all the little lights are shining
all of the roof tops bright

the city is aglow and everybody knows

that tonight is the night

this is a new kind of light

all of the angels gather

all the shepards turn to see

a stable is aglow and everybody knows

and hearts take flight

this is a new kind of light

gifts and toys, checking names off long lists

baby boy, born into the quiet of a night like this

all the little children waiting

forever for the morning to come

faces all aglow, pressed up against windows

hoping they might

catch a glimpse of a red nose in flight

the ground turn a glistening white

ageless as the years go by

this is a new kind of light
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