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Thanksgiving is the time of year, 

we all celebrate with family and friends for being here 

We all gather together in harmony and peace, 

and assemble at the table to have a feast 

Before the feast we have to pray, 

and be thankful for this special day 

For on this day when all seemed murky, 

the Native Americans came and gave the Pilgrims turkey 

This kind act started Thanksgiving, 

without it the Pilgrims could not go on living 

So in gratitude they said we must always remember, 

to celebrate Thanksgiving on the last Thursday of November 

Lord, as we sit at the table and pray, 

we are also thankful for the American way, 

that allows us to be merciful 

and, for our liberties and freedom, grateful. 


