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Discoveries and Joy in the Autumn Trip

Autumn quietly arrived at the campus, bringing golden ginkgo leaves and
refreshing autumn breezes. Today, our third-grade classmates had the long—awaited
autumn trip. In the morning, everyone arrived at the campus with backpacks and water
bottles, excitedly discussing the day s plans. The teacher said that today’ s goal

was to observe autumn scenery, enjoy fun activities, and learn to respect nature.

We first went to the campus garden to observe autumn plants. The chrysanthemums
were in full bloom, red like fire, yellow like gold, and dotted with small white
flowers, making the flowerbeds look like a small autumn festival. I carefully
observed the shape and color of each flower and took some photos to record the
beauty. The teacher asked us to write an observation diary, and I wrote: Autumn

flowers are quiet but full of life.

Next, we played a game called the ’Fallen Leaf Relay.’ Each group had to collect
a certain number of fallen leaves and pass them to the next person. The group that
collected the most leaves won. Everyone ran until sweaty but laughed happily. Leaves

flew in the air, sunlight filtered through the trees, shining on our smiling faces,
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and the whole campus seemed to cheer.

Then it was time to pick fruits. The campus apple and persimmon trees were full
of fruits, which we carefully picked and tasted. The fruits we picked ourselves
tasted especially sweet. Some classmates shared their fruits with everyone,
experiencing the joy of sharing. Afterwards, we observed insects and small animals on
the grass, seeing busy ants, flying dragonflies, and occasionally small birds, all

amazed at the wonders of nature.

This autumn trip allowed me to feel the beauty of autumn and the magic of nature,
and experience the joy of playing and sharing with classmates. Autumn trips not only
help us relax but also teach us to observe, discover, and cherish the natural
environment around us. I hope every autumn can offer such experiences, making our

campus life richer and more colorful.
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