《My Home, My Country: The Amazing Journey of a Piece of Paper》
Hello everyone! I’m [Name], and I’m [age] years old. I love drawing and writing stories on paper!
Today, I want to share a “big secret” about paper that my grandpa told me! Did you know—before Chinese invented paper, the world was really tough!
Grandpa said that back then, people had to carve words on hard turtle shells or write on heavy bamboo slips. To send a letter, you need a cart to pull it—just like moving a huge rock! Want to draw a picture? That was even harder. So many stories and ideas were too “heavy” to fly far and wide.
Until one clever Chinese person from ancient times— Cai Lun —thought of a magical method! They took things like tree bark and old cloth, mashed them up, turned them into pulp, and finally made something light, flat, white, and soft. And that was—paper!
“This was a truly world-changing event!” Grandpa’s voice rose, like he was announcing amazing news. “With paper, knowledge suddenly became ‘light.’ It could be folded, rolled up, and just like growing wings to fly over countless mountains and rivers.”
I looked at my little hands, then at my drawing book. Grandpa was so right! Without paper, there would be no drawing book in my hands filled with rainbows and spaceships; without paper, there would be no storybooks on the shelf about dinosaurs and stars; without paper, teachers couldn’t give us fun class worksheets, and we couldn’t write letters to Grandma either!
At that moment, I felt this thin piece of paper in my hands suddenly grow warm and strong. It “traveled” all the way from China thousands of years ago to today, right onto my desk. It made me understand that my country once gave the whole world an incredibly precious gift. This gift lets ideas fly freely and allows civilization to be passed down through generations.
So, a country is like this vast, deep land that gave birth to amazing inventions, and my home is a little sprout growing on this land. When the land is rich and full of wisdom, the little sprout can soak up nutrients, grow up happily, and bloom with its very own flowers.
Let’s treasure every piece of paper, fall in love with reading and writing, because
every word we write and every picture we draw at home today
carries the ancient and great wisdom of our motherland!

