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Thanksgiving                                  

It is Thanksgiving,

The most beautiful time of they year.

The leaves are falling as fast as the birds are migrating.

Leaves are changing into different colors,

Red, orange and yellow.

What could ever become awry, my friend?

I went outside with my dog and my brother.

I examined the lovely, whimsical wind

Carrying the sleepy leaves with it.

With my sharp ear, I could hear many guests arrive at my little house.

From the outside, it looks like a petite mouse house,

But, when you sweep in, it is like a banquet hall.

I was waiting for an important guest to arrive at my house.

With a sorrow, huff and sigh, I was bummed out because

My cousins from Florida could not arrive at the Thanksgiving party

That my mother worked hard to  put together.

The guests sat down and I sat too.

My mother brought out different kinds of foods -

Turkey, mashed potatoes, and soup.

You know it! My brother ate the mashed potatoes in a flurry.

When the party was over, I whizzed back outside and

Felt the wind talking to me with the cool breeze.

But, when I looked back from the beginning,

I felt like it never changed in my opinion.

What is Thanksgiving to you, my friend?
