Lee, Jayoung(Alicia) Speaking Lesson Plan                              23rd Oct 2013

	 FORMCHECKBOX 
 Listening    FORMCHECKBOX 
 Speaking    FORMCHECKBOX 
 Reading    FORMCHECKBOX 
 Grammar   FORMCHECKBOX 
 Writing

	Topic: Storytelling


	Instructor:

Alicia
	Level: 

Upper intermediate
	Students:
16
	Length:
45 Minutes


	Materials: Markers and whiteboard
17 Worksheets ‘Detective’ as Ice breaker
17 Worksheets of the article ‘Effective storytelling’
8 pairs of different folktales’ worksheet


	Aims: At the end of this class students should 
-be introduced the basis of storytelling techniques
-improve their reading skills through skimming and scanning of the article
-develop their skills for discussion about the article 
-be better at storytelling in English


	Language Skills:

-Speaking: Speaking to the partner to discuss about the article they read, and telling the story to the partner/the whole class 
-Listening: Listening to the partner who tells the story 
-Reading: Reading the script of folktale
-Writing: Writing the key points of effective storytelling skills 


	Language Systems:

- Lexis: Vocabularies from the folktales students will search spontaneously
- Function: Discussing to get the main idea of the article, telling the story to the partner
- Discourse: General use of discussing, 
- Phonology: Some vocabularies which students would search
- Grammar: Simple past tense used in the folktales


	Assumptions:
- Students will find their interests in reading the folktales.
- In general, the vocabularies in the article and folktales will not be too difficult.


	Anticipated Errors and Solutions:

-Some vocabularies in the folktales may not be known for they’re not daily used words
>>Students will be allowed to search the meaning by themselves using their dictionary on their mobiles and also teach the whole class later on
*SOS activity: The article gives some idea of how to find the appropriate stories. If there’s enough time for the activity, the teacher will not handout the sheets of stories, but let the students to search the stories they want to use for storytelling. 


	References: Lesson plan from <http://www.developingteachers.com>
The article text from <http://www.eldrbarry.net/roos/eest.htm>
Stories <http://www.storyarts.org>


	Lead-In

	Materials: Worksheet ‘Detective’

	Time
	Set Up
	Procedure

	5min
	Whole
class

Individually 
Whole

class
	-Greeting
[Ice-breaking]-Detective(race)
-Giving instructions
i. Show the worksheet to the students and let them know that they need to fill the blanks with others’ autographs

ii. Each of the blanks has a different statement. Students need to find someone who is come under the statement and to ask the person’s autograph in the blank

iii. The activity will be run maximum for 3 min

(When the 1st student who fills in the blanks all comes, the activity will be finished)

-Hand out the worksheets and start the activity

-Give a reward to the 1st student who was the fastest to collect autographs.(If no one fills them all, the one who has the most autographs win the race)


	Pre-Activity

	Materials: Worksheets of the article ‘Effective storytelling’, markers, whiteboard

	Time
	Set Up
	Procedure

	10min

	Whole 

class
Individually
Pairs

	[Effective storytelling]
-Introduce students the article about ‘effective storytelling written by Barry McWilliams’
-Handout the article and let them read as they skim it through for 3min
-Ask students the main idea of this articles

-Pair students and ask them to find & write down the important skills or keys from the article for telling the stories effectively as many as possible

-After about 4min, ask students from each pair come to the front and write the details they find on the board.

-Read through the detail information on the board and check out if they understand what the skills ask to do → giving CCQs



	Main Activity

	Materials: 8 pairs of different folktales’ worksheet, markers, whiteboard

	Time
	Set Up
	Procedure

	2min
8min
5min

	Whole
Class
Pairs
Whole
class


	[Storytelling-1] in pairs
-Give instruction

i. Pair the students first
ii. Each of pairs receive different worksheets of stories
iii. According to the skills for effective storytelling which they looked through from the previous activity, students will tell the story to their partners 

(2 students will take turn and advise each other to improve their skills of storytelling)
-Handout the worksheets and let student start it
*Let students use their dictionary(mobile phones) to search the meaning of the words they want to look for.
<Feedback>
*CCQ according to the skills of effective storytelling
“Were the themes of stories clearly defined?”
“Have you tried to use different voices in dialogues?”
“Were gestures and facial expressions helpful to make stories more lively ?

