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Autumn Scenery in the School

Today’ s school looked especially beautiful. The sky was as blue as if it had been
washed, and the sunlight on the playground was warm. The leaves were slowly turning
yellow, and some had already fallen, forming a golden path on the ground. Every time
I walk to school, I can’t help but stop to admire these fallen leaves and pick the

prettiest ones to put in my backpack.

The chrysanthemums in the school are also blooming, red, yellow, and white, like
little flames, giving off a faint fragrance. Xiao Ming and I observed the fruit trees
in the flower bed. The apples were ripe, shining on the branches as if waving at us.
I gently picked an apple, washed it, and took a bite. The sweet juice made me feel

really happy.

Today, our Chinese teacher assigned us an observation diary. I recorded the
shapes and colors of the fallen leaves by the flower bed and even drew some outlines.
After finishing my homework, I played football with my classmates on the playground.
Everyone was running and laughing, and our laughter floated far in the autumn wind.
Xiao Hong accidentally stepped on a wet leaf and fell, but she quickly got up,

laughing and saying, ’Autumn leaves are so slippery! We all laughed at her.

Autumn in the school taught me to observe and made me realize that seasonal
changes bring many small and beautiful rewards. Whether it’s the fruits of nature or

the happy moments spent with classmates, they warm my heart like sunlight. Writing
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today’ s diary made me feel very satisfied, and I look forward to discovering more

beautiful scenes and small rewards in the coming autumn days.

www. vv99. net



