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Beautiful Memories of an Autumn Outing

Today the sun was shining brightly and a gentle breeze was blowing as my
classmates and I set off on our autumn outing with excitement. The sky was a deep
blue, with clouds floating like cotton, as if laying a soft carpet for our trip. The
ginkgo trees along the road shone golden under the sunlight, surrounding the world in

the warm colors of autumn.

We arrived at a park in the suburbs. The first thing that caught our eyes was a
forest of maple trees, their leaves blazing red and golden yellow. As the breeze
blew, the leaves danced like butterflies in the air. I couldn’t help but reach out to

catch the falling leaves, feeling the warmth of autumn in my hands.

On the grass, we spread out picnic mats and shared the food we had brought. The

sunshine warmed our faces, lifting our spirits. Some classmates took photos to
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remember the moment, while others played hide—and-seek, laughter echoing through the

trees. The autumn atmosphere made every activity seem poetic and lively.

In the afternoon, we walked along the lakeside. The water was crystal clear,
reflecting the blue sky and golden trees. A breeze brushed across the lake, bringing
coolness and taking away our daily fatigue. We paused by the lake to quietly enjoy
the tranquility and beauty of nature. Watching the leaves slowly fall in the
distance, a gentle feeling arose in my heart. Autumn not only allows us to appreciate

nature but also teaches us to slow down and savor life’ s warmth.

As the sun set, the sky turned orange-red. Reluctantly, we prepared to return,
our hearts full of joyful memories. Today s autumn outing made me appreciate the
beauty of nature, the warmth of friendship, and the importance of enjoying peaceful
moments in busy life. Every falling leaf and gentle breeze seemed to remind us to

cherish the present.
Scenery words: golden, blazing red, clear, deep blue, breeze, warmth, tranquility
Mood words: excited, happy, joyful, relaxed, warm, reflective, satisfied

Activity words: picnic, taking photos, walking, hide—and-seek, playing,

sightseeing, leaving memories
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Strolling Through the Autumn Campus

Today, the school organized an autumn campus tour. With joyful hearts, we stepped
out of the classroom onto the leaf-covered paths. The sky was clear, and sunlight
filtered through sparse clouds, illuminating every corner of the campus. Maple
leaves, ginkgo leaves, and chrysanthemums intertwined, decorating the campus like a

painting.

Walking along the tree—lined path, the fallen leaves rustled under our feet, as
if accompanying our steps with music. Looking up, the leaves on the branches burned
red like flames, while the yellow leaves formed a golden carpet on the ground. The
breeze brought a faint fragrance. We paused in front of the teaching building to take

photos, capturing this beauty in our cameras.

Next, we went to the playground and played simple games. We split into groups to
toss frisbees, laughter and cheers filling the air. The autumn sun was warm but not
dazzling, making everyone feel relaxed and happy. During breaks, we sat on the grass,
enjoying the distant autumn scenery, occasionally picking up a leaf to feel its

texture and warmth.

In the afternoon, we walked along the small river in the campus. The water was
crystal clear, reflecting the golden trees on the shore. A few ducks swam leisurely,
occasionally quacking as if welcoming us. We quietly sat on the riverside bench,
breathing in the fresh air, feeling exceptionally peaceful. The autumn campus is not
only beautiful but also refreshing, and every stroll feels like reading a natural

picture book.

As school ended, we reluctantly left the campus. Today s autumn outing taught me
to observe the beauty around me carefully and experience the joy of spending quality

time with classmates. The autumn campus is the warmest memory in my heart.
Scenery words: golden, blazing red, clear, bright, sparse, warm, poetic
Mood words: joyful, relaxed, happy, peaceful, reluctant, comfortable

Activity words: taking photos, games, strolling, appreciating, picking leaves,
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sightseeing

ORI — A B2, B LA AOR BIZEAM AR S . RGN Mg, BHOGIE AR
MR R AE IR, WP OER . IR R A, BR BRI “msmongeme” (R, Jibh
K B ARAE BT R ER G 2 e 1

PA AR NEZE L AT, PS5 I AR A AZ A ARG, KON s AR TR], 002 e 5K o0
PR PR o A ZRAT /N MR R B ER L, AT R Al RIS, WS eI ikt 5 3,
WA TP NI A= S

AT B, BADRE T, RS AN . BATEIT R AT, ORI Y5, 2
oy ERAG AR . BHCIAERE N NG E, RS, ik O tartR. meil)s, JAIbuE T
PEIRGBAN R LR, SRR R, Dl 48 AR AE D BAT TR R W R o

Fa, BAUTEMNZED, BKFRILR, BRI KIS /RER LA %M, &
BATHE N, ARAERBATE T 50 JA T AR A E, W KA AT, A2 K H AR
TSR WAKIARMADCR RN, ik NS Bl P 35

REWHE, & BRI, SO m AR b, BB L T 2R
o FATTARARAS G S IR FEAE, (HO TP AITE T S R UORBORMRER S, LR
HE K AR, WALV TR IE TR TR 1 .

OGRS ETE: b, ey, W, RE. Tk H

WA S B SRk W80 gL ML Rk

A Late Autumn Forest Adventure

On a late autumn morning, my friends and I ventured into the forest in the
suburbs. The sky was clear and vast, and sunlight filtered through the sparse
branches, casting dappled shadows on the ground. The thick layer of fallen leaves
underfoot made a crisp ' crunch—crunch’ sound, as if nature was playing the overture

for our adventure.

We walked slowly along the forest path, flanked by alternating maple and ginkgo

trees, their red and golden leaves like a carefully painted oil painting.
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Occasionally, squirrels leapt between the branches, agile and lively. We stopped to

watch them busy about and captured the vivid scene with our phones.

After a while, we reached an open clearing and had our outdoor lunch. We spread
the picnic cloth and laid out the food, sharing jokes and stories while eating.
Sunlight warmed our faces and a gentle autumn breeze lifted our spirits. After
eating, we played hide—and-seek and branch-throwing games, laughter echoing through

the trees as if the forest itself celebrated our joy.

In the afternoon, we strolled along a small creek. The water was crystal clear,
reflecting the blue sky and red leaves. Occasionally, a fallen leaf drifted across
the water, twirling gently as if waving goodbye. We sat quietly on large rocks by the
creek, listening to the water and bird songs, feeling the tranquility and beauty of
nature. The late autumn forest is not only beautiful but also teaches us to listen to

our inner voice.

As dusk approached, the sunset bathed the forest in golden light, casting a
mysterious glow over the fallen leaves. Reluctantly, we began our journey back,
hearts full of satisfaction and joy. This late autumn forest adventure deepened my
love for nature and reminded me that the charm of autumn lies in its colors,

tranquility, and the warmth of friendship.
Scenery words: blazing red, golden, dappled, clear, sunny, thick leaves, lively
Mood words: happy, excited, satisfied, comfortable, peaceful, joyful

Activity words: picnic, hide—and—seek, strolling, observing, taking photos, games
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