A Thanksgiving Poem

On this day, we gather near,

To give our thanks, to share our cheer.
For harvest’s bounty, rich and wide,
For love and family by our side.

We thank the earth, the sky, the rain,
For gentle sun and winds that wane.
For moments small, for joys untold,

For stories shared, both young and old.

We thank the hearts that give and care,
For kindness woven everywhere.

For peace, for health, for hope anew,
For dreams that still bring light through.

So let us pause, in grateful prayer,
And know that love is always there.
In every season, near or far,
Thanksgiving shines, a constant star.



