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The Moment of a Kite Soaring

Everyone knows that flying a kite is a very fun activity. Kites come in all
shapes, some with long tails, some in bright colors, and others shaped like animals
or people. Today, my mom and I went to the park to fly a kite, enjoying a moment of

peace and beauty.

We laid the kite on the grass, and I eagerly watched as it was ready to take off.
Mom told me, ’You need to slowly let out the string, and when the kite flies up, pull
the string harder to make it fly higher.” I felt confident after hearing this. The
moment the kite soared into the air, it was truly beautiful. It fluttered with the

wind, like a soaring bird, flying higher and higher through the clouds.

But as the kite flew higher, I became more worried that it might fall. I
nervously gripped the spool and carefully let out the string. Suddenly, a gust of
wind blew, and the kite lost control, tilting to one side and almost falling. I
quickly adjusted the spool, found the right angle, and carefully tightened the
string. At that moment, Mom reminded me, ’Don’ t rush, take your time, stay calm.’ 1
followed her advice, and finally, the kite flew steadily, like a colorful bird

soaring freely in the blue sky.

Watching the kite fly in the air, I felt incredibly proud and happy. The string
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in my hand tightened and loosened, as if dancing silently with the wind. I learned an
important lesson—flying a kite doesn’t just depend on the wind, but also on how we
control it with care. It is only through effort and patience that we can make the

kite fly more steadily.

Today’ s kite flying activity gave me a great sense of accomplishment. It not only
allowed me to experience the beauty of a kite soaring, but also taught me how to face
challenges and find solutions in difficult situations. The moment of the kite soaring

was one of my happiest moments.
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