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秋天田野的欢乐时光

今天，我和同学们在老师的带领下，早早地来到了村边的田野准备观察和收获秋天的庄稼。

天空是淡蓝色的，微风吹来带着稻谷的香味，让人精神振奋。我背着小书包，里面放着小剪刀和

小篮子，心里暗暗期待今天会有很多收获。

走进田间，眼前的景色让大家都惊呼。小麦已经变成了金黄色，随风摇曳，仿佛在向我们招

手。玉米的叶子绿油油的，金黄的玉米棒子挂满了枝头。果树上，红彤彤的苹果和黄橙橙的柿子

让人垂涎欲滴。田野里还有几只小鸟在跳跃，欢快地唱着歌，一切都那么生动。

我们开始分组收割小麦。我和几个同学一组，用镰刀小心地割下麦穗，然后把它们捆成小束。虽

然手上磨出了水泡，但大家都不在乎，反而觉得特别有趣。接着，我们去收玉米，我学着老师的

样子把玉米棒子掰下来，放进篮子里。玉米收完后，我们又去摘果子。我小心翼翼地摘苹果，有

些果子挂得高，我还得踩在石头上才够到。摘下苹果的一瞬间，我觉得自己像个小小的农夫。

在田野里，我们和同学们互相帮助，有的帮忙运篮子，有的帮忙捆麦穗，大家笑声不断。劳

动的时候，老师告诉我们要珍惜粮食，要感谢农民伯伯的辛苦付出。我点点头，心里感到暖暖的。

午后，我们把收获的庄稼带回学校，大家围在一起，看到自己的劳动成果，都开心地笑了。

今天，我不仅学会了收获庄稼的技能，也感受到了团队合作的力量和劳动的快乐。秋天的田

野真美，它不仅带给我们丰收的喜悦，也让我们的心灵得到充实和温暖。

Happy Moments in the Autumn Fields

Today, my classmates and I, led by our teacher, arrived early at the fields by

the village to observe and harvest the autumn crops. The sky was a light blue, and a

gentle breeze carried the fragrance of the rice, lifting our spirits. I carried a

small backpack with scissors and a basket, secretly hoping for lots of harvest today.

Entering the fields, everyone exclaimed at the view. The wheat had turned golden,

swaying in the wind as if waving at us. The corn leaves were green, with golden cobs

hanging from the stalks. On the fruit trees, red apples and yellow-orange persimmons

looked so tempting. Birds hopped around in the fields, singing joyfully. Everything

felt so lively.

We started by dividing into groups to harvest wheat. My group carefully cut the

stalks  with  sickles  and  tied  them  into  small  bundles.  Although  our  hands  got

blisters, no one minded; it was fun. Next, we harvested corn. I followed the

teacher's instructions and twisted the cobs off the stalks, placing them in the

basket. After collecting corn, we picked fruits. I carefully picked apples, sometimes

standing on stones to reach the higher ones. The moment an apple landed in my hand, I

felt like a little farmer.

In the fields, we helped each other—some carried baskets, some tied wheat
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bundles. Laughter filled the air. During the work, the teacher reminded us to cherish

food and appreciate farmers' hard work. I nodded, feeling warm inside. In the

afternoon, we brought the harvested crops back to school, and everyone smiled happily

seeing the results of our labor.

Today, I not only learned how to harvest crops but also experienced the joy of

teamwork and hard work. The autumn fields are truly beautiful, bringing not only the

joy of harvest but also fulfillment and warmth to our hearts.


