
                        

                       

About my 
favourite 
teachers



It’s me.My name is Lena, I’m 
20 years old. .I like kind and 
responsible people.



                   I graduated from lyceum 329 in 2007.

My darling school,
My clever friend,
You are my home, 
You are my friend.

You are my life,
You are my Horse.
Do I love school?
Of course! Of course.
My school, my school,
I love you, dear.
I`m with you,
I`m always near.

I love my school,
I love you, darling,
I love you, love,
I love you hunny!



Olga Alexandrovna, I’m 
grateful to her  for the lessons 
of history  in the 10, 11-th 
class!!!!!!!!!!!Now she is a big 
person at school.She always 
looks great!

All harmony, all wondrous fairness,
Aloof from passions and the world,
She rests with tranquil unawareness
In her triumphant beauty furled. When, all 
about her, eyes hold muster,
Nor friends, nor rivals can be found,
Our other beauties' pallid round
Extinguished wholly by her luster.
And were you bound I know not where,
Be it to love's embraces bidden,
Or what choice vision you may bear
In heart's most private chamber hidden,-
Yet, meeting her, you will delay,
Struck by amusement in mid-motion,
And pause in worshipful devotion
At beauty's sacred shrine to pray.



• Lyudmila Alexandrovna is a Great Teacher of English! 
She is a very good professional. She always looks perfect 
and I never see her face angry or unfriendly. She loves 
children, and it is very important in a teacher's work.

 

She goes laughing along her life 
She's as light as the wind 
Never fails in any situation
 The proved method 
To solve problems 
Pretend that there aren't any 
To see everything through the pink 
glasses
 She goes laughing along her life 
Meeting and parting 
And not grieving 
That partings are easy 
And meetings are for once only 
And new faces 
Hurry to merge 
To a dim circle 
Of sort-of-friends 
She goes laughing along her life 
She feels at home on her visits 
Where everything is familiar
 She's got her luck 
And her life is a success
 And with no exception 
Everybody with admiration 
Watches her 
Not seeing 
How cries at nights
 She who goes laughing along her life 





My first teacher-Olga 
Anatolyevna. She is very 
kind and patient. I like my 
teacher very much

I'm happy that you're my 
teacher;
I enjoyed each lesson you 
taught.
As my role model you inspire 
me
To dream and to work and to 
reach.

With your kindness you get my 
attention;
Every day you are planting a 
seed
Of curiosity and motivation
To know and to grow and 
succeed.

You help me fulfill my 
potential;
I'm thankful for all that you've 
done.
I admire you each day, and I 
just want to say,
As a teacher, you're number 
one!

 



ANNA VYACHESLAVOVNA-MY CLASSTEACHER. SHE IS THE KINDNESS PERSON IN THE 
WORLD!

 

Smile, though your heart is aching
Smile, even though it's breaking
When there are clouds in the sky
You'll get by...

If you smile
With your fear and sorrow
Smile and maybe tomorrow
You'll find that life is still worthwhile
If you just...

Light up your face with gladness
Hide every trace of sadness
Although a tear may be ever so near
That's the time you must keep on trying
Smile, what's the use of crying
You'll find that life is still worthwhile
If you just...

Smile, though your heart is aching
Smile, even though it's breaking
When there are clouds in the sky
You'll get by...

If you smile
Through your fear and sorrow
Smile and maybe tomorrow
You'll find that life is still worthwhile
If you just smile...

That's the time you must keep on trying
Smile, what's the use of crying
You'll find that life is still worthwhile
If you just smile < center> 



Marina Vladimirovna- is a 
person who will always  help 
anybody in difficult  situations.

I've paid my dues
Time after time
I've done my sentence
But committed no crime
And bad mistakes
I've made a few
I've had my share of sand
Kicked in my face
But I've come through
And I need to go on and on and on and on
We are the champions - my friend
And we'll keep on fighting till the end
We are the champions
We are the champions
No time for losers
Cause we are the champions of the world
I've taken my bows
And my curtain calls
You've bought me fame and fortune
And everything that goes with it
I thank you all
But it's been no bed of roses no pleasure cruise
I consider it a challenge before the whole human race
And I ain't gonna lose
And I need to go on and on and on and on
We are the champions - my friend
And we'll keep on fighting till the end
We are the champions
We are the champions
No time for losers
‘Cause we are the champions of the world
We are the champions - my friend
And we'll keep on fighting till the end
We are the champions
We are the champions
No time for losers
Cause we are the champions







The gray sea and the long black land;
And the yellow half-moon large and low;
And the startled little waves that leap
In fiery ringlets from their sleep,
As I gain the cove with pushing prow,
And quench its speed i’ the slushy sand.
Then a mile of warm sea-scented beach;
Three fields to cross till a farm appears;
A tap at the pane, the quick sharp scratch
And blue spurt of a lighted match,
And a voice less loud, through its joys and fears,
Than the two hearts beating each to each



• The Presentation is made by Filippova Elena , group 
1264/4. 16/12/2010


