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Autumn Memories by the Lake

This week, our fourth—grade class went on a special autumn outing to Silver Lake
Park near the city. The morning was sunny, the sky was blue, and our teacher led us
on the school bus, while everyone was chatting excitedly. At the lake, the clear
water sparkled in the sunlight, small ripples danced on the surface, and the
surrounding trees were dyed golden by autumn, as if the whole world were warmly

embraced by the season.

The lakeside activities were abundant. We first did warm—up games on the grass,
then took a leisurely walk along the lake, observing the ducks and water plants.
Xiaoli noticed a group of small fish jumping on the water surface, and everyone
gathered to watch carefully. Our teacher taught us how to draw the ripples on the
lake and the reflection of trees by the shore. I tried several times; though not
perfect, I felt very happy. Xiaoming even found a branch to make a simple fishing

rod. Although he didn” t catch any fish, it brought endless laughter to our group.

During lunch, we sat on large stones by the lake, sharing sandwiches and fruits.
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After eating, our teacher organized a “Lakeside Observation Journal” activity, asking
us to write about the plants and animals we saw and our feelings. I wrote about the
clear water, the flocks of ducks, and the falling maple leaves, adding my reflection:
“Autumn by the lake makes me feel peaceful and teaches me the beauty and value of
nature.” Everyone shared their notes, each unique and insightful, which taught me a
lot.

By the lake, our interactions were full of fun. Xiaohong and I competed to find
the most uniquely shaped leaves, while Xiaogang accidentally stepped on the slippery
lakeside mud and fell. Everyone rushed over to help him, joking that he was an
“autumn explorer.” Our teacher smiled, reminding us to be safe and encouraging us to

try new things.

On the way back, I sat in the bus reflecting on the day, filled with gratitude.
The autumn lake, golden leaves, and laughing classmates formed the most beautiful
picture in my memory. This outing taught me to observe nature, record its beauty, and
cherish the time with classmates. I hope every future autumn outing can be as joyful

and rewarding as today.
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