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Let Us Be One Unbroken Line

Dear teachers and everyone, good morning. The topic of my speech today is: let us

learn unity from the ants.

Last Friday afternoon, I saw a line of ants beside the flowerbed at the corner of
the playground. They were carrying a yellow lollipop that someone had dropped. The
lollipop was dozens of times bigger than a single ant. At first one ant tried to lift
it and could not. Then it went back and touched the antennae of several companions,
and in a flash more than twenty ants surrounded the lollipop. Some pulled, some
pushed, some lifted, and the lollipop moved little by little toward the hole. From

start to finish, not one ant stood aside and watched.

I squatted there and watched for a long time. When the lollipop reached the mouth
of the hole, the hole was too small to fit it. The ants did not panic. They bit the

lollipop into small pieces and carried the pieces into the crack one by one. 1

www. vv99. net



watched so absorbed that only the class bell brought me back.

Everyone, think about this: the ants are so small, so why can they move the
lollipop? It is because not one of them ever thought, I will wait for someone else to
lift it.

Then think of ourselves. Our class wall newspaper was made by everyone together.
Some drew, some wrote, some cut paper, some pasted things up, and in three days the
wall that had been empty for a whole term came alive. At the tug of war last week,
fifty of us held one rope as if it were one body, and even the classmates cheering on

the side jumped as one movement. That is the unity our class has already shown.

But sometimes we still push tasks onto others. The paper on the floor, nobody
wants to be the first to bend down. The duty poster nobody signs up for, everyone
waits for someone else to raise a hand. Compared with the ants, do we not feel our

faces burn?

So here I make three proposals to all of you. First, when you see a task, be the
first to lend a hand, the way the ants surrounded the lollipop without waiting for
each other. Second, in group work do not choose only the easy part; take a share of
the hard part too. Third, when a classmate is in trouble, walk over and help, the way

the ants went to help their companion, instead of pretending not to see.

Classmates, one ant is only a small dot, but a line of ants can move a lollipop.
Let each of us be one ant of our class, and let our class become a line that cannot

be broken apart. This is the end of my speech. Thank you, everyone!
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