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The Power of Class Unity

In the golden autumn, our campus welcomed the long—awaited sports day. Colorful
flags fluttered in the wind on the playground, and students’ laughter and cheers
filled the air, with everyone full of enthusiasm. As a third grader, my favorite
event was the relay race. It was not only a test of speed but also a challenge of

teamwork.

Before the race, our classmates stood nervously yet excitedly at the starting
line. Everyone held hands, encouraging each other and sharing confidence and
strength. I took a deep breath, trying to calm myself. With the referee’s whistle,
the race began. The first runner shot forward like an arrow, and we cheered from the

sidelines, silently praying for our class.

When it was my turn, my legs felt like they were spring-loaded, propelling me
forward with all my strength. The cheers of my classmates rang in my ears: “Faster!

Come on!” Each shout felt like a surge of power, keeping me going. The wind on my
face made me both awake and excited. Seeing my teammate waiting ahead, I knew I had

to pass the baton steadily. At that moment, the sweat and tension in my hands melted
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away when I saw the next runner take the baton.

Throughout the race, every member of our class ran with all their strength,
encouraging each other and ensuring no one fell behind. Although we were exhausted,
our smiles shone brighter than any victory. After the race, we gathered, patted each
other on the shoulders, and shared the joy of our effort. This relay race taught me
that unity and cooperation are more important than speed. Everyone’ s effort combined

to create the team’ s strength.

Although the sports day lasted only a single day, it taught me the importance of
teamwork and made me cherish my classmates’ friendship even more. The relay race not
only strengthened my body but also showed me that every member of a team is
indispensable. This autumn sports day will forever remain in my memory as one of the

most beautiful moments of third grade.
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