
The Kite 

Little more speed, little more rope

Little more wind, little more hope


Gotta get this stupid kite to fly

I gotta make sure it doesn't snag


Doesn't droop, doesn't drag

Gotta watch out for every little—oops!


Little less speed, little more tack

Little less rise, little more slack


Gotta keep my wits about me now

I gotta make sure it doesn't get the best of me


Till I get it in the air somehow


Millions of little kids do it everyday

They make a kite and "poof"—it's in the sky


Leave it to me to have the one fool kite

Who likes to see a little kid cry


