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Growth in the Flight of Kites

The spring sunshine was warm and bright, and I walked to the park’s meadow with
my parents, holding a newly bought kite. The kite was red, like a burning flame, with
a long tail swaying gently in the breeze. I held the spool carefully, feeling both

nervous and excited.

I started running slowly, letting the kite rise with the wind. At first, it
wobbled and shook, as if it might fall at any moment, and my heart jumped with every
movement. My father encouraged me, “Don’ t be afraid, let it go slowly and let the
kite find its balance.” I took a deep breath, adjusted the spool as he taught me,
and gradually, the kite flew higher and higher, over the treetops and distant houses,
finally dancing in the sky like a free bird. Watching it, my heart was filled with

joy and a sense of accomplishment.
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During the process of flying the kite, I felt the beauty of nature. The wind
brushed against my cheeks, carrying the fragrance of flowers and grass:; the sky was
blue, and the clouds were soft like cotton. The kite danced in the wind, and I felt
as if I was flying along with it. At that moment, I realized how harmonious humans
and nature could be. Every gust of wind seemed to speak to me, every ray of sunshine

warmed my heart.

This kite-flying experience also taught me patience and persistence. A kite
doesn’ t easily rise; it requires constant adjustments and control of the string. I
realized that many things in life also need steady effort and cannot be rushed. Every
rise and fall of the kite was like a small test, and through this process, I slowly

learned to face difficulties and grow stronger.

What moved me most was that when the kite soared high, I felt a sense of freedom
and hope. It reminded me that in life, after overcoming challenges, we often find
unexpected joy and satisfaction. Flying a kite not only gave me fun but also taught

me the importance of effort, perseverance, and harmony with nature.

That day’ s experience deeply showed me that small things in life can bring great
insights. Flying a kite may seem simple, yet it embodies interaction with nature and
allows us to learn and grow joyfully. I hope that on every sunny day, I can take up

my kite, fly with the wind, and grow together with my own heart.

5R—Ek

FARMRA, Balidd — ORI NRE B 2 55 s . RZFREE, KOs, ik
NIER MR . BACHE BRI, fAraifd TEMMmRXERRE, Raitnzlibgrtas.

WIDTAG, B SRS, PR LIRS 2 sl PR AL, $ IR A, &
fusl, BRI AT K FE%%E%T,tﬁim,A?Ei§¢%ﬁﬂ%%oﬁ
MkEEE, 22— MRS MR AR

ORI RE T, BRI A SRR MATIRRZR, AR Ee, ERERMNE, K
HUAE WIG e X BRARBI AT A VF 2 0, R EEUN IS AN ) [ AR AL, 225 Rk NS
A BRIbsEK . M BAE N, Wik Wb SR T ik

BEAh, R R RGE AR KRR O BHOCHIRIE . s A, RPN 7 5 20
ISR LFAE TR I ARG M M ] . AR B BRI 0, RS2 2 B SRR M A — %\oﬁ
—IRNEEV, ARBEE AR L RN .

R ENE, OGRS B RS
%ﬁoﬁﬁﬁﬁé%m,ﬁﬁﬁﬂ,ﬂﬁfﬁ¥ﬁ ﬂ%i%

VN, JRATEERT RS, K
A fﬁ SHE R XA

www. vv99. net




AR FRAE TS 27 SR P R R RIS, 5 B3 ORI o

TR — TG AR, e — R AL . ek s 75 BRANEMAL, Wik
TR LA R N o R SR RS, SRR RAPORE T FA A O th B XS A
R EAHH . gk, Amhr/hg, waeibRANemmsIc, ®a)ET B SRPIRAE.

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.

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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A Dialogue Between the Kite and the Soul

On a weekend morning, sunlight bathed the land as I picked up a yellow kite and
walked to a nearby open meadow. The wind blew gently, bringing a coolness that felt
comforting. Standing on the grass, my heart filled with anticipation, ready to let

the kite soar freely in the sky.

I slowly released the kite string. At first, the kite wobbled like a frightened
child. Summoning courage, I ran, letting the kite feel the power of the wind. As it
gradually rose, my heart soared with it. In that moment, I felt an unprecedented

sense of freedom and joy, as if all worries were left behind.

During kite flying, I realized I was having a spiritual dialogue with nature. The
kite’ s movements, the wind’ s changes, and the warmth of the sun made me feel the
rhythm of life and the power of nature. Each rise and fall of the kite tested my

patience and attention, teaching me to observe and think. I understood that growth in
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life also requires patience and finding direction in the details.

Through flying the kite, I also learned persistence. The kite doesn’ t fly high
on the first try; it requires adjustment and patience. Every time it fell, I didn’ t
give up but tried again, letting it soar once more. This made me realize that in
life, no matter what difficulties we face, as long as we don’ t give up, there is

always a solution, and challenges can become opportunities for growth.

What moved me most was when the kite flew high, I felt a wonderful experience of
being one with nature. The wind brushed past, sunlight poured down, and my soul felt
cleansed. I realized that humans and nature are not opposed but can coexist

harmoniously, even drawing inspiration and strength from nature.

Flying a kite taught me many lessons about life: freedom, persistence, patience,
and harmony with nature. Each time I fly a kite, it is a journey of the soul and an
experience of growth. I hope that in the days ahead, no matter the difficulties, I
can face them like flying a kite—rising with the wind, letting my soul soar freely,

and gaining strength for growth.
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