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A Joyful Autumn Trip

Today is the long—awaited day for our class autumn trip. The morning sunlight
streamed through the classroom window, and every student was as excited as a little
bird. My classmates and I packed our bags early, including lunch, water, some snacks,
and a camera as the teacher reminded. While checking our supplies, we chatted about

the games we would play and the beautiful sights at the park.

On the school bus to the park, laughter and chatter filled the air. Along the
way, the autumn scenery was breathtaking. Golden ginkgo leaves swayed in the wind
like little fans, and bright red maple leaves dotted the green trees like flames. The
teacher told us these were special sights in autumn, and everyone took photos to

capture this rare moment.

After arriving at the park, we started with warm—up games on the grass, then
split into groups for a treasure hunt and a drawing contest. The air was fresh,

carrying the scent of fruit and earth, making everyone happy. During the treasure

www. vv99. net



hunt, I found many pinecones and uniquely shaped leaves, and competed with classmates
to see who could draw the most realistic maple leaf. Our laughter echoed through the

forest, as if even the birds were joining in, chirping non—stop.

At noon, we laid out picnic mats under the trees and shared our food. Some
brought apples and oranges, and we chatted about funny things that happened in
school, deepening our friendship naturally. After lunch, the teacher led us on a
trail walk, observing autumn fruits and fallen leaves. Every corner looked like a
painting. We took notes of every beautiful moment and silently appreciated the charm

of nature.

In the afternoon, we played hide—and-seek and tug—of-war. Though everyone was
exhausted and sweaty, our faces were full of satisfaction. Time flew by, and on the
bus back, we leaned against the windows, watching the sunset turning the sky red,
thinking about today’ s experiences and friendships. The beauty of autumn, the joy of
games, and the companionship of classmates made me deeply feel the happiness of

growing up.
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Autumn Trip Amid Red Leaves

The autumn morning always carries a hint of coolness. I slung my small backpack
over my shoulder, packed with a water bottle, snacks, and a small notebook, full of
anticipation. Today, our class is going on a field trip to the countryside. The
teacher said we would see hills full of red leaves and various autumn fruits.
Stepping outside, the sky was blue, and a gentle breeze brushed my cheeks, making me
feel like a free little bird.

On the school bus, everyone was talking excitedly about what snacks they brought,
who drew the best, and who was best at hide—and—seek. Outside the window, the scenery
was golden. Ginkgo leaves swayed like little fans in the wind, and the maple leaves
were red like flames. Occasionally, a leaf would fall, like a colorful carpet laid on
the ground. We eagerly took photos and even tried to catch the falling leaves,
laughter filling the bus.

After arriving at the park, we started with simple warm—up exercises and then
enjoyed free activities. My friends and I collected fallen leaves by the stream, took
pictures, and made shapes out of leaves, like little animals or boats. The teacher
smiled while watching us, occasionally teaching us about different leaves and fruits.
I found a particularly large chestnut and secretly planned to make chestnut cakes at

home.

At noon, we sat on the grass, sharing our food. Some brought homemade sandwiches,
others fruits and drinks. While eating, we shared funny stories and little secrets
from school. Friendship quietly deepened amidst laughter, and everyone’ s eyes
sparkled. After lunch, we walked along the forest trail, admiring the red and yellow
leaves on the hills, stopping occasionally to sketch the autumn colors. The air was
filled with the scent of earth and fallen leaves, making me feel completely

surrounded by nature and at ease.

The afternoon activities were tug—of-war and small games. Everyone pulled and
tugged, laughter echoing everywhere. Though exhausted and sweaty, everyone’ s face
showed satisfaction. Near the end of the trip, we rode the bus back, watching the
sunset painting the sky red, thinking about today’ s experiences and growth. The
autumn scenery and companionship of classmates made me feel warm and understand the

value of friendship.
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An Autumn Day Filled with Fragrant Fruits

The morning air was exceptionally fresh, and the cool autumn breeze brushed
against my cheeks, making me feel fully awake. I carried my backpack filled with
lunch, a water bottle, drawing tools, and a notebook, full of anticipation. Today,
our class is going on a field trip to a nearby ecological park. The teacher told us

there are many fruit trees and beautiful red leaves there.

The school bus drove along country roads towards the park. The fields on both
sides were painted golden, and the rice swayed gently as if waving to us. On the
distant hills, red, orange, and yellow maple leaves intertwined into a beautiful
painting. We eagerly took photos of the scenery, and laughter and chatter filled the

bus.
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Upon arrival, we started with warm—up exercises, then the teacher led us to
observe nature. My classmates and I carefully looked at the fruits on the
trees—apples, persimmons, grapes—each hanging heavily, emitting a tempting
fragrance. We recorded the shapes and colors of the fruits in our notebooks,
discussing their characteristics and uses. The autumn sunlight shone on the fruit

trees, giving each fruit a golden glow.

At lunch, we spread picnic mats on the grass and shared our food. Some brought
homemade cakes, others fruits and drinks. We ate while chatting, our laughter never
stopping. Friendships quietly deepened in this relaxed atmosphere, and we shared

snacks with each other, enjoying the joy of giving.

After lunch, we played hide—and-seek and tug-of-war, running and laughing
throughout the park. During the afternoon walk, we followed forest trails, watching
the fallen leaves form golden carpets on the ground, occasionally picking red leaves
for crafts. The teacher told us that autumn is a season of harvest and one of
nature’ s most beautiful seasons. Through observation and games, we felt the charm of

autumn and learned to appreciate the gifts of nature.

In the evening, on the bus back, we watched the sunset paint the sky with gold
and red, feeling satisfied and happy. Today’ s autumn trip not only allowed us to
enjoy the beautiful autumn scenery but also gave us the joy of friendship and growth.

I believe the memories of this day will shine in my heart forever.
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