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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
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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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