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A Christmas dream of love and light
leading to that silent night
Crystal sounds are everywhere
love and joy are here to share
Children laugh, and slide around in snow
thinkin’ ‘bout that Great Event
pondering the Lord’s intent
wondering what happened long ago

Holy Time of year
with angels near
friends and family and fun
Farewell to the fear
we’re coming clear
It’s the birth of the (Son/Sun)*

A Santa Claus in every heart
nevermore to depart
A Christmas tree in every room
dispelling all the dark and gloom
Toys and games and treats, and music, too
A time of Light, a time of Sound
Universal love abounds
a holiday for all, for me and you.

Chorus
Instrumental solo

Chorus

*(birth of Christ and Winter Solstice)
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