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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.

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
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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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