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THE YEAR OF THE FAMILY 2023 ROL %2

Lyudmila Muradovna: Dear friends! This year is called “the year of the
tamily’. This means that a family is very important for everyone, a family makes
you happy, a family gives you support and understanding. A family creates a
personality of every child. We in our school also live as one big family: all
teachers and students make a good friendly family, which can always give helping
hand to you. That is why it is so important to keep together in the family, to
support and help each other, to create and wish together.

Our big country — Russia — is also a big family and a big home for us, for
everyone. Today we ﬁshall speak about all this and remember all the important
members of this family. You are welcome!

Anchor 1: Good day, dear guests, teachers and students of our school!

On the 22" of November, 2023 the president of Russia, Vladimir Putin,
signed a degree which called this year the year of the Family. The reason of this is
popularization of the state policy in the sphere of family and traditional family
values. These are such values as love, respect, mutual understanding and support,

which make a strong basis of any family.

Poem Russia

Anchor 2: A strong family is the main value of life, it is a basis for love,
wisdom, mutual respect, respectability for each other, they still remain the leading
force of the state and society. Within his family a person learns his environment,

the 1deological views and ethnic traditions of his people, as well as love of his

Motherland and relatives.

Dance (51, Tb1, OH, OHA)

Anchor 1 (Berxogut yren): We live in Daghestan — a unique place, where

more than 33 nations and nationalities live together as a big family. That is why we

all love and admire our capital — Makhachkala.



Poem The City at the Sea

Anchor 1: A family plays a very important role in the life of a child, his
bringing-up and behavior. A family joins parents, children and close relatives. A
family builds up a personality.

Anchor 2: In our country, there are many holidays connected with the
family celebration.
Usually tamily celebrations are conducted at home, with tea-taking and having a
good time together, but sometimes with going out to the theatre or to a concert
(BBIXOAST TAHLOPbI IO 3TH CJIOBA).

U

Dance (Bajasbc)

Anchor 1: Any family in Russia and in Daghestan consists of a father, a
mother and children. Very often children grow up and live with their parents.

Anchor 2: We can also consider a family all the relatives of parents, and it
means that every family has its own traditions and customs, which transfer from
generation to generation.

Anchor 1: Father is the head of the family, he keeps its well-being and give
a good education to children. Fathers should show a good example to their
children, be very wise and know which is better for his children, but also should
take 1nto account his children’s wishes and skills.

A poem “To My Dad”

It only you knew, Daddy, how I miss you,

| wanted to tell you so much...

T'o speak of the world, and the village’s issues,

And show you the life as a judge...

I"d love to explain you my dreams and my sorrows,

My wishes and problems, and daily routine,

To show you the way I can wait for tomorrows

And hope that you’re still taking in...

So much really changed since you’ve gone,

So much that [ wish you knew of...



S0 many events and the things that I’ve done,

But I don’t realize how to show...

And suddenly hear the voice of my Dad:
- My son, stay as brave as you were,

Believe in all good and earn your bread

No matter what hardships occur!

Be tolerant also to people around,

Remember one general claim:

Whatever hard life may pull down to the ground,

Stay human and follow your aim!

Anchor 1: In every family they have their own traditions and views on life.
Sometimes all family members live under the same rules and there is always peace

in the house, but sometimes they are very different, like in the next performance
after the famous novel by Daghestan writer Akhmedkhan Abubakar.

Episodes 1-3
l) mBa nena cropsAT O KaKkoO#H-TO e€pyHJEe M B UTOre MOCCOPUIUCH OKOHYATEBHO.

IlepBeIit fen cMOTPUT B OMHOKIIB Ha 3BE3JHOE HEDO.

Old man 1: Hello, Omar!
Old man 2: Salam alleikum, Magomed! What are you doing?

Old man 1: I’m looking at the stars in the sky. There are a few stars over our

village and I know them all.

Old man 2: You can’t know all the stars in the sky, there are millions of stars.

Old man 1 (nervously): No, I said that I know everything. Who are you to tell me

of my mistakes? (cxumaer KyJiaku)




Old man 2: cMeeTcsl eMy B JIMLO, KPYTUT MaJIbIIEM Yy BUCKA.

(Jdepytcs. [Tanaxu nerarot. Beiberaer mour MaroMena u pacxoasaTcs, oaA0MParoT

araxu).
2) lom xxenuxa. baxagyp, ero Matp 4 €.

baxaayp: Mother, I want to tell you something very important (zocraer u3s-3a
nazyxu noprper CepmuHa3 ((pOTO ydeHHUIIbl, UTPAIOIICH €€ pPOJib), MOKa3bIBaET

BCCM.

I’m in love with this girl, Mother! She is the best girl I have ever seen! (uemyer

MOpTpeT, npwxuMaeT K rpyau): I want to marry her! If she agrees, of course

(rpyCTHO).

Mother: What!!! (B spocti). You will never marry that girl!!! Never speak about

her in my house! Father, did you hear him?

Old man 1: No, dear my! I don’t hear well, you know (npuaBuraer pyky K yxy).

Mother (rpomko m MepieHHO): He-eee waaaaa-nts toooo maaa-rry the dauuuu-

ghter of Jan-daaar! (Tomaet ot 3710cTH) Your enemy’s graaand-dauuu-ghter!

IIOTOM 3a CEPJILIE).

baxaayp: You don’t understand me! I love her!!! (3akpeiBaeT MU0 pyKamu.

Yoberaer)

3) Cepmuna3s: Oh, how I’'m tired of all these young men! They want to marry me,

but I don’t like anyone. They all are so stupid! (cmeercs) Look for yourselves!

