
                                  My families hamburger tree 
 
                      I am thankful for my family because we 

are like a hamburger.  

 My dad is the meat because he is the main part 

of the family. 

My mom is the lettuce and tomato because she 

keeps everything fresh in the house. 

My brother and sister are the condiments 

because they are smooth in a rough situation. 

I am the buns because I keep everyone bundled up 

in my love. 

  

 

  


