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End of Summer Perseverance, Beginning of Autumn Joy

At the end of July, I was still immersed in the freedom and enthusiasm of summer
vacation, but I knew time waits for no one. Every morning, I would list my learning
goals for the day, making sure not to waste a single moment. Especially in English
writing, I persisted in writing a short essay every day. Although sometimes the
results were unsatisfactory, the daily practice gradually showed me progress. The
summer heat and fatigue seemed to remind me that growth requires endurance and

perseverance.

Besides academics, I also worked on psychological growth. I began recording my
daily moods and reflecting on my actions. Every night, I would write down my gains,
worries, and plans for the next day. This helped me learn to converse with myself,
understand my emotions, and adjust my mindset to face life’ s challenges more

effectively.

By the end of August, the weather gradually cooled, and the scent of autumn
filled the air. I completed my summer learning plan and participated in the school’ s
autumn art exhibition. My painting was displayed; although not the best, showcasing
my effort brought genuine joy. At school, teachers encouraged me to join the debate
competition. I hesitated for a few days but eventually decided to try. On the day of

the competition, nervousness and excitement intertwined, but I found I could express
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my ideas calmly and listen to others. This experience taught me that growth is not

only about achievements and skills but also about mental maturity.

Now, walking in the autumn campus, watching leaves dance in the wind, I recall
the sweat and effort of summer and feel the joy of autumn’ s harvest. The changing
seasons resemble the rhythm of life, where every effort eventually bears fruit.
Summer taught me perseverance, autumn taught me to appreciate my gains, and in this

seasonal transition, I truly understand the meaning of growth.

www. vv99. net



