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When fall winds blow cold
and jack-o-lanterns lose their smiles,

when branches lie bare,
and corn stalks rustle in the wind,



that’s when it’s time for
Thanksgiving in the Woods. 



Daddy and Grandpa unload 
long wooden planks for tables

and bales of straw for us to sit on.



Uncle Charlie makes a bonfire
while neighbors hoist a tarp over branches.

Everyone’s rushing to get ready for 
Thanksgiving in the Woods.



Early the next morning
I’m one of the first ones to  
wake up. I can hardly wait  
for breakfast to be done.



While grown-ups laugh and talk,
kids pull on sweaters and boots.

We want to get there first for
Thanksgiving in the Woods.



At one o’clock Grandma rings her special bell.
We form a huge circle and sing:

 ’Tis the gift to be simple,’Tis the gift to be free.
People talk for a long time about being thankful.



Brownie gets very  
hungry waiting  
until it’s time to  

start Thanksgiving  
in the Woods.



Grown-ups are playing fiddles,  
banjos, and drums and singing songs  

that everyone knows.



Soon Daddy joins in on his guitar,
and I make up a tune of my own on my  

recorder—my way of celebrating
Thanksgiving in the Woods.



We stand around the bonfire,
warming up on both sides.



Grandma passes out marshmallows,  
and I take two to roast toasty and brown—

one of my favorite parts about
Thanksgiving in the Woods.
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