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

    When I was in junior high school, I found that my teacher simply loved to pair students up and give each pair an assignment to finish. I really hated this exercise. In fact, I loathed it. Why? Because if I got paired with an exceptionally dull classmate, I would rather finish the assignment myself, but the teacher would then insist that we work together. Usually she would say, in a bossy fashion, “Two heads are better than one.” Every time she asked us to group into pairs, I felt like I was taking a great risk. If I got a good partner, I felt as if I won the lottery because I would get a good grade.
    One summer afternoon, hot and humid like any other summer day, I was forced to work in pairs again. My partner was a very shy and quiet girl, and I didn’t know her well. Our task was to solve a challenging math problem. Well, I had struggled for the answer at home already but still didn’t have a clue. I remember in that class, I was staring at the problem, racking my brains for solutions. However, one revealed itself. I was too proud and arrogant to ask for my partner’s assistance. I didn’t think she would be able to come up with a good solution. All of a sudden, she pointed at the question and suggested timidly,” What if we looked at it this way?” It was as if she had said,” Bippity- Boppity- Boo!” I swiftly did the calculations and handed in our answer. Our teacher said,” Two heads are better than one, eh?” I nodded my head in agreement,” Yes, two heads really are better than one.”
