Lesson 2 Happy with My Family

Functions
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| usually get up at 6 a.m.

dS BASH|

She's baking cookies for her friend.

Forms

e There is/are ..

There is a special guest today.

ro

HEE

My dad is holding pink roses.

Everyday Communication 1

M Hi, Sally. You come to school very early.

W Yes, Mr. Smith. | get up early.

M What time do you get up?

W | usually get up at 6 am.

M Hello, Ms. Brown. Is James home?

W No, Leo. He is taking a violin lesson now.

He usually comes home at 5 p.m.

M Oh, | see.

W Do you exercise, Sam?

M Yes. | go swimming every Friday.

W What time do you go?

M | usually go to the swimming pool at 7 p.m.



Everyday Communication 2

W Hi, Mike. Where is Betty?

M She is playing the drums in the music room.

M Is Sam in the classroom?

W No, she’s outside. She's in the playground.

M What is she doing?

W She's playing soccer.

M Ann, what is Linda doing now?

W She’s baking cookies for her friend.

M Oh, she’s so nice.

Wrap Up

W What do you do on Saturdays, Adam?

M | usually play badminton in the sports center.

W Who do you play with?

M | play with my friends.

M What are you doing with your phone, Jane?

W I'm looking at some bags.

M Do you need a new school bag?

W Yes, | do.
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Happy Birthday, My Great-Grandma
Irene Baker is my great-grandmother.

Today is her 100th birthday.

We are preparing a party for her.

I'm filming a video on this special day.

My mom is putting strawberries on a cake.

Wait! My great-grandmother does not like
strawberries. That's strange.

My dad is holding pink roses.

But her favorite color is yellow, not pink.

Something is not right.

Dad says, “Jimmy, there is a special guest today.”

Who is the special guest?

Now, the party is ready. My great-grandma joins us.

Dad says, “Everyone, there is a surprise guest!”

The door opens slowly. A woman is standing there.

She is my great grandmother’s twin sister, Margaret!

She is wearing a pink sweater.

Now, everything makes sense.

“Margaret!”

"Happy birthday, Irene!”

My mom and dad are lighting candles.

One hundred candles on the cake!

My great-grandmas say, “There are too many candles.

Help us!” So we all blow out the candles. Hoo!



