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Feeling Loved at Christmas Time 
 

Don Gnecco 
 

 
 
I remember happy Christmas mornings. 
I remember songs by the fire. 
I remember stores and streetlights all aglow. 
There are mem’ries ev’rywhere I go. 
 
I remember singing Christmas carols. 
I remember skating on the pond. 
I remember making angels in the snow. 
There are mem’ries ev’rywhere I go. 

 
Church bells ring; children sing. 
Twink’ling lights on ev’ry Christmas tree. 
Girls and boys playing with their Christmas toys; 
All these happy mem’ries reminding me that I’m 
Feeling Loved at Christmas Time. 

 
I remember candy canes and eggnog. 
I remember stars atop tress. 
I remember Christmas wreaths and mistletoe. 
There are mem’ries ev’rywhere I go. 
 

Church bells ring; children sing. 
Twink’ling lights on ev’ry Christmas tree. 
Girls and boys playing with their Christmas toys; 
All these happy mem’ries reminding me that I’m 
Feeling Loved at Christmas Time. 
Feeling Loved at Christmas Time. 

 


