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Autumn Laughter: Our Kindergarten Field Trip

Today was the long—awaited autumn field trip for our kindergarten. I was so
excited that I couldn’t sleep well in the morning. Mom helped me pack my little
backpack with lunch, a water bottle, and a small hat. I also hung my favorite little
bunny keychain on it, thinking that today would be full of fun.

Before departure, our teacher reminded us of the field trip rules: don’t run
around, listen to the teachers, and stay with your friends. We all nodded, filled

with anticipation.

On the bus, we sang songs, and the scenery outside slowly turned into golden
fields. Xiao Ming pointed at a maple leaf and said, 'Look, it’ s like a flame!’ We

all laughed and started guessing what other beautiful autumn sights awaited us.
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Upon arriving at the park, the teacher led us to the orchard. Apples and
persimmons hung on the branches, and we couldn’t resist touching them. The sweet
aroma made our mouths water. Xiao Hong picked a small apple and offered it to me. I

took a bite, and the sweet juice melted in my mouth. We all laughed joyfully.

Next was the fallen leaf collecting contest. Every child carefully picked the
prettiest leaves. My leaf was red and yellow, looking like a tiny fan. We arranged
our leaves into little piles, and the teacher praised our creativity. Everyone was

very happy.

During lunch, we spread out picnic blankets and shared our food. Xiao Hua brought
sandwiches, Xiao Li brought oranges, and we exchanged treats, eating with laughter
all around. After lunch, the teacher organized games, including tug—of-war and ball

passing. Although a bit tired, we had a lot of fun.

On the way back, I leaned against my seat and closed my eyes, recalling the fun
moments. Dad asked me, 'What was the happiest part?” 1 smiled and replied, ’Playing
with my friends and eating sweet apples!’ Today s field trip not only allowed me to

enjoy the beauty of autumn but also taught me the joy of sharing and friendship.
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A Joyful Adventure in Golden Autumn

The autumn sunlight shone over the school, and today our class finally had the
long—awaited field trip. The teacher had us line up early to check that everyone had
their backpack with water and lunch. I carried my little backpack, feeling sparks of

excitement inside.

We took the small bus to a park in the suburbs, and the bus was filled with
laughter. The children discussed their favorite autumn colors. Xiao Ming said he
liked yellow, Xiao Hua liked red, and Xiao Li said she loved the colorful patterns on
the leaves. The teacher smiled as she listened and reminded us to stay safe along the

way.

Upon arriving, the teacher led us to the small zoo in the park. The little
rabbits, lambs, and chicks were so cute. We gently touched their soft fur. Everyone
was careful not to startle the animals. Then, we began the fallen leaf game. The
leaves on the ground were multicolored, making a rustling sound when stepped on. My
friends and I competed to see who could collect the most leaves and exchanged the
prettiest ones. My leaf looked like a small fan, while Xiao Hong’ s leaf was a mix of

orange and red. We all felt like we had found treasure.

At noon, we spread picnic blankets on the grass and shared our food. Xiao Ming
brought chocolate, Xiao Li brought oranges, and I brought sandwiches. We laughed and
shared our stories of the morning. After eating, the teacher organized games: hide-
and—seek and ball-passing competitions. We had so much fun, even the teacher joined

us. Laughter echoed across the park.

In the afternoon, the teacher guided us through a small summary of the field
trip. Everyone shared the happiest moment of the day—some said seeing the animals,
some said finding beautiful leaves, and others said playing games with friends. I
said, I am happiest collecting leaves with everyone and eating chocolate.’ The

teacher praised our sharing spirit and reminded us to cherish this joyful time.

On the way home, I leaned by the window, watching the golden fields outside. My
heart felt like a little box full of joy. Today’ s field trip not only allowed us to
enjoy the beauty of autumn but also taught us to share and help friends. I will

always remember this golden autumn.
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Laughter Among Fallen Leaves: A Kindergarten Field Trip
Story

Today the sun was shining, and the air carried a hint of coolness, making it the
most comfortable autumn weather. Our class had the kindergarten field trip. Early in
the morning, we put on our neat uniforms and packed our little backpacks. The teacher
handed out water bottles and snacks and reminded us of the field trip rules: don’ t

run around, take care of the environment, and stay safe.

We took the bus to a nearby nature park. Along the way, the scenery outside the
window kept changing—golden rice fields, red maple forests, and swaying reeds

excited us. The children kept pointing and exclaiming, and Xiao Hua even mimicked
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bird sounds, making everyone laugh. The teacher reminded us to fasten our seat belts,
but we still secretly tried to catch the falling leaves outside, feeling like little

autumn fairies ourselves.

Upon arriving at the park, we began free exploration. Xiao Ming discovered a
patch of orange maple leaves and picked a handful, carefully selecting the prettiest
ones. I joined him, and we exchanged our favorite leaves like trading little
treasures. Xiao Hong found a small mushroom nearby and excitedly called us over. We
crouched to observe it closely and noticed tiny ants bustling around as if moving

their home.

At noon, we had a picnic on the grass, sharing our snacks. [ took out the
sandwich Mom prepared for me and exchanged candies and fruits with friends. After
lunch, the teacher organized games: we lined up for a relay race. Running across the
grass, our laughter, cheers, and the rustling of leaves filled the air, making it

feel like the whole autumn was brimming with joy.

In the afternoon, we took group photos and then sat under a tree to listen to the
teacher’ s story. The story was about a little rabbit and a fox exploring the autumn
forest. We were fascinated and occasionally gasped in delight. On the way back, 1
leaned against my seat, recalling the fun moments: collecting leaves, finding

mushrooms, and playing relay races. Every moment made me happy.

Today’ s field trip allowed me to appreciate the beauty of autumn and experience
the joy of sharing and cooperation with friends. At home, I eagerly told my parents
all the fun stories and showed them the beautiful leaves I collected. This autumn,

with friends and laughter, felt especially warm.
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