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Christmas Song
Chestnuts roasting on an open fire,
Jack Frost nipping at your nose,
Yuletide carols being sung by a choir,
And folks dressed up like Eskimos.
Everybody knows a turkey and some mistletoe
Help to make the season bright.
Tiny tots with their eyes all aglow
Will find it hard to sleep tonight
They know that Santa's on his way.
He's loaded lots of toys and goodies on his sleigh,
And every mother's child is gonna spy
To see reindeer really know how to fly.
And so, I'm offering this simple phrase
To kids from one to ninety-two:
Although it's been said many times, many ways,
“Merry Christmas to you.” 2x

Good King Wenceslas
Good King Wenceslas looked out
On the Feast of Stephen
When the snow lay round about
Deep and crisp and even
Brightly shone the moon that night
Though the frost was cruel
When a poor man came in sight
Gathering winter fuel
"Hither, page, and stand by me,
If thou knowst it, telling
Yonder peasant, who is he?
Where and what his dwelling?"
"Sire, he lives a good league hence,
Underneath the mountain
Right against the forest fence
By Saint Agnes fountain."
"Bring me flesh and bring me wine
Bring me pine logs hither
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Thou and I shall see him dine
When we bear them thither."
Page and monarch, forth they went
Forth they went together
Through the rude winds wild lament
And the bitter weather
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Twelve Days of Christmas
On the first day of Christmas
My true love gave to me
A partridge in a pear tree

On the second day of Christmas
My true love gave to me
Two turtle doves
And a partridge in a pear tree

On the third day of Christmas
My true love gave to me
Three French hens
Two turtle doves
And a partridge in a pear tree

On the fourth day of Christmas
My true love gave to me
Four calling birds
Three French hens
Two turtle doves
And a partridge in a pear tree

On the fifth day of Christmas
My true love gave to me
Five golden rings
Four calling birds
Three French hens
Two turtle doves
And a partridge in a pear tree

On the sixth day of Christmas
My true love gave to me
Six geese a laying
Five golden rings
Four calling birds
Three French hens
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Two turtle doves
And a partridge in a pear tree
On the seventh day of
Christmas
My true love gave to me
Seven swans a swimming
Six geese a laying
Five golden rings
Four calling birds
Three French hens
Two turtle doves
And a partridge in a pear tree
On the eighth day of Christmas
My true love gave to me
Eight maids a milking
Seven swans a swimming
Six geese a laying
Five golden rings
Four calling birds
Three French hens
Two turtle doves
And a partridge in a pear tree
On the ninth day of Christmas
My true love gave to me
Nine ladies dancing
Eight maids a milking
Seven swans a swimming
Six geese a laying
Five golden rings
Four calling birds
Three French hens
Two turtle doves
And a partridge in a pear tree

On the tenth day of Christmas
My true love gave to me
Ten lords a leaping
Nine ladies dancing
Eight maids a milking
Seven swans a swimming
Six geese a laying
Five golden rings
Four calling birds
Three French hens
Two turtle doves
And a partridge in a pear tree

On the eleventh day of Christmas
My true love gave to me
Eleven pipers piping
Ten lords a leaping
Nine ladies dancing
Eight maids a milking
Seven swans a swimming
Six geese a laying
Five golden rings
Four calling birds
Three French hens
Two turtle doves
And a partridge in a pear tree

On the twelfth day of Christmas
My true love gave to me
Twelve drummers drumming
Eleven pipers piping
Ten lords a leaping
Nine ladies dancing
Eight maids a milking
Seven swans a swimming
Six geese a laying
Five golden rings
Four calling birds
Three French hens
Two turtle doves
And a partridge in a pear tree

Frosty the Snowman
Frosty the Snowman
Was a jolly, happy soul,
With a corncob pipe and a button nose,
And two eyes made out of coal.
Frosty the snowman,
Is a fairytale they say.
He was made of snow but the children know,
How he came to life one day.
There must have been some magic
In that old silk hat they found,
For when they placed it on his head,
He began to dance around!
Frosty the Snowman
Was alive as he could be,
And the children say he could laugh and play
Just the same as you and me.
Frosty the Snowman
Had to hurry on his way,
But he waved goodbye, saying, “Don't you cry
I'll be back again some day!”
Thumpety thump thump,
Thumpety thump thump,
Look at frosty go.
Thumpety thump thump,
Thumpety thump thump,
Over the hills of snow.

