
Thanksgiving Time 

Thanksgiving is the time we all share. 

Whether you are grieving or exceeding, 

Resentful or sedimental, 

Coping or moping, 

We are all different. 

But during this time, 

Friendship overpowers, 

Support is within the hours, 

Caring is top of the towers, 

And we all are here as one. 

Not to weep, nor to fret, 

Not to yell, or to squabble. 

Bitterness is dead, 

Mocking is done…. 

Thinking has just begun. 

Not about all the food, 

Tender turkey, 

Plentiful pies, 

Marvelous mashed potatoes, 

Or even sacred stuffing. 

The things we think about are our blissful lives. 

You all have a talent. It is right there in front of you. 

Whether its baseball, riddles, crosswords too, 

It really, really shines out of you. 

So, my friends, I could go on, 

But thing I really need to say…. 

Happy Thanksgiving Day! 

By Isabella Giana Fazio 


