


A Christmas tree is never lonely
In a magic forest of people
With presents that abound
And lights all around

And an Angel atop its steeple.

Surrounded by the sounds of children
Marching in parades of laughter
These precious moments will be
The gifts of treasured memory

In times to come long after.

Yes, A Christmas tree is so much
More than anyone can see
With branches like arms that reach you
To touch your heart and teach you
All that living, loving and giving can be.
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