
Free Bonus: British and American Holidays

Edgar Allan Poe (1809 – 1849) was born in Boston, Massachusetts. He was an American

writer of Romantic and Gothic literature. He composed poetry and short stories renowned

for their mysterious and macabre atmosphere. One of his most famous poems is 

The Raven, a love story with a supernatural twist.

Task 1. Decide if the following statements are true (T) or false (F).

1. It’s midday at the beginning of the poem.

2. The poem is set in November.

3. The man is sorrowful after the loss of his beloved Lenore.

4. The man expects some late visitor at his door.

5. He thinks that what he hears is the rain.

Task 2. Choose words from the table below to complete sentences. Use each word only once.

ghost napping dying visitor maiden
chamber x2 beating nameless rapping x2 darkness

1. While I nodded, nearly _____________ , suddenly there came a tapping, as of someone gently  

     _____________ , _____________ at my _____________ door.

2. And each separate _____________ ember wrought its _____________ upon the floor. 

3. For the rare and radiant _____________ whom the angels named Lenore — _____________ 

     here for evermore.

4. So that now, to still the _____________ of my heart, I stood repeating “Tis some _____________ entreating

     entrance at my _____________ door.”

5. Here I opened wide the door: _____________ there, and nothing more.  

Task 3. Write the missing word, the number of dashes (_) corresponds to the number of missing letters.

a) a short sleep n _ _

b) to contemplate or consider sth p _ _ d _ _

c) a glowing piece of wood when the fire stopped burning e _ _ _ _

d) a young, unmarried girl m _ _ _ _ n

e) to move your head up and down before falling asleep _ _ d

f) to be dull, making you feel sad or unhappy d _ _ _ r _ 

Task 4. Match the synonyms. There is one extra word that doesn’t match any synonym.

gloomy radiant quaint weary bleak
tap surcease wrought knock stop

tired strange and unusual lore cheerful traditional knowledge
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British and American Holidays: Free Bonus
LONG ANSWER KEY:

Task 1

1. It’s midday at the beginning of the poem. F [midnight]

2. The poem is set in November. F [in December]

3. The man is sorrowful after the loss of his beloved Lenore. T

4. The man expects some late visitor at his door. T

5. He thinks that what he hears is the rain. F [wind]

Task 2

1. While I nodded, nearly napping, suddenly there came a tapping, as of someone gently rapping, rapping 

     at my chamber door.

2. And each separate dying ember wrought its ghost upon the floor.

3. For the rare and radiant maiden whom the angels named Lenore — nameless here for evermore.

4. So that now, to still the beating of my heart, I stood repeating “Tis some visitor entreating entrance 

     at my chamber door.”

5. Here I opened wide the door: darkness there, and nothing more.

Task 3

a) a short sleep [nap]

b) to contemplate or consider sth [ponder]

c) a glowing piece of wood when the fire stopped burning [ember]

d) a young, unmarried girl [maiden]

e) to move your head up and down before falling asleep [nod]

f) to be dull, making you feel sad or unhappy [dreary]

Task 4

1. (to be) gloomy – (to be) bleak

2. (to) tap – (to) knock

3. (to be) tired – (to be) weary

4. (to be) radiant – (to be) cheerful

5. (to) surcease – (to) stop

6. (to be) strange and unusual – (to be) quaint

7. lore – traditional knowledge

* lore – a traditional, not written knowledge, traditions, passed from generation to generation

extra word

* wrought – caused sth to exist/created
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SHORT ANSWER KEY:

Task 1

1. F [midnight]

2. F [in December]

3. T

4. T

5. F [wind]

Task 2

1. napping, rapping, rapping, chamber

2. dying, ghost

3. maiden, nameless

4. beating, visitor, chamber

5. darkness

Task 3

a) nap

b) ponder

c) ember

d) maiden

e) nod

f) dreary

Task 4

1. (to be) gloomy – (to be) bleak

2. (to) tap – (to) knock

3. (to be) tired – (to be) weary

4. (to be) radiant – (to be) cheerful

5. (to) surcease – (to) stop

6. (to be) strange and unusual – (to be) quaint

7. lore – traditional knowledge

* lore –  a traditional, not written knowledge, traditions, passed from generation to generation

extra word

* wrought – caused sth to exist/created
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An excerpt from The Raven – Edgar Allan Poe 

Click me to 

watch!

Once upon a midnight dreary, while I pondered, weak and weary,

Over many a quaint and curious volume of forgotten lore—

While I nodded, nearly napping, suddenly there came a tapping,

As of some one gently rapping, rapping at my chamber door.

"'Tis some visitor," I muttered, "tapping at my chamber door—

Only this and nothing more."

Ah, distinctly I remember it was in the bleak December;

And each separate dying ember wrought its ghost upon the floor.

Eagerly I wished the morrow;—vainly I had sought to borrow

From my books surcease of sorrow—sorrow for the lost Lenore—

For the rare and radiant maiden whom the angels named Lenore—

Nameless here for evermore.

And the silken, sad, uncertain rustling of each purple curtain

Thrilled me—filled me with fantastic terrors never felt before;

So that now, to still the beating of my heart, I stood repeating

"'Tis some visitor entreating entrance at my chamber door—

Some late visitor entreating entrance at my chamber door;—

This it is and nothing more."

Presently my soul grew stronger; hesitating then no longer,

"Sir," said I, "or Madam, truly your forgiveness I implore;

But the fact is I was napping, and so gently you came rapping,

And so faintly you came tapping, tapping at my chamber door,

That I scarce was sure I heard you"—here I opened wide the door;—

Darkness there and nothing more.

Click me to 

listen!
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