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Слайд 1
-

Слайд 2. 

 The Lake District is the biggest National Park in England. 

Слайд 3.

It  is  a  beautiful  area  of  mountains  and  lakes  in  the  north  of  the  country. The highest mountain in the Lake District is Scafell Peak.  There are fourteen main natural lakes in the Lake District. 

Слайд 4.

 A famous English poet William Wordsworth was born and lived there.

Слайд 5. 
Wordsworth made his debut as a writer in 1787.

Слайд 6. 

In 1804 he wrote his most famous work:
“I wandered lonely as a cloud” or “The Daffodils”.

Слайд 7. 
It was inspired by an April 1802 event.
William and his sister Dorothy came across a “long belt” of daffodils. Dorothy wrote in her journal: 
'When we were in the woods beyond Gowbarrow Park, we saw a few daffodils close to the water side. We fancied that the lake had floated the seed ashore and that the little colony had so sprung up. But as we went along there were more and more and at last under the boughs of the trees, we saw that there was a long belt of them along the shore, about the breadth of a country turnpike road. `
Слайд 8.

I wandered lonely as a cloud
That floats on high o'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.

Слайд 9. 

Continuous as the stars that shine
And twinkle on the milky way,
They stretched in never-ending line
Along the margin of a bay:
Ten thousand saw I at a glance,
Tossing their heads in sprightly dance.
Слайд 10.

The waves beside them danced, but they
Out-did the sparkling waves in glee;
A poet could not be but gay,
In such a jocund company!
I gazed—and gazed—but little thought
What wealth the show to me had brought:

Слайд 11.

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.

Слайд 12.

Печальным реял я туманом  
Среди долин и гор седых, 
Как вдруг очнулся перед станом,  
Толпой нарциссов золотых: 
Шатал и гнул их ветерок, 
И каждый трепетал цветок. 
 
Бесчисленны в своем мерцанье, 
Как звезды в млечности ночной, 
Они вились по очертанью 
Излучины береговой - 
Сто сотен охватил на глаз 
Пустившихся в веселый пляс. 

 Слайд 13.
Плясала и волна; резвее, 
Однако, был цветов задор, 
Тоску поэта вмиг развеял 
Их оживленный разговор, 
Но сердцу было невдогад, 
Какой мне в них открылся клад. 
 
Ведь ныне в сладкий час покоя 
Иль думы одинокий час 
Вдруг озарят они весною,
Пред оком мысленным явясь,
И сердцем я плясать готов,
Ликуя радостью цветов. 

Слайд 14. 
Немного юмора… В 2007 году, Совет по Туризму Камбрии и Озёрного Края предложил весьма оригинальную версию поэмы:  рэп-композицию на стихи Вордсворта, которую исполняет рыжая белка по имени MC Nuts . Белка- характерный представитель фауны Озёрного края! 
Слайд 15.
The original: 
I wandered lonely as a cloud
That floats on high o'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.
The rap:
I wandered lonely along as if I was a cloud
That floats on high over vales and hills
When all at once I looked down and saw a crowd
And in my path there was a host of golden daffodils
so Check it!
The kind of sight that puts your mind at ease
I saw beside the lake and beneath the trees ...
The rap can be heard on  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=VXbrSALG684 .




