
Christmastime Lyrics


I love the smell of baking in the air mingled with the scent of pine boughs everywhere.

One of this life’s simple joys that comes around each year, but this isn’t Christmas to me.


How I love the laughter when we sing and lift our voice in grand old melodies

all the joys of this bright season finally it’s here but this isn’t Christmas to me


(Chorus)

Jesus is Christmastime to me much more than an angel on a Christmas tree

He’s the family we wait for that everyone wants to see Jesus is Christmastime to Me


Happy faces wonder what could be in the gift that’s specially from me

I love to make them guess what’s underneath the satin bow but this isn’t Christmas to me


(Chorus)

Jesus is Christmastime to me much more than an angel on a Christmas tree

He’s the family we wait for that everyone wants to see Jesus is Christmastime to Me


(Break)

And I’m wondering if Jesus is the heart of Christmastime when He said I am with you always

doesn’t that mean I can have Christmas all the time


(Chorus)

Jesus is Christmastime to me much more than an angel on a Christmas tree

He’s the family we wait for that everyone wants to see Jesus is Christmastime to Me



