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Tell the National Flag the Whys Inside Your Heart

Respected teachers, dear fellow students: good morning! Today we speak beneath
the national flag, and my title is Tell the National Flag the Whys Inside Your Heart.
Standing under this vivid Five-Star Red Flag, let me first ask you a question: do
you, too, keep a why hidden inside your heart? Why does the needle of a compass
always point north? Why do leaves turn yellow in autumn? Why are shadows on the
playground long in the morning and short at noon? These small whys are invitations

science hands to each of us.

Let me tell you an experiment story that happened in our own school. Last term, a
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third-grader noticed in nature class that no matter how she turned the compass in her
hand, the needle always stopped facing the same direction. She did not settle for the
answer the teacher gave. She did something remarkable: for twenty—one days in a row,
after school she measured the compass direction at the same spot on the playground,
recording it with chalk lines, and she borrowed a magnet to place beside it, watching
whether the needle would swing away. After twenty—one days, her notebook was covered
with lines and discoveries: the closer the magnet, the farther the needle strayed;
take the magnet away, and the needle slowly returned to north. The whole class
gathered around her notebook, and when the principal heard, he invited her to report
to the entire school at the flag-raising ceremony. One small why had become a

remarkable inquiry.

Fellow students, that story hides three words of the scientific spirit. The first
is curiosity. What was most admirable about that classmate was not what she
discovered, but that she dared to ask one more why. The second is verification. She
did not stop at the question; she answered it with twenty-one days of measurement.
The third is persistence. One day or two is easy; twenty—one days is not. The door of
science 1s often pushed open only by persistence. Curiosity, verification,
persistence — these six characters come closer to the true face of science than any

exam Sscore.

Today, beneath the flag, on behalf of all students I issue a call to our whole
school: First, treasure every why you have. It is not a nuisance; it is the only
thing you share with a scientist. Second, answer your whys with your hands. Ask
parents, look up books, run small experiments — verify with your own hands instead
of waiting for answers. Third, speak your discoveries out loud, like that third-
grader, letting one discovery light up fifty pairs of eyes. Our school will also open
the science laboratory every Wednesday afternoon; bring your whys there to ask and to
test.

Fellow students, the Five-Star Red Flag flutters in the wind, and it is watching
us — watching whether we are a generation that dares to think, to ask, and to act.
May each of us tell the national flag the whys in our hearts, tell them to
experiments, tell them to the self who lives each day earnestly. May curiosity rise

high forever in our hearts, like this red flag. That concludes my speech. Thank you!
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The Minute the Bell Fell Silent, Curiosity Was Lit

Teachers and fellow students: good morning! Today my speech beneath the flag is
titled The Minute the Bell Fell Silent, Curiosity Was Lit. The national anthem has
just finished; the Five-Star Red Flag is rising. In this solemn moment, I want to

speak with you about another solemn little thing — curiosity.

First, an experiment story that made our whole class hold its breath. Last month
in science class, the teacher placed a small ringing electric bell inside a glass jar
and switched on the vacuum pump. The bell had been bright and clear, but as the
machine hummed and pulled the air out, the sound grew fainter and fainter, farther
and farther, as if someone were slowly covering its mouth. In the end the ring nearly
vanished — we could plainly see the little hammer still striking, strike after
strike, yet we could barely hear it. The classroom was quiet enough to hear the pump

breathing. Then the teacher released the valve; air rushed back in, and the sound
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returned little by little. For that one minute nobody spoke, yet I knew a lamp had
lit inside every heart: sound needs air to walk on; in a vacuum there is no air, so
sound cannot travel. This invisible, untouchable truth was hidden inside one minute
of silent bell.

Fellow students, the scientific spirit in that experiment has three layers. The
first is daring to ask. Why did the sound disappear? The question sounds small, but
every great scientist’s first step was exactly as small. The second is daring to
hypothesize. Some classmates guessed the bell was broken; others guessed their ears
were at fault — hypotheses have no right or wrong, and speaking one out loud is
already a scientific attitude. The third is careful verification. The teacher did not
announce the answer; she let the air back in and listened again. The sound returned,
which meant the bell was fine — what had been taken away was the road, the road

called air. One experiment beats a hundred explanations.

