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Verse 1:

When you were young, and the world was simple you were free,

And you didn't even know who you wanted to be,

And you didn't worry about anything for too long,

And no one really cared if you were right or wrong,

You always had a smile on your face,

Life moved along at a gentle pace,

Nothing ever seemed to get in your way,

Nothing ever ruined your day,

Chorus: 

You seemed happy, 

Were you happy at Christmas time?

Verse 2:

As you grow, 

And the weight of the world brings you down,

And your dreams are driven into the ground,

Your hopes and desires turn to dust,

And you can't find a single friend to trust,

They let you down one by one,

They promise you and then they're gone,

It's a shame but that's just the way it goes,

It makes you question your decisions and who you chose,

Chorus: 

Were you happy?

You don’t seem happy at Christmas time

Verse 3:

Now you're old, 

And you try to analyze how you feel,

About the lies and the hate you had to conceal,

Do you think it was all for the best,

Or do you think the people around you probably guessed,

It's hard because you don't want them to know,

How much it can hurt you as you grow,

How much it can prevent you being you,

And all the life it stops you going through,

Chorus: 

You don't seem happy,

I wish you were happy, 

Why can't you be happy

It’s Christmas time?
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Do you know how you wear me down? Do you know how you wear me down?

The slightest act of self defence, appears to cause you great offence,

Can you know why it wears me down?

Do you know why you want me here? Do you know why you want me here?

You hurt my heart, you cause me pain, repeated patterns again and again,

It’s Christmas time again,

Do you know how much you keep me down? Do you know how much you keep me down?

The things that keep me alive each day, don't seem to matter in any way,

It’s Christmas time again,

Do you know what my silence means? Do you know it's quieter than it seems?

The only way to show defiance, is with the calming act of weak compliance,

Now I know what the sound of silence means? I know it's louder than it seems,

Do you know it's time to set me free? Do you know it's time to let me be?

I had to wait till it came from you, so I could do the things I need to do,

It’s Christmas time again,

It’s Christmas time again,

It’s Christmas time again,
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Verse 1:

Walking around, in a different town, and I'm lonely,

Thinking about all the things that I wanted to say,

The hurt and the pain I felt the moment she told me,

Will stay with me until my dying day,

I look at my watch and I notice that time's passing slowly,

And I wonder if I can just last out for one more day,

And that city is dark as I walk through the park,

And I'm dreaming,

And I see your smile, so I stop for a while on my way,

Chorus:

Christmas in New York,

What a place to be,

Unless, of course, you’re lonely like me,

Verse 2:

I stand all alone and look down at my phone for a message,

There's no message received, and I'm almost relieved, so I smile,

And I raise myself up, and I take a good look at the channel,

It's an awful long way but if you're gonna do it, then you might as well do it in style,

So I lean off the edge of the 59th bridge,

I'm soaring I'm falling I don't wanna live,

I feel the wind in my face, and the stuff in my veins, and a feeling of grace and hundreds of pains, 

As I drift through the air I no longer care, 

And I imagine the faces, and try to compare, 

How they'll feel when they find out that they were the reason,

I put poison inside me, and fell to my knees, and cried,

Oh I cried,

Chorus:

Christmas in New York,

What a place to be,

Unless, of course, you’re lonely like me,

Chorus:

Christmas in New York,

What a place to be,

But not if you’re lonely like  me,
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