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SPOKEN ENGLISH LESSON PLAN 

TOPIC 2: My Family – Part 1 & 2 

 

 

STORY BOARD – Part 1 

TIME (IN MIN) CONTENT REMARKS 

5   Buffer   

15 Introduce the 

topic 

Start with an introduction about what is a family. 

Explain basic Relations. 

15 Song Teach the song in the link given below.  

10 Activity Make the children draw a simple family tree based on the 
image given below. 

15 Story Pick any story from the list given below and narrate it to 

the children. 

 

 

LEVEL 1 

TOPICS IN DETAIL What is a Family 

Basic Relations 

Family Values 

Family Tree  

DURATION 2 hours  

LEARNING OBJECTIVES  To make the kids understand family relations and the 

corresponding terms 

 To imbibe family values in children  

PROPS AND MATERIAL 

REQUIRED 

Chart 

Sheets 

Writing Material 

Chits with speech topics 

Chart for family values 

POINT OF CONTACT Parnika - 9483009966  
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STORY BOARD – Part 2 

TIME (IN MIN) CONTENT REMARKS 

5   Buffer   

10 Recap of the 

topics covered in 

Part 1 

Recollect the previously discussed relationships 

Make the children recollect the moral of the story 

narrated earlier. 

15 Family Value 

Table 

Introduce the concept of values in a family – Helping, 

Respecting, Loving, Sharing and Forgiveness. 

Make a family value table with the name of every kid and 

put it up on the bulletin board.   

15 Speaking Activity Pick students to come up and introduce their family. You 

can pick the topics from the list given below.  

To make it more fun for the kids, you can divide the class 

into teams and have points for each team that sends a 

representative. 

15 Story Tell any 1 story from the list given below 

 

SUPPLEMENTS 

a) Family Tree Chart 
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The details in the chart can be –  

For lower classes –  

Me 

Father 

Mother 

Brother 

Sister 

Grand Father 

Grand Mother 

Aunt 

Uncle 

 

b) Song 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=3xqqj9o7TgA 

The link has the song video which can be taught to the kids. 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=3xqqj9o7TgA


4 
 

c) Stories – 

i. The Giving Tree 

 

Once upon a time, there lived a big mango tree. A little boy loved to come and 

play around it every day. He climbed to the tree top, ate the mangoes and took a 

nap under the shadow… He loved the tree and the tree loved to play with him.  

 

Time went by, the little boy grew older and he no longer played around the tree. 

One day, the boy came back to the tree with a sad look on his face. “Come and 

play with me,” the tree asked the boy.  

 

The boy replied “I am no longer a kid; I don’t play around trees anymore. I want 

toys. I need money to buy them.”  

 

“Sorry, I don’t have money… but you can pick all my mangoes and sell them so 

you will have money.” The boy was so excited. He picked all the mangoes on the 

tree and left happily. The boy didn’t come back. The tree was sad. 

 

Years passed, the boy who had now grown into a man returned. The tree was so 

excited. “Come and play with me,” the tree said. “I don’t have time to play. I 

have to work for my family. We need a house for shelter. Can you help me?”  

 

“Sorry, I don’t have a house, but you can chop off my branches to build your 

house.” So the man cut all the branches off the tree and left happily. The tree 

was glad to see him happy but the man didn’t come back afterward. The tree 

was again lonely and sad. 

 

One hot summer day, the man returned and the tree was delighted. “Come and 

play with me!” The tree said. “I am sad and getting old. I want to go sailing to 

relax myself. Can you give me a boat?”  

 

“Use my trunk to build your boat. You can sail far away and be happy.” So the 

man cut the tree trunk to make a boat. He went sailing and didn’t come back for 

a long time. 

 

Finally, the man returned after sailing for so many years. “Sorry, my boy, but I 

don’t have anything for you anymore. No more mangoes to give you.” The tree 
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said. “I don’t have teeth to bite,” the man replied. “No more trunk for you to 

climb on.” “I am too old for that now,” the man said. 

 

“I really can’t give you anything, the only thing left is my dying roots,” the tree 

said with sadness. “I don’t need much now, just a place to rest. I am tired after 

all these years,” the man replied. “Good! Old tree roots are the best place to 

lean on and rest. Come sit down with me and rest.” The boy sat down and the 

tree was glad and smiled. 

