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Do Not Rush, Your Flowering Season Will Come

Dear teachers and fellow students, good morning! Today I am speaking under the

flagpole about a topic called Do Not Rush, Your Flowering Season Will Come.

If you look closely at the flower beds by the school gate, you will notice
something interesting. The winter jasmine opens earliest, the magnolia follows, the
tulips wait until April, and the sunflowers wait all the way to summer. It is the
same spring, yet the flowers do not crowd together; each one opens in its own time,
and none of them looks any less beautiful than the others. The magnolia blooms before
it grows its leaves, the winter jasmine has thin but tough branches, and the
sunflower lifts its big flower head higher than anyone else. The flower bed has never
held back a single bloom because some flower came late; it opens every one of them

with full care.

Our classmate Xu Lele once worried about this very thing. In Grade Two, he was
always slower than others at reciting classical poems, and he often got stuck after

two lines. His Chinese teacher did not push him, and only asked him to learn one more
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poem each day, copying the poems he had learned onto small cards and glancing at them
on the way to school and back. He kept going poem by poem, and by Grade Four he could
recite a whole passage smoothly in one breath, his voice steady and clear. His flower
came a little late, but it came very steadily. Last month at the class meeting, he
even volunteered to recite a long poem, and when he finished, the whole class clapped

until their hands were red.

Flowers never ask each other who opened first. The winter jasmine does not laugh
at the sunflower for being slow, and the sunflower does not envy the winter jasmine
for being early. They all understand one truth: as long as the roots hold the soil
tightly, and as long as they drink water and take in sunlight every day, their own
flowering season is sure to arrive. What is truly frightening has never been blooming

late, but never taking root at all.

Fellow students, maybe you are not the first to bloom in your class. But from
today, do not compare your speed with other people; compare it only with the you of
yesterday. Learn one more poem, work out one more problem correctly, run one more
lap, do one more cleaning duty for your class. Like a flower, take root in your own
season and reach toward the sunlight every day. When the flowering season that
belongs to you arrives, you will surely open beautifully, and the whole school will

applaud for you.

Thank you, everyone!
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