I am thankful for my family because they care for me and give food, water, shelter, and clothes. Even if they sometimes bother me I still love them. They care for me every day and help me. My dad works to get money for the family; I go to him when I have a question to be answered. He also pays for our piano, drum, and flute lessons. My mom cooks for us, cleans around the house, and washes our clothes. My sister sometimes helps me with my homework and also answers some of my questions. They give to me and don’t ask for anything in return. Every day they help me with something, from making my bed, to helping me with a project, and every day I am thankful for it. They help me with many of the things that I do, so I can’t complain when I’m told to clean my room or take out the trash because it’s the least thing I can do for them. On holidays like Christmas or my birthday they get me things that I want, when they could spend it for themselves. Not only that but they take me to most of the places I want to go to. When I’m having a bad day, my parents help me get through it. They’re always there for me when I need them. 
