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A Bright Blade Belongs in the Right Cause

Respected teachers, dear students: good morning! Today my speech under the
national flag is titled A Bright Blade Belongs in the Right Cause.

Last term our school took us to a film about a wusheng, a martial-role actor of
Peking opera. On the screen, that boy entered the opera troupe at seven. Before dawn
every day he held the horse stance, stretched his legs, and swung his blade. In
winter the floor of the water room froze over; he fell head over heels, got up, fell
again, got up again. Twenty years passed, and he became a celebrated star. One
evening, a powerful man in the audience demanded that he alter his lines to flatter
him. He stood on the stage, his blade flashing bright as snow, and did not change a
single word. He said: the play can be rewritten, the man cannot; the blade can be
laid down, the back cannot bend. For days after the film ended, that sentence kept

ringing inside me.
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Students, the quality this wusheng teaches us is called integrity. He drilled
with the blade for twenty years, and what he drilled first was not the blade but the
back. Only a firm horse stance lets a person stand straight. When he refused to
change his lines, there was no cheering crowd and no applause, yet his back did not
bend once. True integrity is keeping the rules you should keep all the way through,

even when nobody is watching and no reward is in sight.

Lay this upon ourselves and it holds just as well. Standing ramrod straight at
the flag-raising ceremony, whispering to no one, is keeping the rules; queueing in
the canteen without cutting in line is keeping the rules; wanting a good grade badly
in an exam yet never glancing at a deskmate’ s answers is straightening the back.
School rules look like ropes, but they are really the horse stance. The one who can
hold the stance today can shoulder great matters tomorrow. Conversely, the child who
loves petty gains and shortcuts today is like the student in the troupe who skips leg

stretches: the moment the blade flashes on stage, his back goes soft.

Here I make three calls to the whole school. First, starting next week, at flag—
raising, in queues, and in study hall, behave exactly the same when no teacher 1is
watching as when one is. Second, when someone stirs a crowd to break the rules,
neither join the heckling nor follow those who do. Third, tell this old wusheng’ s

story to your families, so that integrity shines in our school as bright as his
blade.

Students, everyone holds an invisible blade in the hand: one’s own ability. May
we first root the horse stance, straighten the back, and then put that blade to use

in the right cause. That ends my speech. Thank you all!
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