Pratique d’une langue vivante étrangère - Anglais

PARLER EN CONTINU      


 Reproduire un modèle oral.
Réciter un texte (poème, chant, comptine …) appris en classe et qui contient au moins 

quinze mots.






ASK MUMMY, ASK DADDY 





When I ask Daddy 


Daddy says “Ask Mummy” 


When I ask Mummy 


Mummy says “Ask Daddy” 


I don’t know where to go. 


Better ask my Teddy 


He never says “NO”. 


John Agard








June is a lovely month!





The sun is shining,


The flowers are blooming,


The birds are singing,


And the children are playing.


What a lovely month!





Debbie Watson








CATS





Cats sleep


Anywhere,


Any table,


Any chair,


Top of piano,


Window-ledge


In the middle,


On the edge,


Open drawer,


Empty shoe,


Anybody’s


Lap will do,


...........


Anywhere!


They don’t care!


Cats sleep


Anywhere.





Eleanor Farjeon








CLOCKS AND WATCHES





Our great


Steeple clock


Goes TICK-TOCK,


TICK-TOCK;





Our small


Mantel clock


Goes TICK-TACK, TICK-TACK,


TICK-TACK, TICK-TACK;





Our little


Pocket watch


Goes Tick-a-tacker, tick-a-tacker,


Tick-a-tacker, tick.








SNAIL 





Snail upon the wall, 


Have you got at all 


Anything to tell 





About your shell? 


Only this, my child – 


When the wind is wild, 


Or when the sun is hot, 


It’s all I’ve got. 





John Drinkwater





Colours in my Pencil Case





A pink ruler 


A blue book 


A grey rubber 


A nice copybook 


Many pencils 


One is Green


One is red 


One is purple


One is yellow 


and one is black. 


No more, no more! 


My pencil case is full! 


Sally Waters 








TIGER





I’m a tiger


Striped with fur





Don’t come near


Or I might “Grrr”





Don’t come near


Or I might “Growl”





Don’t come near


Or I might





“BITE!”


Mary Ann Hoberman








WITCH, WITCH





“Witch, witch, where do you fly?”...


“Under the clouds and over the sky.”





“Witch, witch, what do you eat?”...


“Little black apples from Hurricane Street.”





“Witch, witch, what do you drink?”...


“Vinegar, blacking and good red ink.”





“Witch, witch, where do you sleep?”...


“Up in the clouds where pillows are cheap.”





Rose Fyleman