 

Moral: The tree in the story represents our parents. When we are young, we love 

to play with them. When we grow up, we leave them and only come back when 

we need help. Parents sacrifice their lives for us. Never forget their sacrifices. 

Give them Love and Care before it’s too late. 

 

ii. Making Relations Special 

 

There was a little boy whose parents worked very hard. The parents worked hard 

so that they never lacked anything in life. The mother would finish a long day’s 

work in the office and come back home to cook dinner for the family.  

 

On one such day the mother placed a plate of extremely burnt bread for them to 

eat. The mother apologized for burning it, but the boy absolutely hated it. Much 

to his surprise, the father smiled at his wife and thanked her for the delicious 

meal.  

 

The next day, for dinner, the soup that was made had no salt. His mother 

hurriedly added salt when he complained about it, but his father quietly ate his 

soup saying it is just fine the way it is.  

 

A few days later, when the mother had accidently burnt a few biscuits which she 

served them for dinner, the boy waited for his father to notice it.  

 

Yet, all his dad did was to reach out for the biscuit and smilingly talk to the 

mother. The little boy watched his father smear butter and jelly on that biscuit 

and eat every bite! 
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When he got up from the table that evening, he heard his Mom apologize to his 

dad for burning the biscuits. And his dad simply said: “Honey, I love burned 

biscuits.” 

 

Later that night, when he went to kiss Daddy good night, he asked him if he 

really liked his biscuits burned. The father lovingly wrapped his son in his arms 

and said, “Your Momma put in a hard day at work today and she’s real tired. And 

besides – a little burned biscuit never hurt anyone!” 

 

Moral: Life is full of imperfect things and imperfect people. WE have to learn to 

accept each other’s faults. This is the most important key to creating a healthy 

and lasting relationship. 

 

iii. Father Son Conversation 

 

Once day, the father was doing some work and his son came and asked, “Daddy, 

may I ask you a question?” Father said, “Yeah sure, what it is?”  

 

So his son asked, “Dad, how much do you make an hour?” Father got bit upset 

and said, “That’s none of your business. Why do you ask such a thing?”  

 

Son said, “I just want to know. Please tell me, how much do you make an hour?” 

So, father told him that “I make Rs. 500 per hour.” 

 

“Oh”, the little boy replied, with his head down. Looking up, he said, “Dad, may I 

please borrow Rs. 300?”  

 

The father furiously said, “if the only reason you asked about my pay is so that 

you can borrow some money to buy a silly toy or other nonsense, then march 

yourself to your room and go to bed. Think why you are being so selfish. I work 

hard every day and do not like this childish behavior.” 

 

The little boy quietly went to his room and shut the door. The man sat down and 

started to get even angrier about the little boy’s questions. How dare he ask such 

questions only to get some money?  

After about an hour or so, the man had calmed down, and started to think, “May 

be there was something he really needed to buy with that Rs. 300 and he really 
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didn’t ask for money very often!” The man went to the door of little boy’s room 

and opened the door. “Are you a sleep, son?” He asked.  

 

“No daddy, I’m awake,” replied the boy. “I’ve been thinking, maybe I was too 

hard on you earlier”, said the man. “It’s been a long day and I took out my 

aggravation on you, Here’s the Rs.300 you asked for”. 

 

The little boy sat straight up, smiling “oh thank you dad!” He yelled. Then, 

reaching under his pillow he pulled some crippled up notes. The man, seeing that 

the boy already had money, started to get angry again.  

 

The little boy slowly counted out his money, then looked up at his father. “Why 

do you want money if you already had some?” the father grumbled. “Because I 

didn’t have enough, but now I do,” the little boy replied. “Daddy I have Rs. 500 

now. Can I buy an hour of your time? Please come home early tomorrow. I 

would like to have dinner with you”. Father was dumbstruck. 

 

Moral: It’s just a short reminder to all of you working so hard in life! We should 

not let time slip through our fingers without having spent some time with those 

who really matter to us, those close to our hearts. If we die tomorrow, the 

company that we are working for could easily replace us in a matter of days. But 

the family & friends we leave behind will feel the loss for the rest of their lives.  

 

iv. The Power of Prayer 

 

In a tiny village at the base of a mountain, lived a poor couple with two 

daughters. The elder girl was called Rosie and her younger sister was Joe. Like all 

young children, they had several wishes too. They loved dolls, pretty clothes, 

sweets and a whole lot of other things.  So they each decided to pray to god to 

grant them what they wanted.  

