
FUMC ESL 2-27-2020    Advanced Lesson 

The Story: Read and discuss. 
 As we left the car, we could see three giant dogs sitting on the front porch of their house. 
These must be the dogs in question. They looked awfully fearsome. I could definitely 
understand why the neighbors were afraid of them.


We stepped carefully through the gate. We expected the dogs to be hostile. But to our great 
relief, they proved friendly. They bumped into our legs, tails wagging and faces turned up to us 
as if we would offer a treat. We breathed easier. Then the old man we had come to see pushed 
open the door with an open, pleasant expression about him. We realized this wasn't going to 
be the dreadful task we had imagined. 


To our surprise, he invited us inside, and introduced us to his lovely daughter. She was 
absolutely devoted to him. She brought us all a cup of tea, making sure to put a wrap on her 
father's legs to keep him warm. From all we had heard, this was a mean old fellow that hated 
the neighbors and sicced his dogs on the area children. Instead we found this kind old chap 
with a polite and cordial daughter. There was a disconnect somewhere. None of this picture 
squared with the tales from the neighbors. Either this was a colossal misunderstanding or we 
had been had.


Before we left, we spoke privately to the daughter. We explained we'd gotten lots of complaints 
about an old codger yelling at the neighbors and siccing the dogs on the kids when they ran by 
the yard. The daughter smiled and said, "That was my uncle. He was quite mean. He had an 
illness that drug on for years and he was in a lot of pain. He took it out on the neighborhood. 
He even took it out on his own dogs, making them mean. But he passed away recently, leaving 
the house and dogs to his brother, my father."  Thankfully, this brother has a very different 
personality. He loves children and dogs. The dogs are so well treated, that they are no longer 
mean. We were delighted to be able to report back to the neighbors that their troubles with the 
the mean old man were over.


1. What were the policemen expecting from the dogs?

2. Was the old man what they were expecting?

3. Describe the daughter.

4. What did the policeman mean when he says, "it was a colossal misunderstanding or we 

had been had".

5. What is meant by "the illness drug on for years"?

6. What did they report back to the neighbors?

7. Have you ever experienced a mean neighbor?

8. Describe your relationship with your current neighbors.

9. Name some annoying things that neighbors can do.


Using Prepositions:  Certain prepositions are commonly used with certain nouns and 
adjectives. Put the correct preposition in the blank.
1. I believe __________ a kind and loving god, not a jealous, violent god.
2. You must apologize ________ your bad behavior.
3. I was blessed __________ a sunny personality.
4. I know my daughter. She's not capable ________ committing a crime.
5. We are committed _______ sharing our wealth with our less fortunate neighbors.



6. After sleeping out in the back yard, my daughter was covered _____ tiny, red bites.
7. The apartment was furnished _________ a couch, a table, four chairs and a bed.
8. I'm very fond ________ my grandmother.
9. I'm so pleased ___________ the new furniture I bought. It looks great in this room.
10. My mom says I'm addicted _________ chocolate.

Pronunciation: Poetry can be a great help in learning English pronunciation. Give this poem a 
try. Teachers help them get the rhythm of the poem, not just the words.

SICK by Shel Silverstein

"I cannot go to school today,"
Said little Francis Peggy Kay.
"I have the measles and the mumps,
A gash, a rash and purple bumps.
My mouth is wet, my throat is dry.
I'm going blind in my right eye.

My tonsils are as big as rocks,
I've counted sixteen chicken pox
And there's one more - that's seventeen,
And don't you think my face looks green?

My leg is cut, my eyes are blue-
It might be instamatic flu.
I cough and sneeze and gasp and choke,
I'm sure that my left leg is broke-

My hip hurts when I move my chin,
My belly button's caving in.
My back is wrenched, my ankle sprained,
My appendix sprains each time it rains.

My nose is cold, my toes are numb,
I have a sliver in my thumb.
My neck is stiff, my spine is weak,
I hardly whisper when I speak.

My tongue is filling up my mouth.
I think my hair is falling out.
My elbow's bent, my spine ain't straight,
My temperature's over one oh eight.

My brain is shrunk, I cannot hear
There is a hole inside my ear.
I have a hangnail and my heart is... WHAT?
You say today is Saturday?
Goodbye, I'm going out to play.


