[poTeivouevn ekmaldeuTikn dladikaaia

BApa 1 Ague ota maidia o1 orjuepa Ba piAfooupE
yIa XpwyaTa. Toug pwTaE VO PaAg TTOUV TToIo gival T0
QyaTnuPEVO TOUG Xpwia, Tr.X. My favourite
colour is blue/yellow. Toug {nTée va pag deigouv 6,11
XPWHATIOTO UTTAPXEI YUPW TOUG- XpWHATIOTA WOAUBIA,
A XPWHATIOTA QVTIKEIMEVa OTNV TAEN, TO XPWHATA TWV
poUxwV TOUG Kal va Ta Treplypdyouy, Tr.X. My pencil
is red. My bag is pink. MopoUpe va Trepvape ammo Ta
Bpavia kai va pwtde: Is your pen blue? Yes, it is. / No,
itisn't. It's a green pen. Are your notebooks yellow?
No, they are green. Z1n ouvéxela TOUG OEiXVOUE
KAPTEG TTOU £x0upE aTTO AAAEG BPACTNPIOTNTEG
EIKOVEG KOMMEVEG OTTO TIEPIODIKA KAl TOUG {NnTAE Va
TEPIYPAWOUV Ta 1IAopa avTikeipeva, T.x. This bike is
red and blue. These cats are white.

BAMO 2 51 guvéxeia, Aépe oTa TaidId OTi ofjepa
Ba pIAfGOoUE yIa KATI EvTEAWG DIAQPOPETIKG, TOUG
Ivdidvoug. Toug deixvoupe pia eikéva lvdidvou (B_A04_
C01). Zntéue amd Ta TaIdIA Va Jag TTouV Ti EEpouv

yia autoug. AgoU pag JIAoouy yia autolg (xpwpara,
pouxa, QTEPQ, KATT.), Toug Aéue OTI Ba Toug dinynBoupe
évav Trapadoalako Ivoidviko BpUAo, Ty loTopia Tou
Oupaviou Togou & ‘The story of the Rainbow’ (BA.
UAIKS Y10 TOV EKTTQIBEUTIKO Y10 Ta AGyIal).

Népe aTa TTaid1a va kabigouv OTrwG avtaloval 6T
k&Bovral ol Ivdiavor (o€ KUKAO).

Badoupe Tig Téoaepig Emroxég Tou Vivaldi (B_A04_MO03),
f/kai v Aigvn Twv Kikvwy (B_A04_MO04) kai Aépe

Vv IoTopia aTa Taidid. MapdAAnAa, 6Go EeTuAiveTal n
IoTOpia TOUG KAVOULE EpWTATEIC. Ia TTapadelyua, HOAIG
Traipvel Tov AGyo KATTOI0 Xpwpa aTnv IoTopid, pwTduE
10 TTAIOIA:

- What is Green around us? Tell me something that is
green around us. The carrot is delicious. Tell me what
else is delicious? An apple, an ice cream, a lollipop,
fish, milk, etc.

Bpiokoupe £101 TNV ukaipia va emavaidBoupe
OXETIKO AeINOYI0 pE TPOQEG Kal gaynTd. ‘ETal aT0
KITPIVO XpWHa Bpiokoupe Eukaipia va PIARGOULE Yia
AouAoudia kal TeTaAoUdES, OTO UTTAE IO TOV oupavd

Kal T BAdAacoa, TTolov PTTopoUpe va doUpE OTh
BdAacoa ) aTov oupave Kai kAvoupe emavaAnyn o€
(wa, o1o kOKKIVO yia 1o Maoxa kal Ta KGKKIVa auyd
Kol 070 TTOPTOKOAI yia @poUTa Kal Adyavikd. 210 TEAOG
NG 10TOPIOG TOUG PWTAE VO Pag TTouv TI katdAaBav
aTé TNV 10TOPIa, TI TOUG €KAVE EVTUTIWAT), KATT. EKE
HTTOPOULE Va HIARGOULE Yia T BEpa TNG aTTodoXAG Tou
d10QOopEeTIKOU KaI TNG anuaaiag g aAnAeapTnang.

BApa 3 Merg, yia va d1EUKOAUVOULE Ta TTaIdIA

va BuunBolv v 10Topia TOUG BEiXVOULE EIKOVEG Kal
opdoeig oxetikég ue auth (B_A04_C02-8). Ta aidid
BAémouv T eikdva Kal Aéve T Beixvel we €€AG: I'm blue.
I'm the sea. I'm the sky. £1n ouvéxeia, Toug divoupe T0
QUM epyaoiag (B_A04_WO1) oo otoio ixvnAatolv
TIG PPACEIG, TIG OTT0IEG EXOUV GULNTAGEI TTPONYOULEVWG
HE TIG EIKOVEG.

