Сценарий сказки «С любовью к Вам» для 4-х классов.

По мотивам сказки Золушка

                      Сцена 1

Narrator:

Once upon a time, there was a rich and noble man.

He had a daughter. Her name was Cinderella. She was beautiful.

She was kind and friendly like her mother.

She had blond curly hair, blue eyes and lovely, tender voice.

She was fond of singing and dancing and she loved her father and mother.

But suddenly her mother got ill and before she died she had told her daughter:

(Открывается занавес, на сцене темно, луч света высвечивает Золушку и ее мать)

Mother:

My dear, Cinderella, I love you so much. Remember -all good I've taught you. Be kind to all the people, help everybody and don't close your heart to people and animals. Do everything you can, be hardworking and work much.(тихо начинает звучать музыка) Песня  “Love story”

You'll be happy. The happiness will find you. One day a handsome and kind prince will come. You'll fall in love and it'll be the greatest one.

(Музыка звучит громче и громче, на сцене появляются белые голуби, они танцуют вальс)

Сцена 2 

Narrator:

Time was moving forward and Cinderella's father got married the second time. She was tall and fat, very fat. His second wife was a quarrelsome and very angry woman. She was such a rough woman. And she was so awful. And how ugly she was! The world has never seen such a horrible woman.

(Появляется мачеха и отец) 

Stepmother:

How I am tired of you. You are lazy and your daughter is as lazy as you are.

Father:

I do all I can. I want you to be happy. I do all my best. You have all you want.

Stepmother:

I hate you. My life is broken. You have broken my heart and all my life. I can't see you. Go away!

Father:

Stepmother:

My kittens, where are you? (вбегают дочери) Oh, my dearest!

1st daughter:

Oh, mummy, my dear mummy, I am not well today.

Stepmother:

What's the matter with you?

1st daughter:

I've got a headache. I've got a stomachache. I've got a toothache.

2n daughter:

Mum! I've hurt my leg. I hardly can move. Look, how black bruise I've got.

Stepmother:

Oh, my God! Where were you? How's that happened, my dear?

2nd daughter:

I was practicing on my skateboard. It was a new one.And Cinderella wasn't nearby. She didn't say it was too dangerous.I am sure she was playing computer games at that time and I was alone.

Stepmother:

Oh, my dearest! Let me kiss you. How I love you, my daughters! It'll be OK. Cinderella! Cinderella!

(Входит Золушка с подносом, накрывает на стол)

Cinderella:

Fm here. I was in the kitchen. I was cooking breakfast for you.

1st daughter:

I'm hungry and thirsty.

Where's our breakfast. It's high time to have lunch.

Stepmother:

Oh, my dear children! How I love you and how I hate this ugly girl. Where is she? Cinderella, where are you?

Cinderella:

I'm here. Breakfast is ready. It's on the table.

Stepmother:

Well, well... You always should follow my rules. You should tidy the house. Go and work!

1st daughter:

You should tidy my room.

2nd daughter:

You should clean my room.

1st daughter:

You should wash my dress.

2nd daughter:

You should wash my T-shirt.

Stepmother:

You should cook dinner. Put this rubbish in the bin. Hurry up!

Open the window! You should open the windows so that fresh air can come in.It's very hot here.

1st daughter:

How long should we wait for our lunch, you lazy girl?

2nd daughter:

I'd like a cup of coffee... Oh, my God! Where's my CD player? You, go to my room. Bring it to me!

Cinderella: OK

Stepmother:

Look, porridge looks good. It smells good.

1st daughter:

I don't like porridge.

2nd daughter:

I don't like eggs. I don't want bacon.

1st daughter:

I can't eat such bad food. It smells bad! It looks disgusting!

2nd daughter:

Cinderella, give me a mobile phone!

Cinderella:

Here you are.

2nd daughter:

Can I have a big pizza with sea food and pineapple.

(На сцену выбегают разносчики пиццы, танец)  В стиле Рэп

Seller:

Pizza smells lovely, doesn't it? Pizza looks delicious, doesn't it? It tastes good, very good!

(Дочери хватают пиццу и начинают есть)

Father:

My dear, give a piece of pizza to Cinderella. She works hard.

Stepmother:

What?! No!

Сцена 3

(дочери сидят на диване, смотрят модные журналы, появляется 

почтальон на роликах )

Почтальон поет “Stranger in the night”

                   Postman:


I've got a telegram for Mr. Basil and his wife. His Majesty the king of our Land and his son, Prince of our kingdom are waiting for you. The most honored Excellencies of the kingdom have received invitations for the king's Ball.

(Отец читает телеграмму)

Father:


To Lord Basil and Lady Sybil and their three daughters. In honour of Prince birthday the King will open the ball at the midday tomorrow. The famous writers, poets, actors and actresses will perform. Welcome to the ball!

Narrator:

After breakfast stepmother and her daughters started preparing for the ball. They were putting on their best dresses and no one thought of poor Cinderella.

Stepmother:

We'll go to the ball today. What shall we wear, I wonder? We haven't got new clothes. And I want some new clothes for the ball. I want a party dress.

1st daughter:

And me too. I have got a beautiful white evening dress. And I want a blue hat and a red bag.

2nd daughter:

And me too. My dress is more beautiful but I want a big fan.

Cinderella:

I can't wear these old clothes. I want some new clothes too. May I take this dress?

Stepmother: You? 

1st daughter: You? 

2nd daughter: You?

Cinderella:

Yes, me.

Stepmother:

You can't go to the ball.

