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Dad 

“Macaroni and cheese – that’s gross!  Spaghetti with meat sauce- 
eww!”  I am thankful for my dad making my lunch.   

“What do you want salami, turkey or bologna?” Dad asked.  “Salami!” 
I shouted back,  “What kind of fruit- fruit cocktail, pineapple or applesauce?”  
“Applesauce!”  “Do you want cherry or blue raspberry?” he asks.  “Blue!”  
Next Dad goes to my favorite cabinet… The snack cabinet is filled with 
cookies, chips, pretzels and cereal.  When you ask me what snack, I shout 
“chips” while I’m finishing getting ready.  Each morning my dad takes his 
time to ask me what I want and he makes my lunch because I hate school   
food. 

I am thankful for my Dad making my lunch and that he takes care of  
three kids by himself.  My Dad is the best because he takes care of me and 
my sisters because my mom is going to school too.  That’s why I am 
thankful for and love my Dad. 

 

 


