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Joyful Moments in the Autumn Park

The day was bright and sunny, and our school organized an autumn outing for our
first—grade class. In the morning, we all carried small backpacks with homemade
lunches, and laughter and chatter filled the air as we headed out. The school bus
drove toward the city park, and the streets outside shone with golden sunlight,

making my heart race with excitement.

As soon as we entered the park, we were greeted by a golden scenery. The ground
was covered with fallen leaves, like a golden carpet. A gentle breeze rustled the
leaves, as if welcoming us. We ran through the leaf piles, stepping on the rustling
leaves, feeling like little elves in the forest. Walking along the tree—lined path
with our teacher, the maple leaves looked like flames, and the ginkgo leaves
fluttered like little fans. The air was filled with the refreshing scent of soil and

leaves, making us feel peaceful and happy.

At the designated picnic area, we spread out colorful mats. Everyone took out
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their food—sandwiches, apples, cakes, and juice—and shared them with friends,
laughter echoing through the park. I competed with a few friends to fold paper planes
and played hide—and—seek on the grass. The most fun was piling up leaves into little
hills and sliding down each other. Although we got a bit messy, everyone laughed

uncontrollably.

In the afternoon, we rested by the lake, watching the reflection of blue sky and
white clouds on the water, occasionally disturbed by swimming ducks creating ripples.
Leaning on a friend’ s shoulder, I felt the tranquility and joy. The teacher also
shared poems and stories about autumn, helping us appreciate the changing seasons and
the beauty of nature. The outing not only allowed us to enjoy the scenery but also

strengthened our friendships through play and sharing.

On the way back, I thought about the day and felt warm inside. The fallen leaves,
laughter, games, and picnic joy—all of these moments made me feel the happiness of
growing up. The golden autumn park trip was one of the most unforgettable experiences
of my elementary school life. It taught me to share, cherish friendship, and love

nature even more.

Ak H 2 b B RXK SR

ROXGEFE, KA, FATPEAR TR CARMKI. iR, KEXEHNME, FREFK
A, BB ERE, GOETEm TN S, b, BRSNS R T 8T,
D A BATHI R | S O T 6

BT b, BRI R K s AR BEAR . BBl R, 1R NI AE
RS . BOATR 22 AT DR MU AE R R, BARPRE VR, IR MBS R o 24 Dl BLAAT — 4L
TP AR, WL, A2 R, OB E R RATE T BANEE MEECY, BHEEHEA,
PR Hh T A ORI, /O SR 1

Wam el T, JATER M BT AT, KXEMSANKER, LAY 7. RIZERR,
WE R, BHEFEAIDTOIE T, DRMPHEIR S TR)E, Ao 73R phas
&, 1Y EIEWE TSNS o Jds m XA TR AU AT it HE s/l SR )5 BT T~
K, BEIRERSEAR A & o

N, BAHEBIORE, BHEBKEIBEER Az, BRI DG 2 B 16 7
NI UFTRCOR I, LE3RAT T K B AR AACRTDY = (R 5GN .  FATIAEWIA I TR 2
BN AERS A2 o SRR, BRI B TR R A, A T R, A
CUNER

EI IRy ool o) = e £ o i | RN i =R a N TR T3 WD SN 93 7 LS = SR 3 i A e 2 1 0

www. vv99. net



S BRIFEAOE — XA AT, BRI REKE ). SRIAR, waiicr, Wik
W E T AAHM BRI E T

Laughter and Joy in the Autumn Park

The autumn breeze was refreshing and the sky was clear and blue. Our class was
finally enjoying the long—awaited autumn outing. In the morning, we carried small
backpacks, water bottles, and snacks, following the teacher onto the bus, filled with
excitement and curiosity. Outside the window, the leaves had turned golden, as if

paving a golden path for our trip.

Upon arriving at the park, the first thing we saw was a vast area of golden
ginkgo trees. Leaves fell gently like little yellow butterflies dancing in the air.
My classmates and I ran through the piles of leaves, tossing them at each other, our
laughter crisp and clear. There was also a patch of red maple trees; the wind made
the leaves sway as if waving to us. Walking along the trails, we breathed in the

fresh air mixed with the scent of autumn, feeling completely relaxed.

When it was time for the picnic, we spread out mats on the grass, sharing our
food with each other. Eating apples and drinking juice while watching everyone’ s
happy faces, my heart was filled with joy. After lunch, we played hide—and—-seek and
jump rope competitions in groups, the playground filled with laughter and cheers. My
favorite part was piling leaves into small hills with friends and sliding down,

laughing uncontrollably each time.

In the afternoon, we rested by the lake, watching the blue sky and clouds
reflected in the water, feeling the warm autumn sun. The teacher led us in small
games and told stories about autumn, helping us understand the changes in nature and
the beauty of the seasons. We also took many photos by the lake, capturing
unforgettable memories. This outing helped me feel the friendship among classmates,

understand the importance of sharing, and deepened my love for nature.

On the way back to school, I kept thinking about the day’ s moments. The fallen
leaves, laughter, games, and food—all of it was unforgettable. The autumn outing was
not just a simple trip, but an experience of growth for the heart. The golden park

brought me joy and taught me the value of friendship and nature.
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Unforgettable Golden Autumn Park Trip

The autumn sunlight spread across the land, warm and gentle. Our class, led by
the teacher, headed to the nearby city park for an autumn outing. It was my first

time truly feeling the charm of autumn, and I was extremely excited.

Upon entering the park, the first thing we noticed was a path covered in golden
fallen leaves, rustling under our feet like an autumn symphony. My classmates and I
ran in eagerly, chasing and playing, laughter mingling with the sound of leaves.
Walking along the tree—lined path, the maple leaves were as red as fire, and the
ginkgo leaves as golden as gold. Occasionally, a leaf floated down and landed on our

shoulders, as if nature was interacting with us.

Not far away on the lawn, we spread out picnic mats and took out our food and
drinks, sharing with each other. Some brought sandwiches, others fruits and snacks.
We enjoyed the sunshine and food while chatting happily. After lunch, we split into
groups to play hide—and-seek, shuttlecock kicking, and jump rope competitions, the
playground filled with laughter. My favorite game was competing with friends to build

the tallest tower using leaves. Every time the tower fell, it brought bursts of
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laughter, and everyone played joyfully.

In the afternoon, we went to the lakeside, the water shimmering and reflecting
the blue sky and white clouds. The teacher guided us in observing autumn nature,
explaining leaf changes and the habits of autumn creatures. Sitting quietly by the
lake, feeling the gentle breeze, my heart was full of peace and joy. This outing not
only allowed me to appreciate the beauty of nature but also brought friendship and

happiness through interactions with classmates.

On the way back, I was still immersed in today’ s joy. Fallen leaves, laughter,
games, and sharing had all become treasured memories. This golden autumn park trip
was not just an unforgettable outing but also taught me the meaning of growth and the
value of friendship. [ believe this wonderful memory will always accompany me,

becoming one of the brightest chapters of my elementary school life.
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