


On a sunny morning, so bright and clear,
A class set out on a field trip near.
Excitement buzzed in the air around,

As they ventured forth, on adventure bound.

Through forests deep and valleys wide,
They journeyed on, with eager stride.
But as the day wore on, the path grew unclear,

And soon they found themselves lost, with fear.

"We must stick together," the teacher said,
As they searched for a way to forge ahead.
"We'll find our way back, have faith in me,

And remember, together we'll be."

Through thickets and thorns, they pushed their way,
Their spirits unwavering, come what may.
For in the face of adversity, they found,

The strength to persevere, to astound.

As the sun dipped low and darkness fell,
They huddled together, a tale to tell.
"We'll build a shelter," one student proposed,



"And keep each other warm, as night imposed."

With branches and leaves, they crafted a nest,
A haven of safety, in nature's chest.

And as they sat beneath the starry sky,

They shared stories and laughter, reaching high.

Through the long night, they stood as one,
Their bond unbroken, until the rising sun.
And when dawn broke, a glimmer of hope appeared,

As they spotted a trail, with joy revered.

With newfound determination, they marched ahead,
Their spirits lifted, their fears shed.
For they had learned the value of teamwork strong,

And the power within them to right the wrong.

As they emerged from the wilderness, weary but bold,
They carried with them lessons untold.
For in the heart of adversity, they found,

The strength to conquer, to astound.

And though the field trip had taken an unexpected turn,



They returned home with knowledge to discern.
For in the wilderness, they had found their way,

And in each other, they'd forever stay.
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