The First Thanksgiving

By Mr. LaPlante

The first Thanksgiving was a long time ago

Near a rock named Plymouth as we’re sure you all know

The Indians of Cape Cod didn’t know what to say

As the Pilgrims from the Mayflower came a’sailin’ up the bay…

The journey ‘cross the Atlantic was hard indeed

The Pilgrims were starved and in desperate need

The winter was long and cold and hard

Food was so scarce that they often ate lard! (2xs)

But the Indians were kind and friendly, too!

They showed them where to go and told ‘em what to do

They helped them build cabins in the wooded land

And gave them seeds to sow from their helping hand

The crops grew tall for all to see

The harvest was bountiful—a horn-of-plenty

So the Pilgrims and Indians got together to say:

“Let’s give thanks and call it Thanksgiving Day!”(2xs)

Dance!

Yes, the Indians were kind and friendly, too..

(To the end..)

