Country Gospel Christmas

By Rebecca J. Huseby @1990  

(bold lettering indicates other Christmas carols often used at Christmas)
Vs1     G                                             Bm
How I long for the way it was in the days so far gone by, 
           C                         D                  G
When Christmas really was a “holy-day”,
               G                                                     Bm        
With our loved ones all around us, we’d all celebrate the birth,
             C              D                 G            F\G
Of that Baby in a manger far away!

Vs2    G                                  Bm
In my mind I can see it, little town of Bethlehem,
           C                   D                G
As He came on that holy, silent night!
            G                                                        Bm        
To the shepherds on the hillside, hark! The herald angels sing,
        C                           D                            G            And wise men saw the star that shown so bright!
Cho1 F\G            G                      C                          D                     G
Thinkin’ about a country gospel Christmas, an old-fashioned holiday,
F\G                      G                      C                   D                   G                   
I’d like to have a country gospel Christmas, in every kind of way!
(talk)

You know, lately I’ve been thinking how things have changed down through the years,

And I guess we all get wrapped up in the race,

Seems like every place you go these days, when Christmas time is near,

There’s a mad rush, and it’s easy to get caught up in the pace!

“What are you getting from Santa?”, and “Merry X-mas” everywhere,

Kinda chokes me up. I have to turn and walk away,

‘Cause if it weren’t for Him and what He done in giving us His only Son,

God only knows where we’d all be today!

Well, all of us are coming! Gramma and Grampa’ll be there, too,

We’ll all be together for a week or so,

And we’ll sing those old-time carols as we sit around the fire,

And take turns with Gramma and Grampa underneath the mistletoe!

So, Lord, if you’re listenin’, and somehow I think you are,

We’d like your blessing on each and every part,

And if it ain’t askin’ too much, Sir, would you come and be our guest?

And I mean that from the bottom of this old-fashioned, country heart!

Vs3     G                                                     Bm
Once again we’ll read the story, how God sent joy to the world,
        C                     D                            G
And how it came upon the midnight clear,
                 G                                             Bm        
And there won’t be no, “I’m sorry”s, no guilt and no regret,
                  C                             D                                  G           

‘Cause the Christ of Christmas is STILL WELCOME HERE!
Cho2 F\G                 G                      C                           D                   G
We’re gonna have a country gospel Christmas, an old-fashioned holiday,
F\G                  G                      C                  D                    G
It’s gonna be a country gospel Christmas in every kind of way!
