
GRATEFULS


Mom asks me a question every night

Before she kisses me

And shuts the light

And I like it because it makes me glad

To think about

All that I have


What made you grateful in your day?

What made your worries melt away?

Was there something that put joy in your heart?

Tell me, what was the best part?

 
I think about it a moment

She tucks me in

And I reply


Well I’m grateful for my shoes

And for all my fake tattoos

I’m grateful for my big stuffed bear

And for the pink that’s in my hair 


I’m grateful for my mom

And when I hear my favorite song

I’m grateful for my little bro

And for chocolate chip cookie dough


I’m grateful for my toys

And for making lots of noise

I’m grateful I can sing

I can be grateful for everything


Well you know

I’m grateful

Now you know 

I’m grateful


Then mom she stands up from the bed

Gives me a kiss upon the head

And she says that no matter what you do

I’m always grateful for you too

She hits the light

Shuts the door

I think about it a little more

I’m such a crazy lucky kid

Just realizing that…


I’m grateful for my shoes

And for all my fake tattoos

I’m grateful for my big stuffed bear

And for the pink that’s in my hair 


I’m grateful for my dad




And that he stopped saying “rad”

I’m grateful for the roof above

And that I’ve done things I’m proud of


I’m grateful for my toys

And for making lots of noise

That narwhals are a thing

I’m grateful for everything


Well you know I’m grateful

Now you know I’m grateful

Well you know I’m grateful

Now you know I’m grateful 



