
	
  
	
  

             Thanksgiving Poem 
 

The turkey is baked  
The leaves are raked  
Everyone will take  

They don’t like what they eat  
They’re going to want a thanksgiving treat. 

if you don’t like what I have baked  
Then I’ll give you steak  

And you’ll give me a break  
His was a good feast I should pay 

This was the best Thanksgiving Day! 
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