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What I’m Thankful For
When I first thought of starting this essay, I thought it would be a bit hard, thinking of things I’m thankful for. But once I started, it came easily. I realized that there were countless things that I’m thankful for, and more would come every day. But I thought of the 3 major things on that list, and those were: my family, my education, and my home.
	The thing I’m most thankful for is for my family. My parents work hard every day, to make sure me and my brother have a good education, get a good job, and live a good life. My dad goes to work at about 8:00 o’ clock, and comes home at 6. My mom stays home, and works around the house, cooking, doing the laundry, cleaning the dishes, and then comes to school to pick me up every day. My brother is at college, and usually stays up until 11 or 12 doing his homework and projects. He comes home every 3 weeks or so, and when he does, he downloads me lots of stuff that I don’t know how to on the computer, watches videos with me, and jokes around with me. I’m thankful for my grandparents too, who call us every weekend from India, and we talk. My grandpa sends me cool e-mails about space, funny photos/videos, etc.
	Something else I’m really thankful for is my education. If I didn’t go to school, I wouldn’t know how to read, write, do math, know history, or even write my own name. I might not have a lot of friends, since most kids would be in school. But since I do go to school and I do have an education, I can read fluently, write stories, learn about the past, and do math like multiplication and ratios. Also, because of my education, I know how to draw a good hand from art class, and I can play the clarinet a little because of band class.
[bookmark: _GoBack]	My home is something I’m very thankful for, because without it, I would be living on the streets. My home is the place where I come home after school, unwind, and just relax. It has the kitchen with all the delicious food. And the living room with the comfortable sofa and awesome TV. There’s the glass dining table where we eat and my bedroom with my computer, printer, bed, and posters/drawings up on the walls. I don’t know what I’d do without my house, or where I’d live.
	I thought this essay would take more than an hour. But it was written (Well, typed) in about 20 minutes. It may have been less. I could go on forever, writing about the hundreds, maybe thousands of things that I’m thankful for in my life right now. Every day, the list would get longer and longer. But the thing that I’ll always be most thankful for is my family, my education, and my home. 



