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Cuenapmii:
A girl is sitting at the table at writing a letter to Santa: (mumer nucsmo Canre)

Polina:” Dear Santa, all year I was a very good girl! I was a diligent student at school. I always did my
homework. I helped my parents with the housework! Please bring joy and happiness to my family. But my
biggest desire is to meet you personally! 1 am sure we will be very good friends!

(Her friends Savva and Max enter the room) — Cassa u Makc 3axoasit
Savva: What are you doing?

Polina: 1 am writing a letter to Santa.

Max: What Santa are you writing to?

Polina: What do you mean “What Santa”?

Savva: Do you think there is the only Santa in the world?

Polina: Why not?

Max: You still don’t know so many things! People in different countries celebrate Christmas and New Year
in different ways. And they have their own Santas.

Polina: What? Really? Unbelieveable! Santa is unique and special!

Savva: Yes, he is but... Stop, I know how to prove it. Let’s travel around the world and see how people
celebrate Christmas.

Christmas in the Great Britain.

Santa (Dima B) is sitting at the desk among the piles of letters from children all over the world. (As a
background Jingle Bells sounds) — Canra unTaer Ky4y nuceM, 3jib() IPUHOCHT CTAKAH MOJIOKA+TIeYeHbe

Santa: Everyday is the same! I feel like a robot! I get up at 5 o’clock, have cookies and milk for breakfast,
go to my Christmas workshop and check what my elves make for kids all over the world. Then | have

cookies and milk for lunch, sleep a little bit and again at 5 o’clock pm have cookies and milk... I am so
tired.

Elf: Santa, we have a problem! There are so many letters, we need more helpers!

Santa: Oh, dear. Where do | get more helpers? And | need to visit my sister Befana from Italy, I haven’t
seen her for ages!

Polina: We can help you, Santa! But please, take us with you to Italy!

Max: We want to see how people celebrate Christmas around the world.



Santa: OK! No problem!!
I/IHTepaRTHB, MY3bIKa, MOMOTAKOT YIIAKOBLIBATH MMOJAPKHU.

Savva: Santa, let’s go by reindeer! — jieraT B UTa/In0 HA 0J1eHAX

Christmas in Italy with the witch Befana

Befana (Sofia) is wearing a hat with a big broom walking along her room back and forth and
screaming:

Befana: “Mama mia, tradizione idiota! I fly on a broom and my little brother Santa Claus flies on a sleigh
with reindeer! | should eat pizza and spaghetti and Santa eats cookies and milk? | hate it!

(Then she sees Santa and guests) — Buaut CaHTy u rocrei

Befana: Amore mio, Santa! Ciao, ciao, come stai?

Santa: I'm fine, thank you!

(Then Befana sees children)

Befana: Who are they, russo turisto?

Max: Turisto, but not russo!

Polina: Oh, dear lady Befana, I am so happy to meet you! | have never known about you!
Befana: You haven’t known about me? Questo ¢ impossibile! Questo e koshmar!
Savva: We are so happy to meet you! Let’s sing or dance!

They sing a song together - ?? uiau TaHen

Polina: Wow, that was really cool!

Max: Yeah! Pretty cool! But we have to visit more countries and now let’s visit Hawaii.
Polina: Hawaii? People in Hawalii cannot have Christmas because they have no snow!

Savva: You will be really surprised to see how they celebrate during this holiday. Come on, let’s go, you
will see everything yourself!

Christmas in Hawaii!

(mBOE CcHASIT B IOPTAX, (PyTOOJIKAX, IIIENKAX, IHAMOYKAX H 0YKAX, NLIOT KOKTEHJIH U CIIYIIAKT
HOBOT'O/IHUE IIECHH, PSIAOM LBETOK ¢ MUILYpoii — Mumo npoxoasat Iloauna, Makc, CaBBa, cMOTPST)

Polina: | am tired! We have just visited three different countries! What else?
Max: What else? Let me think, Oh, | know, Russia!

Polina: Oh no!

Savva: Why? What’s wrong with Russia!

Polina: It’s very cold there!

Max: cold is better that rain at Christmas Eve! Come on!



Christmas in Russia with Father Frost!

I[eu M0p03 Hu CHerypqua XOJHUT IO CHCHE U BOCITMTBIBACT CHCKMHOK. I[e)l M0p03 HO0JIZKEH CbITPATH
KakKk peKuccep, Tuia: «He BEPIO, CKOJILKO pa3 NNOBTOPHATH BaM, HE yﬁelm.]m Bbl MCHS, UYTO J3TO 34
TaHIbI, BbI K 1€TAM coﬁpa.lmc1> HJIM HA I[I/ICKOTeKy? Hy-lca CllIe pa3 1o MmecramM, 3aHATH CBOU
MO3UIIUH» CHeXXHHKH TAaHOYHOT CBOM TaHel,.

IHosmua, CaBa, Makc xi1ionat u kpuuat «bpaso!», /lex Mopo3 noBopauuBaercsi K HIM M TOBOPHT:
Jen Mopo3: «A 370 elre 4To 3a TUBO JUBHOE, 3a4€M IT0XKATOBAIIN 7

Savva: I don’t understand...

Hen Mopo3: Oh, | can speak English! Welcome to Russia! My name is Ded Moroz.

Cuerypouka: - | am his granddaughter, Snegurochka.

Polina: We would like to see how you live and people in your country celebrate Christmas!

Cuerypouka: We celebrate New Year on the 31% of December. It’s more popular than Christmas in Russia.
We decorate the house, cook traditional meal and have fun with our family.

Jen Mopo3: Let’s play traditional Russian game!

(xopoBoa MJIH pyUYeeK)

Max: Wow, that was cool!

Hen Mopo3: | know English Christmas songs too! Let’s sing together!
Bce Beixoat, moror Jingle Bells

Polina: We wish you a merry Christmas and a Happy New year!

Savva: | am sure New Year will bring all of us joy and happiness!
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