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迎风起舞的风筝

春天的阳光洒在操场上，微风轻轻吹拂，我兴奋地拿出新买的风筝。它是我最喜欢的颜

色——蓝色和黄色相间，像一只小鸟等待起飞。我迫不及待地想把它放上天空。

一开始，我跑得很快，可风筝却一直扑腾着，无法飞上去。我停下来，看着风筝在空中摇摆

不定，心里有点失望。妈妈走过来，微笑着说：“风筝飞得好不好，风很重要，也需要你慢慢找

感觉。”我点点头，决定再试一次。

我学着妈妈教的方法，把风筝顺着风的方向放飞，手紧紧握着线轴，一边跑一边轻轻放线。

渐渐地，风筝慢慢升高，我的心也跟着高兴起来。可没过多久，风筝又开始摇晃，线也打了结。

我尝试拉紧线，又害怕它会掉下来，这让我有些紧张。

我深吸一口气，回忆之前练习的技巧：找到风的方向、控制线的松紧、保持耐心。我慢慢调

整方向和力度，风筝终于稳稳地飞上了天空，像一只自由的小鸟。我高兴地大叫：“成功了！”

放风筝不仅让我感受到快乐，也让我明白了坚持和勇气的重要性。每一次风筝摇晃或掉落，

都是对我的考验。只要不放弃，用心去尝试，就能看到风筝在天空中翱翔的美丽景象。

这一天，我在操场上奔跑，和风筝一起舞动，感受到属于春天的快乐。风筝飞得高，我的心

也飞得高。

Kites Dancing in the Wind

Spring sunlight poured onto the playground, and a gentle breeze blew. I excitedly

took out my newly bought kite. It was my favorite color—blue and yellow, like a

little bird waiting to take off. I couldn't wait to let it fly in the sky.

At first, I ran fast, but the kite kept fluttering and couldn't rise. I stopped

and watched it sway in the air, feeling a bit disappointed. My mom came over,

smiling, and said, “A kite's flight depends on the wind and also on your careful

handling.” I nodded and decided to try again.

I followed my mom's advice, letting the kite face the wind, holding the reel

tightly, running while gently letting out the string. Gradually, the kite rose

higher, and my heart leapt with joy. But soon, the kite started to shake again, and

the string got tangled. I tried pulling it tight but worried it might fall, which

made me nervous.

I took a deep breath and remembered the techniques I had practiced: find the wind

direction, control the string's tension, and be patient. Slowly, I adjusted the

direction and strength, and finally, the kite flew steadily in the sky like a free

little bird. I shouted happily, “I did it!”

Flying a kite not only gave me joy but also taught me the importance of
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perseverance and courage. Every shake or fall of the kite was a test for me. As long

as I didn’t give up and tried carefully, I could see the kite soaring beautifully in

the sky.

That day, I ran on the playground, dancing with the kite, feeling the joy of

spring. As the kite flew high, my heart flew high too.