-Ask if anyone looked for vocabularies into the dictionary 
-If there is, ask the one to come out and write the words on the board and explain the meaning


	Post Activity

	Materials: Using the same worksheet students received already

	Time
	Set Up
	Procedure

	2min
10min

3min
	Whole
class

Pairs/
Whole 
class

	[Storytelling-2] to the class
-Give instructions

i. Each of the pairs will come to the front and give their storytelling to the whole class
ii. Each pair can choose one person who will tell or both can do together as they play different roles up to the stories
-Teacher will pick the first pair who tells the story and then let the pair pick the next one after they finish their storytelling
-Storytelling time (each pair has 1 min)

(Teacher needs to monitor each of the pairs giving their storytelling as noting what they make it well or could improve more)
<Feedback>
-Giving the brief feedback to all of the pairs based on the skills what they’ve read through the articles and how they apply on their story telling
-Ask if they have any other questions regarding today’s lesson
-Review briefly the skills they’ve learned 



Worksheet ‘Detective’
	Likes swimming
	Has 2 children
	Stays alone
	Can sing very well

	Drinks tea a lot
	Wearing a colorful underwear 
	Loves ironing
	Has a pet

	Has a wife who cooks well
	Believes in aliens
	Wearing glasses
	Likes listening to the folktale

	Snores
	Is dating
	Was a top of class
	Hates coffee


	The Sack 
- A Sufi Story from the Middle East 
Mula came upon a frowning man walking along the road to town. "What's wrong?" he asked. 

The man held up a tattered bag and moaned, "All that I own in this wide world barely fills this miserable, wretched sack." 

"Too bad," said Mula, and with that, he snatched the bag from the man's hands and ran down the road with it. 

Having lost everything, the man burst into tears and, more miserable than before, continued walking. Meanwhile, Mula quickly ran around the bend and placed the man's sack in the middle of the road where he would have to come upon it. 

When the man saw his bag sitting in the road before him, he laughed with joy, and shouted, "My sack! I thought I'd lost you!" 

Watching through the bushes, Mula chuckled. "Well, that's one way to make someone happy!" 
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	The Purse of Gold 
- A Jewish Folktale 
A beggar found a leather purse that someone had dropped in the marketplace. Opening it, he discovered that it contained 100 pieces of gold. Then he heard a merchant shout, "A reward! A reward to the one who finds my leather purse!" 

Being an honest man, the beggar came forward and handed the purse to the merchant saying, "Here is your purse. May I have the reward now?" 

"Reward?" scoffed the merchant, greedily counting his gold. "Why the purse I dropped had 200 pieces of gold in it. You've already stolen more than the reward! Go away or I'll tell the police." 

"I'm an honest man," said the beggar defiantly. "Let us take this matter to the court." 

In court the judge patiently listened to both sides of the story and said, "I believe you both. Justice is possible! Merchant, you stated that the purse you lost contained 200 pieces of gold. Well, that's a considerable cost. But, the purse this beggar found had only 100 pieces of gold. Therefore, it couldn't be the one you lost." 

And, with that, the judge gave the purse and all the gold to the beggar. 
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	The Stolen Axe 
- A Taoist Tale from China by Lieh Tzu
 A woodcutter went out one morning to cut some firewood and discovered that his favorite axe was missing. He couldn't find it anywhere. Then he noticed his neighbor’s son standing near the woodshed. The woodcutter thought, "Aha! That boy must have stolen my axe. I see how he lurks about the shed, shifting uneasily from foot to foot, greedy hands stuffed in his pockets, a guilty look on his face. I can't prove it, but he MUST have stolen my axe." 

A few days later the woodcutter was surprised and happy to come upon the axe under a pile of firewood. "I remember now," he said, "Just where I'd left it!" 

The next time he saw his neighbor's son, the woodcutter looked intently at the boy, scrutinizing him from head to toe. How odd, he thought, somehow this boy has lost his guilty look…
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	The Gift of a Cow Tail Switch 
- A West African Tale
 A great warrior did not return from the hunt. His family gave him up for dead, all except his youngest child who each day would ask, "Where is my father? Where is my father?" 

The child's older brothers, who were magicians, finally went forth to find him. They came upon his broken spear and a pile of bones. The first son assembled the bones into a skeleton; the second son put flesh upon the bones; the third son breathed life into the flesh. 

The warrior arose and walked into the village where there was great celebration. He said, "I will give a fine gift to the one who has brought me back to life." 

Each one of his sons cried out, "Give it to me, for I have done the most." 

"I will give the gift to my youngest child," said the warrior. "For it is this child who saved my life. A man is never truly dead until he is forgotten!"
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	The Lion & the Rabbit 
- A Fable from India 
The animals of the forest made a bargain with a ferocious lion who killed for pleasure. It was agreed that one animal each day would willingly come to the ferocious lion's den to be his supper and, in turn, the lion would never hunt again. The first to go to the lion's den was a timid rabbit, who went slowly. 

