	When it comes to saying what you are thankful for, many people say “my house,” “my car,” “my toys” etc,. All of which are material things. I am thankful for life. Is life having all the things around you? No. when I say I am thankful for life, I mean the fact of being able to breathe, go to sleep, and wake up the following day. 
	Thursday November 27, 2014, Thanksgiving Day, was a very tragic day for my family and me. My thirty-one day old nephew passed away that same morning. Knowing that my newborn nephew was fone, and I, his thirteen year old (at that time) aunt was still alive hit me really hard. I felt horrible. I was feeling like a mess. But at that same time I was thankful. Even though I was not feeling well, I could still breathe. Something my nephew could no longer do. 
	His death struck me because it made me think. There are people in this world doing drugs, alcohol, making bad decisions, making their own life short. This made me so mad! I couldn’t stand the fact that my nephew, Josiah Caden, didn’t do anything to deserve to die. He didn’t smoke week or marijuana. he didn’t do any kind of harm to anyone. He was just a baby, a precious gift, a little angel sent from heaven. He brightened up any room with those gorgeous dimples. 
	You don’t get to decide when you will die. You don’t get to decide when you are going to exit out of this world, life does. Life chooses whether or not you’re going to breathe right now and a few seconds later you might die. No matter who you are. No matter where you are at. No matter of your sex. No matter of your race. No matter of your age, life decides your end. 
	When I think of being thankful, I take a moment to recognize. There are thousands of people in hospital beds, right this moment, fighting for their life. Their love ones just hoping for a miracle to happen. I am one-hundred and one percent sure that if you ask anybody who has been in a hospital bed, at the edge of death, they wouldn’t doubt to tell you that being alive is one of the greatest treasures life can gift with. 
	I might not have everything I want or desire. My parents might not be able to get me everything I ask them for, but at least I don’t have any health issues and I’m breathing just fine. It doesn’t really matter if you aren’t updated with “everything” that’s going on in school or at your jobs. It doesn’t matter if you aren’t wearing the same brand of shoes/clothes as everyone else around you. What truly does matter is that you are alive and have another opportunity for life. Something many people, including my dear nephew Joshia, can no longer do. 
