, “Did you do it?” George was afraid to admit that he did.

   But the boy decided to tell the truth. “Yes, Father,” he said, “I cut down the cherry tree with my hatchet. I cannot tell a lie.

  George Washington’s father was proud of George for telling the truth.

  Here is a song about George Washington. American kids sing it to the tune of Yankee Doodle.
     George Washington

One time there was a little boy

Who had a little hatchet.

He looked and looked around to find

A little tree to catch it.

At last he spied a cherry tree.

His father’ s pride and joy,

He chopped it down, right to the ground.

My! What a naughty boy!

And then he heard an angry voice.

It sounded like cymbal.

George knew he was in trouble great

And he began to tremble.

                    “Who cut the tree, my son, did you?”

His father asked the question.

“Yes, it was I. I cannot lie.

I cut it with my hatchet.”

Chorus:

George, George, no, no, no.

Be careful what you do.

Hatchets can be dangerous

And you might get hurt too!

      УANKEE  DOODLE
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Abraham Lincoln

  Abraham Lincoln was born on February 12 in 1809. Things were different then. When Abe was a boy, he lived in a log cabin. A log cabin is a small house made out of logs cut from trees. His father cut down the trees and made the cabin.

  There were no electric lights in the cabin because electricity hadn’t been invented yet. So young Abe read books by firelight. Abe’s family was poor. Often he went barefoot because he didn’t have any shoes.

  When Abraham grew up, he studied hard and became a lawyer. Then he was elected to be a law-maker. In 1861, Abraham Lincoln became the 16th President of the United States.

  During his presidency, Abraham Lincoln received several death threats, but he took very few precautions. He usually travelled without a guard because he thought that a president shouldn’t be shielded from the public. Lincoln was assassinated while talking to the public at the Ford Theatre. It happened in 1865. 

   And this rap song is about Abraham Lincoln.

Lincoln Rap

Abraham Lincoln, I’ve been thinkin’

When you were a tiny babe.

As a youth you told the truth.

And they called you honest Abe.

Abraham Lincoln, I’ve been thinkin’

How you taught yourself the law.

Every book around you took

and read like no one ever saw.

Abraham Lincoln, I’ve been thinkin’

Back to when you wrote the E-

Mancipation proclamation

So the slaves coild all be free.

Abraham Lincoln, I’ve been thinkin’

How you bravely led the land.

Once divided, now united

You made sure our house would stand.

    The spiritual I’ll Overcome Someday provided the tune for the well-known protest song We Shall Overcome. (That song’s origin has been traced to an eighteenth-century mariner’s hymn from Sicily.) In the early 1940$ Zilphia Horton, a white union organizer, learned the song from black members of the tobacco workers’ union in South Carolina. The workers had changed the words to “We will overcome” – stressing the power of the union to achieve more than individuals could.
    Ms. Horton brought the song to Monteagle, Tennessee. Adding verses, she shared the song with union gatherings all over the South later she taught it to Pete Seeger, who added a few verses of his own as he sang it for audiences in the North.
    The young folklorist Guy Carawan took the song south again in 1960 when he joined the Highlander faculty. There he taught it to the black college students leading the “sit-in” movement; the sit-ins were a form of protest which led to the desegregation in southern cities of public facilities, such as lunch counters and buses.

    What, besides social and racial discrimination, is to be “overcome”? Whatever stands in the way of peace and human dignity. This song is often sung in a circle, with the members of the group crossing their arms and holding the hands of the people on other side of them. It’s a song of solidarity, hope and determination.

         We shall  overcome

We shall overcome, we shall overcome,

We shall overcome someday.
Oh, deep in my heart I do believe

That we shall overcome someday.

We shall live in peace, we shall live in peace,  
We shall live in peace someday.  
Oh, deep in my heart I do believe

We shall live in peace someday.
We’ll walk hand in hand, we’ll walk hand in hand,
We’ll walk hand in hand someday.
Oh, deep in my heart I do believe

We’ll walk hand in hand someday.
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   Americans are religions people. Their most favourite holyday is Christmas. They sing special Christmas songs or carols all holiday season. These carols are very exciting and touching. Listen to the Christmas song Silent night
Silent night, Holy night, all is calm,

   All is bright.

Round yon Virgin, Mother and Child, 

   Holy infant, so tender and mild

Sleep in heavenly peace.

Silent night, Holy night, Shepherds quake

    At the sight.
Glory streams from heaven afar.

     Heavenly hosts sing Hallelujah

Christ the Savior is born,
      Christ the Savior is born.
Silent night, Holy night, Son of God,

      Love’s pure light.

Radiant beams from Thy holy face.

      With the dawn of redeeming grace,

Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth,
       Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth.      
           Silent Night
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All Americans love their country. Many their songs are devoted to their beautiful America. We are finishing our party with the song This Land Is Your Land, which was written in 1958 by Woody Gurthrie.
This land is your land, this land is my land,

From California to the New York Island,

From the redwood forest to the Gulfstream waters,

This land was made for you and me.

As I went walking that ribbon of highway

I saw above me that endless skyway,

I saw below me that golden valley,

This land was made for you and me.

This land is…

When the sun come shining, then I was strolling,

And the wheat fields waving, and the dust clouds rolling,
A voice was chanting as the fog was lifting,

This land was made for you and me.

This land is…

In the squares of the city by the shadow of the steeple

Near the relief office I saw my people,

And some were stumbling and some were wondering if

This land was made for you and me.

This land is…

Nobody living can ever stop me

As I go walking my freedom highway.

Nobody living can make me turn back,

This land was made for you and me.

Now our party has come to a close. Thank you for your attention.
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