IlepBblii KeHHX (IPUHOCHUT KOP3HMHY IIBETOB M Ha JKpaHe OOJIBIIOW Kamas,
noJiHbIM 1[BeTOB. Urpaet Mmenogus «MuinuoH anbix po3»): Here you are! All these

flowers are for you! I will give you all the flowers of the world!

CepMmuHa3 otTBopauuBaetrcs. OH yxoauT. Bxoaut (My3bika Money, money,

money...)



BTOpOH :keHHX: | give you money, much money!!! (monnas mamaxa nemer),
ocbimaeT MMH (CepMmuHa3s. (Ha 3KpaHe Toxe (GoTo Gonbwoi Kyud neHer). Oua
OTMAaxXHWBACTCs, OTBOpa4uBaeTCs. OH yXOIUT, IOTOM BO3BpaIIaeTCsi, COOMpPAET BCe

yrnaBllIke NEHBI'H B Iamnaxy, yxoauT). Bxoaur

baxaayp (urpaet npusiTHas I[aI‘eCTaHCKaH Mmesonus): Dear Serminaz! I am a poor
boy, but I love you very much. I have written a book of stories, which I called “A

Necklace for my Serminaz”. Jlocraer kuury, maer eit. OHa JmcTaer KHUTY,

yJbiOaeTcs.

Cepmunas: Oh; I like it very much! Thank you for this unusual present!
Bxonurt ee nen:

Old man 2: What I see with my eyes! My dearest granddaughter with this man!

The grandson of my enemy! (momGeraer u Tonkaer Baxamypa). You will never

marry her!

Serminaz: But, Grandfather! We love each other!
(bepyTcs 3a pyku ¢ Baxagypom).

Bxonsar nen baxanypa B oukax U ero mMarb.

Old manl: Hey, Omar! I was mistaken, there are really so many stars in the sky! I

wear glasses now and understand that you were right!

Old man 2: Oh, you, old donkey! Of course, I forgive you! (o6HuMAar0oTCS).
Marp baxanypa HakuabiBaeT Ha CepMHuHAa3 Oeblii MIATOK.

Mother: Welcome to our family!

Serminaz: You welcome to our family, too!

(Bce cuactnuBel, 0OHUMAaOTCH).

Old man 1: I invite all to our wedding party!

(3ByYHT KYMBIKCKUH TaHell). Bce nmocTeneHHo yxomsr.



Dance (Kumyk)
Anchor 2 (uyren W meBUbI BHIXOAAT Cpa3y ¢ Beaymum): Mother, Mummy,
Mom... She is the soul of the family. We can call her anyhow, but we all love our
mothers very much. Children adore their mothers, especially in Daghestan,
children traditionally respect mothers and everyone sees his mom as the best

woman: kind, honest, pretty, noble, brave, clever and very fragile

Poem About Mom
Like all the plants which grow up high,

Please, stand up a]l together —

[ shall pronounce one sacred word —
Which brightly change the weather,
It changes all the wrong to good,

[t changes death to birth —

It’s “MOTHER” — a very dear word,
It can replace the EARTH. '

S0, let’s stand up together

And held up hands in pray —

Let Mothers smile forever

Today and every day!

She gives the life and care

1o every child of hers,

And only she can dare

To give her life for yours.

I wish all mothers on the Earth



To stay forever bright,

Be healthy, mighty and God knows —

They fill the life with light!

Song about Mother

Anchor 1: A family is the place where a child is taught to be human, to see

the world surrounding us properly and to respect elder people and help younger

ONCS.

Anchor 2: A family also teaches to live like one big community, to love and
understand each otfler, to be tolerant to relatives and their views, as well as to keep
all the traditions and moral principles of Daghestan family.

Anchor 1: Of course, children are the most precious thing in the family,
they are the best beloved in the family. Parents are very responsible for their

children, for their future life and morals.

Poem “Keep the children safe”

I remember that sorrowful day when my dad
Was about to passing away,

And he told me just before he was dead.

“Keep children safe every day”!

And the sun, and the stars, and the flowing rivers
Always echo me after his words:

“You can suffer from most deadly fears,

But keep children safe afterwards”!

When my mother was gone like the star in the rainbow,

I would darely see her away.

And I hear her voice through the pain in my album,



“Only keep children safe every day”!
[ would write these few words for all people on planet,
|l would ask them to bear in mind,

T'hat a child never should be a fearsome target,

We should pray for the life of each child!
Peoples of Earth! Keep your children from battles,
Keep them safe from the death and the wars!

Let them see only sunshine, blue sky and its rattles,

But let never them see any sorrows!

Anchor 2: A family certainly gives much to children, but we also go to
school, meet with friends and make new friends, we always communicate with
people. School is also our family, our republic of Daghestan is also a one big
family. That is why it is very important to understand each other and live in peace.

- Poem The Cranes '

Anchor 1: A family is a school of life, a school of living in friendship and
mutual understanding, it gives the children the basis for their future life and
progress. A tamily makes up perfect people for the society. Let’s live in peace and
friendship forever, (BMecte ¢ Anchor 2) like one big family!!!

Dance “Lezghinka”
Bce yyacTHHKH BBIXOIAT C (prraXkkaMu MO KOHEI[ TaHIa, XJIOMAoT.

Lyudmila Muradovna: Dear friends! This is the end of our performance
devoted to one of our great values — a family. We hope that you all love your
tamilies and are very attentive to your parents and close relatives. Be happy and
love your families!

And now I’d like to introduce to you our good friend, the greatest interpreter
of all our poems — Raziyat Tadzhibova. (cioBo Pazmsit T.)

I want to introduce our guests: ........ (CIIOBO rocTsim).



Librarian (review).

Lyudmila Muradovna: Thanks all for attention! (xpacuBsle cnaiiabl O

CEMBE BCE 3TO BpeMsl).

CURTAIN



