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The Magical Legends by the Hometown River

By the river in my hometown, an ancient legend has been passed down for
generations. Long ago, this river was called the ’Spirit River.’ The water was
crystal clear, and fish swam in abundance, yet at night, some would hear singing from
the river surface. It was said that the river god was chanting old stories. When I
was a child, my grandfather would tell this tale on summer nights, always saying,
"The river can remember every child s laughter and carry kind wishes to distant

places.’

On the surface, this is a myth, but it carries profound cultural value. The river
god symbolizes harmony between nature and humans, reminding us to respect and cherish
the environment. The singing conveys the virtues of kindness and hope. In my
hometown, whether children or elders, everyone recounts or sings this story during

festivals. This is not only entertainment but also a subtle form of education.

In schools, teachers incorporate such folk tales into language and moral lessons,
guiding students to understand honesty, courage, and kindness through the characters’
actions. In community activities, story performances and traditional festivals allow
children to experience the unique charm of culture firsthand. Such story-based

transmission ensures that culture is not confined to books but lives in daily life.
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I remember once when the village children gathered by the river and mimicked the
river god’ s singing with their own songs. At that moment, I saw how the story
nourished the new generation’s hearts. The legends of my hometown not only preserve
historical memory but also form the community’ s spiritual bond. Whenever I am far
from home, recalling the river’s song fills me with warmth, demonstrating the power

of stories and the living heritage of hometown culture.
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