He Is Christmas
The sky was royal blue

The day You were born

As You took a feeding trough

Instead of Your throne

The sky was filled with praise

The shepherds came to see

The love that brought God to earth

As a new baby

Born is the King, crowned with a wreath

Come and believe

Light of the world, hung on a tree

Come and receive

God’s gift of love, His Son Jesus

He is Christmas

The sky was not blue

It turned dark that day

But the carpet was a royal red

As they led You away

The street was filled with hate

The soldiers couldn’t see

The love that held my Savior there

On the Christmas tree

Born is the King and crowned with a wreath     
Come and believe

Light of the world, hung on a tree

Come and receive

God’s gift of love, His Son Jesus

He is Christmas

(Bridge)

Praise You Father for loving us

Thank You Jesus for what You’ve done

Help us Spirit now to come and worship

Worship!
Born is the King, crowned with a wreath        
Come and believe

Light of the world, hung on a tree

Come and receive                                  
Born is the King, crowned with a wreath

Come and believe

Light of the world, hung on a tree

Come and receive

God’s gift of love, His Son Jesus 
He is Christmas                                      
He is Christmas
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