
MAJESTICA , Glory Of Christmas
singing loud and disturbing
they look sop proud
i sit all they have learned?

Singing ‘Joy to the world’
I will notr be part of your crowd

My nephew Fred
Poor man has been mislead
Such a fool that believes i will join Chrostmas Eve
But i would rather be dead

I remember a time
When we used tto sit silent inside
You and i
On this very night before you died
How d delight it was! 

cdn

MAJESTICA  - Glory Of Christmas w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/majestica-glory-of-christmas-tekst-piosenki,t,691126.html

