
I am thankful because we are a spice 

rack 

My father is chillie powder, who 

stays strong when we need him 

My mother is sugar, because she’s 

sweet and has good taste 

My Grandma is the pepper, because 

she helps and we need her a lot 

My brother Joe, is the salt, because 

he can sometimes be a little much 

My other brother James, is the garlic 

powder, because when you’re around 

him to much, he gets mean and spicy 

And me, I am the cinnamon, because I 

am needed often and it helps to have 

me help 

I’m thankful for my family because, 

we are a spice rack… 

                                  By- 

                                      Jenna Klaus 



 

 