1st daughter: 

No, she can't go to the ball.

2nd daughter: 

Oh, Mummy, she can't go to the ball. 

(Входят отец Золушки и лорд Джон)

Father:

What's happening?

1st daughter: 

Look at your favorite dirty girl, she is going to the ball!

2nd daughter: 

But she can't. 

Lord John:

Oh, she can. Look here. The invitation card says: "To Lord Basil and Lady Sybil and their three daughters." So she can go to the ball.

Stepmother:

Of course she can, if...

1st daughter: 

Oh, Mummy, do you really think so…?

2nd daughter: 

Oh, Mummy, do you really think so…?

Stepmother:

I said "If..." Thank you, Lord John. You have got a very busy day today. Good bye, sir! Cinderella! You can go to the ball, if you makes beds, go to the shop and buy food, make tea, wash my clothes ...

1st daughter: 

And my clothes. 

2nd daughter: 

And my clothes.

Stepmother:

Dear Basil, my dearest daughters, let's go!

1st daughter: 

Hurrah! We are going to the ball. We'll see the Prince. We'll dance with him. 

2nd daughter: 

Hurrah! We are going to the ball. We'll see the Prince.We'll dance with him.

Cinderella:

Oh, no. I can't do all of that today!

1st daughter: 

2nd daughter: 

Cinderella, don't waste your time. We are waiting for you at the ball! Ha-ha!

Сцена 4

Narrator:

Cinderella stayed alone. She had done a lot of work. She was sad, she was dreaming of a ball.

(Золушка поет песню) “A dream is a wish your heart makes” из к/ф
Cinderella:

What can I do now? I haven't got new clothes. I can't go to the ball now. It's seven o'clock. The ball is starting.

Fairy:

I can help you, Cinderella! “Песня волшебницы”   из к/ф  “Cinderella”

Cinderella:

But who are you?

Fairy:

I'm your Godmother. And he is my page.

Page:

Good evening, dear Cinderella. I can do things for you.

Fairy:

Now, tell me what's your problem?

Cinderella:

Dear Godmother, I can't go to the ball. But I really want to go there.

Page:

And where are your sisters? At the ball?

Cinderella:

Yes, they are.

Fairy:

Let me see how to help you.

Page:

That's a good idea!

Fairy:

Close your eyes, Cinderella. 1,2,3! Now open your eyes.

Page:

This beautiful dress is for you.

Fairy:

Do you like the dress?

Cinderella:

Oh, Godmother! This is the best dress I have ever seen. Thank you very much! I'm so happy!

Fairy:

Now you can go to the ball and have a good time. Oh, I almost forgot. My dear, you must be back home before 12 o'clock!

Cinderella:

Yes, Godmother, I will. Thank you very much.

Сцена 5 

(На балу много гостей)

Narrator:

The ball in the King's palace was a great success. There were a lot of people at the ball. Cinderella was the most beautiful lady there.

The Prince was dancing with her all the evening. They were happy. And he fell

in love with her. But it is one minute to 12 o'clock.                                                                        

Cinderella didn't forget her promise and left the palace secretly before 12 o'clock.

Lord John:

Good evening, my dear Prince!

Prince:

Nice to meet you, Lord John.

Lord John:

The ball is a great success. How many beautiful ladies I can see.

Prince:

I don't think so. There was a beautiful girl. But she isn't here and I don't know where she is now.

Lord John:

I'm so sorry, my dear friend. Can I help you?

Prince:

No, you can't, and nobody can help me. How can I find this girl? The world is so large!

Сцена 6
(на сцене король и королева)

Queen:

My dear, look at our son!

King:

Haven't I seen him? He is as handsome and clever as I.

Queen:

Look how sad he is!

King:

No reason to be sad at all.

Queen:

Go and talk to him.

(Король подсаживается к принцу)

King:

Oh, dear! What's the matter? Why are you sad? Everything is for you -the best music, the best dances, the best presents - EVERYTHING! What else would you like?

Prince:

Oh, Dad, I'm thinking about....

King:

What are you thinking about? Ah, boy, haven't you fallen in love, have you? You have .... Ha-ha.. Hey, everybody, listen! My boy has fallen in ....

Prince:

Come on, Dad! Love is not to be shouted aloud. Поет “The Last Waltz”

King:

Who is this girl? Where is she?

Prince:

We were dancing together all the evening, then she disappeared.

King:

Look around, can't you see her among these girls?

Stepmother:

Look at my beautiful daughters. This is Liz and this is Pat.

Queen:

Oh, dear!

Prince:

No, she isn't here.

Fairy:

I have got a surprise for all of you.

(Входят цаж и Золушка)

Prince:

Oh, here she is!

King:

What's your name, my beautiful girl?

Father:

She is my daughter. Her name is Cinderella, your Majesty.

Stepmother: 

1st daughter:

2nd daughter:

It's Cinderella! Oh, no!

Fairy:

Dear Cinderella and Prince! Be happy!

King:

My palace is yours now.

(играет Музыка)

Narrator:

And so the Prince later married Cinderella and made her the head of his palace. Still kind and thoughtful, she took her stepmother and sisters to live with her, and they all lived happily together.

Twenty years has passed. Today in their family there are five children. They go to school. 

(На сцену выходят все участники представления. Впереди мачеха и ее дочери за руки выводят детей).

Children: We love our school very much. We love our parents. We are fond of learning English.

We are happy. With love to you. Your sons and daughters.

 Все выступающие исполняют гимн школы.

Занавес закрывается. 
