Sittin’ By The Fire With You
as by Janet Paschal

Oh the airports are a mess, and the weather is a fright
But I'd never let them keep me from being here tonight
Cause there's nothing | desire

More than sittin' by the fire with you.

Every Christmas | come home to a family full of smiles
Just to feel so warm and welcome is worth every weary mile
I'm so thoroughly inspired, I'm sittin' by the fire with you.

| know parties are exciting, pretty presents are inviting,

and the decorations make the season bright.

But I'd trade them in a minute for an evening with you in it,
Cause you mean so much to me, there's no place I'd rather be.

My heart is truly home, when I'm in your company,
You're the face that | would treasure when this night's a memory.
So what more could | require, I'm sittin' by the fire with you.

| know parties are exciting, pretty presents are inviting,

and the decorations make the season bright.

But I'd trade them in a minute for an evening with you in it,
Cause you mean so much to me, there's no place I'd rather be.

My heart is truly home, when I'm in your company,
You're the face that | would treasure when this night's a memory:.
So what more could | require, I'm sittin' by the fire with you.



