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I was gonna say no

didn’t wanna go

on a Christmas date with you


But didn’t want to be alone 

Sarah, Bell and Jo

all had a holiday rendez-vous


So I said yes 

though I confess

I so wasn’t into you


But there you were waiting 

You said 

I hope you like ice-skating


Christmas magic, coming through, coming through 

Magic Christmas, coming through to me and you 

Christmas magic couldn’t fight it even if I wanted to 

Christmas magic, coming through, coming through 

Magic Christmas, coming through to me and you 

Christmas magic in the air for everyone everywhere


Our skating was bad

but the fun we had 

laughing falling about on the ice


I didn’t think I would 

but never felt so good 

round any other guy


And I thought no

it can’t be so

surely I wasn’t in to you


But on the steps of the restaurant I though why deny it 

You said

Let’s go inside there’s an open fire


Christmas magic, coming through, coming through 

Magic Christmas, coming through to me and you 

Christmas magic couldn’t fight it even if I wanted to




You walked me home and we talked about everything 

My hands were cold, you lent me your gloves 

Ting-tingeling what was happening

By the end of that day I was in love, oooh


Christmas magic, coming through, coming through 

Magic Christmas, coming through to me and you 

Christmas magic couldn't fight it even if I wanted to 


Oooh, Christmas magic (whisper) 

Oooh, Christmas magic (whisper) 

Oooh...

Oooh...


Christmas magic, coming through, coming through 

Magic Christmas, coming through to me and you 

Christmas magic couldn’t fight it even if I wanted to 


Christmas magic, coming through, coming through 

Magic Christmas, coming through to me and you 

Christmas magic in the air for everyone everywhere


Christmas magic, coming through, coming through 

Magic Christmas, coming through to me and you 

Christmas magic in the air for everyone everywhere


