Little Red Riding Hood. New version.
	Girl:  Hello! I'm Little Red Riding Hood. And this is my Mum.

Mum: We have a holiday today, my dear! It is Mother’s Day.

Girl:  I have a poem for you and a present! (читает стих)
My dear, dear Mummy,

I love you very much,

I wish you to be happy

On the eighth of March!

 Mum: O, Thank you! I love you, too! And now go to your Granny, please, and give her this nice cake. 
Girl:   All right, Mum. Goodbye!

Mum: Goodbye!

	Wolf: Hello, little girl! What's your name?

Girl:   Little Red Riding Hood.

Wolf: Where are you going?
Girl:   To my Granny.

Wolf: Where does she live?
Girl:   In a little house near the forest.

Wolf: Oh, I see. Goodbye!

Girl:   Goodbye!

	Wolf:  Knock-knock!

Granny: Who's there?

Wolf:   It's me, Little Red Riding Hood!

Granny: Come in, please. …Oh, a wolf! Help, help!

	Wolf: Oh, I'm still hungry. I'll wait for the girl.

	Girl:   Knock-knock!

Wolf: Who's there?

Girl:   It's me, Little Red Riding Hood!

Wolf: Come in, please.

	Girl:   Hello, Granny! I've got a cake for you.

Wolf: Thank you. Come nearer, please.

	

	

	

	


Girl:   Why have you got such big eyes, Granny?

Wolf: To see you better
	Girl:   Why have you got such big ears, Granny?
Wolf: To hear you better.

	Girl:   Why have you got such big teeth, Granny?
Wolf: To eat you!

Girl:   Help, help!

Spider-Man: I am a Spider-Man! I will help you, Little Red Riding Hood! (набрасывается на Волка, освобождает Бабушку)
Girl and Granny: Thank you very much, Spider-Man! 

Granny: We have a holiday today. Let’s drink tea and eat a cake together!
Spider-Man: Yes, with pleasure! But listen to my poem, please!
Читает стих:
Let the sun decorates the world, 

The Spring will present the paints! 

On Eighth of March gives splash 

In Love, Attention and caress!
(Все вместе)

Пусть солнце украшает мир, 

Весна подарит свои краски! 

Восьмое марта дарит всплеск 

Любви, внимания и ласки!

C праздником, дорогие наши мамочки и бабушки!!!

Кланяются, уходят.

Конец.




"M" is for the million things she gave me. 

"0" means only that she's growing old.

"T" is for the tears she shed to save me. 

"H" is for her heart of purest gold. 

"E" is for her eyes, with love lights shining. 

"R" means right, and right she'll always be. 

Put them all together; they spell "mother,"

A word that means the world to me. 

"M" is for the mercy she possesses. 

"0" means that I owe her all I own. 

"T" is for her tender sweet caresses. 

"H" is for her hands that made a home. 

"E" means everything she's done to help me.

"R" means real and regular, you see. 

Put them all together; they spell "mother," 

A word that means the world to me.

