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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

their food—sandwiches, apples, cakes, and juice—and shared them with friends,
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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.

www. vv99. net



