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Friendship Under the Kites

It was a sunny afternoon when my friends and I agreed to go to the park to fly
kites. The sky was clear, the breeze gentle, perfect for kite flying. Each of us

brought our favorite kite, ready to spend a joyful time together.

I unfolded my kite, a red phoenix, bright in color and beautifully shaped. My
friends were busy adjusting their kites too. We guided each other, reminded each
other about wind direction and strength, all focused, afraid the kite wouldn’ t fly.
Finally, when the first kite soared smoothly into the sky, we all cheered, laughter
echoing throughout the park.

As the kites rose higher, we ran, tugged on the strings, feeling the pull and joy
from the kites. The kites swayed in the air, as if greeting us. I imagined that if I
flew my kite high enough, it could play with the clouds. This fantasy made me even
happier.

During the kite—flying, we also learned cooperation. When strings tangled,
everyone patiently helped untangle them; when a kite fell, we picked it up together

and flew it again. These small interactions quietly deepened our friendship. Kites
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not only brought us freedom but also taught us to care for each other.

As the sun set, the evening glow painted the kites beautifully against the sky.
Reluctantly, we packed our kites, hearts full of satisfaction. Today s kite—flying
not only brought happiness but also allowed me to feel the warmth of friendship.

Every time a kite soared into the sky, it was a witness to our friendship and joy.

I hope there will be more such times in the future, running in the wind with my

friends, watching kites fly freely, enjoying our shared happiness and friendship.
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