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I am thankful for the sunset veiled with gold, for night will at last 

come in, I am thankful for those green, green tree’s for they are truly 

vital, I am thankful for my house and roof for without it i would shiver 

at night, I am thankful that the geese fly south to tell us it is winter,  

And the crickets that chirp outside on a summer night, for i believe 

without them things would be so silent that i should not sleep, 

I am thankful for that moment before the sun has risen, for when i am 

awake to see the sun arising i get to see a picture like something only a 

most talented artist could make, with golds, pinks, and the yellows of 

the sky,  

 

I am thankful for the deer that comes to drink from our pond, it shows 

me signs of nature from beyond the brush, I am thankful for my family 

for- really everything they have done, I am thankful for this world, 

this world that creates my existence, this world created perfect with 

not a flaw, this world thats meant for us. 

 

 


