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"Blossoms of Thanksgiving"

 Caring, a gentle touch in the storms that may fly,
A beacon of warmth, reflecting kindness in your eyes.

Helpful, a stone in the structure of support, whenever 
you need.

Funny, the laughter that dances in your sight,
A symphony of joy, a relief of life’s sadness.

Understanding, an empathetic heart that listens,
A place for others, where no judgment glistens.

Confident, a steady animal in the face of the unknown,
A beacon of light, the strength brightly shown.

Curious, a spark that grows the flame of wonder,
A seeker of knowledge, a mind that tries.
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