
Snow Falling in the Galaxy I

1. Merry Christmas to Earth
Now the delighted voices are rising
We have returned to peacefulness.
We can't see through blurry tears,
But it's shining blue, our Earth.

Clasping hands, we tremble,
And I whispered softly to you.
I forgot to tie it with a ribbon,
But that world is my Christmas present.

*Merry Christmas to your world, the earth.
Merry Christmas to our world, the earth.
The sun sets on a tree-lined path
Snow pours down, we throw snowballs at each other.
Merry Christmas to your world, the earth.
Merry Christmas to our world, the earth.

If our love continues into eternity,
Becoming chill, stretching out into the darkness of space,
But our world will still be shining,
Given with love, a Christmas present.

  *REPEAT

Merry Christmas to your world, the earth.
Merry Christmas to our world, the earth.

2. The White Star's Present

3. Teary Santa Claus
You are surrounded by the children,
This delightful night is growing late.
If the room fills with laughter,
There's a shining tear in your eye,
There's a happy tear in your eye.



Tonight is Christmas Eve,
Snow-white Christmas Eve.
You are a stylish Santa Claus.
The adorable faces of the children, sleeping.
And the stockings hung up are waiting.
Santa Claus,
This year, this year, what kind of present will I get?

Tonight is Christmas Eve,
Snow-white Christmas Eve.
You are everybody's Santa Claus.
The eyes of the children, slightly opening.
They knew all along that you were their daddy.
Santa Claus,
This year, this year, what kind of present will I get?
This year, this year, what kind of present will I get?

4. The Jingle Bells Have Been Lost
Kim: Say Vanessa, doesn't that look like it could be snow?

Vanessa: No way, Kim. Isn't that just a cumulonimbus cloud?

Kim: Oh, that's right. It's been so long since I saw a snowy scene that I
forgot what one looked like.

Shammy: Hey, Misa, is snow like this?

Misa: Mm, yes, a bit. Snow is a little more scattered, though. The truth is,
it flurries more when it falls, and it all looks wetter, so it's a little different.
But I guess it kind of looks like everything's covered with the larger type
of snowflakes.

Shammy: Wow, you really know a lot about snow, don't you?

Misa: Well, I did grow up in Snow Country, you know.

Shammy: So that's why your skin's so white!

Misa: Oh, Shammy, you just don't get it, do you?



Kim: So, did you stay in Snow Country all through your childhood?

Misa: Yes. Snow, well, it's very cold, but somehow...it makes me feel all
warm inside. It's mysterious that way. So white... So pure...

Kim: Wow, sounds just like my boyfriend!

Vanessa: Ah, Kim! Did you decide to quit being the Eternally Single Girl?

Kim: Yep. The truth is, I met someone I really like.

Everyone: Huh?

Kim: I think...maybe I even want to get married.

Shammy: But that's great!

Vanessa: Be sure to introduce him to us at the party tonight!

Kim: Of course.

Misa: That's wonderful, Kim. I wish you the best.

Kim: Thank you.

Vanessa: What about you, Shammy?

Shammy: Hmm? What about me?

Vanessa: Of course I'm talking about guys. A boyfriend, you know. Have
you nabbed one?

Shammy: Oh, I've had enough of all that. For now, I'd rather stay carefree
and single.

Misa: But wait. You weren't like that last time.

Shammy: Oh yeah. Last time.

Kim: But Shammy, weren't you all excited about some guy?



Shammy: Oh, that boy was good-looking, but that's all.

Kim: That's right. As far as boys go, if you want to be popular, you've got
to be really picky.

Shammy: Hey, look! They're shining!

Misa: So pretty!

Shammy: Oh no, oh no! One of the lights is out.

Vanessa: Is it a bad connection?

Kim: I think the bulb's burnt out.

Shammy: That poor light...

Misa: For the party tomorrow, let's cover the bulb with that star decoration
there.

Vanessa: That's a good idea. There'll be a huge crowd. If we don't use the
lights, it'll be embarrassing.

Kim: Covering up the bulb with a star decoration, huh?

Vanessa: Okay, every let's cut the girl talk and get busy.

Shammy: The whole town is waiting now, for Christmas.

Misa: That's right. The crowds are going to have a lot of fun.

Shammy: Oh, this is terrible! They're not here! The jingle bells for the tree
are gone!

Misa: Oh...not the jingle bells.

Kim: The jingle bells...

Shammy: Shall we look for them?



Vanessa: Mm. But...it's Christmas.

On the twinkling, shining fir tree
Even the decoration of snow has stopped.
So why is this Christmas so sad?
Something, something is missing.

*The jingle bells have been lost,
The jingle bells have been lost.
I was waiting for someone
To steal my heart instead.

In the blustery, crying north wind,
Even though I put on some hot tea,
Tonight I feel very lonely because
You, you are not here.

* REPEAT

In the swaying, waltzing snowfall
Even after we danced
You didn't recognize me.
That girl, that girl is who you left with.

* REPEAT TWICE



Snow Falling in the Galaxy II

5. Snow Falling in the Galaxy

6. Misa in the Starry Night
Misa: Now...
Vanessa: Somewhere...
Kim: My...
Shammy: Your...
Vanessa: All the loved ones...
Misa: Thousands and tens of thousands of wishes go forth.

The stars...the stars are all twinkling.
Big stars, little stars,
Red stars, blue stars
Stars being born
Stars fading away.
Tonight, they're twinkling.
The stars I saw on that night before are all still shining.

Where are you right now?
Are you looking at the stars, too?
Do you remember when we were playing
And named that one, "The Eye of the Bunny"?
Huh? It's winking!
No...it's just that the wind is a little strong.

Thousands of eyes, all looking at me.
I can hear a voice whispering
You...
To me...
"I feel so happy!"
Your voice is soaring through the sky.

The wind is a little chill.
But I'm in the warmth of your love.



7. Candle Party
Shammy: This long, long war...I want it to end soon!
Vanessa: But, to survive, people will continue to fight with everything
they've got.
Kim: Yes, and even if it's hopeless, they will continue to wish and hope.
Misa: So let's wish fervently, with all our hearts!

8. White Christmas of Memory
If you light the candle of dreams,
On the other side of the glittering flame,
I always remember you, laughing,
Tracing your fingers along
The brim of a wineglass.
You whispered warm words in my ear,
And my hand, carrying the wine bottle, trembled.
It was wonderful, that night,
The white Christmas of memory, of memory.

A flickering illusion is reflected in the window,
The night is searching for you.
The time when my heart sweetly pounded
Is buried under the savage blizzard outside.
Your footsteps thud firmly in the snow.
I remember that wineglass
And I'll heal with the wet, rouge light in it.
You and this night,
The white Christmas of memory, of memory.
The white Christmas of memory, of memory.
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