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Sending Love at Christmas Time 
 

Don Gnecco 
 

 
 
Sending cards at Christmas time is the only way that I’m 
Still in touch with friends so far away. 
Children playing in the snow, singing all the carols I know, 
Makes me wish that somehow you were here. 
 
Music is everywhere.  Stars and lights on every Christmas tree. 
I write this greeting so you’ll know that I’m 
Sending Love at Christmas Time. 
 
Decorations on each door only make me miss you more, 
Knowing we’re a part at Christmas time. 
Candlelight in window panes, Christmas trees and candy canes, 
Ringing bells and Santas everywhere. 
 
Music is everywhere.  Stars and lights on every Christmas tree. 
I write this greeting so you’ll know that I’m 
Sending Love at Christmas Time. 
 
Oh, the wond’rous star, high atop my tree, 
Guiding me this Christmas; I’m wishing you were here beside me. 
 
I write this greeting so you’ll know that I’m 
Sending Love at Christmas time. 
 
Modulation 
 
Music is everywhere.  Stars and lights on every Christmas tree. 
I write this greeting so you’ll know that I’m 
Sending Love at Christmas Time. 
Sending Love at Christmas Time. 
 

 