So I call on our whole school in three ways. First, be collectors of questions.
Keep a small notebook, write down every why that appears each day, and a month later
you will be amazed at how many precious questions you once owned. Second, be bold
proposers of guesses. In class and at home, say your hypotheses out loud; being wrong
is no shame — staying silent is. Third, be little actors of verification. A
magnifying glass, a cup of water, a flashlight can test many guesses; the school
science club opens every Thursday — bring your questions and let experiments answer
them. We also ask our teachers to keep one minute of silence now and then, and wait

for the small lamp just lighting in our hearts.

Fellow students, a bell’s sound can vanish in a vacuum, but once curiosity is
lit, no vacuum should ever put it out. Under this red flag, may every one of us be a
young person with shining eyes, a questioning heart, and a busy pair of hands. Let
curiosity lead us to explore, until today s small whys grow into tomorrow s great

discoveries. That concludes my speech. Thank you!
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Turn Your Back to the Sun, and You Can Still Invite Qut

a Rainbow

Respected teachers, dear fellow students: good morning! Today my speech under the
flag is titled Turn Your Back to the Sun, and You Can Still Invite Out a Rainbow.
Everyone loves to see a rainbow after rain, but have you ever wondered: can a rainbow
be made by ourselves, without waiting for rain? On one afternoon three months ago,

students in our class really did make a small rainbow on the playground.

During free time in P.E. class, a classmate was spraying water mist into the air
with a watering bottle when she suddenly shouted: look, a rainbow! Several classmates
rushed over, and sure enough, a small colored arc hung inside the mist. But the next
day, when they sprayed again, the rainbow was gone. Why yesterday but not today?
Opinions flew: maybe the sun was in a different place; maybe the wind blew the mist
away; maybe you have to stand with your back to the sun to see it. When our science
teacher heard, she turned our question into a whole—class mission. By groups, we
observed for a full week: spraying with our backs to the sun, spraying sideways,

spraying in the morning, spraying at dusk, recording every time whether the rainbow
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appeared and where the sun stood. A week later the conclusion surfaced: back to the
sun, sun low, mist fine — only when all three conditions are met does the rainbow
appear. Later in science class we verified the principle: white light hides seven
colors, and tiny water droplets split the light apart — out comes the rainbow. From
one shout of delight to a law we verified with our own hands, only one week of

curiosity stood in between.

Fellow students, this small rainbow taught us three things about the scientific
spirit. First, curiosity is the starting point. If nobody had asked that day why it
appeared yesterday but not today, the rainbow would have been nothing but good luck.
Second, observation demands evidence. We did not guess the answer; we invited it out
with a week of record sheets. Third, science belongs to everyone. Making a rainbow
needs no expensive instruments — only a spray bottle, a patch of sunlight, and a

curious heart unwilling to walk away.

Today, beneath this solemn flag, on behalf of all students I call upon our whole
school: may we be people who chase light, and also people who make light. First, when
you meet something wonderful, stay one step longer. See a rainbow, a shadow, an oil
slick glittering in a puddle — do not hurry off; stop and ask one why. Second, hand
your questions over to observation and experiment. Use record sheets, comparisons,
repetition, and let the facts speak. Third, share your curiosity. Next month our
school will hold a Science Festival; every class may present one small experiment.
Bring your spray bottles, magnifying glasses, and small magnets, and let the whole
school make rainbows and ask questions together. Teachers, you are welcome too —

come be astonished and verify with us.

Fellow students, a rainbow can only be seen with your back to the sun, and along
the road of exploration there is often the same reminder: change your direction, and
the light arrives. May we always keep a curious heart, taking the world apart to see
it clearly the way water droplets split light; may curiosity lead us to explore, from
the little rainbow on the playground to the great world of the future. That concludes
my speech. Thank you!

www. vv99. net