In the Bleak Midwinter
In the bleak midwinter, frosty wind made moan,
earth stood hard as iron, water like a stone;
snow had fallen, snow on snow, snow on snow,
in the bleak midwinter, long ago.
Our God, heaven cannot hold him, nor earth sustain;
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heaven and earth shall flee away when he comes to
reign.
In the bleak midwinter a stable place sufficed
the Lord God Almighty, Jesus Christ.
Angels and archangels may have gathered there,
cherubim and seraphim thronged the air;

but his mother only, in her maiden bliss,
worshiped the beloved with a kiss.
What can I give him, poor as I am?
If I were a shepherd, I would bring a lamb;
if I were a Wise Man, I would do my part;
yet what I can I give him: give my heart.
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God Rest Ye, Merry Gentlemen
God rest ye, merry gentlemen
Let nothing you dismay.
For Christ, our Saviour,
Was born on Christmas day.
To save us all from Satan's pow’r
When we were gone astray.
O tidings of comfort and joy,
Comfort and joy,
O tidings of comfort and joy.
From God our Heavenly Father,
A blessed Angel came;
And unto certain Shepherds
Brought tidings of the same.
How that in Bethlehem was born
The Son of God by Name.
O tidings of comfort and joy
Comfort and joy
O tidings of comfort and joy
Now to the Lord sing praises
All you within this place,
And with true love and brotherhood
Each other now embrace.
This holy tide of Christmas,
All other doth efface.
O tidings of comfort and joy,
Comfort and joy,
O tidings of comfort and joy.
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Let it Snow! Let it Snow! Let it Snow!
Oh the weather outside is frightful
But the fire is so delightful,
And since we've no place to go:
Let it snow, let it snow, let it snow!
It doesn't show signs of stopping
And I've brought some corn for popping.
The lights are turned way down low.
Let it snow, let it snow, let it snow!
When we finally kiss goodnight
How I hate going out in the storm,
But if you really hold me tight,
All the way home I'll be warm.
The fire is slowly dying
And my dear we're still goodbye-ing.
As long as you love me so:
Let it snow, let it snow, let it snow!
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It Came Upon a Midnight Clear
It came upon the midnight clear,
That glorious song of old,
From angels bending near the earth
To touch their harps of gold:
"Peace on the earth, goodwill to all,
From heaven's all-gracious King."
The world in solemn stillness lay,
To hear the angels sing.
Still through the cloven skies they come,
With peaceful wings unfurled,
And still their heavenly music floats
O'er all the weary world.
Above its sad and lowly plains,
They bend on hovering wing
And ever o'er its babel sounds
The blessed angels sing.
And ye, beneath life's crushing load,
Whose forms are bending low,
Who toil along the climbing way
With painful steps and slow.
Look now, for glad and golden hours
come swiftly on the wing.
O rest beside the weary road,
And hear the angels sing!

Winter Wonderland
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Sleigh bells ring, are you listening?
In the lane, snow is glistening.
A beautiful sight, we're happy tonight,
Walking in a winter wonderland.
Gone away is the bluebird.
Here to stay is a new bird.
He sings a love song as we go along,
Walking in a winter wonderland.
In the meadow, we can build a snowman:
Then pretend that he is Parson Brown.
He'll say, "Are you married?" We'll say, "No man!
But you can do the job when you're in town.”
Later on, we'll conspire
As we dream by the fire.
To face unafraid, the plans that we've made,
Walking in a winter wonderland.
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Have Yourself a Merry Little Christmas
Have yourself a merry little Christmas.
Let your heart be light.
From now on our troubles will be out of sight.
Have yourself a merry little Christmas.
Make the yuletide gay.
From now on our troubles will be miles away.
Here we are as in olden days,
Happy golden days of yore.
Faithful friends who are dear to us
Gather near to us once more.
Through the years we all will be together,
If the fates allow.
Hang a shining star upon the highest bough.
And have yourself a merry little Christmas now.

Joy to the World
Joy to the world, the Lord is come!
Let earth receive her King.
Let every heart prepare Him room,
And Heaven and nature sing,
And Heaven and nature sing,
And Heaven, and Heaven, and nature sing.
Joy to the World, the Savior reigns!
Let men their songs employ.
While fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains,
Repeat the sounding joy,
Repeat the sounding joy,
Repeat, repeat, the sounding joy.

13

He rules the world with truth and grace,
And makes the nations prove
The glories of His righteousness,
And wonders of His love,
And wonders of His love,
And wonders, wonders of His love.
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First Noël
The first Noel, the angels did say,
Was to certain poor shepherds in fields as they lay.
In fields where they lay keeping their sheep,
On a cold winter’s night that was so deep.
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel
Born is the King of Israel.
They looked up and saw a star
Shining in the East, beyond them far.
And to the Earth, it gave great light,
And so it continued both day and night.
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel
Born is the King of Israel.

