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秋风中的收获感悟

早晨的校园被秋风吹得格外清爽，银杏叶在空中轻轻旋转，像小小的金色精灵。走在教学楼

之间，地面上落叶厚厚一层，踩上去发出沙沙的声音，让人忍不住慢下来，享受这宁静的时刻。

今天的劳动课我们去采摘校园的小菜园。胡萝卜和生菜已经成熟，红彤彤的辣椒挂在枝头，

南瓜安静地躺在地里。我和同学们分工合作，有人拔菜，有人整理篮子，大家的笑声和交流让整

个菜园都充满了活力。手里拿着收获的蔬菜，我心里有种踏实感，也体会到劳动的乐趣。

秋天不仅是收获的季节，也是思考的季节。我坐在操场边，看着落叶随风飘舞，想到自己这

一年的成长与努力。学习的进步、友谊的积累、兴趣的培养……每一点都是自己的收获。秋风吹

过，我感受到内心的平静，也更加明白成长的意义：每一次用心付出，都会在某个时刻结出果实。

今天的日记，就在秋风和落叶的陪伴下写成，记录下属于秋天的温暖与感悟。

Reflections of Harvest in the Autumn Breeze

The campus this morning felt especially refreshing with the autumn breeze. Ginkgo

leaves twirled gently in the air like tiny golden fairies. Walking between the

buildings, the ground was thickly covered with fallen leaves, making a soft rustling

sound underfoot, inviting me to slow down and enjoy the peaceful moment.

During today’s labor class, we harvested the campus vegetable garden. Carrots

and lettuce were ripe, red chili peppers hung on the branches, and pumpkins lay

quietly on the ground. My classmates and I worked together—some pulling vegetables,

others organizing baskets—and the laughter and conversation made the garden full of

life. Holding the vegetables I had harvested, I felt a sense of fulfillment and truly

appreciated the joy of labor.

Autumn is not only a season of harvest but also of reflection. Sitting by the

playground, watching the leaves dance in the wind, I thought about my growth and

efforts this year: academic progress, friendships nurtured, hobbies developed… Each

is a personal harvest. As the autumn breeze passed by, I felt inner peace and a

deeper understanding of growth: every effort made with care will eventually bear

fruit. Today’s diary was written with the company of autumn wind and fallen leaves,

capturing the warmth and reflections of this season.


