This year I am thankful for…
            My family and the people who are close to me. I am thankful for them because this year I have been going through a lot actually for the past few years. In the winter of 4th grade my dad had fallen off a ladder when he was working on a roof in West Hempstead and this was far away from our house so we couldn’t help him. I remember the call he made when he told us he had to go to the hospital. He told us the story of how there was sleet on the ground in the driveway and know one was helping him with the ladder and all of a sudden the ladder had fallen with him still on it. The ladder had fallen before he could blink know one was working with him that day so no one could help him up he was completely paralyzed and he couldn’t move. He was lucky enough that his phone had slipped out of his pocket and he had made the call to save him. He was in the hospital and then he called us we came as soon as we could I was so glad that he was okay. Of course we had to leave when it started to get dark but I didn’t want to, I wanted to stay there with him to keep him company because he had to stay the night alone. He got out the next week when he told us that his arm and shoulder was completely demolished. Nothing could fix it but they get trying. Now it was around Valentine’s Day and he was called back into the hospital and I remember getting him a box of chocolates and a teddy bear we couldn’t stay forever and all I could do was cry when we were leaving. Before all this happened he was living in a separate house and this made it even worse. When he came home it was the best day ever but we couldn’t hug his because it would hurt his shoulder. That year my Grandpa also pasted away which was also really sad my dad couldn’t smile or pretend to be happy by now and it was so depressing I couldn’t stand to see everyone so unhappy. My Grandma was also really sad and now she was lonely so then I realized that I could help her clean up when I was over. I started doing that and we would talk for hours about anything. Then I started to paint with her on Sundays. Now I am skipping ahead to her birthday I gave her the first painting that I made with her she almost cried I didn’t think it was good but, to her it was the greatest piece of art she had ever seen. It made me so happy. Through this I also made a close relationship with my older sister she left to go to college and now I barely saw her I never realized how much I would miss her. When she came back we would go to the place she worked (Friendly’s) every other night and just talk then we would go shopping together. I would also sleep over. Now we stand all together and now nothing can go through us. 
