三分钟英语演讲稿
　　三分钟英语演讲稿【一】
　　hello everyone!
　　Everyone has a dream， it is everybody yearning. But the man without a dream of the life will be empty. But dreams are always with the thought of advance and change. Begin to remember， I have a dream. I hope I have money， people always ask： "boy， this is a great dream， have money， what are you going to do?" " I'm going to buy chocolate."" if you have a lot of money?" " I will buy a lot of chocolate.""
　　if you have money to burn?" " I'll buy chocolate factory." Indeed when we， innocent， with a kind heart， happineand joy is a constant movement. When I was young， I have a dream. I hope you can become a kite， floating in the sky， and then slowly fell down. Then in the green meadow like playing with companion， often chasing the white clouds in the sky， let the flap with laughter， do the multicolored multicoloured dream. Read， I have a dream. I hope to have a basketball; when I had time for basketball， but also want a football; when I play football， volleyball became my pursuit. Another has a dream into a reality when， in fact I believe that the dream is not far away from me， as long as childish play， will be the realization of a dream. Slowly into the primary school， middle school， high school .... Will feel more pressure there， so will not be a dream， only know that reading to die， there is no note of those happy. Remember， I have a dream. I hope that day will not have a lot of homework to do.
　　三分钟英语演讲稿【二】
　　hello everyone!
　　I have a dream that one day every vally shall be exalted， every hill and mountain shall be made low， the rough places will be made plain， and the crooked places will be made straight， and the glory of the Lord shall be revealed， and all flesh shall see it together.
　　Wow， what a dream it has been for Martin Luther King. But the changing world seems telling me that people gradually get their dreams lost somehow in the process of growing up， and sometimes I personally find myself saying goodbye unconsciously to those distant childhood dreams.
　　However， we meed dreams. They nourish our spirit; they represent possibility even when we are dragged down by reality. They keep us going. Most successful people are dreamers as well as ordinary people who are not afraid to think big and dare to be great. When we were little kids， we all dreamed of doing something big and splashy， something significant. Now what we need to do is to maintain them， refresh them and turn them into reality. However， the toughest part is that we often have no ideas how to translate these dreams into actions. Well， just start with concrete objectives and stick to it. Don’t let the nameless fear confuse the eye and confound our strong belief of future. Through our talents， through our wits， through our endurance and through our creativity， we will make it.
　　Hold fast to dreams， for if dreams die， life is a broken-winged bird that cannot fly. Hold fast to dreams， for when dreams go， life is a barren field frozen with snow. So my dear friends， think of your old and maybe dead dreams. Whatever it is， pick it up and make it alive from today.
　　Thank you!
　　三分钟英语演讲稿【三】
　　Teacher：the classmate，
　　Hello!Today，I want to topic is my dream.
　　BianLan prodect，any one's success is its ideals of youth.Einstein's famous physicists to realize my ideal of struggle，finally developed household relativity，Ms lantern in the ideal incentive nightingale，with his actions of countless soldiers warm heart...Of course，I also have ideal，is when a writer!
　　In my eyes，as a writer is a holy thing.Sitting on the desk，moment constantly to catch the brain of rapid flashes，will they written up，then with excitement silently with a few times，this is a kind of enjoyment.Besides writers can benefit，also can cause a group of readers，this isn't kill?
　　From small，I admire those writers，admire them excellent writing skills and rich imagination.See，they point to a piece of ordinary things become so colorful，let people read，don't forget rhyming two-syllable.Zhu ziqing's prose "hurry，let me feel time passes，the writer in the flowers，but let me understand the life philosophy.These later inspired me writing desire.This confirms the writer's determination when I.From then on，I began to realize this dream.In order to make the ideal soon become reality，I read a voracious，benefited the famous renowned nutrients，Hugo，DaZhongMa，dickens...A series of literary works of star in my mind，my writing.Before，I thought to write a composition is a torment，but now，writing to me is happy，is a kind of enjoyment.I feeling a lot from daily life can realize the life philosophy，writing let me benefit a lot!
　　Of course，want to become a writer from love writing，this process is not easy，it will be full of hardships，full of bitter.Remember someone once said that the famous monument generation is also available for posterity，monument，walls and admiration and follow that many people fear and retreat.So，for me，it is to become a real writer，the first to be a solid foundation.In daily life，I always learn to hold such idea，read more，think more and more，learn more，listen more and more.Reading is reading，the accumulation of beauty lovers，let oneself of ci meaningful work，Think more is excellent in appreciation，analytical and absorption，and creative use of his works to，Read and listen to the small things in life is accumulated，choose the material，can yourself skillfully into their works.Many famous and so do，as the resurrection is LieFu according to hear a story Tolstoy and tragic realistic life and harmony，real people or things easier to produce shock effect，Learn to learn more writing skills，it is the most important，if only in words and die，write articles is empty，showy，Writing is often more practice，which is the most important to improve writing a link.For a true writer when the ideal，I have been in the aspects of doing the unremitting efforts.
　　What is the ideal of life is ideal，ZhiLuBiao，he can bring people desire motivation.Although my ideal looks very far away，but I believe that through my effort，the ideal in the near future will become a reality!
　　三分钟英语演讲稿　【四】
　　I remember when I was young; my mother often described the beauty of the grasslands through this poem： “tian cang cang， ye mang mang，feng chui cao di xian niu yang”. it means in English “Clear skies， sweeping plains， the grass bowing before the wind， revealing grazing horses and sheep.” I could recite this even before entering primary school.
　　16years ago， my mother visited one of the grassland of Inner Mongolia. She said that no words could describe it’s stunning natural charm. With her description firmly printed on my mind I began to long for a tour to the grassland.
　　Sadly， this marvelous image that I had in my mind changed completely when my mum and I visited the grassland a year ago. As soon as we got there， I couldn’t believe my eyes. What was in front of me was just a piece of land with loosely grown grass. In the far distance I saw only a couple of horses feeding lazily. I asked my mother： “Where is the lush， tall grass?” As puzzled as me， she said nothing. I was shocked to see the differences between the grassland in my dream and what was in front of me.
　　On the way home， I thought a lot and tried to find answers.
　　Now I am old enough to bring awareness to other people and share my dream for the grasslands. Overgrazing and extensive farming have ruined the grassland and so taken away the charm of our homeland. But I am confident that one day the grasslands will recover and its true wealth and beauty will be realized as long as everybody gives his contribution to restore our homeland.
