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Tradition and Change: The Inheritance of Hometown

Rituals in Modern Society

When I was young, I always wondered why the bride wore red on the first of the
lunar year, and why the groom had to knock on the door. As I grew up and returned
home, I saw more digital cameras in the bridal procession, couples driving
themselves, wedding livestreams on social media. I realized that as times move on and

tradition flows, rituals still carry the mission of culture.

»

In wedding ceremonies, the traditional “bridal procession, “tea ceremony, ”
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and “new-room teasing” used to be mandatory and time—consuming. Today, some couples
simplify the procession to “arrive at a hotel by car,” and record the tea ceremony
video in advance for the elders. But I found that in many homes in my hometown, they
still insist: knock at the bride’ s house, perform the tea ritual, toast the elders.
It” s not just formality—it’ s a gesture of respect and a sense of ritual,

»

expressing “we are still doing this.

As for festival celebrations, the lively activities of past couplet—-pasting,
lantern riddles during the Lantern Festival are changing too. Large community—held
lantern-riddle events replace the old walking—around-the—-lantern style. Although
modernization makes participation more convenient, I feel the sense of “carrying a
lantern around the village, parents and children guessing riddles and laughing
together” 1is gradually fading. Yet whenever red lanterns are lit at night, an elder
takes out a pen to write riddles, children sing and dance—I know the tradition is

still ongoing.

Attire and cuisine of rituals are also updating: the phoenix crown and
embroidered robe may give way to a white bridal gown; wedding banquets evolve into
Western—style buffets. But in my hometown’ s weddings, some elders still insist: “At
the tea ceremony, the bride must change back into the phoenix robe at least
momentarily. ” And the banquet finale often ends with the toast “a hundred years of
harmony. ” These small details, though minor, act like hidden cultural codes that

lock past and present together.

Urbanization and internetization have accelerated life’ s pace, but the core of
ritual transmission remains: that respect, that kinship, that longing for roots and
sources. The weddings I remember and the festivals I recall exist not just because of
a set of procedures, but because in the rituals we see ourselves, our hometown, our

belonging.

I often think: in the future, how can we get the next generation willing to take
part in these rituals? The answer may not be complicated: make it closer to modern
life without losing essence. For example, incorporate video greeting in weddings,
convert the groom” s “trial” into interactive fun; lantern riddles during the
festival may be played as mobile games too. But we must keep the core: people
gathering, lanterns raised, riddles guessed, tea poured, bows made to elders. It’ s

not “old rules,” 1it’ s the root of culture.

In this theatre of change, tradition is not a dead thing—it’ s an organism. It
will update, it will adapt, but it should not disappear. Whenever I return home, hear
the door—knocking in front of the new room, see people carrying lanterns on a Lantern
Festival night—1I tell myself: we are still guarding, still commemorating, that land

which nurtured our growth is still playing the symphony of rituals for us.

www. vv99. net



