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Applause for the Running Figures

The annual school sports meet has finally begun. In the morning breeze, the
students’ excitement filled the entire playground. The red track stretched out like
a flowing ribbon, waiting for new records to be made. Colorful class flags fluttered

brightly under the sun, as if cheering along with us.

The running events were the most thrilling. When the referee raised the starting
pistol, everyone held their breath. The moment the shot was fired, the athletes
dashed forward with full strength. Among them was our classmate Chen. His strides
were powerful and rhythmic, each step firm and steady. In the last fifty meters,
exhaustion appeared on his face, but when he heard our shouts— “Hold on! Keep
going!” —he seemed to gather new strength and sprinted across the finish line to a

wave of applause.

The high—jump area was equally exciting. Athletes ran, leaped, and attempted to

clear the bar again and again. Some landed with joy, while others sighed in regret.
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But no matter the result, we clapped wholeheartedly, because every jump was built
upon countless practices and efforts. Our cheers were not just for success, but for

encouraging their perseverance.

The cheering squad of our class was busy throughout the day, waving flags,
shouting slogans, and handing water and towels to athletes. Our hearts were tied
together, working toward the same goal. We encouraged teammates with smiles and
applauded even our opponents with genuine respect. Because a sports meet is not only

about competition—it is also a stage for friendship and team spirit to grow.

As the sunset cast golden light over the playground, the sports meet drew to a
close. We understood that regardless of rankings, every student who ran, jumped, or
sweated was already a true champion. May they carry this courage and determination
into their future. And may our class gain not only medals from this event, but also

unity and strength built through shared effort.
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