 

They first prayed for a cute doll. The next morning Rosie woke up to find a doll 

kept beside her pillow and was overjoyed. Joe on the other hand never received 

a doll.  

 

After a week, they now wanted to pray for some pretty clothes to wear. The very 

next day, Rosie’s closet was filled with beautiful dresses and frocks while Joe 

hadn’t received a single piece of cloth.  
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Rosie then prayed for many sweets of different kinds and to her overwhelming 

happiness, all her wishes were granted. But Joe still had not received anything.  

 

Rosie, having got all that she’d asked for happily played with her doll, wearing 

pretty clothes and ate up all the sweets. She spared none for Joe and hated her 

for her bad luck. She proudly declared that she was more worthy than Joe and 

hence she’d received all the wonderful things.  

 

While she was brimming with pride, Rosie heard a voice from the heavens which 

asked her, “Why are you greedily taking everything only for yourself and why are 

you not sharing it with your sister?” 

 

Rosie replied, “My blessings are mine alone, since I was the one who prayed for 

them. Her prayers were all unanswered and so she does not deserve anything.” 

 

“You are mistaken!” the voice rebuked her. “She had only one prayer, which I 

answered. If not for that, you would not have received any of my blessings.” 

 

“Tell me,” the Rosie asked the voice, “What did Joe pray for that I should owe 

her anything?” 

“She prayed that all your prayers be answered “ 

 

Moral: For all we know, our blessings are not the fruits of our prayers alone, but 

those of another person praying for us. Value your family; don’t leave your loved 

ones behind. 

 

v. Five More Minutes 

 

One day at the park one day, a woman sat down next to a man on a bench near a 

playground.  “That’s my son over there,” she said, pointing to a little boy in a red 

sweater who was gliding down the slide.  “He’s a fine looking boy” the man said. 

“That’s my daughter on the bike in the white dress.” Then, looking at his watch, 

he called to his daughter. “What do you say we go, Melissa?”   

 

Melissa pleaded, “Just five more minutes, Dad. Please? Just five more minutes.”  

The man nodded and Melissa continued to ride her bike to her heart’s content.  
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Few more minutes passed and the father stood and called again to his daughter. 

“Time to go now?” 

Again Melissa pleaded, “Five more minutes, Dad, Just five more minutes.”  The 

man smiled and said, “OK.”   

 

The woman who was watching this responded “My, you certainly are a patient 

father,” The man smiled and then said, “Her older brother Tommy was killed by a 

drunk driver last year while he was riding his bike near here.  

 

I never spent much time with Tommy and now I’d give anything for just five 

more minutes with him. I’ve vowed not to make the same mistake with Melissa.  

She thinks she has five more minutes to ride her bike. The truth is, I get five 

more minutes to watch her play.” 

 

Moral: Life is all about making priorities, and family is one and only priority on 

top of all other, so spend all the time you can with loved ones. 

 

vi. Shravan, the Dutiful Son 

 

Long, long ago in ancient India, there once lived a young boy named Shravan. His 

parents were very old and blind. Shravan had devoted his life to serving his blind 

parents. He took care of each and every wish of his parents. Shravan's whole life 

revolved around serving his parents. 

 

Once his parents said to him, "Son, we are old and do not have much time to 

live. Before we die we wish to go on a pilgrimage to Bharat's holy places."  

 

Shravan agreed at once to fulfill their wish. He made carried them in two baskets 

slung at the ends of a wooden pole. He carried the pole on his shoulder and they 

left on the pilgrimage. Shravan was so devoted to his parents that he did not feel 

their weight.  

A few months later, they reached the outskirts of Ayodhya, the holy birthplace of 

Shri Ramchandra Bhagwan. Shravan's parents were very thirsty. Shravan put the 

pole on the ground. He took a water pot to fill the river Saryu flowing nearby.  

 

As he bent down to fill pot, an arrow pierced his chest. King Dashrath had hit him 

by accident. The king was in the forest hunting for a deer. In the fading light of 
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the dusk he mistook Shravan for a deer because of the gurgling sound from the 

pot.  

