There is Love at Christmas Time
( Beneath the Mistletoe)

Don Gnecco

Looking down, I watch the snow
Falling gently there below;
Makes me think of Christmas,
My fav'rite time of year.

Christmas wreaths where’er I go,
Children playing in the snow;
Laughter in the distance,

Carols on the breeze.

As I dream of Christmas, and in ev’rything I do,
I wish that I could hold you close,
That I could be with you.

There is love at Christmas time,
Beneath the mistletoe,
Reminding me of happy times,
Of Christmas long ago.

Twink’ling lights on ev’ry tree,
I wish you were here with me.
Things are kind of lonely
When you're far away.

Shoppers rushing to and fro,
Carolers singing in the snow,

I love the sounds of Christmas,
Magic in the air!

Eggnog by the fire,

Carols ‘round the tree.

It would be the perfect Christmas
If you were here with me.

There is love at Christmas time,
Beneath the mistletoe,
Reminding me of happy times,
Of Christmas long ago.

And loving thoughts at Christmas time
Make me wish you're here.

Oh, how I wish you were here.
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