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‘Twas the night before Christmas 

In Fort Worth — Cowtown 

The weather was pleasant 

The temperature down 

 

Down in the mid-50s 

It was just enough chill 

To give a holiday feeling 

Without making you ill 

 

Most people were ready 

Their shopping now done 

Their battles with holiday traffic 

Now won 

 

Many people had family 

Guests in their houses 

Aunts, cousins, and uncles 

And of course, all their spouses 

 

They gathered for Christmas 

For family traditions 

And as they all gathered 

All the proper conditions 

 

Existed for merry 

Existed for fun 

Most had all they needed  

They didn’t lack one 

 

Of the things necessary 

Of Christmas essentials 

Their holiday seasons 

Had the proper credentials 

 

They were in the right places 

They wore the right clothes 

And the brisk winter wind 

Brought right red to each nose 

 

Most had all they needed 

At least it would seem 

For their holiday season 

To take on a theme 

 

Of great celebration 

Of joy and good will 

Of glad tidings and smilings 

And true Christmas thrill 

 

The thrill of gift giving 

The thrill of the dining 

Of being together 

With joined hearts shining 

 

It’s what should have happened 

In homes across town 

There should have been smiling 

And nary a frown 

 

And yet, frowns abounded 

Cranky faces, they flourished 

Fussy people surrounded 

But what was it that nourished 

 

Their cantankerous moods 

Their bad dispositions 

Do these people need pastors 

Or ER physicians? 

 

What put a frown 

On so many faces 

Not just in our town 

But in so many places 

 



The pastor, he puzzled 

He wondered and thought 

What could have happened 

What was it that wrought 

 

This ornery outbreak 

A strange twist to the season 

What caused some to be gruff 

What, indeed, was the reason 

 

Until finally, quite suddenly 

An idea crossed his mind 

He thought, “Surely not that.” 

Can they be intertwined? 

 

The idea in his head? 

This possible connection: 

Widespread grouchiness 

And the midterm election 

 

It was already done 

November 6 was the day 

And so surely the effect 

Had by now gone away 

 

The elections themselves 

They had been quite contentious 

And the voters 

Well, they all tried to be 

conscientious 

 

The races were settled 

The results we all know 

Some candidates elected 

Some candidates must go 

 

And the hope was, “It’s over” 

No matter how much it hurt 

What statements were made 

No matter how much dirt 

Was thrown in and about 

It’s all in the past 

And so surely, quite certainly 

The effect will not last 

 

We’ll forget all our differences 

From bygones, we’ll be free 

Once the voting is over 

We’ll find ways to agree 

 

It’s a noble idea 

This agreement logistic 

But it has one big problem 

It’s not realistic 

 

The things that we say 

The positions we take 

The concepts, the values 

The issues at stake 

 

They all seem so large 

Our differences, so huge 

That it’s not really surprising 

That it creates some Scrooge 

 

In even the best 

Of the people we see 

Even those in the mirror 

And yes, even me 

 

We disagree about walls 

And about Mueller’s search 

And we even disagree 

About rules for our church 

 

But perhaps what’s most dangerous 

And you may think this odd 

Is that we’ve somehow decided 

To make agreement our god 

 



We must fully agree 

On each unsettled slate 

And those who do not 

Are worthy of hate 

 

We dare to despise those 

Who-march to different drums 

And it’s that broken world 

Into which Christmas comes 

 

Christ comes for the red 

Christ comes for the blue 

Christ comes just for me 

Christ comes just for you 

 

Long ago, Luke reports 

That the shepherds worked late 

And the Lord’s angel came 

But came not to create 

 

More fear and more terror 

The angel came to give aid 

Telling all of the shepherds 

“Don’t be afraid.” 

 

I bring you good news 

Not just for you, but for all 

For the poor, and the prominent 

For the great and the small 

 

Your savior is born 

He is Christ the Lord 

And the good news is that through 

him 

Can humanity be restored 

 

Then suddenly an assembly 

Of the heavenly force 

Was there with the angel 

And they did endorse 

The angel’s great message: 

“To our heavenly God, glory” 

“And peace here on earth.” 

But there’s more to the story 

 

The message said, “Peace” 

“To all whom God favors.” 

But the people God loves 

Come in all kinds of flavors 

 

Our God loves the rich 

And the difference they make 

With their generous giving 

Offered for other’s sake 

 

Our God loves the poor 

And the way they endure 

Clinging to this great truth 

Jesus Christ is the cure 

 

Our God loves the north 

Our God loves the south 

And our God even loves us 

When out of our mouth 

 

Comes anger and meanness 

Toward those who clash 

With our ideas and concepts 

When we’re brazen and brash 

 

Our God loves us so much 

That it was never an option 

That our own curt behavior 

Would preclude our adoption 

 

We’re all children of God 

And as parents all see 

Sometimes all their children 

Don’t always agree 

 



Yet strong families continue 

Though they may push and shove 

And even go separate ways 

But always with love 

 

And so it’s OK 

As your family gathers 

To disagree on some things 

To get worked up in mild lathers 

 

And maybe with effort 

We can see eye-to-eye 

On a few certain issues 

While on others, we’ll sign 

 

And say, “Well, we tried.” 

But as I’ve previously stated 

To agree on all things 

Would be nice, but overrated 

 

The biggest thing out there 

No matter your faction 

Is the will of our God 

It’s the Almighty’s action 

 

For a world that was broken 

Into a dark place 

The Almighty God 

Took on human face 

 

The face of the baby 

The infant so mild 

A mighty redeemer 

He is the Christ child  

 

It’s OK to stick to 

Your opinions, your craving 

But on this, let’s agree 

We all do need saving 

 

So let’s treat one another 

As beloved in God’s sight 

And as we lift candles 

In defiance of night 

 

Choosing instead 

A flickering flame 

It’s just one small candle 

But when we all do the same 

 

When we lift them together 

And we remember the birth 

The light that shines through us 

Can change planet earth 

 

The birth of the baby 

Means hope is in sight 

Merry Christmas to all 

And to all a good night. 


