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The bells of spring are ringing,


Are ringing loud and gay.


By hill and dale they’re flinging


Sweet melody today.





Spring is coming, spring is coming, 


birdies, build your nest.


Weave together straw and feather


Doing each your best.





Spring is coming, spring is coming, 


Flowers are coming too.


Pensies, lilies, daffodilies


Now are coming through.





A song «Down in the valley»


Down in the valley, the valley so low,


Hang your head over, hear the wind blow.





Hear the wind blow, dear,  hear the wind blow.


Hang your head over, hear the wind blow.





Roses love sunshine; violets love dew.


Angels in heaven know I love you.





know I love you, dear, know I love you.


Angels in heaven know I love you.





The 8th of March


has come today.


A very pleasant day!


We read the poems.


Sing the songs,


We are all very gay.





Mother’s day!


Each brings a flower.


Seems to say –


My wish for you –


Happy Mother’s day!





I like the way you look.


I like the way you cook.


Now what I really want to say is –


Happy Mother’s day!








A song «Let me call you sweetheart»


Let me call you sweetheart


I’m in love with you.


Let me hear you whisper


That you love me, too.


Keep the lovelight glowing


In your eyes so true.


Let me call you sweetheart,


I’m in love with you.





SONS


(a Russian Fairy-Tale)


-- My son is very strong. Nobody in our village is so strong as he.





-- You should hear my boy sing. Just like a nightingale. Nobody has got a voice like his.





-- Well, what can you tell us about your son?





-- What can I tell about him? There is nothing so very special about him.





-- What do you think of our sons?





-- Sons? Where were they? I saw only one son.





I’m Mother’s little pet,


Yes, that’s me.


And my hair is very black


As you can see.


I try to be


as good as gold.


And I nearly always do


what I’m told.


I’ve 2 dolls. Lots of toys,


And a brother.


And I’m very, very, very


fond of my mother!





John Grumlie


John Grumlie


Jennie, his wife


Jock


Mary


Baby Nan


Rover, the dog





John


Where’s my breakfast?


What d’ye say?


I have work to do today!





Jennie


Yes, I know


You’ve work to do.


Maybe I am busy too.





John


As sure as the moon is up in the sky


And the leaves are on the tree,


I can do more work on a single day


than you can do in three!





Jennie


If you can do my work, John, 


And do it well right now,


Then you may stay at home, John,


And I’ll go and plow.





Jock


Will father stay


with us today?





Baby Nan


Is mother going to play?


No! O-o-o-o-o!





John


What’s wrong with you?





Jock


Baby’s hungry!


I’m too!





John


Let Jock go out


And milk the cow,


And Mary sweep the floor.


I'll get you such


A breakfast now


As you never ate before.





Jock:


I don't know how


To milk the cow.





Mary: I don't know how to sweep.





John (making fire):


1 have no time,


I'm busy now.


What foolish things you say!


Jock! Mary! Baby Nan!


Where did she put that pan?





Mary


Here's the pot


And the water in it.


It'll be hot


In half a minute.





John 


Now breakfast will be


Ready soon.


It's easy to cook, I've found.





Jock:


But Mother does it


With a spoon


And stirs it round and round.





Nan:


And Mother always


 Skims the cream 


And puts it out to cool. 





Mary:


And Mother packs


The lunches up


And gets us off to school.





John:


Your mother — well,


But I'm your dad ...     ”,


Why are you saying things


Like that!





Rover (offstage): Woof, woof, woof!


Jock: I’ll go and feed Rover.


(Jock fills bowl with milk and sets it on the


floor, then lets Rover in.)


Jock: Father, the oatmeal's boiling over.


Mary: Look!


Jock: At what!


Mary (pointing): She took his cup!


Jock:


You ate all


Rover's breakfast up!


Stop it, stop it, Baby Nan! 





Mary:


Drop it, drop it,


Baby Nan!





John 


Sit down, sit down.


And eat it up


Before it all gets cold.


Why such a face?





 Mary: It makes me ill.


 John: You do as you are told!


 Jean: It’s no good. Daddy. 


John:


Eat up!


I've heard enough from you.


 


John (sitting on floor,)


Now who the devil


Left that pan?


I nearly broke my head!


Jennie 


Fal lal lal lal lal la! 





John:


Tell Mother to come 


As soon as she can 


For I'm nearly dead!


(Children run to open door. Enter Jennie.)


Mary: Oh, Mother, come quick! 


We need you! 


And Daddy needs you too! 





Baby Nan: Don’t go away and leave us! 


Jock: Stay home, whatever you do! 


Jennie (laughing):


Well, how do you like


Your work, John?


Or maybe you'd rather plow?


Or would you like to stay at home


And be a housewife now?





John:


No, no, my dear!


You know too well


What should be done


And how.


You stay at home


And as for me,


I'd better go and plow!





A song


LOVE ME TENDER


Love me tender,


love me sweet,


never let me go.


You have made my life complete,


and I love you so.


Love me tender,


love me true,


all my dreams fulfilled.


For my darlin’ I love you,


and I always will.


Love me tender,


love me long,


Take me to your heart.


For it's there that I belong,


and we'll never part.


Love me tender,


love me dear,


tell me you are mine.


I'll be yours through all the years,


till the end of time.
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