“Always Thankful.”
By Jason Kirk Bartley

I am always thankful for this time of year.
The table is spread on Thanksgiving Day,
We have the freedom to speak and the freedom to pray.
I know not everyone is wealthy,
And many things we have not,
But we are all thankful for the things we’ve got.
I thank God almighty ‘Cause he dwells in each Christian’s heart.
Thanksgiving would not be the same,
without Jesus we could not start.
And some may still crave riches,
And some may still want more.
As for me and my house,
We’re thankful
for what’s in store.
Each family and friend who came,
who has gathered here,
put aside any differences,
and come with thanksgiving cheer,
yonder to our gathering,
we have each year.
We are all imperfect and we each have 
problems and things we bear.
We push them all aside,
each one with loving care.
We’re here for each other as we take our chair.
We pass around the turkey,
thanking God for what He has provided there.
We have a television to watch our favorite football team,
And though we do not live the “American dream,”
Each of our friends and family are priceless,
and they are heaven-sent.
We have not a mansion to gather in and our
money is already spent,
to buy all our necessities,
and help us pay the rent.
Our feast is spread before us to celebrate each year,
As we each leave, we take Thanksgiving with us in our 
hearts every day of every year,
and give glory to our Savior,
who has placed us here.
