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Some people in this world have nothing. 

No food, no clothing, no family, no friends, no home, no education. 

This Thanksgiving, I am thankful for my school, 

My last year, 

I’m leaving. 

Wanting to leave for years,  

All I want to do is slow down time and enjoy it to the fullest. 

Over the coarse of the past eight years, P.S./M.S. 232 has changed my perspective on 

school. 

Its given me the opportunity to learn and enjoy what I’m learning at the same time. 

Carnivals, dancers, fundraisers, 

Only a few of the things my school has done for us. 

Ive never heard of, talked to, or seen any better teachers then the ones here in my school, 

Good and bad teachers, 

There wasn’t one teacher who’s main priority wasn’t to help each and every child 

succeed. 

If it wasn’t for them, I wouldn’t be the student I am today. 

From day one, they’ve been pushing us to succeed and do the very best we can to get to 

the high school of our dreams. 

The people I’ve met, the people who I can never forgot. 

We came in friends and are leaving family! 



The arguments and the laughs, 

The years of good times, and the days where nothing went right, 

We went through it all. 

These people, friends and teachers, will stay in heart forever, no matter where life takes 

me. 

I wont, I cant, forget the millions of memories I made at my second home, 

My home away from home. 

Not only will I be thankful for this amazing school shaping me, and many others, into the 

people we are today, 

But, I will be thankful everyday! 

  


