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Golden Autumn Days and Laughter Memories

The kindergarten campus is always poetic in autumn. Today, we organized an autumn
outing to a forest clearing bathed in golden sunlight. The children had been looking
forward to this since morning, their eyes sparkling with excitement, constantly
discussing what they would see and which games they would play. As a teacher, 1

followed behind them, filled with anticipation and joy.

Walking into the clearing, fallen leaves covered the ground like a golden rain.
The children jumped and skipped on the leaves, the crackling sounds blending with
their crisp laughter, forming an autumn symphony. They picked up leaves of various
shapes, comparing whose leaf was the prettiest or the largest. In these small

interactions lay pure friendship and joy.

The teacher arranged several small activities: leaf collages, fruit-picking
competitions, and simple games of hide—and-seek. During these activities, the
children learned to share, wait, and cooperate. Watching them hold hands to assemble

leaves and encourage each other warmed my heart. Every successful collage and every
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cheer made their smiles shine even brighter.

During lunch, parents prepared bento and fruits for the children. Sitting on
picnic mats, the children ate while sharing their food. Some even offered their
favorite snacks to friends nearby. Seeing this mutual care, I realized that this

autumn outing was not only about exploring nature but also about nurturing the heart.

In the afternoon, we strolled along a small stream. The children were curious
about the little fish and shrimp, occasionally squatting to observe or gently
touching the water, their faces full of wonder. The breeze brushed their hair and
carried their laughter. Parents continually captured these touching moments on

camera; each photo became a warm memory of autumn.

On the way back, the children were tired but content, chatting about the day s
fun. Their laughter, combined with the beauty of autumn, left a golden mark in my
memory. This autumn outing became a part of the children’s childhood and a warm,

beautiful scene in the eyes of us adults.
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