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Rich Autumn: Poetic Reflections on the Beauty of Nature

Autumn is one of the most poetic seasons of the year. Walking along paths covered
with fallen leaves, with the cool breeze brushing my face, it feels as if each leaf
is quietly telling the story of time. As the Tang poet Du Mu wrote in ’Mountain
Walk’ : ’T stop my carriage, loving the maple forest at dusk, frost leaves redder than
February flowers.’ The mountains full of red leaves are not only breathtakingly
beautiful but also remind us of the fleeting yet brilliant nature of life. When I see
such scenes, 1 always pause my busy steps to savor the beauty before me and reflect

on my own pace of life.

Besides the fallen leaves, the autumn sunset is uniquely enchanting. Li
Shangyin’s line, ’The moon rises over the city walls, frost thickens the light,’
brings to mind the evening sky, with clouds dyed orange, reflecting on the tranquil
lake, as if the entire world is immersed in gentle light and shadow. Such scenes make
me realize that even amidst the busyness and chaos of life, there is always

tranquility and beauty worth noticing and cherishing.

www. vv99. net



The beauty of autumn is not only visually striking but also spiritually thought-
provoking. Seeing the golden rice fields, thinking of the farmers’ year—long labor,
I feel the close connection between life and nature. The poem ’Amidst the fragrance
of rice flowers, talking of a good harvest, listening to the frogs’ chorus’ depicts
the joy of harvest and prompts me to reflect on whether my own efforts can similarly

bring inner abundance and satisfaction.

As night falls and I sit quietly by the window, I like to silently savor these
lines. The natural beauty of autumn brings peace to my soul and helps me appreciate
every moment. As described in the poetry, life may be short, but every leaf and every

ray of light is worth observing and feeling with attention.

In summary, autumn poetry not only depicts the grandeur and tenderness of nature
but also guides us to find beauty in daily life. Through fallen leaves, sunsets, and
harvest scenes, I experience the cycles of nature and the philosophy of life, while
learning to savor the calmness of the heart. This reflection is not just a praise of

autumn but a profound understanding of life itself.
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