
Helicopters and other flights
of fancy
I still like toys, especially the radio control type. I have a
small helicopter but the rechargeable battery will no longer
hold a charge. It was a nice little toy that I could fly
around the house. Kind of miss being able to fly it around.

I’ve had larger flying toys, but they generally required a lot
of room to be able to run. Some needed very good weather to
fly. Very calm winds were essential, or you could not control
the aircraft. Some like kites required a decent breeze to fly.
Powered  or  un-powered,  these  were  a  little  escapes  from
gravity. Fun toys

At one time I knew someone who flew a plane. I went up in a
small plane a couple of times. It was a great experience. I
was also able to fly a few times in commercial aircraft. This
was not as fun as the small plane, you just couldn’t see the
as much out the windows.

I would like to try hang-gliding, a balloon or even a blimp,
but these are things that can wait.

Doing  a  very  good  job  on  something,  be  it  job  or  hobby
related. Those are flying to me.

I have other flights of fancy that I can think of. Things that
have nothing to do with flying. Watching my girls grow up.
Just as much of a high. Helping friends and even people I
don’t know can also be a flight of fancy.

The stage, computers, my daughters, family all fuel my flights
of fancy. This is were my flying takes me.
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