
STAY FOR CHRISTMAS 
by The Pop Hypothesis 
 
I beg you to stay for another day 
For the gin, for the fun, for our love 
Take your coat if you go, it is going to snow 
But inside it is cosy and warm 
 
I beg you to stay just for another day 
For the gin, for the fun, for our love 
So rest for a while, warm your feet by the fire 
If you stay, I’ll keep you safe from harm 
 
I won’t make any promises I know that I can’t keep 
No reindeer will be flying by, no Santa in your sleep 
No angels playing on a harp, no oxen and no sheep 
Yet candles will be burning bright, this Christmas can’t be beat 
 
I beg you to stay for another day 
For the gin, for the fun, for our love 
The room smells of cones, of cookies and of pome    
Blow your nose and make yourself at home 
 
I beg you to stay just for Christmas Day 
For the gin, for the fun, for our love 
There’s no need to leave now it’s Christmas Eve 
If you do, you’ll be breaking my heart 
 
I beg you to stay just for another day 
For the gin, for the fun, for our love 
While we’re singing the songs of times long gone 
Outside a cold wind will blow 
 
I won’t make any promises I know that I can’t keep 
No reindeer will be flying by, no Santa in your sleep 
No angels playing on a harp, no oxen and no sheep 
Yet candles will be burning bright, this Christmas can’t be beat 
No angels playing on a harp, no oxen and no sheep 
Yet candles will be burning bright, this Christmas can’t be beat 
No little drummer boy will play for us, let alone twelve 
No Baby Jesus in a crib, no elf upon my shelf 
No three wise men with myrrh and gold, not even frankincense 
But Christmas is the perfect time for our love to commence 
 


