LEARNING ACTIVITIES OF PREP I FOR THE MONTH OF JULY 2011

THEME
In My Little Garden

. LANGUAGE DEVELOPMENT

1.
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Conversation on ‘Garden’

Names of trees/plants/flowers and leaves
Things we get from plants and trees
Animals/ insects we see in the garden

Rhymes
Out in the garden

A little seed for me to sow

Insects all around

Little robin red breast
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ENGLISH-

Oral A -Z

Recognition of letters E - L(along with their phonetic sound)
Resources: alphabet tray, smart lesson,

NUMBER WORK

Recognition and understanding numbers 6 -10
Oral counting 1-20

Shape - circle

Concepts
Big and small

Resources: number tray, smart lesson
SOCIAL DEVELOPMENT

1 Story — The Fox And The Grapes
2. Dramatization of stories

3. Do not cut trees

. MOTOR DEVELOPMENT

e Playing with building blocks

Sand play

Walking in a line

Threading beads and sorting
Resources: beach set, building blocks, beads and puzzles
CREATIVE DEVELOPMENT

1.
2.
3.
4.
3.

EXPERIENCES OF ENVIRONMENT

Colour —Green

Freehand drawing of ‘My Garden’
Tearing and pasting, thumb printing, leaf printing
Pottery — making pots on potters wheel

Dance

Identifying 3 flowers, 3 trees,
Different shapes of leaves
Identifying different colours and smell of flowers

Watering plants
Nature Walk
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RHYMES FOR JULY’11

LITTLE ROBIN RED-BREAST
Little Robin red-breast

INSECTS ALL AROUND Sat upon a free
Lady bugs and butterflies Up went a pussy cat
Buzzing bees up in the sky. Down came he
Teeny, tiny little ants,

Crawling up and down the plants
Many insects can be found
In the sky and on the ground.

Down came pussy cat
Away Robin ran
Said the Robin to the cat
"Catch me if you can”

A LITTLE SEED FOR ME TO sOwW

A little seed for me to sow,
A little earth to make it grow,

OUT IN THE GARDEN

A little hole, a little pat, Out in the garden, one fine day

A little wish, and that is that, With my ball T went to play

A little sun, a little shower, I bounced it right, I bounced it left
A little while, and then a flower. I bounced it well, on one fine day.

Out in the garden one fine day,
With my kite I went to play,
I flew it right, I flew it left,

T T "F \_ I flew it high, on one fine day
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STORY FORJULY’11

THE FOX AND THE GRAPES

One day a fox was walking through a farm. He saw a bunch of
grapes hanging from a vine. His mouth watered. He wanted the
grapes, so he jumped and jumped to reach the grapes. But he could

not reach them. He said the grapes are sour and walked away.



