Even when it feels like
Christmas morning

I'm waiting on something
To fall from the sky

December Snow
Falling over
It's all over

All over you

_,

All over you

Even when the brightest
star's

In the sky

And everything is right
You look so beautiful

tonight

The perfumed incense
And the mistletoe
| wish | didn't go
Now there’s only snow

All over you

Falling over
It's all over

All over you
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