OF ALL THE PROVERBS YOU’VE LEARNED, 

WHICH IMPRESSES YOU THE MOST? WHY?
二數36劉廷芳

  “I really look down on the person I was half a year ago,” Alex told me.  We both thought about the time she was tricked by a guy. “Well, that’s good,” I said. “Live and learn.”
  Live and learn. Three words, with a world of meaning. If we stumble through life, always falling and getting up but never learn how not to fall, what is the point of life? If we cannot gain knowledge from previous failures, how are we supposed to get stronger, smarter, and wiser? Humans did not leap to the top of the food chain by squatting on the ground and waiting for food to come by. No, they thought, planned, maneuvered, then finally closed in for the kill. They sought knowledge, and learned from failed attempts.

  There is another proverb in relation to this: “Give a beggar a fish, and he’ll eat for a day; teach him how to fish, and he can eat for his whole life.” Should the beggar refuse learning how to fish, he would ultimately die. Failure is the mother of success, if and only if we can learn from it. If we can live and learn, there is nothing we cannot accomplish; if we can’t, we are no more than walking bags of meat.

  Once I quarreled with a close friend over some trivial issue. Neither of us would back down. I was stubborn, defensive, and belligerent – I felt I was not at fault; she should apologize first. This cold war froze my life for almost half a year, up to the day she announces she was leaving for LA, probably forever. Still, I did not say sorry. She’s left for a long time now, and I’ve only seen her once since she departed. I regret that to this day. However, I did not wallow in my grief. Instead, I learned from it. Now I treasure every friend who crosses my path, and am happier because of this. Live and learn.
  During the summer, I went to NTU medical camp and met a boy. He was older than most of us, and knew more, too. Perhaps that’s why he was a tyrant and a show-off. He was feared and hated by all the other group members. This part of his personality couldn’t have sprouted over the summer; it must have shown itself to his classmates at school before. He must have been despised before. Yet he didn’t seem to learn then, and didn’t learn this time, either. After camp, he wrote in his personal blog, stating, “Sure, I’m bossy and I know you guys hate me. But that’s the way I am, so deal with it!” If he continues along this path, I am sure he will be miserable, alone, and without friends.

  Live and learn. Accept your shortcomings with humility and face the future with the arrogance that comes with knowing you can and will improve. Face your failures with a sensible mind, finding the cause of failure and seeking to eradicate it. Be proud of who you are but never be blind to your errors. Treat every scrap of knowledge as you would pearls – never let them go. Past experiences should be as treasure troves, for they can teach you what is wrong and guide you away from that road.

  Live happily and learn greedily.
