[image: image1.jpg]S see the countless Christmas Frees, around the wodfd belon,
With ting bights ke Heaten's slars, effecting on the snon.
She sight is 0o spectacular, please wipe anay that lear,
For S am epending Chuistmas, with Fesus Chuist this year.
S foax the many Christmas songa, hat peaple hofd so dear,
But that sound of music can't compare, with the Chuistmas choin up heve.
S hase no noids Lo Lell you, of the Goy thei saices bring,
Fon ik ia beyond desciiplion, Lo hear the angels sing.
S can't tell you of the splendor, o the peace hese in this place,
 Can you just imagine Ghuistmas - with our Saviox face Lo face?
S ask Iim to bft your spinit, as S Lol Flim of your love,
D thon prasy for one ancther, as you bl your eyes aliose
Ploane Lot gous hearts be jouful, and Lot yous apinit sing,
For S'm spending Chuistmas in hearen. ..
...and §'m walling with the King.
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