(hankful for My Famity

My parents are the best because I know they want me to pass my test.

My dad is fun because we both like to run, stretching out miles under the sun. My dad
reads good books when he cooks, we see steam rising from the kitchen hooks.

When I am bored we wrestle some more. I laugh, hide, and yell—Dad, You are the
best! I won't let you rest.

My mom can't be compared.

We laugh at jokes as we go on our walks. Her hugs warms my heart.

But the best part of my family is that we are alyays Togefher'




