MEMORIES OF MONTY by Janis Sabic
I met Monty Weston ten years ago when my daughter Lacey bought her first kite.  From that moment on, Monty and I felt like we had known each other forever, like we were sisters. We could talk about anything and everything.  About a month into our new friendship we formed a kite club.  She immediately assigned me as the President of the club.  Monty was the Director of Operations. We would get together weekly to discuss our plans of our first club meeting.  We chose the name “UP UP & AWAY KITE CLUB”.  We sent a newsletter to invite people to the first meeting, Feb 14th, 1998 in Seal Beach.  

The first kite we flew was a 22 foot Butterfly kite — it’s now a permanent fixture up at the local store “Stats” in the Seal Beach shopping center.  We had five people show up (Monty, Randy, Janis, Jay & Samantha) at that first Kite Club.  In March 1998 Monty and Randy held the first Kite Festival, joined by Jay & Janis to help.  As the newsletter in April noted – please pray for wind!  But be careful what you wish for…the first day of the Festival was visited by winds blowing up to 40 MPH!  Janis, Jay and Randy took dragons out to try the wind…but the wind won.  Not even the birds were flying!

 
As the Kite Club progressed, Monty featured an “Ask the Kite Lady” column in the newsletter.  She named Randy as the “Kite Boy,” and he had a feature every month as well. After a year and half, the Kite Club had 16 new members. 

 
Monty and her son Randy would come over to our house for holiday dinners. Monty brought her son Jimmy one evening; he was visiting from the East Coast. He met our daughter, Monica, who was not 18 at the time and not terribly interested in Jimmy. But as Monty and Jimmy left that evening, Jimmy looked at his mother and told her that he was going to marry that girl some day.  By Feb 14th of 1999 Jimmy and Monica would have their first date and the rest is history. They married in 2006!
 
The Up Up & Away Kite Club met on the second Sunday of each month.  Monty and I would meet every month and work out the details for the Newsletter. We got together to print, fold, fill out the addresses and mail the Newsletters. Monty would decide who was going to be the featured Kite Flyer of the Month.  
 
Monty and I taught preschoolers, Boy and Girl Scout troops, and any organization that wanted to learn the art of flying.  Along the way we built many—many—kites.  We were also featured in a documentary “What Math Got To Do With It” this was distributed to schools to help the Math classes.
 
We entered the Sand Castle Building contest and won first place for 2 years and second place the third year.  By the end of 2002, the Kite Club was on the internet and the newsletter was delivered electronically.  By December of 2002 we had our own kite club Web site.  www.kiteclub.org
  
When I listen to the song “On Eagles Wings” I will forever remember Monty. (And I will raise you up on eagle’s wings, bear you on the breath of dawn, make you to shine like the sun, and hold you in the palm of my hand.)

 
When you fly a kite, all you have is the wind, sky and clouds that God gives you. You have time to reflect with God and almost touch the heavens. With the wind in a kite, you’re touching the invisible. I know I’ll think of Monty with every tug of wind in a kite, and every time a child giggles and laughs as they play with the wind.

Because of Monty and our kite club, we have a circle of friends that will last a lifetime.  Monty—I will miss you and treasure our love for each other forever. A sister is a special friend. Till we meet again.  

All my love, Janis
Oh that I had wings like a dove! I would fly away and be at rest. —Psalm 55:6
  






  
                                                                                              I 

 would like to 

 be a kite on a string 

and soar up over the trees. 

I would like to try to reach the sky 

With butterflies and bees.  I'd love to 

 fly past billowy clouds, With my tail 

 of red and white, And climb so 

 high the things below would 

 disappear from sight. If I 

 could fly above the 
 clouds would I 
 ever, ever 
 return? 
And to
think, 
 if I 
 could 
 fly so 
         high, 
            Just 
                   how 
                         much 
                              I would 
                                        learn.
                                      I 
                           then 
               look back, 
and I 
                                                                                                     sense
                                                                                                        faith and
                                                                                                    I sense
love
and
then
like
a gift 
                                                         from God, 
I am set free. 
But 
this
time
         FOREVER

Mom,

 

I met Jimmy when I was 17 and we were very interested in each other.  However, I was only 17 so after our first date he and I kind of went separate ways until I turned 18 about 8 months later and I started working for Monty.  Jimmy also did not say that he wanted to marry me, he said he really liked me.

If I Were A Kite








