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Childhood Memories of Festivals in Guangdong

Whenever I think of my hometown in Guangdong, scenes of festive celebrations
filled with laughter always come to mind. As a child, I eagerly anticipated the
arrival of the Spring Festival, a time for family reunions and one of my favorite
traditional holidays. On the morning of the first day of the lunar new year, the
streets were adorned with red lanterns, and the air was filled with the fragrance of
incense and rice cakes. Neighbors exchanged greetings, and children held red
envelopes in their hands, their faces glowing with joy. During the festival, there
were lion and dragon dances, with drums echoing through the streets, as performers

leaped and twirled, bringing endless excitement.

Besides the Spring Festival, Qingming and Mid—Autumn Festival also had unique
customs. During Qingming, families would clean the graves of ancestors, offering
flowers and paper money to express their remembrance. The Mid-Autumn Festival brought
sweet memories of mooncakes and lanterns. In the evenings, children carried colorful
lanterns, running and playing in the yard, as if the moon itself was spinning in our

small hands.

Guangdong’ s customs are not just about festive excitement; they are about family
bonds and community relationships. During every festival, everyone gathered for
reunion meals, chatting and laughing together. Growing up in this environment, I
learned gratitude and sharing, and gradually understood the importance of cultural

heritage.
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Even now, whenever I hear the drumbeats or see red lanterns, my thoughts drift
back to that familiar land and the joyous festival moments. The customs of Guangdong
shaped my childhood and have instilled in me a lasting love and longing for my

hometown.
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