BAMO 4 51 ouvéxela, TPOXWPALE PE T
dpaparotoinan g IoTopiag. Aéue ota Taidid

o1l Ba «Tai¢oupe» TV 10Topia aTA AYYAIKE, OTTWE
ptropei va v éAeyav ol Ivaiavol « (BA. UAIKG yia

TOV EKTTAIBEUTIKO Y1a T AGyIa ThG dpapaToTToinang).
Avahoya pe To péyeBog TN TAENS Kal Tov apIBPo Twy
TTOIBIWV, EVOEIKTIKA ITTOPOULE VO XWPiGoupE Ta TTaIdId
o€ 5 opadeg (Twv 5 TaIdIwy), pia yia kGBe xpwua.

ZTn GUVEXEID, UTTOPOUV VO OXNUATIGOUV NUIKUKAID, TO
éva uéoa aT1o GANO WaTe va JoIadouv aav To 0Upavio
1660. O/H ekmraudeuTikds eravarapBdver Ta Adyia pe Ta
Taidid, Péxp! va Ta Pabouv.

Kartd v dpaparotmoinan g 1oTopiag, Ta TTaidid
KGBe opddag opouv f) KpaToUV KATI OTO XPWHA TTOU
avTITTPOocWITEUOUV. MTTOPOUV Va XPNOIUOTIOITOUV
YKOQPE XPWHATIATS XapTi yia va @TiIGEouv QoAIdeS

yIa TO pavikia Toug, avaAoya pe To XpWHa TG
ouadag, i va (wypaicouv KAOPTOUAEG e AuTd TToU
QVTITTPOCWTTEUOUV KAl VA TIG KPATOUV OTA XEPIQ TOUG.
Oa pmopoloape £TiONG Va TOUG {NTAOOUE va GEPOUV
pavTAAia f katéAa aTo Xpwia TG KABe opddag.

Ta Adyia guvodelovTal aTTo PIUNTIKES / XOPEUTIKEG
KIvAoeIg TTou dlaAéyouv Ta Taidid. Mmopei n
dpaparoTroinan va yivel ae Yop@r) HIoUIKaA, 6TTou T0
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kGBe xpwua-Traidi va TTapouaIadeTal XopeuovTag éva
KAAOOIKO KOUWATI, KATI gav TN Aipvn Twv KOKVWV Kal
va Al

- I'm Green. I'm the symbol of hope K.0.k.

YAIKO yia Tov/TnV EKTTOIQEUTIKO

KAPTEAEX B_A04_C01-8,1_C
AOTIA THX IZTOPIAZ

THE STORY OF THE RAINBOW

(based on an Indian legend)

Once upon a time, all the colours in the world started to
quarrel; each claimed that they were the best...

Green said: | am the sign of life and of hope. Look at
the grass, the trees, and the leaves. Look out over the
countryside and you will see that I'm everywhere.

Blue interrupted: Yeah, Ok but what about the sky and
the sea? Water is the basis of life. Yellow chuckled: |
bring laughter and warmth into the world. The sun is
yellow, the moon is yellow, the stars are yellow. Every
time you look at a sunflower the whole world starts to
smile. Without me there would be no fun.

Orange started next to blow her own trumpet: | am

the colour of health and strength. | carry all the most
important vitamins. Think of carrots, pumpkins and
oranges. | fill the sky at sunrise or sunset with my
beauty.

Red was angry. He shouted out: I'm the ruler of you all,
blood, life’s blood. | am fire. | am the colour of passion
and love; the red rose, the poppy.

Purple rose up to his full height. He was very tall and
he spoke with great pomp: | am the colour of royalty
and power. Kings have always chosen me. | am a sign
of authority and wisdom. People do not question me —
they listen and obey.

And so the colours went on each saying they were
the best. Their quarrelling became louder and louder.
Suddenly there was a startling flash of brilliant white
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lightning; thunder rolled and boomed. Rain started
to pour down. The colours all crouched down in fear
drawing close to one another for comfort.

Then Rain spoke:

You foolish colours, fighting among yourselves. Do you
not know that God made you all? Each one of you is
unique and different. He loves you all. He wants you all.
Join hands with one another and come with me. He will
stretch you across the sky in a great bow of colour, as a
reminder that he loves you all, that you can live together
in peace.

— a promise that he is with you,
— a sign of hope for tomorrow.

And so whenever God has used a good rain to wash the
world, He puts the rainbow in the sky, and when we see
it, let us remember to appreciate one another.

APAMATOIMNOIHZH THX IZTOPIAX

THE STORY OF THE RAINBOW
Green:

S1: - I'm Green. I'm the symbol of hope.
S2:- Look at me! I'm the sign of life.
S3:- I'm the grass.

S4:-I'm a tree.

S5: - I'm a green leaf. I'm beautiful.

Blue:
S1: - Look at me! | am the blue sky.
S2:- | am the deep blue sea.



