
Why I am Thankful for Dad

by Damien Merwin


I am thankful for my father because he does stuff for me. For instance, he took 

me to Enchanted Forest, Water Safari.  He let’s me shoot my gun. He puts a roof over 

my head. He buys me four-wheelers, dirt bikes, toy guns, PS3, PS2, XBOX 360 DS, a 

flat screen TV, food, and takes me out to dinner.  He gets me everything I want. So that 

is why I am thankful my father.

What I’m Thankful For

By Breanna Wyble


I am thankful for my parents giving me the food and care that I need. They help 

me with my homework when I need help. My parents are very protective of me doing 

stuff on the Internet and texting. Even though my parents are protective of me, I still love 

them. And that’s what I am thankful for.

What I am Thankful For

by Brandon Key


I am thankful for the turkey that lets us have it’s life, so we can eat it. I’m thankful 

for my nice family. I am thankful for the fact that I am still alive and I’m thankful that I 

have friends. That is what I am thankful for.

What I am Thankful For 

by Noah Heyn 

To my mom for calming me down,

Having Dad help me with my homework,

Acquiring everything in my room,

Not having to live on the street,

Keeping everyone healthy in my home,

For having my two dogs, Bella and Toby,

Under the weight that brings me down,

AND,

Loving the food that fills my stomach.

Thankful For

by Lucas Pochily


I am thankful for my family.  I am thankful for getting to play sports. I am also thankful for getting to go to the All-Star Village this past summer to play baseball. I am thankful for what I have. I am thankful for my grandparents. These are the things I am thankful for.

Uncle Pete

by Alexis Tepfer


Sweet....nice....gentle.....agreeable; these are the words that have some of you thinking that this guy may have wandered in to the wrong church. But just because these aren’t the first words we think of when describing Pete, it doesn’t mean he didn’t posses these traits.  He would want me to be honest because that’s what he was. He was direct, honest, dependable, intelligent, and interesting.  If all we had in the world were sensitive, agreeable people, this would be a boring planet and nothing would get done.  He was always there for me, my dad, and my entire family.  You could count on it. Sometimes you wouldn’t even have to call him.  He would just hear you were up to something and he would show up, just to make sure you didn’t hurt yourself or set the house on fire.  And I was always glad he did, and I learned something every time.  And if you don’t believe me, just ask my dogs, Max and Gracie, who always got the last two bites of whatever he was having for breakfast that day.  They know what I know. I am so thankful to have had an amazing uncle like Uncle Pete to guide me through the first part of my childhood.

