Thanksgiving Day

by James H. Cavanaugh

There is a day that comes every year

When families travel from far and near

To give humble thanks for all they’ve received
And to thank the Lord for what’s been achieved
A great meal is then set for their repast

In honored remembrance of Pilgrims past
When Plymouth colony once did strive

To thank indigenous natives who kept them alive.
Myriads of relatives under the sun

All come together again as one

To cherish the time in their own way

By honoring this Thanksgiving Day

Have a great day!/ Jim/ KD1FW



