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	One    day,   a   mother   bird   and   her     

young   looked   out    of   their   nest. 

Way   up   high,   high    up   in   the   sky, 

they    saw   a   remarkable   sight.  

“Mama,   what    is   that?”   asked   the  

young.     

“That  is   a   kite,”    said    the    mother  

bird. 

“We   wish   we   could   fly   like  a   kite,”  

said   the   young. 

“You   will   fly   better   than   that. 

You   will   not   need   string,”   said  the 

mother.  

The   next   day,   way   up   high,    high   

up   in   the   sky,    they    saw   a   

remarkable   sight.  

“Mama,   what    is   that?”   asked   the  

young.     

“That   is   a   balloon ,”  said  the   mother 

 bird.

“We   wish   we   could  fly  like  a   balloon,”  

said   the   young. 

“One    day   you   will   fly   better   than   

that. 

You   will   not  need    hot   air ,”   said  the 

mother.  

Way   up   high,   high    up   in   the   sky, 

they    saw   a   remarkable   sight. 

“Mama,   what    is   that?”   asked   the  

young.     

“That   is   an   aeroplane,”  said  the   

mother   bird.

“We  wish  we  could fly like  an  aeroplane,”  

said   the   young. 

“One    day   you   will   fly   better   than   

that. 

You   will   not  need  an  engine,”   said  the 

mother.  

Way   up   high,   high    up   in   the   sky, 

they    saw   a   remarkable   sight. 

“Mama,   what    is   that?”   asked   the  

young.     

“That   is   a   helicopter,”  said  the   

mother   bird.

“We  wish  we  could fly like  a  helicopter,”  

said   the   young. 

“One    day   you   will   fly   better   than   

that. 

You   will   not   need  to  make  a  noise ,”   

said  the   mother.  

One    day,   the   mother   bird 

looked   out   of   her   nest. 

Way   up   high,   high    up   in   the   sky, 

she    saw   a   remarkable   sight. 

Without   string,   hot   air,   an   engine  or   

noise,   her   young   were   flying   just   as   

she   had   said. 
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