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The Class Poet

When Thanksgiving Day was approaching,my primary school decided to celebrate by presenting

shows with dancing and singing that all students could join in.Parents would also be invited to watch.

One afternoon,my teacher called me into his office.He said with a smile,"Nancy,could you write a

poem and read it during the coming event?""Of course,”] answered excitedly.I had loved poetry since
fifth grade.When my first poem was published,my friends and teachers started to describe me as the
class poet.

I left the schoolmaster's office that afternoon feeling quite happy.Then,for weeks,I worked on my

poem,carefully designing the content,structure and sound.l practiced reciting (BBiR) it aloud every day.
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The Class Poet

When the evening for the event finally came,l was ready.Well,I was ready until I looked around

and realized how many people there were in the school hall.How could I present my poem in front of
more than 400 people?l was just a seventh-grader.No one would take my work seriously.What was
worse,l had never spoken in front of a huge crowd before.l sat in my chair,wanting to bury myself.
Maybe they would forget I was supposed to read.

“Hey,Nancie,] saw your name in the program.Good luck,”my little brother shouted.His voice
rose as he took his seat a few rows down with his class.I nodded,struggling to keep calm.I knew my
parents were somewhere in the hall.Before long,the lights faded,the crowd went quiet,and the
schoolmaster got on stage to introduce the list of performers.My name was at the end of the list,so I had

to sit through an hour of absolute anxiety.
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The Class Poet

It wasn't until the students from the fourth grade were singing that my teacher led me downstairs to

the area next to the stage.My mind was blank.Then suddenly,I was on stage with the bright white lights
blinding my view of the audience. When I walked to the microphone in the center of the stage,l

somehow tripped (£¥{&]) over something and stupidly fell down. All ofthe kids burst into laughter.
FEER:
1. EEIRM N 9150EF;
2. BN TR AEETE FIHER A EEE.

I was about to run away when my teacher came up to me.

When I had finished my reading,the hall was silent at first.
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1.call(sb.)into one's office A EFELEES

2.describe(sb.)as ... . eI

3.take(sth.)seriously  RARK KK

4.get on stage D. #R(GEA) Jg == oo

5.burst into laughter EAE(EAN) MBI LQE




EETREF RS9

E X xxzia
(=) BB RS RUE S

A show was organized at our primary school for Thanksgiving Day and my teacher (1). invited

(invite)me to perform on stage.I(2) was supposed (suppose)to write a poem and recite it on stage.l

(3) willingly (willing)accepted the task and made full preparations.On the day of the show,however,I

found myself (4). surrounded (surround)by a large audience.l started to lose confidence,for I thought

no one would take my performance seriously.Before the show,my little brother saw me and wished me

luck.Then the show started and I waited (5). nervously (nervous).Eventually,my turn came,but I (6)

tripped (trip)and fell on stage.
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He said with a smile,"Nancy,could you write a poem and read it during the coming event?"

Then,for weeks,I worked on my poem,carefully designing the content,structure and sound.I

| practiced reciting (BA1f) it aloud every day.

Well,I was ready until I looked around and realized how many people there were in the school

hall. How could I present my poem in front of more than 400 people?

When | walked to the microphone in the center of the stage, | somehow tripped (2£{3]) over

something and stupidly fell down. All ofthe kids burst into laughter.
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[ The Class Poet J
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I was 1nvited to
prepare a poem

for the school's
show.

I practiced
every day and

got ready to
perform.,
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I saw a large:
audience and
waited for my

turn.
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I tripped over My teacher
something and came up to

fell down. me...
® HFEER 4y

%

A.l was very much embarrassed.

B.I felt confident about the performance.

T P REEERERY?

C.I struggled to keep calm,but my mind went blank.
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(D When my first poem was published, my friends and teachers started to describe me as the class poet.

@ Then, for weeks,] worked on my poem, carefully designing the content,structure and sound. I

practiced reciting ( BBif) it aloud every day.
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“Hey,Nancie,I saw your name in the program.Good luck,”my little brother shouted.His voice rose
as he took his seat a few rows down with his class.

I knew my parents were somewhere in the hall.
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Well,I was ready until I looked around and realized how many people there were in the school hall.

How could I present my poem in front of more than 400 people?l was just a seventh-grader.No one

would take my work seriously. m
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I sat in my chair,wanting to bury myself.
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H M 28 . 1 was invited to prepare a poem for the school's show...?\

WMEMRRE S

practiced every day and got ready to perform...I saw a large audience
and waited for my turn...I tripped over something and fell down...
My teacher came up to me... -

5Kk . excited...confident...struggled to keep calm,but my mind
\went blank. ... very much embarrassed...
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Para.1:I was about to run away when my teacher came Para.2: When I had finished my reading,the hall was
up to me. silent at first.
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(1) What did the teacher do?

He used humor to make me feel less embarrassed,

(2) How did I feel and react?

I felt less nervous and started reading the poem.

(3 How was my reading?

My performance went well,
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(D How did I feel at first?

I was worried.
(2) How did the audience react then?
The audience cheered for my performance.

(3 What was my reaction?
I bowed and went off the stage.

(@ How did I feel in the end?
[ felt relieved and grateful.
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1.He used humor to make me feel less embarrassed.
BREAINE AKX REIEF (somehow,free).

His humor somehow freed me from my embarrassment.
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2.1 felt less nervous and started reading the poem.

OfE A A PRIBR B RILIR A

Feeling less nervous I started reading the poem.
QAL AOFHEIE, R “B” MR (title) FiaBRiBFFRESR.

Feeling less nervous ,I started reading the title of the poem.

QAT DMNENMEIETS (take the microphone,clear one's throat) 4t “Ik “FHRIHVERZENE.

Feeling less nervous,I took the microphone and cleared my throat before reading the title.
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RFRRMER, TR TINARMKL
3.1 bowed and went off the stage.
OMAIZEEIF (slightly) HAEFREAIPRIENE, EBEFEERAPHESEwent.
I bowedslightly and walked off the stage.
QEBAwithE &4, RaOMNIEL (light-headed feeling) F1##7Zs (happy smile) #E, &
I IR BARREYOIE.
With a light-headed feeling and a happy smile,]I bowed slightly and walked off the stage.
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