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My Thankfulness
By Jonathan Bakken
We left around 8 o’clock in the morning. I was excited because we usually go out for dinner. We do this once a year. The food is really expensive, but it’s really good.
It took a few hours to get to the place to get our Christmas trees. We were buying trees to sell at our store. We took the truck and towed a trailer behind it. The trailer was piled high with trees. It was as high as a tractor trailer standing up. Each tree was wrapped in colorful string. They smelled like a pine Forrest.
 It was about 7:30 when we were coming back that night after we ate dinner.  My brother and I were fooling around when we hit the patch of black ice! The truck swerved from side to side! We almost hit a car in the other lane! My life flashed before my eyes!
 After that my mom said, “We better go into the convenience store and wait for them to salt the roads.” We were scared and I said, “That was the scariest thing I ever saw. Good thing Dad is a good driver.”
 They salted the roads at around 9:30 that night. We all got a snack and my dad said, “Come on. It’s time to get home.”
I am grateful that we didn’t crash. We saw cars in the ditch and I’m glad we made it home safe and sound.
[bookmark: _GoBack]When we got home at around 11:30 or so my parents said, “We are just going to have them deliver the trees from now on.” This time of year reminds me of this day and it makes me more Thankful to be alive. 
