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Vs1    G                                             C
In the city snow is falling, grey and dirty in the street,
              D                                                    C
As they huddle in the doorways, worn-out Nikes on their feet,
               G                                                   C 
And it’s cold and getting colder, it’s been dark here for so long,
                D                     G                            Am                    D
They are old and getting older, though they should be very young!
                 G                                             C
Down the street a Rescue Mission offers hot soup and some bread,
               D                                                  C                         G
A warm place out of the weather, you can thaw out and get fed,
            Cmaj7                             Bm         
Santas ringing bells on corners, puttin’ people in the mood,
             Am                G                             F                                D
Toys in every lighted window while they starve for more than food!

Cho      G                                B          
Isn’t it Christmas? Isn’t there something we can do?
            C                                                D
Isn’t it time we opened up our eyes to really see the truth,
                    B7                                                Em                      
Can we just keep on living past them as they wait their turn to die?
Am                           Bm                           C         D               G
Shouldn’t we care? Shouldn’t we try, or isn’t it Christmas time?

Vs2         G                                                C
There’s a young boy on the curb with his knees pulled to his chest,
                     D                                               C
He wipes an angry tear and wonders if he’ll turn out like the rest,
              G                                                         C 
And the street-kids wonder why they took the manger scene away,
         D                         G                        Am             D
Why does this have to turn out just like every other day?

          G                                                 C
In the city snow was falling, grey and dirty in the street,
             D                                             C                    G
As they huddled in the stable with the cattle and the sheep,
                   Cmaj7                                           Bm        
He brought light and truth and hope to every heart who would believe,
             Am                     G                             F                D
Fed the hungry, mended heartaches, healing all of their disease,

Brdg     F                       C                     G            D                                                               
He was mercy and compassion in the body of a man,
              F                               C                           E                            E7
And He could do so much to help them if we’d just reach out our hands!

Cho2    A                                        C#maj7  
Isn’t it Christmas? I know there’s something we can do?
            D                                                E
Isn’t it time we opened up our eyes to really see the truth,
                       C#7                                              F#
We can’t just keep on living past them as they wait their turn to die?
Dmaj7                  C#maj7                 Bm       E              A
We have to care? We have to try, or isn’t it Christmas time?