 

As soon as the arrow hit him, Shravan cried out in agony. Dashrath realized his 

mistake and he ran to the young boy. Shravan was lying in a pool of blood. He 

was hit badly in the chest. Dashrath was immensely pained at the sight and 

asked forgiveness. 

 

Shravan told him, "My old parents, are very thirsty. Please take this water to 

them and quench their thirst." After saying this he died. Dashrath took the water 

to the blind couple. He told them about his mistake and about their dear son's 

accidental death.  

 

The parents were very sad to hear this and wished to be taken to Shravan. 

Dashrath carried the pole and took them to the body. The old couple grieved at 

their son's death. Dashrath bowed at their feet and begged for forgiveness. 

 

Shravan's Father said, "King, we do not want to curse you, as the power to curse 

is only in God's hands. But we can see your future. As we shall die shortly longing 

for our son, you too shall die longing for your son." Soon they died, longing for 

their dear son. The couple's words later turned out to be true for Dashrath. He, 

too died, longing for his son Shri Ram. 

 

Moral: We must all live as Shravan did. We must love our parents beyond any 

other thing in the world and be sincere in our service, dutiful and devoted to our 

parents.  

 

vii. Caring for Elders 

 

Once in very, very olden times, the people of Romania thought that the old 

people are an unnecessary encumbrance. They are weak and old and are unable 

to do any work. What is the use of keeping such people? They have already lived 

their life time. So they decided to kill all the old people in the country.  

 

All the old people above the age of fifty were ordered to be killed. Lots of wise 

and old people were killed and a store-house of wisdom, knowledge and 

experience was destroyed. 

 



11 
 

A young man had a great love and respect for his father. He did not want him to 

be killed. He hid him in a cellar and took good care of him. He always consulted 

his father in the time of difficulty and trouble. Nobody knew that the old man 

was living. 

 

As the years passed terrible draught overtook the country and brought famine in 

its wake. The people had a lot of sufferings, troubles and sickness. The stores of 

food grains were fully exhausted. They did not have a single grain of seed to sow 

in the land. They were helpless to solve this problem. Everybody looked worried. 

 

The old man saw everything from his cellar. He asked his son the cause of his 

worry. The son told him about the problem the country was facing. The old man 

thought for a while and then said. “Don’t worry, my son! Don’t tell it to any one 

for the time being. Take your plough and plough up the lane in front of your 

house, then turn it over.” The son did just as his father had advised. 

 

The rains came and wheat, barley, oats and beans began to sprout out of the 

ground at some places. Soon the news spread about this unheard thing. The 

people were surprised to see a man reaping when he had not sown anything.  

 

The old man had advised his son to do so, because he knew from his experience 

that when the people bring their crop home many seeds drop on the ground in 

the way. He was sure that some seeds may be lying un-noticed in the lane in 

front of his house. He was proved right. 

 

Soon the king summoned the boy to know the secret of his wisdom. After a lot of 

hesitation the boy told the king that his old father had advised him to do so. The 

king was wonder-struck at the wisdom of the old man. He asked the boy to bring 

his old father to the court, because he wanted to reward him. After all, the old 

man had saved the life of the whole nation by his great advice. 

 

After this incident the people of that country did not kill their old people. They 

loved and respected them. The treated them as a valuable treasure for the 

nation. 

 

Moral: You must love and respect your old people. Your parents and 

grandparents need your love and care. Besides the physical care the old people 

need your company. Sit with them and give them your company. Keep your 
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elders well and cheerful, if you want their guidance and earn their blessing in 

life. 

 

d) Family Value Table 

 

Make a Family Value table and pin it up on the notice board. Against every kid’s name 

put a star for a value practiced for an entire week. Teach the kids the importance of 

following it for the rest of their lives.  

 

e) List of Speech topics 

 

Simple Topics  

 My mother 

 My father 

 My sister 

 My brother 

 My grand parents 

 

Complex Topics 

 What work does my father do? 

 What is my sister’s favorite dress? 

 My dog 

 What does my mother cook for me? 

 Where do I go with my parents? 

 What do I do to help my grandparents? 

 

 

 

 

Name Help 
mother/father 
in her work 

Help 
siblings/neighbors 
with studies 

Take blessings of 
grandparents/elders 

Talk to 
elders 
respectfully 

Do your own 
cleaning/washing 
etc 

Child 
1 

     

Child 
2, etc 

     


