Learn by reading:
Easter in Britain
"Every country has its tradition. In England traditions play a very important part in the life of  the people.
Easter comes on Sunday between March and April
Just before Easter the schools & colleges usually close. The students have a week or ten days of spring vacation.
Easter is a church holiday. Easter marks the end of winter and the beginning of spring.
At Easter people buy new clothes to wear on Easter Sunday. There is a popular belief that wearing three new things on Easter will good luck in the year. After church services many people like to take walks down the streets in their new Easter hats and suits. This colourful  procession of people dressed in bright new spring clothes is called the "Easter Parade ". Another custom is decorating eggs for children.
In many parts of the country, eggs are hidden in the yards and the children have to find them. Little children believe the Easter rabbit comes and leaves the eggs for them. That's why Easter candy is made in the form of eggs, little chickens and rabbits. Eggs are the symbol of new life. An old English custom is to roll hard-boiled eggs down a hill. The last egg to break brings good luck to one who has rolled it".
Easter Song
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Look at my Easter eggs They are ye Horn and blue and red And  look at my Easter cards Look at all the yellow flowers For mummy, daddy, grandma and Grandpa too, Happy Easter to you!
-18-
Easter Flowers
You have to suggest your pupils to read the poem " The Daffodils " or to learn by heart. As you know Easter flowers are daffodils. It is a poem about flowers of Spring. The poem was written by William Wordsworth, American poet.
Now and then a poet will describe an object so perfectly that ever after we are bound to see it that way. After he pictured "a crowd, a host of golden daffodils " we always them "tossing their heads in sprightly dance, " and our hearts dance with them.
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The Daffodils
I wandered lonely as a cloud
That floats on high о 'er vales and hills,
When all at once I saw a crowd,
A host of golden daffodils;
Beside the lake, beneath the trees
Fluttering and dancing in the breeze.
Continuous as the stars that shine And twinkle on the stars that shine They stretched in never-ending line Along the margin of a bay; Ten thousand saw 1 at a glance, Tossing their heads in sprightly dance.
The waves beside them danced, but they
Out-did the sparkling waves in glee.
A poet could not but be gay,
In such jocund company!
I gazed- and-gazed- but little thought
What wealth the show to me had brought
For oft, when on my couch I lie
In vacant or in pensive mood,
They flash upon that inward eye
Which is the bliss of solitude;
And then my heart with pleasure fills,
And dances with the daffodils.
William Wordsworth 

                        The Уоипg Dandelion
I am a bold fellow
I never flinch, sir,
As ever was seen,
-   Wherever I dwell
With my shield of yellow,
Give me an inch, sir,
And my blade of green.
I 'II soon take an ell.
You may uproot me
Drive me from garden
From field and from lane:
In anger and pride,
Trample me, cut me,
I 'II thrive and harden
I spring up again.
By the roadside.
Not a bit fearful, Showing my face, Always so cheerful, In every place.
Dinah Mulock Craik
