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Unforgettable Relay Race Experience

Every autumn, our school holds its annual sports day. The playground is filled
with fluttering colorful flags, and students dressed neatly in sports uniforms are
all excited. The entire campus is full of laughter and cheering, making everyone feel
thrilled. As a third grader, the event I look forward to most is the relay race. The

relay race not only tests our speed but also the cooperation within the team.

Before the race began, our classmates gathered early by the track. Everyone was
both nervous and excited, constantly encouraging each other. When it was my turn, my
heart raced, and my palms were sweaty. The previous runner sped towards me and passed
the baton steadily. The moment I held it, a sense of responsibility surged within me.

I had to run with all my strength and not let our class fall behind.

On the track, I sprinted with all my might, each step seeming to follow the
rhythm of my heartbeat. The cheers of my classmates rang in my ears: “Come on!
Faster! You can do it!” These voices felt like magic, giving me strength, helping me

forget fatigue, and push forward with all my effort. As I turned the corner, I saw
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the runners ahead also running desperately. Our class was catching up, and every move

counted toward victory.

The baton handoff was the most tense moment. The previous runner ran up to me,
and I had to catch the baton steadily while maintaining my speed. The sweat in my
hands made me nervous for a moment, but I succeeded! At that moment, it felt as if
the hope of the whole class rested on my shoulders. I sprinted to the next teammate
and passed the baton smoothly. Although the process was brief, it felt like a long
battle.

After the race, although our class did not win first place, everyone had smiles
on their faces. We hugged each other and celebrated our hard work. Although it was
exhausting, the joy of teamwork and unity was incomparable. This relay race taught me
the importance of teamwork and the joy of perseverance. This sports day will become

an unforgettable memory in my elementary school life.
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