
Take Me Home For Christmas

Debbie Gibson

Christmas songs are playing,
But not for me.
Why does everything seem so out of place?
Everyone thinks this is a merry time for all
And to see the frozen tears upon my face.

Someone take me home for Christmas
So I won't be alone.
Let me have a family
To call my very own.
And then
I'll feel the joy that they're all singing of.
This Christmas just give me someone to love.

I was too small to remember,
Though I cried out loud.
I wish they would write or call me,
I guess they're just too proud.
People make mistakes,
Though the heart sunk to the ground.
I'd gladly open my arms if they'd only come around.

All year came and went.
I held my hopes up high.
But now I need you bad.
If ever there was a time.
It's just once that we live.
We take so much, why can't you give?

So someone take me home for Christmas,
So I won't be alone.
Let me have a mom and dad again,
Someone to call my own.
And then
I'll feel the joy that they're all singing of.
This Christmas just give me someone to love.
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