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Thanksgiving, to me, is one of the most meaningful holidays of the year. You sit 

down together with your family and reminisce on the year and be thankful for having a 

good life. 

 

Not just that, but you also sit down at the dinner table with your family and have a 

nice time eating delicious turkey or mac and cheese. I love this holiday because it gives my 

family another opportunity to get together for a heart-warming and delicious dinner, and 

to remind each other how grateful we are for all the amazing people and things we have in 

our lives. 

 

Every year, this holiday makes me think about how lucky I am and how grateful I am 

for everything that I have. Whether it’s my man cave, my Legos, or even my bed, I am 

especially thankful and grateful that my parents, my brother, my uncle, and my 

grandmother are healthy and that we all get together to celebrate this holiday. 

 

This year, I am especially grateful that my mom, all by herself, is working hard to 

give us a good life and is able to work so we can have all the delicious food on our table. 

This Thanksgiving makes me think about how much I take my school, Mazel Day School, for 

granted. I’m grateful that I can go to a school that has a safe, comfortable, and nice 

environment, and that I can enjoy learning math without any social stress. 

 

This year, Thanksgiving reminds me that sometimes, even though I am grateful for 

many things, I still take things for granted. I take things for granted like my school, even 

if I don’t enjoy Hebrew studies. My school tries very hard to create a good experience for 

me no matter what, and I take for granted that I have such an amazing life now. I’m 

building my dream basement, all of my family is doing well, and I live in a nice neighborhood 

with my amazing family. 

 

I am very grateful for Thanksgiving! 

 