"Why are you late?" the lion roared when the rabbit arrived. 

"I'm late because of the other lion," said the rabbit. 

"In my jungle? Take me to this other lion." 

The rabbit led the lion to a deep well and told him to look in. The lion saw his own reflection in the water and roared! The sound of his roar bounced right back at him as an echo. 

"I alone am king of this jungle," he roared again. 

His echo answered him, "I alone am king of this jungle." 

With that, the lion became so enraged, he charged into the deep well with a great splash! The lion attacked his own reflection and was never heard from again.
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	The Boatman 
- A Sufi Story from the Middle East 
A scholar asked a boatman to row him across the river. The journey was long and slow. The scholar was bored. "Boatman," he called out, "Let's have a conversation." Suggesting a topic of special interest to himself, he asked, "Have you ever studied phonetics or grammar?" 

"No," said the boatman, "I've no use for those tools." 

"Too bad," said the scholar, "You've wasted half your life. It's useful to know the rules." 

Later, as the rickety boat crashed into a rock in the middle of the river, the boatman turned to the scholar and said, "Pardon my humble mind that to you must seem dim, but, wise man, tell me, have you ever learned to swim?" 

"No," said the scholar, "I've never learned. I've immersed myself in thinking." 

"In that case," said the boatman, "you've wasted all your life. Alas, the boat is sinking."
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	The Banquet 
- A Sufi Story from the Middle East 
A poor man dressed in rags came to the palace to attend the banquet. Out of courtesy he was admitted but, because of his tattered clothing, he was seated at the very end of the banquet table. By the time the platters arrived at his seat, there was no food left on them. 

So he left the banquet, returning several hours later dressed in robes and jewels he had borrowed from a wealthy friend. This time he was brought immediately to the head of the table and, with great ceremony, food was brought to his seat first. 

"Oh, what delicious food I see being served upon my plate." He rubbed one spoonful into his clothes for every one he ate. 

A nobleman beside him, grimacing at the mess, inquired, "Sir, why are you rubbing food into your fine clothes?" 

"Oh," he replied with a chuckle, "Pardon me if my robes now look the worst. But it was these clothes that brought me all this food. It's only fair that they be fed first!" 
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	Fate 
- A Hebrew Folktale 
King Solomon's servant came breathlessly into the court, "Please! Let me borrow your fastest horse!" he said to the King. "I must be in a town ten miles south of here by nightfall!" 

"Why?" asked King Solomon. 

"Because," said his shuddering servant, "I just met Death in the garden! Death looked me in the face! I know for certain I'm to be taken and I don't want to be around when Death comes to claim me!" 

"Very well," said King Solomon. "My fastest horse has hoofs like wings. TAKE HIM." Then Solomon walked into the garden. He saw Death sitting there with a perplexed look on its face. "What's wrong?" asked King Solomon. 

Death replied, "Tonight I'm supposed to claim the life of your servant whom I just now saw in your garden. But I'm supposed to claim him in a town ten miles south of here! Unless he had a horse with hooves like wings, I don't see how he could get there by nightfall . . ."
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	Three Fish 
- A Tale from India 
Three fish lived in a pond. One was named Plan Ahead, another was Think Fast, and the third was named Wait and See. One day they heard a fisherman say that he was going to cast his net in their pond the next day. 

Plan Ahead said, "I'm swimming down the river tonight! 

Think Fast said, "I'm sure I'll come up with a plan. 

Wait and See lazily said, "I just can't think about it now!" 

When the fisherman cast his nets, Plan Ahead was long gone. But Think Fast and Wait and See were caught! 

Think Fast quickly rolled his belly up and pretended to be dead. "Oh, this fish is no good!" said the fisherman, and threw him safely back into the water. But, Wait and See ended up in the fish market. 

That is why they say, "In times of danger, when the net is cast, plan ahead or plan to think fast!"
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	Who is King of the forest?
- A Tale from India 

When Tiger jumped on Fox, Fox cried out, "How dare you attack the King of the Jungle!" 

Tiger looked at him in amazement, "Nonsense! You are not King!" 

"Certainly I am," replied Fox, "All the animals run from me in terror! If you want proof, come with me." Fox went into the forest with Tiger at his heels. When they came to a herd of deer, the deer saw Tiger behind Fox and ran in all directions. 

They came to a group of monkeys. The monkeys saw Tiger behind Fox and they fled. Fox turned to Tiger and said, "Do you need more proof than that? See how the animals flee at the very sight me?!" 

"I'm surprised, but I've seen it with my own eyes. Forgive me for attacking you, Great King." Tiger bowed low and with great ceremony he let Fox go.
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