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The Footsteps of Seasons: From Summer Dreams to Autumn

Harvest

In June, the campus was still full of energy, and I set my summer goals: read one
hour of extracurricular books every day, complete math and English exercises, and try
writing practice. At first, I felt I couldn’ t manage it, but after a week of
persistence, I was surprised by my own willpower and focus. The summer sun seemed to

give me energy, making me willing to devote time to pursue my goals.

In the middle of summer vacation, [ participated in a school-organized summer
camp. During the camp, I completed various tasks with my peers—sometimes outdoor
survival challenges, sometimes team games. Each challenge made me realize the
importance of cooperation and that growth is not just about learning knowledge, but
also about learning to interact with others and face difficulties. Every night, lying
in the tent looking at the stars, I reflected on the day’ s experiences and felt
fulfilled and satisfied.

At the beginning of September, autumn arrived with a cool breeze. I had completed
all the goals set for the summer and achieved good results in school reading and

writing competitions. Especially in the writing competition, I used the insights
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gained from my summer reading to write my essay and received recognition from
teachers. This made me realize that the summer’ s efforts were not in vain: every bit

of persistence will eventually be rewarded.

The autumn campus, with falling leaves, was full of vitality. I joined the school
volunteer organization, participating in community service and event planning,
experiencing the meaning of responsibility and contribution. Looking back on the
journey from summer to autumn, I feel I have grown in mindset, academics, and life
experience. The changing seasons not only made me feel the rhythm of nature but also
helped me understand the pace of growth: first work hard, then patiently harvest.
Summer is the seed of dreams, autumn is the fruit of harvest, and in this process, 1

found my own footprints of growth.
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