THANKSGIVING

I am so thankful for the trees,

The humming birds and the bees,

And for the stars that twinkle bright,

And sun that makes the daytime light.

I’m thankful for the garnered grain,

The whispering winds and silvery rain,

For rill and river, land and sea, 

And for the mountains that look at me.

I’m thankful for my daily bread,

My rocking chair and snowy bed,

And for an appetite that able

To eat the turkey on the table.
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