
Christian Christmas Poems 

 

If You Look for Me at Christmas… 

Author Unknown 

 

If you look for me at Christmas, 

you won’t need a special star; 

I’m no longer just in Bethlehem, 

I’m right there where you are. 

 

You may not be aware of Me 

amid the celebrations. 

You’ll have to look beyond the stores 

and all the decorations. 

 

But if you take a moment 

from your list of things to do, 

and listen to your heart, you’ll find 

I’m waiting there for you. 

 

You’re the one I want to be with, 

you’re the reason that I came, 

and you’ll find Me in the stillness, 

as I’m whispering your name. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



The Light of Christmas 

By Margaret Cagle 

 

We bring in the Christmas season 

With beautiful Christmas lights. 

They shine forth across our cities 

Throughout the season’s nights. 

 

Many look forward to celebrating 

This wonderful time of the year 

By decorating their homes with lights 

To spread some Christmas cheer. 

 

We string lights on Christmas trees, 

On wreaths hanging here and there. 

Lights adorn many, many decorations. 

We see pretty lights everywhere. 

 

Jesus is the real light of Christmas. 

He is the light of the world today. 

He died on the cross for our sins. 

He is the truth, the light, the way. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Leave Christ in Christmas 

By Margaret Cagle 

 

Christmas without Christ? 

Tell me, how can it be? 

So many people change it 

To suit themselves, you see. 

 

Can’t we say “Merry Christmas” 

Instead of “Happy holidays”? 

We take Christ out of Christmas 

In so many different ways. 

 

It is nice to exchange gifts 

This special time of the year, 

But what do we give to Christ, 

Our Redeemer and Saviour so dear? 

 

Christ is really what makes it 

A genuine Christmas season. 

If we take Him out of Christmas, 

We celebrate for the wrong reason. 

 

I want Christ in my Christmas, 

For inside my heart Jesus lives. 

Jesus can be your Saviour too, 

For free salvation He gives. 

 

 

 

 



They Came with Haste to Jesus 

By Margaret Cagle 

 

As shepherds watched their flocks 

In a field in Judea one night, 

They were amazed and startled 

By a bright and shining light. 

 

The angel of the Lord appeared 

To announce a very special birth. 

God sent His only Son, the Saviour, 

To be born here on this earth. 

 

A multitude of the Heavenly host, 

Praising God appeared to them then. 

Saying, “Glory to God in the highest. 

Peace on earth, good will toward men.” 

 

Then when all the angels went away, 

To one another the shepherds said, 

“Let us go to the town of Bethlehem 

And find the babe in the manger bed.” 

 

Then the shepherds came with haste 

And found Jesus, the Christ child. 

He was wrapped in swaddling clothes, 

God’s Son, so holy, meek, and mild. 

 

Christ Jesus was born on the earth 

So He could one day die for our sin. 

Our Saviour shed His precious blood. 



He died to save the souls of men. 

 

Let us come with haste to Jesus. 

He can gloriously save you today. 

Yes, Jesus is patiently waiting 

To forgive and take your sins away. 

 

 


