KITE MASTER

As a kite must have wind,

so must man have adversity

we push against it 

and rise in spite of it

     too much and we break or fail

     too little and we cannot soar or sail

As a kite should balance with a tail,

so must man, balance a shaky scale

the tail is our family, friends and wealth

the tail is our desires, dreams, and health

     too light and we suddenly stall

     to heavy and we quickly fall

As a kite must have a master to glide,

so must man, both as an anchor and a guide

we cannot break free

even if Him we cannot see

     He pulls at our strings

     and guides us towards many things

(funny thing about that kite Master,

if He pulls hard, we rise faster

and if he would ever let go

we’d crash down, so He will not do so)

When the kites soar each early Spring,

the Master smiles and controls everything

O my Master you guide me true

watch me as I dance in the bright blue

     ever keep your eyes upon me

     tho I am tethered, I feel so free
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