Memories of Christmas

Don Gnecco

I picture Christmas mem’ries with candles all aglow,
And gingerbread and eggnog and music I know.
The angels and the stars top of ev'ry Christmas tree
Touch a special place in me.

All the lights and candles and wreaths on ev’ry door
Remind me of my childhood, the toys in the stores.

The candy canes and pies, photographs on Santa’s knee;
Lights as far as I can see.

Chorus:

The Memories Of Christmas bring such joy.

It's a time of magic for ev'ry girl and boy.

The Memories Of Christmas coming clear,

Reminding me that your love is a gift throughout the year.

The joy of Christmas pageants, the angels in the snow,
The sound of Children’s laughter ev'rywhere I go.
Hot choc’late by the fire, Christmas carols in the snow.
Mem'ries of Christmas long ago.

Chorus:

The Memories Of Christmas bring such joy.

It's a time of magic for ev'ry girl and boy.

The Memories Of Christmas coming clear,

Reminding me that your love is a gift throughout the year.
Reminding me that your love is a gift throughout the year.
Reminding me that your love is a gift throughout the year.
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