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МИНИСТЕРСТВО НА ОБРАЗОВАНИЕТО, МЛАДЕЖТА И НАУКАТА 
Н А Ц И О Н А Л Н О  М Н О Г О Е З И Ч Н О  С Ъ С Т Е З А Н И Е  
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ЛИСТ ЗА УЧИТЕЛЯ – АНГЛИЙСКИ ЕЗИК 
 
 
СЛУШАНЕ С РАЗБИРАНЕ 
  
Инструкция: Прочетете текста два пъти последователно с нормално темпо. По 
време на второто четене учениците имат право да си водят бележки. След първия 
прочит изпишете заглавието на текста и подчертаните имена. След втория 
прочит  те следва да преразкажат текста на другия език. 
 

YOU CAN’T GET OUT! 

One dark, windy night, the town drunk was zigzagging home after the pub had 
closed. Somehow he made the wrong turn and ended up walking through the 
churchyard instead of taking the road home. Cursing loudly, he stumbled among 
the graves, unable to find the way out. 

The wind was blowing straight into his face and he thought he could hear a 
voice calling his name. Suddenly, the ground opened up in front of him, and he 
fell down, down into an open grave! He could hear the voice clearer now, 
calling to him. He knew it was the devil, coming for him. The pastor had often 
said it was going to happen if he didn’t stop drinking.  

The hole was very deep and inside it was pitch black. His eyes adjusted to the 
darkness after a few moments, and he made out a form sitting in the darkness 
with him. It called his name, and he scrambled away in fear, trying to climb out 
of that terrible grave. Then the figure spoke in a deep, booming voice. "You 
can't get out," it said.  

The drunk gave a shout of pure terror and leapt straight up more than six feet 
high. Somehow he managed to cling to the edge of the hole with his fingers, 
strained all his body and climbed out. The cold wind and his fear sobered him 
within split seconds. Then he stood to his feet and ran for home as fast as he 
could go.  

Inside the open grave, his neighbour Charlie sighed in disappointment. He had 
fallen into the hole a few minutes before his friend and had thought that together 
they might help each other climb out. Now he had to wait until morning when 
somebody would find him and bring him a ladder. 


