All I Want For Christmas Is Blue
I don’t want a lot for Christmas,

There is just one thing I see.

I don’t care about ornaments
Shining out in red and green.

I love my color as my own,

More than you could ever know.

I will make my wish come true,

All I want for Christmas is blue.

I don’t want a Technicolor Christmas,

When there’s one hue the world needs.

I don’t care about joy to all men,

When I listen to Mani Mani.

I don’t need to dry my paintbrush
In front of the fireplace.

Santa Claus in red offends me,

Like Rudolph’s nose, he should be navy!
I just want blue everywhere,
A dream to make all people stare,

And I’ll make this wish come true,

Cause all I want for Christmas is blue.

I won’t go for teal this Christmas,
When cobalt makes a deeper snow.

Blue will be the color of love

Beneath a beryl mistletoe.
I won’t let the law enforcement
Lead my loyal cult astray.

Let the child Pokey forth

To convert the rainbow’d to our way!
My face would be blue with glee

To wake up to an azure valley,
And children without Franklin badges
Running from my bolts of lightning,

And everyone is praising—

The sapphire populace is raising—

Mani Mani knows what we will show,
A globe covered in indigo.

This is all I’ll give this Christmas,

All my Happy Happyists ask for.

I just want to see a moon-blue cow

Mooing at my neighbor’s door.

Oh I want the color wheel for my own,
Monochrome in the only color I’ve known.

The new year will start royal and true,

But all I want for Christmas is blue.

