
The Things I’m thankful for on thanksgiving is being with my 
family on a cold winter’s night. 
 
All the good foods are now in plain sight and what I really want is 
to take a little bite. 
 
I’m thankful for my shelter, the good food I eat, when I think about 
my life I realize it is sweet. 
 
I’m thankful for my friends they mean a lot to me When we have 
time to hang out, myself they let me be. 
 
I’m thankful for my clothes, my cool I-phone as well, because 
when I have a story I can call my friends to tell.  
 
I’m thankful for the fun street where I live, on a quiet dead end so I 
can play there, sing and dance with every neighborhood friend. 
 
I’m thankful for the turning red and gold leafs and all the nice 
birds I see everyday.  The mighty trees that hold them up,   I hope 
as time goes on their beauty will remain as I grow up.   
 
As I love to watch the parade with the balloons and floats 
its family and friends that I hope will never end.  
 
By, 
 
Madison Cosentino 


