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There is Peace at Christmas Time 
 

Don Gnecco 
 
 
Once again, it’s Christmas; see the candles all aglow. 
I see colored lights as the shoppers rush in the falling snow. 

 
When I think of children, trying to sleep Christmas night, 
I remember times from so long ago, and I know that all is right. 
 
I love the carols, sung by the fire, I love the star atop my tree. 
I love the lights at Christmas time.  
I know that this is where I want to be.  
 
The love at Christmas time can lift our spirits high. 
All the heartaches felt throughout the year 
Fall away at Christmas time (Christmas time). 
 
Modulation 
 
Once a year, at Christmas, everything seems to glow. 
In the candlelight, everything feels right;  
Music everywhere I go. 
 
I love the carols, sung by the fire, I love the star atop my tree. 
I love the lights at Christmas time.  
I know that this is where I want to be.  
 
The love at Christmas time can lift our spirits high. 
All the heartaches felt throughout the year 
Fall away at Christmas time. 
There is peace at Christmas time. 
 

 
 


