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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

hunt, I found many pinecones and uniquely shaped leaves, and competed with classmates

www. vv99. net



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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