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Dew and Autumn Reflections

On an early autumn morning, a thin mist blankets the fields, and the air carries
a damp chill. White Dew clings to the tips of green leaves like tiny crystal balls,
sparkling in the morning light. Maple leaves quietly turn red, contrasting with
golden rice fields, as if autumn is painting a serene and profound picture of the

earth with its unique colors.

I walk slowly along the river path, the sound of leaves falling in the wind
beside me, the moist earth underfoot. Every breath carries the fresh scent of grass
and soil, calming the mind. Distant peaks appear faintly, shrouded in a thin veil of

mist, adding a touch of mystery and fantasy.

Looking at the scene before me, my thoughts inevitably return to my hometown.
Perhaps autumn there does not have such vivid White Dew, yet it carries the same
nostalgic chill and warm memories. The quiet of a White Dew morning evokes memories
of running through the fields as a child and allows me to feel the passage of time

and the gentle beauty of life.

In this moment, I deeply sense the harmony between humans and nature. Every
falling leaf, every glimmering dew drop, marks the changing seasons and life’ s

fleeting yet precious moments. Homesickness and reflections on life are gently
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awakened in the White Dew morning, forming the softest part of the heart.

Autumn morning light filters through the mist, casting warmth and hope upon the
earth. White Dew acts like a clear mirror, revealing the deepest feelings within,
teaching that the most beautiful moments in life often exist in ordinary days.
Thoughts drift with the autumn wind, then settle in the heart, bringing tranquility
and strength.
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