
 

 
 

 

Our first Christmas 
 
the season is here 
it's Christmas once more 
the holidays have come 
but not as before 
 
the fresh scent of pine 
the peace and the ire 
the cold on your face 
the warmth of a fire 
 
the tastes and the smells 
the lights and the sounds 
the feelings, the spirits 
emotions abound 
 
time to stop and think 
time to look around  
and appreciate 
where you are right now 
 
between joy and pain 
you have to choose 
is it better not to've had 
then to've had and lose 
 
a little Christmas cheer 
a few Christmas tears 
for those we have for those we don't 
with those we love with those we've lost 
through just a thought you all are near 
 
memories come to light 
of when you were young 
thoughts of the past 
the place that you're from 
 
the things that you've seen 
the things that you've done 
who you have been 
who you've become 
 
the things that you've learned 
the things you've forgot 
what you understand  
and what you do not 
 
what could be better 
and what could be worse 
how time has healed 
and how time has hurt 
 
between joy and pain 
you have to choose 
is it better not to've had 
then to've had and lose 
 
a little Christmas cheer 
a few Christmas tears 
for those we have for those we don't 
with those we love with those we've lost 
through just a thought you all are near 
 



 

 
 

 

 
one year will end 
another begins 
time to move on 
time to reflect 
time to give thanks 
time for regret 
time to bestow 
time to receive 
time for respect 
time to redeem 
time to accept 
time to believe 
 
what you have lost 
what you still have 
the people you love 
take note and be glad 
 
between joy and pain 
you have to choose 
is it better not to've had 
then to've had and lose 
 
a little Christmas cheer 
a few Christmas tears 
for those we have for those we don't 
with those we love with those we've lost 
through just a thought you all are near 
 
a little Christmas cheer 
a few Christmas tears 
for those we have for those we don't 
with those we love with those we've lost 
through just a thought you all are near 
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