Lights at Christmas

Don Gnecco

Lights at Christmas, in the dark of winter.
Stars and lights on ev'ry tree.

There’s candlelight, or a wreath on ev’ry door
At ev’ry house I see.

The Lights at Christmas, shining so bright,
And knowing you’ll be there for me
Makes everything seem right.

Lights at Christmas lift my heart and spirit.
Hope and love are in the air.

The glow I feel helps me know that love is real.
The Lights at Christmas warm my heart.

The Lights at Christmas, see how they glow.
The twinkling lights on Christmas trees are
Ev’rywhere, ev'rywhere I go.

Modulation
The Lights at Christmas shining so bright.
The Lights at Christmas shine, and in my heart

Somehow I just know.
It feels like Christmas long ago.
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