Christmas Time Again

The snow has covered the landscape making everything seem white
and pure
Mom makes sure all the winter apparel is ready, as she stands century at
the door
Today the kids are going skating on the pond, later snowboarding down
the golf course hill
All the presents have been wrapped and placed under the tree, the
stockings stuffed and filled
You spend hours making sure your Christmas lights still sparkle and
your garland’s fashionably hung
You check every figure, decoration, bell and bow, your house will not
be out done
That’s when it’s time to step back, take a break from the shopping, give
the T.V. and video games a rest
Close your eyes, still your heart, feel the joy and peace of this moment,
as it becomes your Christmas quest
That’s when you can hear His message, brought down to earth all those
long years ago
You can see Him lying in the manger, all adored with that star still a
glow
He said there’s nothing greater, nothing on earth more sure
Then to love one another with a forgiveness that opens heavens door
This is the true meaning of Christmas, one you can surely be proud
It’s Christmas time again, so shout alleluia
Shout it, and shout it out loud
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