Sammy Bird's Thanksgiving Mishap: A
Heartwarming Tale of Overcoming Obstacles
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Sammy's Thanksgiving Mishap

It was the day before Thanksgiving, and Sammy Bird was excited. He had
been invited to his friend's house for a big Thanksgiving feast. Sammy had
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never been to a Thanksgiving feast before, and he couldn't wait to try all
the delicious food.
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Sammy got up early that morning and helped his mother make the stuffing.
Then, he helped his father set the table. Sammy was so excited that he
could barely sit still.

After lunch, Sammy's mother gave him a Pilgrim hat to wear. Sammy put
on the hat and looked in the mirror. He thought he looked very handsome.

Then, Sammy and his mother set off for his friend's house. When they
arrived, Sammy was surprised to see that there were a lot of other birds
there. He had never seen so many birds in one place before.

Sammy was a little shy at first, but he soon warmed up to the other birds.
He played games with them and told them jokes. Sammy was having a lot
of fun.

Then, it was time for dinner. Sammy was so excited to eat all the delicious
food. He couldn't wait to try the turkey, the stuffing, the mashed potatoes,
and the cranberry sauce.
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Sammy sat down at the table and started to eat. He took a big bite of turkey
and almost choked. The turkey was so dry and tough that Sammy could
barely swallow it.

Sammy tried the stuffing, but it was just as bad as the turkey. It was dry and
bland, and Sammy didn't like it at all.

Sammy tried the mashed potatoes, but they were too lumpy. Sammy didn't
like them either.

Sammy was starting to get discouraged. He had been so excited about the
Thanksgiving feast, but he wasn't enjoying it at all.

Then, Sammy tried the cranberry sauce. It was the only thing on the table
that Sammy liked. He ate all of the cranberry sauce, and he was still
hungry.

Sammy was about to give up when he saw a big bowl of fruit salad on the
table. Sammy loved fruit salad, so he took a big bowl and started to eat.

Sammy ate all of the fruit salad, and he was finally full. He was still a little
disappointed that the Thanksgiving feast hadn't been as good as he had
hoped, but he was glad that he had at least found something to eat.

After dinner, Sammy played games with the other birds again. He had a lot
of fun, and he forgot all about the disappointing food.

When it was time to go home, Sammy said goodbye to his friends and
thanked them for inviting him. Sammy's mother was waiting for him in the
car.



"Did you have a good time?" Sammy's mother asked.

"Yes," Sammy said. "l had a lot of fun."

"What was your favorite part?" Sammy's mother asked.

"Playing games with the other birds," Sammy said.

"What about the food?" Sammy's mother asked.

Sammy hesitated for a moment. "The fruit salad was good," he said.

Sammy's mother smiled. "I'm glad you found something you liked," she
said.

Sammy and his mother drove home. Sammy was still a little disappointed
about the Thanksgiving feast, but he was glad that he had had a good time
playing with the other birds.

When they got home, Sammy's mother made him a grilled cheese
sandwich. Sammy ate the sandwich and went to bed.

Sammy slept soundly all night. He dreamed of playing games with his
friends and eating delicious fruit salad.

The next morning, Sammy woke up feeling refreshed and happy. He was
glad that Thanksgiving was over, but he was also glad that he had had a
good time despite the disappointing food.

Sammy got out of bed and went to the kitchen. His mother was making
breakfast.



"Good morning, Sammy," Sammy's mother said. "Did you sleep well?"
"Yes," Sammy said. "l had a good dream."
"What did you dream about?" Sammy's mother asked.

"l dreamed about playing games with my friends and eating delicious fruit
salad," Sammy said.

Sammy's mother smiled. "That sounds like a nice dream," she said.

Sammy and his mother ate breakfast together. Then, Sammy helped his
mother clean up the kitchen.

After breakfast, Sammy went outside to play. He played with his friends alll
day long. He had a lot of fun, and he forgot all about the disappointing
Thanksgiving feast.

When it was time to go home, Sammy was tired but happy. He had had a
great Thanksgiving, even though the food hadn't been as good as he had
hoped.

Sammy said goodbye to his friends and thanked them for playing with him.
Then, he walked home with his mother.

When they got home, Sammy's mother made him a grilled cheese
sandwich. Sammy ate the sandwich and went to bed.

Sammy slept soundly all night. He dreamed of playing games with his
friends and eating delicious fruit salad.



The next morning, Sammy woke up feeling refreshed and happy. He was
glad that Thanksgiving was over, but he was also glad that he had had a
good time despite the disappointing food.

Sammy got out of bed and went to the kitchen. His mother was making
breakfast.

"Good morning, Sammy," Sammy's mother said. "Did you sleep well?"

"Yes," Sammy said. "l had a good dream."

"What did you dream about?" Sammy's mother asked.

"l dreamed about playing games with my friends and eating delicious fruit
salad," Sammy said.

Sammy's mother smiled. "That sounds like a nice dream," she said.

Sammy and his mother ate breakfast together. Then, Sammy helped his
mother clean up the kitchen.

After breakfast, Sammy went outside to play. He played with his friends all
day long. He had a lot of fun, and he forgot all about the disappointing
Thanksgiving feast.

When it was time to go home, Sammy was tired but happy. He had had a
great Thanksgiving, even though the food hadn't been as good as he had
hoped.



Sammy said goodbye to his friends and thanked them for playing with him.
Then, he walked home with his mother.

When they got home, Sammy's mother made him a grilled cheese
sandwich. Sammy ate the sandwich and went to bed.

Sammy slept soundly all night. He dreamed of playing games with his
friends and eating delicious fruit salad.
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