
  
  I Don’t Want To Be Eaten 
 
 
    Mom and Dad, I am telling you that I 
really do NOT want to be your Thanksgiving 
dinner. First of all, there are so many 
choices other than turkey to eat, like 
stuffing for instance… but not MY stuffing. 
Second of all, I can’t be eaten because I 
have a Thanksgiving sickness that is 
contagious, so you’ll get it too.  Last, 
but definitely not least, you’ll break my 
heart, and I mean literally. 
   So please, I beg of you, there are better 
choices for a Thanksgiving dinner besides 
cooking me. 
 
 
 

 


