With Joy I, Celebrate

I woke up this morning and begun

 to unwrapped the gift of today,

joining the billions that are 

celebrating Jesus' birthday.

The time difference varies

but the celebration is grand.

Feast are being prepared, guest

are arriving hand in hand.

Tears fill my eyes, though, for

 those that are celebrating alone.

A love one has passed or good wishes

 can only be conveyed over the phone.

Many are sick and 

cannot get out of bed,

children all around 

us, are waiting to be fed.

Millions are unemployed

this I well know,

yet some celebrate what they 

have and still let the joy show.

So I too will celebrate, because the love

 I am surrounded by cannot be bought.

Those that come, join me in celebrating

 what I do have, not what I have not.
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