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KITES 
Raymond Souster 

 
Young boy 
With your kite down the wind 
Dipping and twisting as the breeze 
Plays with it, sending it up and up 
Into the sun, then as suddenly 
Pitching earthward, almost 
Touching the ground, then dashing it up again, 
 
Watch well how your kite 
Flies on this bright afternoon in the park 
In the golden morning of your life: 
Some day when you are older you’ll remember 
The kite in the wind—your life 
Played with by the world, sending your heart 
Up to the sky in passion, in the great happiness, 
And the next the air-pocket, the fall to earth 
Or almost earth—but the both of them are hell. 
 
Some day you’ll remember this— 
But today 
Today only the sun among the trees 
And your kite at the end of your cord 
Dancing in the playtime air. 

 
 

“Kites” by Raymond Souster is reprinted from Collected Poems of Raymond Souster by permission of Oberon Press. 

 
  


