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Joy in the Autumn Garden

Today’ s labor class was especially fun. We were assigned to the campus vegetable
garden to harvest autumn vegetables. The lettuce, cabbage, and carrots gleamed under
the sunlight, and the scent of soil filled the air. I bent down carefully to pick
each vegetable, my fingers getting a little muddy, yet I felt an unprecedented sense

of satisfaction.

During the harvest, we helped each other—some classmates carried baskets, others
pulled up the roots, and laughter was everywhere. Looking at the baskets filled with
fresh vegetables, I imagined them on the dining table and felt a strong sense of
accomplishment. Labor not only brings tangible rewards but also nourishes the soul,

making life feel warmer.

Back in the classroom, I sat by the window, watching the ginkgo leaves slowly
turn yellow and the playground covered with fallen leaves. Autumn not only brings
harvest but also teaches reflection. In the past, I was always busy and often
overlooked details; today, I learned to find joy in labor and appreciate the small
gains in daily life. The autumn campus showed me that growth, like vegetables in the

garden, requires patience and careful attention.
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