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A Star Fell Into the Classroom

Teachers, students: good morning! Today my speech under the national flag is
titled A Star Fell Into the Classroom.

In the film about Yuan Longping there is a picture I find better to look at than
any movie star: under a blazing sun, a dark—-skinned old man with his trouser legs
rolled up stands in the paddy, bent at the waist, inspecting the rice plant by plant.
Sweat drips from the tip of his nose and he has no time to wipe it. To find one
exceptional rice plant, he searches the fields like fishing a needle out of the sea,
year after year for more than a decade. People urge him to stop going out to the
fields; he could become famous just as well from an office. He waves his hand and
says: hybrid rice will not walk into the test field by itself; good seedlings are
walked out by the soles of one’s feet. In the end, the hybrid rice he grew fed a
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number of people beyond counting. When the film ended, I thought: if only such a star

could fall into our classroom.

The name of that star is diligence and steadiness. Grandpa Yuan watched his rice
not for eight hours one day but every day for more than ten years; he did not glance
at a hundred plants but finished every single plant. He never believed good seedlings
would drop from the sky; he believed only in the soles of his feet and his bent back.
This is the heaviest lesson the film gives us: every remarkable skill in the world is

ground out day by day by the plainest, slowest method.

Students, is not our own study just such a paddy? Ten mental-math problems a day
looks small, yet a year adds up to three thousand six hundred; five English words a
day, and six years make ten thousand. The danger is wanting a shortcut today and
postponing to tomorrow. Grandpa Yuan stayed in the fields for over a decade; can we
not even sit still for the forty minutes of one lesson? Listening to every lesson
attentively and writing every page of homework neatly is searching, plant by plant in

our own field, for that one best rice plant.

Here I issue a call to the whole school on behalf of this speech. First, treat
schoolwork the way Grandpa Yuan treated his fields: do it with your own hands, recite
it with your own mouth, copy nothing, fake nothing. Second, set yourself a small
test—field goal, for instance clearing all your misspelled characters this month,
getting every mental-math problem right next month. Third, tell Grandpa Yuan’ s story
to your family and to your best friend, so that the word diligence rings louder and

louder across our school.

Students, the stars are not in the sky:; they shine in every pair of feet willing
to step into the paddy. May everyone in our classrooms be that steady, glowing star!

That ends my speech. Thank you all!
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