
What moment made you feel a sense of wonder? 

Joy 

Some moments in life are difficult to put into words. They leave you feeling as though the 
world has paused just for you. For me, one such moment was watching the sunset at the 
Great Salt Lake in Salt Lake City, Utah. Surrounded by vast stretches of water, with the sky 
reflecting its colors across the lake, I experienced a kind of wonder that made me forget 
everything else around me. 

The journey to the lake was an experience. We drove down a single, narrow road that 
seemed to stretch endlessly towards the water. On either side, the landscape opened up, 
gradually revealing the enormous lake. There was something almost magical about that 
drive. Away from the noise of the city, the road felt like a passage into another world. With 
every mile, the surroundings became quieter, the horizon wider, and the anticipation of 
what lay ahead grew stronger. 

As we approached the lake, the view took my breath away. The Great Salt Lake seemed to 
extend endlessly, surrounded by land and open skies. The water was calm and motionless, 
creating a beautiful mirror for the world above it. The sky had begun its transformation as 
the sun slowly descended towards the horizon. Shades of orange, pink, purple, and gold 
spread across the sky, blending into one another like a painting created by nature itself. 

But what made the moment truly extraordinary was the reflection. 

The colors of the sunset seemed to fall directly onto the surface of the water. It was as if 
there were two skies: one above us and another beneath our feet. The clouds, the golden 
sunlight, and the changing colors were mirrored so perfectly that it became difficult to tell 
where the sky ended and the lake began. Every passing minute brought a new shade, a new 
pattern, and a new reason to stand still and admire the view. 

I remember looking around and feeling an overwhelming sense of peace. There was no rush 
to get anywhere, no urgency to do anything, and no need to capture every second on a 
camera. For once, simply being present felt enough. The vastness of the lake made me 
realise how small we are in comparison to the world around us, yet how fortunate we are to 
experience its beauty. 

The single road we had travelled to reach the lake made the experience even more 
memorable. It felt as though we had discovered a hidden corner of nature, a place where 
the everyday world slowly disappeared and something extraordinary took its place. The 
journey, the silence, the open landscape, and the sunset all came together to create a 
memory that I knew I would carry with me long after leaving. 



As the sun finally disappeared below the horizon, the brilliant colors gradually softened, 
and the sky began to darken. Yet the feeling stayed. I realized that wonder does not always 
come from visiting famous landmarks or witnessing extraordinary events. Sometimes, it 
comes from standing beside a lake, watching the sunset, and allowing yourself to be 
amazed by something as simple and beautiful as nature. 

Even today, when I think about that drive down the lonely road and the sky reflected across 
the endless water, I feel the same sense of wonder. It was more than just a beautiful 
sunset. It was a reminder of how breathtaking the world can be when we pause long 
enough to truly see it. 

 


