Of all the proverbs you’ve learned, which one impresses you most? Why? 

     The proverb that impresses me most is the words by Eliot. “The sky won’t rain roses. If we want more roses, we must plant trees.” Because of this proverb, I’ve spared no effort to materialize my dream, and that is to say, I’ve spent a great number of years “planting trees.”
     In this day and age, everyone leads a life of unease and anxiety in the fast-paced society. We work for the money we must earn to support ourselves and our families, and we study all the textbooks of all subjects even if we are not interested in them. Gradually, some people hold a wrong attitude towards their lives. For instance, people may tend to choose the easiest way when they have to make decisions in different situations. As time goes by, we just complain why we are not the lucky one the God has chosen to lead a lifestyle he or she wants. In truth, we’ve been ignorant of the most significant thing in the whole life---- devotion.

     I came across this proverb during an unbearable night before an examination. I reviewed all my test paper , feeling very stressed-out. When I took out a piece of paper my teacher had corrected for me, I saw this proverb. The teacher must have intended to encourage me by quoting these words of wisdom. Right after I read this proverb, I felt a few roses budding in my heart. I was certain that I wasn’t in heaven because there were still challenges I had to overcome, but I built up my courage again to face all sorts of difficulties lying in front of me. Soon I went back to my desk and studied as hard as I could. The next day, I miraculously passed the test with flying colors. From them on, I have been determined to seize every moment to do my best. I figure that if I put my heart and soul into cultivating my roses, I can have my own harvest in the near future.
     The proverb has taught me to be all-out when pursuing my dream. It also reminds me of the rose in the storybook “The Little Prince.” The prince dedicated himself to taking care of his rose. Though he was hurt by lots of thorns on the stem of that flower, he never gave up. As for me, I never forget the pain I once suffered in the process of carrying out my dream, and in the time of harvest, I will think of the wise proverb again and say, “ Thank you, my teacher. Thank you, Eliot.” 
