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Journey Among Fallen Leaves: A Kindergarten Autumn
Outing

The autumn breeze was cool, the sky clear and high—a perfect time for an outing.
Early in the morning, children gathered excitedly at the kindergarten gate. They wore
brightly colored jackets, held small water bottles, and their faces were filled with
uncontainable anticipation. Parents reminded them to stay safe while secretly

capturing these precious moments.

As we boarded the minibus to the countryside, the children eagerly looked out the
windows. Seeing the golden ginkgo trees and crimson maples by the roadside, they
exclaimed in delight. Someone pressed against the window, pointing at a falling leaf,
saying to a friend, ’Look, that leaf looks like a little boat!’ The bus was filled

with laughter, as if the whole autumn had come alive with the children’ s curiosity.

Upon arrival, we found a wide forest clearing. The teacher led warm—up
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activities, with everyone holding hands and spinning around the grass, laughter
echoing among the trees. Then, the children explored freely—squatting under trees to
watch ants moving, picking up fallen fruits and sharing little discoveries. Each

movement was full of childlike fun; each discovery felt like a small surprise.

In the afternoon, sunlight sparkled on the lake. The children sat by the shore,
quietly observing their reflections. Some tried to draw the scenery, while others
made little boats from twigs and watched them drift. Parents gently reminded them not
to get too close to the water, but the children’s curiosity and spirit of exploration

remained strong.

Photo—taking was the most joyful part for parents and teachers. The children
posed in various playful ways, their smiles pure and radiant. Each click of the
shutter captured this moment, a silent happiness spreading in our hearts. As the sun
set, the children reluctantly boarded the bus back. The forest scenery gradually
disappeared from the window, but the smiles on the children’ s faces made the memory

of this autumn outing warm and lasting.

Back at kindergarten, after organizing their backpacks, the children eagerly
shared their stories of the day. As a teacher, seeing their satisfied smiles, I
silently reflected: autumn is not just a seasonal change, but a vibrant, colorful

painting in the memory of childhood.
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