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                                  Thanksgiving Poem
[bookmark: _GoBack]As I lay with my eyes open.                                                                                           The sun shining on me                                                                                                     like if I’m a princess.                                                                                                 I notice the unusual smell                                                                                        with the air singing                                                                                                    the songs of Thanksgiving.                                                                                     The smell, of the turkey cooking                                                                                    the warmth of the                                                                                                             heat flowing.                                                                                                                And the voices of the people                                                                                    laughing give me a                                                                                                      special vibe.

A vibe no one else can                                                                                           give, only family.                                                                                                            “F” for fun                                                                                                                       “A” for adventures                                                                                                              “M” for memories                                                                                                          “I” for inspiring                                                                                                                   “L” for love                                                                                                                            “Y” for yeasty.

I’m thankful for my parents                                                                                                                                                                         and also, for my grandparents.                                                                            Most importantly rain, why?                                                                                      Because all the little rain                                                                               droplets lead to a beautiful                                                                                     rainbow which leads me                                                                                                    to a pathway to a pot                                                                                                       of gold.

But it’s not always about money.                                                                       Money can’t buy                                                                                                      happiness but family can.                                                                                            Sitting at this table                                                                                              gathered with everyone                                                                                                I love, is what I’m                                                                                                        really thankful for                                                                                                even if only their                                                                                                       spirts are around.






