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Growing with the Wind

On a weekend afternoon, I brought a small blue kite to the open field next to our
school. The sky was blue, and the wind blew gently, making me feel relaxed and happy.
I placed the kite on the ground, carefully checked the spool and tail, and then began

to try to make it rise.

At first, my kite wobbled and almost fell several times. I didn’ t lose heart;
following my mother’ s instructions, I ran slowly and found the right direction and
strength of the wind. Gradually, the kite rose higher and higher, finally flying
steadily in the sky. Looking up at it, I felt a sense of ease and joy I had never

experienced before.

During kite flying, I realized I was communicating with the wind. Sometimes the
wind was gentle, sometimes strong, but as long as I followed it, the kite could fly
higher. This made me think about life, where many things require us to adapt to our
surroundings and changes, learning to respond flexibly rather than forcing things.

The kite taught me adaptability and how to find solutions in the face of challenges.
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Moreover, flying a kite brought me closer to nature. The blue sky, the warmth of
the sun, and the fragrance of the grass—all the small beauties we often overlook
became vivid while flying the kite. I felt the power of nature and realized I am a
part of this world. Each rise and fall of the kite felt like a spiritual dialogue

with nature.

More importantly, flying a kite taught me the value of persistence. Every time
the kite fell, I had to adjust and try again. Sometimes I failed, but I understood
that only through continuous effort could the kite finally soar freely. This
experience gave me more courage and patience when facing difficulties in learning and
life.

Flying a kite is not just a game but an experience of growth. It taught me
harmony with nature and the importance of persistence, patience, and adaptability.
Every time the kite flies high, I feel my spirit lifted, soaring freely with it in
the blue sky. I realized that even small things in life can help us gradually grow,

finding our own joy and strength.
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