5RIFREFEIZ

SH ML, SR gei TAENS . B HEANVNNE, IREEE SR, wit,
EHREI AL, Ak FEFEE R X ISR AE T, (H3).0 5 CREE XIT4A €.

P T — W b, EEWRICHER L, JIB R, W — X, THGFFH. X
ARG, JHREX PR AW AR, BRENM E, RFEE - HAmRhY, 1
R ETI#Y BEMEAE. AHIIXETHT R, RO OBEBPHERR] T, B TRR.

JEL LR NI A FRAE TS, S IR AR . WERAERDE FINEREOGE, B R
FEAEBEEE . WP BT A 22, ARBERE R, ks 7 RATH O . JATHAE . wWE . B
FNE, SERTIRAAERA B A, 5l 7.

SO I REE R 1, AR V2 S0, BRI A, LA A e S
WEZMEE Al AR, R KRS IR B REEL 55 T WA RE AT 5
WAGRAESEIRBAT], AR AT Al DURC A 3

4 BB R, BATOR NS, AR IE R MR 2L 5. DR B E N EFAERZ
PRI S5, R —BAESCIZ, Wt B A R it . BRR RN I BORL P TS N Y,
e ik P 2 B AE A EC B AR 5 JO PR K A 8

F

Childhood Memories Dancing with the Wind

The summer beach is always full of life and laughter. I carried a small kite,
following my parents to the sandy shore. In the distance, waves gently lapped at the
shore, bringing a cool sea breeze. The kite lay quietly in my hands, but my heart had

already begun to soar with the wind.

We found an open stretch of beach, and my dad helped secure the kite. I held the
spool tightly, took a deep breath of the sea air, and began to run. The kite slowly
lifted off the ground, swaying in the wind. I adjusted the string, feeling the
wind” s power. The kite moved like a free little bird, flipping and soaring in the
sky, light and graceful. Watching it climb higher, my heart lifted as well, feeling
light and joyful.

Nearby, other children were flying kites too, laughter echoing through the air.
The kites shimmered in the sunlight, each twist and turn looking like a dance. The
sea breeze brushed our hair, bringing a refreshing coolness and lifting our spirits.
We ran, shouted, and chased our kites, completely immersed in this world of freedom,

forgetting all worries.

The experience of flying kites taught me that many of life’ s beautiful moments,
like kites, require patience and effort to soar. The kite symbolizes freedom, hope,

and dreams. Every run is a step closer to achieving them. The sea breeze accompanied
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our laughter, reminding us that there is always hope to be set free in life.

As the sun gradually set, we packed our kites and walked home along the warm
sand. The image of kites dancing in the sky remained in my heart, a cherished memory
and a yearning for freedom and dreams. Every time I recall this kite—flying moment by

the sea, it reminds me of childhood’ s pure joy and boundless hope.
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