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The Ant That Got in the Way Never Left the Line

There is a passage in Watching Ants that many readers skim past, but I underlined
it twice. The ant column carrying food came to a crack between bricks, too wide for
the small ants to cross. The ants in front climbed onto the edge of the crack and
stood their ground; the ants behind formed a chain and passed the food up one by one.
One ant was too small to climb onto the edge, so it stayed at the bottom of the crack
the whole time, passing the food upward. When the last piece was passed, it climbed

out on its own and caught up with the column.

The author writes: the one who got in the way never left the line, and the line
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was what it was carrying. I understood that sentence during the sixth grade chorus

competition.

Our class sang a song about the whole world becoming one family, with one boy
playing the piano accompaniment. At the start of the second verse he missed a chord,
and the sound stopped for half a beat. The conductor’ s hands froze for a moment too,
but our music teacher in the wings did not call a stop; the whole class kept singing,

and the boy found his place again and played the rest of the verse through.

After the competition I heard someone say that one mistake was the only thing
between us and first prize. The boy was embarrassed for days, sitting alone in the
piano room during breaks practicing that one bar. Our music teacher walked over, sat
beside him, and played the bar through with him once, saying: the whole class kept

singing, so that bar was not a mistake.

At the awards ceremony our class won second prize, and the whole class shouted so
loudly the windows rang. The boy at the piano ran down to the front row, his tie

crooked, laughing louder than anyone.

The ant at the bottom of the crack could not carry food to the top, but it kept
passing food up. The boy missed a chord, but the whole class kept singing. The book
says the great strength of small ants lies in nobody leaving the line. Our class is
the same: the strength was not in which prize we won, but in that moment when the

sound broke and not one person stopped singing.

At the next class meeting our class will sing as a chorus again, and I will stand
in the middle of the second row. If someone makes a mistake again, I will be one of

the ones who keep singing.
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