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Thoughts by the Autumn Waters

The autumn lake is clear and transparent, with gentle ripples forming on the
surface as the breeze passes by, reflecting the colors of the sky. Walking along the
lakeside path, fallen leaves beneath my feet create a soft sound, as if playing a

gentle autumn melody.

The reeds by the lake sway with the wind, whispering softly about the changing
season. Occasionally, a wild duck skims across the water, leaving an arc and gently
stirring the lake. Standing by the lake, I feel a sense of calm, as if my mind has

been cleansed by the autumn waters.

I enjoy sitting on a bench by the lake, quietly watching the distant mountains.
The autumn sunlight gently bathes the peaks and the water, casting the world in a
warm hue. My thoughts wander freely, past worries and future plans set aside, leaving

only the serenity and beauty of the moment.

I recall the poem: ’Autumn wind rises on the river, stirring a traveler s heart.’
The lake breeze brings the fresh scent of water plants, along with a hint of gentle
melancholy. The autumn lake is not just a natural scene, but a mirror reflecting the
softest parts of the heart. During every autumn outing, I let myself immerse in the
waters and sky, allowing thoughts to flow freely, experiencing the quiet and depth of
life.
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Leaving the lake, the sounds of water and wind linger in my mind. The lake’s
calmness and the sky’ s vastness form a silent dialogue, teaching one to listen to
nature and to one’ s inner self. In the autumn light and shadow, I find a moment of

personal peace.
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