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Autumn Melody in the Heart of the Maple Forest

In the early morning, sunlight streamed through the curtains as I woke up, filled
with excitement for the autumn trip. The weather was clear with a gentle breeze, and
the air carried the fresh scent of autumn. I packed my small backpack with a camera
and water bottle and hurried to the school gathering. Seeing classmates looking
lively, everyone greeted each other and discussed the day’ s itinerary and photography

plans.

On the bus heading to the countryside, the scenery gradually changed from the
bustling city to serene fields. The trees along the road were tinged with red and
yellow, and occasionally a flock of birds flew by. On the bus, everyone took photos
and chatted, sharing interesting autumn stories. I quietly anticipated capturing many

beautiful scenes in the maple forest.

Arriving at the Maple Forest Park, we walked along paths covered with fallen
leaves. Red, yellow, and orange leaves shimmered in the sunlight, as if the whole
forest were singing an autumn melody. I bent down to pick a few leaves, placing them
in my notebook as keepsakes. Classmates busily took photos—some focused on leaf
close—ups, others on sunlight filtering through the trees, laughter echoing in the

forest.
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At lunchtime, we spread picnic mats in a clearing and shared snacks and stories.
In the afternoon, we explored trails and held a photography contest, each searching
for unique views with their eyes. Along the way, we spotted lively squirrels and

occasionally heard birds singing. The forest environment was peaceful and beautiful.

By evening, the sunset turned the entire forest golden-red, a picturesque scene.
On the way back, I leaned on my seat, recalling the day s experiences, feeling
fulfilled and touched. Today s autumn trip not only relaxed my body and mind but also
taught me to observe nature attentively and appreciate the beauty of autumn. This day

deep in the maple forest will remain the warmest melody in my memories.
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