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Festival Celebrations: From Spring Couplets to Lantern
Riddles, the Memories of the New Year

Whenever the Spring Festival approaches, my hometown enters a state of bustle and
expectation. From Xiaonian on the 23rd day of the twelfth lunar month, red lanterns
hang in the alleys, couplets are pasted on door frames, and the air fills with the

sweet fragrance of the new year.

Putting up spring couplets is a tradition cherished by everyone. Before Lunar New

Year’ s Eve, every household pastes red couplets outside the door. The upper couplet
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often reads “Welcoming Spring and Receiving Good Fortune, ” the lower reads “Wealth

and Health,” and the horizontal inscription may say “Fortune fills the world” or

y

“Joy welcomes all directions.” Pasting the couplets isn’ t merely about words—it
places our hope for a better year at the threshold of the house, a family—-wide act of

shared blessing.

On New Year’ s Eve, the family gathers round the table for the reunion
dinner—dishes laden with symbolism: braised fish stands for “surplus every year, ”
dumplings stand for reunion. After dinner, the family may stay up together: chatting,
watching the Spring Festival Gala, perhaps stepping out to set off firecrackers. The

fireworks across the sky brighten the night and symbolize a fresh start.

When the fifteenth of the first lunar month arrives, it’ s the Lantern Festival.
At dusk, the village plaza lights up with lanterns, ribbons swirling around lamp
poles, cards with riddles hung from lanterns. People pick lanterns, hold lanterns,
children run and laugh, elders chat with gentle smiles. While guessing riddles,
everyone basks in the warm glow—and eats yuanxiao sweet dumplings. The chewy

sweetness and the cool night breeze bring a gentle hometown feeling.

The riddle—games are fun yet cultural: the answers often link to historical
tales, classical poetry, or local dialect phrases. Sometimes a riddle says “Seven
stars in heaven draw a dragon, ” other times “Front hill and back water gaze at each

»

other. If you solve a riddle, you might get a small red envelope; that moment of
joy spreads in the lantern—glow. The riddles are a form of cultural inheritance—they

let the young engage tradition through play, laugh while learning meaning.

Another ceremony worth mentioning is the Qingming tomb—-sweeping. Though it
doesn’ t belong to the Spring Festival cycle, in our hometown it’ s still an
indispensable ritual. On Qingming Day, family members jointly visit ancestral graves:
clean the tombstone, offer fresh flowers, burn incense, and recite names of
ancestors. The simple act carries respect for roots and origins, and reflects our

contemplations on time passing and lives continuing.

In the backdrop of urbanization and modernization, of course these festival
rituals have changed: spring couplets may be printed electronically; lantern riddle
clubs may happen in community centers. But the core remains: affixing red couplets,
lighting lanterns, gathering for yuanxiao, sweeping the tombs—these rituals help us

remember where we come from and remind us to cherish tradition and family.

Festivals are like a mirror of hometown culture, reflecting homesickness and
warmth. On those nights when we pasted couplets and guessed lantern riddles, 1 seemed
to re-visit my childhood figure, heard my grandfather’ s voice, saw the glow by the
stove. That flavor of the year—rising gently in those traditional ceremonies—lights

up our love and reflection for our hometown.
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