                          COME FLY A KITE


Someone once told me, “go fly a kite.” God bless him.


The wind and the surf, my back to the sand.


Little did he realize my beginning


A journey. Sunrise to sunset.


I look up and extend myself to heaven.


It is where my kite is. With sun or stars.


The fullness of the sky, what beauty. How far can I see ?


How high can I fly? The length of the string ? Unlimited.


With a great wind and spirit, how high can I fly


Time just time. Release it, just let yourself go.


No one can set limitations. Be free.


Boundaries are forsaken.


Compare the past, now to flight, its artistry.


This is our wilderness.  Look up to freedom.


Tell me, again to go fly a kite? Never!


Escape restrictions.  The albatross takes flight.


The sea breeze, life, my kite will never fall


Join me, travel in the same direction.


Silence is necessary. I know your every thought.


Who sees me at rest for this is truly rest.

Come fly a kite.

