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The Excitement and Laughter of Dragon Boat Racing

On the morning of the Dragon Boat Festival, sunlight sparkles on the river, the
air filled with the fragrance of rice leaves and festive joy. The most captivating
event in my hometown’ s Dragon Boat Festival is the dragon boat race. Every year,
young and old gather early by the riverside, eagerly awaiting the thrilling

competition.

I remember the first time I watched the race; my heart was both nervous and
excited. Long dragon boats lined up neatly on the water, each decorated with colorful
dragon heads and tails. The rowers wore matching uniforms. When the drumbeat sounded,
everyone paddled in unison, water splashing like giant dragons racing across the
river. The cheers, drumbeats, and shouts from the spectators blended together,

turning the riverside into a grand festival stage.
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Besides watching, I loved participating in the pre-race preparations. We helped
move the boats and organize paddles, sharing laughter and teamwork with neighbors.
During the race, 1 felt the determination and spirit of everyone paddling toward the
same goal. Seeing the boats sprint to the finish line amidst cheers, applause, and

splashing water was an unforgettable scene.

Of course, making zongzi is an essential part of the festival. I always recall my
family sitting together wrapping the rice dumplings, feeling warm inside. My mother
taught me how to put rice and fillings into the bamboo leaves, fold them neatly into
triangles, and tie them with string. Though clumsy at first, we laughed and chatted
while wrapping. Once steamed, the zongzi emitted a fragrant aroma, each bite tasting

of home and festive sweetness.

Hanging mugwort is also part of the festival. Every household hangs green mugwort
at the door, decorative and symbolic of warding off evil. These customs make the
Dragon Boat Festival lively and culturally rich. Each year, I feel the pride of my
hometown people in preserving tradition and valuing family, making it not only a folk

custom but also a cultural continuation.

The Dragon Boat Festival in my hometown is fragrant zongzi, intense boat races,
and mugwort at every door, representing warmth, family bonds, and the continuation of
tradition. In this festival, I deeply experience the unique charm of local customs

and the profound emotions they carry.
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