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My Thanksgiving Experiences

​

Thanksgiving is a special time for gathering with family and friends. I have many memories from different Thanksgivings. Some were more joyful, and some were more chaotic. Yet, I always enjoyed the company and the feasts. Here are some of my fondest Thanksgiving experiences.

Key West Celebrations

Many of my best Thanksgiving memories come from Key West. My in-laws owned a restaurant called “Capt. Bob’s Shrimp Dock.” It was a popular place. People came from all over to enjoy delicious seafood and steak. However, Thanksgiving was different. It was the only day of the year the restaurant closed.

On that day, the entire family gathered to celebrate. It felt like everyone on the island joined us. Our family would host a feast that included turkey, pototatoes, vegetables, pies, and so much more. Key Lime Pie was a must! The atmosphere was always lively.

We often had four generations of family present. There were grandparents, parents, children, and even great-grandchildren. The kids would run around, and the adults would laugh and share stories. It was a beautiful time, filled with love and laughter. Everyone helped with the cooking and the cleanup.

The Move to North Carolina

One year, we moved our Thanksgiving celebration from Key West to North Carolina. We decided to host it at a church hall. Although we were excited to continue our family tradition, things did not go as smoothly as we had hoped.

That year, we were short one turkey. We had a team of five people designated as the “Turkey Cookers.” They were responsible for making sure the turkeys were cooked and ready to serve. But, of course, disaster struck. One of the designated couples forgot to turn the oven on. They didn’t check the turkey for four hours. By the time we realized the problem, it was too late.

Needless to say, we had a problem. With one turkey not cooked, we had to come up with a backup plan. Luckily, we had plenty of pies to go around. We made up for the missing turkey with extra slices of pumpkin and pecan pie. In the end, we all laughed about it. The chaos made for a memorable day, even if we did not have the planned amount of turkey.

Hosting Thanksgiving

I hosted two large Thanksgivings at my house. Each time, I was told only to fix the turkey.  Friends and friends brought everything else. Maybe they realized cooking was not my strong suit! I was okay with that. It took the pressure off me. I focused on the turkey while everyone else handled the side dishes and desserts.

I enjoyed having everyone at my house. The laughter, the conversations, and the food filled the rooms with joy. I loved being part of the family celebrations.

A Unique Celebration

One Thanksgiving, we visited friends instead of hosting. They had a different way of celebrating. Instead of a large feast, they served appetizers. We enjoyed various snacks, including fried bologna sandwiches. It was a fun twist on the traditional Thanksgiving meal.

We laughed and talked around the table. It was a relaxed atmosphere. The food was simple, but the company was wonderful. I realized that Thanksgiving could be celebrated in many different ways.

Meeting the Family

Another memorable Thanksgiving happened when I brought a boy home from college. He was not only my date, but it was his first time meeting my family. We went to my Aunt Betty’s house, where their was room for the entire extended family.

The dining room was filled with laughter and chatter. I could tell my date was nervous. After all, he was meeting my entire family. Of course, my relatives loved to tease. They joked with him about being the oldest of fourteen kids. They must have poked fun at him at least twenty-seven times that day!

I was sure he was a bit overwhelmed. But in the end, he smiled and joined in the laughter. That’s the beauty of family gatherings. They can be intense, but they can also bring everyone closer.

Thanksgivings at My Parents’ House

Thanksgivings at my parents’ house were always happy. My mom worked hard to prepare everything. She was an organized woman, and she liked everything to be perfect.

However, there was one thing I wished was different. I wanted to watch the Thanksgiving Day parade. I wanted to enjoy the show while preparing for dinner. My mom had a different idea. She did not believe in resting until everything was ready.

She cooked all day. The entire dinner had to be done and warming in the oven; the pots and pans had to be washed, dried, and put away before she would relax. Because of this, I often missed the parade. I would be lucky to see Santa Claus at the end of the show!

Despite this, I cherished those moments. I loved being around family, helping in the kitchen, and sharing stories. We would gather around the table and enjoy our feast together.

And later on, when my children were in their teens, we added a new tradition. The Cleveland Zoo was free on Thanksgiving Day.  All of us would hurry to make sure everything was done to we could take a journey to the zoo.

The Importance of Family

Thanksgiving is a time to reflect on family and traditions. My experiences have shown me that each Thanksgiving can be different. Some gatherings are more chaotic than others, but each is filled with love.

Whether we are at my in-laws’ restaurant in Key West, at a church hall in North Carolina, or in my parents’ home, the spirit of Thanksgiving remains the same. It is about being together. It is about sharing food, laughter, and stories.

Every Thanksgiving has its quirks and challenges. Some years are perfect, while others are full of surprises. No matter what happens, I always find joy in the company of my loved ones. These memories shape who I am and bring warmth to my heart.

Reflecting on the Memories

As I reflect on my Thanksgiving experiences, I realize how special they are. Each story holds a piece of my heart. The laughter, the food, and the traditions bring us together.

From the bustling celebrations in Key West to the relaxed gatherings with friends, every moment matters. They teach us the value of family and friendship. They remind us to appreciate what we have and to cherish the time we spend together.

Thanksgiving is more than just a meal. It is a celebration of life, love, and gratitude. I look forward to creating more memories in the years to come. Each Thanksgiving, while we family and friends by our side, every Thanksgiving will be a success.

Thanksgiving is an opportunity to gather, reflect, and enjoy the blessings of life.  In the end, it is all about connection. It is about sharing our stories and experiences with one another. As long as we have family and friends by our side, every Thanksgiving will be a success.
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It’s a time when families and friends come together to share a meal, reflect on their blessings, and enjoy each other’s company. But sometimes, in the hustle and bustle of preparing for the big day, we lose sight of what really matters. Let’s take a step back and remember the true meaning of Thanksgiving.

A Brief History of Thanksgiving

The first Thanksgiving happened in 1621. The Pilgrims, who had left England to find religious freedom, settled in what is now Plymouth, Massachusetts. After a tough winter, many of them didn’t survive. But with the help of the Native Americans, especially a man named Squanto, they learned how to grow crops and survive in the new land.

That fall, the Pilgrims had a successful harvest. To celebrate and give thanks, they shared a feast with the Wampanoag tribe. It wasn’t just about the food—it was about gratitude. The Pilgrims were thankful for the harvest, their new friendships, and simply being alive after a year filled with hardships.

Over time, Thanksgiving became a national holiday. In 1863, President Abraham Lincoln officially declared it a day of "Thanksgiving and Praise to our beneficent Father who dwelleth in the Heavens.” It was meant to be a day of reflection, a time to give thanks for what we have.

The Values of Thanksgiving: Gratitude and Togetherness

At its core, Thanksgiving is about two things: gratitude and togetherness.

Gratitude is the feeling of thankfulness. It’s recognizing the good things in our lives, even if things aren’t perfect. We might not always have everything we want, but Thanksgiving reminds us to focus on what we do have. Family, friends, a roof over our heads, and a meal to share—these are all blessings worth celebrating.

Togetherness is just as important. Thanksgiving is a time to gather with those we love. It’s about coming together, even if it’s just for a meal. Whether you're with family, friends, or neighbors, the simple act of sharing a meal brings people closer. It’s not about who makes the best turkey or who brings the fanciest dessert. It’s about being present with the people who matter.
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