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Hi ,dear boys and girls, parents and teachers. We are very glad to see you here because spring is coming and everybody is happy to welcome it. 

I shall open wide my  window

Letting in the laughing breeze

That is telling happy stories

To tell fields and to the trees

For the spring, the spring is coming

It’s “good-bye” to all the snow

Yes, I know it, for the swallows

Have come back to tell me so.

Spring is a wonderful season. Everything begins to grow. It’s getting warmer and warmer.  Let’s say all together “Good-bye winter”, when

The snow is falling

The wind is blowing 

The ground is white

All day and night.

And let’s say all together ”Welcome, spring”, when

The sun is shining

The flowers are blooming

The sky is blue

The rains are few.

Welcome, spring.

GIRL-SPRING

You have called me. And here I am.

The spring has come. I hear the birds that sing from bush to bush.Hark! Hark!I hear them sing. The linnet and the little wren, blackbird and the thrush.

SPRING
My dear! I’m so glad to see you in this hall. I’ve taken with me all my friends animals and birds, trees and flowers, boys and girls. So I invite the flowers onto this stage, because I want to tell you  a fairy- tale.

AUTHOR
In the Queen-Rose’s palace all the flowers gathered to decide their turn to come on the earth. The Queen-Rose is sitting on her throne at one side. The flowers come up to her one by one and present themselves.

SNOWDROP
I’m a nice little flower in a white dress. I have no smell.

QUEEN-ROSE

Your name will be snowdrop. You will be the first flower in spring. People will see you on the places, where the snow becomes water sun in the. They will like you very much.

VIOLET

I’m a spring flower too. My dress is violet. I’m very nice, as you see.

QUEEN-ROSE

Your name is violet. You will come after the snowdrop, a little later, when there is no snow in the fields, the days are longer and it’s warmer.

BUTTERCUP

I’m a little flower. I am dressed in a nice yellow  dress. I like the sun. I like when it’s warm.

QUEEN-ROSE

Then you must come in summer, when it’s warm and the sun shines all days long. Your name will be buttercup. 

BLUEBELL

I’m blue like the sky and I look like a bell. I like the sun too.

QUEEN-ROSE

Oh, I know, your name will be Bluebell. People will see you in the grass. You will make the fields beautiful.

CORN FLOWER

My colour is blue too. I make the fields beautiful, but I make the harvest not very rich.

QUEEN-ROSE

Your name, my beautiful one, will be Corn flower. People will see will see you in the fields all the summer.

SUNFLOWER

Look at me, please. I’m like the sun.

Yes, you look like the sun, so your name will be the Sunflower. People will see you in the country in August and you will look at the sun every day.      

Well, my dear flowers, now you know that you are not garden flowers. People can see you only in the fields. Now, let us sing and dance. 

SONG

Tis springtime, tis springtime

Cold winter is past.

Warm breezes  are blowing

And May’s here at last.

The birds are returning

Their songs you can hear

And meadows are smiling

With springflowers here.
STUDENT

Now we call your attention to the performance of our youngest guests .They will sing their favourite songs and recite their favourite poems.

PUPIL 1
PUPIL2

Spring is green
Spring is here

Summer is bright
Summer is near
Autumn is yellow
Grass is green
Winter is white.
So nice and clean
PUPIL3
PUPIL4
In the spring, in the spring
When it is May
Sweet and fresh is everything
We play and sing
Winter winds are no more blowing
We are all gay
In the fields all is growing
To meet spring again.
In the spring, in the spring

Sweet and fresh is everything.
SONG

People call spring the season of hope and happiness. When spring comes, flowers begin to grow, green leaves appear on the trees. Birds come back from the South and begin to build their nests. The sky is blue. First May rains wash the Earth and everything looks so bright.

March brings sunny days and winds. So we know that spring begins.

April brings the warm and the weather sweet, we se daisies at our feet.

May brings flowers, joy and grass and much interesting for us.

Spring is chaming. Love is in the air.
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