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Reflections of White Dew: Growth and Small Happiness

During the White Dew solar term, the air carries a hint of coolness, as if
reminding us that time is passing. I walk along the country path, leaves crunching

beneath my feet. The dew soaks my shoes, yet it fills me with a gentle freshness.

I enjoy reflecting on life on mornings like this. White Dew reminds me of
growth—11ike the morning dew quietly nourishing the earth without fanfare. Our lives
are similar; many small efforts and changes may seem insignificant to others but

gradually make us better.

Passing the fields, I see farmers busily harvesting crops. In the sunlight, sweat
and dew glisten together, as if telling me that happiness often lies in moments of
work and perseverance. White Dew is not only a natural phenomenon but also a mirror,

reflecting my own growth and hopes.

Back in the classroom, I begin to write down these feelings. In my essay, I
describe the sparkling dew, the cool wind on my face, and weave my reflections into
the text. Every detail reflects my observation of life, and every sentence records my

growth.

The mornings of White Dew are moments for reflection and anticipation. They teach
me to cherish every moment, appreciate small happiness, and express personal growth
in essays. Such material not only brings vivid natural description to writing but

also makes emotions authentic and touching.
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