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Reflections in Autumn Dew

White Dew silently blankets the earth, and the morning air carries a slight
chill. Dew adorns the flowers and grass like tiny, translucent pearls, gently swaying
and sparkling with faint light. Distant mountains are shrouded in thin mist, as if

draped in a soft veil, adding a touch of mystery to the scenery.

I stroll along the country path, fallen leaves rustling softly beneath my feet,
the autumn wind brushing my face, bringing the scent of soil and ripened fruits. The
sky gradually brightens, and morning light scatters across the dew, reflecting a

kaleidoscope of colors, as if nature has prepared a feast for the eyes.

At this moment, my thoughts drift afar. I miss my family and recall fragments of
childhood, a wave of warmth rising in my heart. The White Dew morning is not only a
natural spectacle but also a solace for the soul, offering a quiet moment amidst the

rush, allowing one to feel the gentleness and beauty of life.

Observing the autumn scene, I begin to reflect on life. Each falling leaf seems
to remind me that time flows silently, and every moment is worth cherishing. The
White Dew morning teaches that even the simplest moments can contain profound wisdom

and beauty.
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The autumn dew is nature’ s whisper and the soul’ s touch. It teaches me to face
life’ s impermanence with a gentle heart, to observe the surroundings with delicate
attention, and to perceive the meaning of life with calm. On a White Dew morning, I
feel my thoughts settle and gain insight into life, as if the whole world has quietly

embraced a moment of serenity.

www. vv99. net



