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Childhood Memories in Dragon and Lion Dances

Returning to my hometown, I coincidentally arrived during the annual temple fair.
As I stepped into the square, I was immediately drawn to the dragon and lion dance
performances. When I was little, I often came with my parents. Seeing it again now

brought a wave of familiar warmth.

The dragon’s body was long and brightly colored, each twist and turn looking like
it was flying in the sky. The performers moved in perfect coordination with the
drumbeats, sometimes leaping high, sometimes curling low, as if the whole square was
breathing with the dragon’s dance. The lion dance was even more entertaining, with
the lions making funny faces and moves, causing the audience to laugh heartily.
Children crowded the front, trying to touch the lion’ s tail. I crouched to take

photos, capturing these joyful moments.

Between performances, I ran to the snack stalls. The fried cakes were steaming
and fragrant; the candied hawthorn was sweet with a hint of sourness, unforgettable;
the rice noodle soup was rich and flavorful, evoking the taste of my childhood. The
flavors of home are not just food—they carry childhood memories and emotional

connections.

In a corner of the fair, I saw some elders teaching children how to make kites

and lanterns. Their movements were skillful, and their explanations patient. Watching
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the children focus reminded me of my own childhood, learning crafts from elders.

Traditional culture is passed down in this way, from generation to generation.

Today’ s experience made me realize that the temple fair is not just a lively
entertainment event, but also a continuation of culture and a medium of emotional
connection in life. The traditions of my hometown live on in these dances and

laughter, giving every returning person a sense of warmth and familiarity.
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