It’s Beginning to Look a Lot Like Christmas
It's beginning to look a lot like Christmas
Everywhere you go.
Take a look at the five and ten, it's glistening once again,
With candy canes and silver lanes that glow.
It's beginning to look a lot like Christmas:
Toys in every store.
But the prettiest sight to see is the holly that will be
On your own front door.
A pair of hop-a-long boots and a pistol that shoots
Is the wish of Barney and Ben.
Dolls that'll talk and will go for a walk
Is the hope of Janice and Jen.
And Mom and Dad can hardly wait for school to start again.
It's beginning to look a lot like Christmas
Everywhere you go.
There's a tree in the Grand Hotel, one in the park as well,
It's the sturdy kind that doesn't mind the snow.
It's beginning to look a lot like Christmas:
Soon the bells will start.
And the thing that will make them ring is the carol that you sing
Right within your heart.
It's beginning to look a lot like Christmas:
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Toys in every store.
But the prettiest sight to see is the holly that will be
On your own front door.

White Christmas
I'm dreaming of a white Christmas,
Just like the ones I used to know.
Where the treetops glisten
And children listen
To hear sleigh bells in the snow.
I'm dreaming of a white Christmas
With every Christmas card I write.
May your days be merry and bright,
And may all your Christmases be white.

Rudolph the Red-Nosed Reindeer
You know Dasher and Dancer and Prancer and Vixen,
Comet and Cupid and Donner and Blitzen…
But do you recall the most famous reindeer of all?
Rudolph the Red-Nosed Reindeer
Had a very shiny nose,
And if you ever saw it
You would even say it glows.
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All of the other reindeer
Used to laugh and call him names.
They never let poor Rudolph
Join in any reindeer games.
Then one foggy Christmas Eve
Santa came to say,
"Rudolph, with your nose so bright,
Won't you guide my sleigh tonight?"
Then how the reindeer loved him,
As they shouted out with glee,
"Rudolph the Red-Nosed Reindeer
You'll go down in history."

Deck the Halls
Deck the hall with boughs of holly,
Fa la la la la, la la la la
'Tis the season to be jolly,
Fa la la la la, la la la la
Don we now our gay apparel,
Fa la la la la, la la la la
Troll the ancient yuletide carol,
Fa la la la la, la la la la
See the blazing yule before us,
Fa la la la la, la la la la
Strike the harp and join the chorus.
Fa la la la la, la la la la
Follow me in merry measure,
Fa la la la la, la la la la
While I tell of yuletide treasure,
Fa la la la la, la la la la
Fast away the old year passes,
Fa la la la la, la la la la
Hail the new, ye lads and lasses!
Fa la la la la, la la la la
Sing we joyous all together,
Fa la la la la, la la la la
Heedless of the wind and weather,
Fa la la la la, la la la la
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O Christmas Tree (O Tannenbaum)
[English]
O Christmas tree, o Christmas tree
How lovely are your branches
O Christmas tree, o Christmas tree
How lovely are your branches
Not only green when summer glows,
But in the winter when it snows.
O Christmas tree, o Christmas tree
How lovely are your branches
[German]
O Tannenbaum, o Tannenbaum
Wie treu sind deine Blätter!
O Tannenbaum, o Tannenbaum
Wie treu sind deine Blätter!
Du grünst nicht nur zur Sommerzeit
Nein, auch im Winter, wenn es schneit.
O Tannenbaum, o Tannenbaum
Wie treu sind deine Blätter!
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We Wish You a Merry Christmas
We wish you a Merry Christmas,
We wish you a Merry Christmas,
We wish you a Merry Christmas,
and a happy New Year.
Good tidings we bring to you and your kin.
Good tidings for a Christmas,
and a happy New Year.
We wish you a Merry Christmas,
We wish you a Merry Christmas,
We wish you a Merry Christmas,
and a happy New Year.

Silver Bells
City sidewalks, busy sidewalks,
Dressed in holiday style.
In the air there's a feeling of Christmas.
Children laughing, people passing,
Meeting smile after smile,
And on every street corner you hear:
Silver bells, silver bells,
It's Christmas time in the city.
Ring-a-ling, hear them ring,
Soon it will be Christmas day.
Strings of street lights, even stoplights
Blink a bright red and green,
As the shoppers rush home with their treasures.
Hear the snow crunch, see the kids bunch,
This is Santa's big scene,
And above all the bustle you hear:
Silver bells, silver bells,
It's Christmas time in the city.
Ring-a-ling, hear them ring,
Soon it will be Christmas day.

The Christmas Waltz
Frosted window panes
Candles gleaming inside
Painted candy canes on the tree
Santa's on his way
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He's filled his sleigh with things
Things for you and for me

It's that time of year
When the world falls in love
Every song you hear seems to say
Merry Christmas
May your New Year dreams come true
And this song of mine
In three-quarter time
Wishes you and yours
The same thing too
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Jingle Bells
Dashing through the snow
In a one-horse open sleigh.
O'er the fields we go,
Laughing all the way
Bells on bob tail ring
Making spirits bright.
What fun it is to ride and sing
A sleighing song tonight! Oh!
Jingle bells, jingle bells,
Jingle all the way.
Oh! What fun it is to ride
In a one-horse open sleigh.
Jingle bells, jingle bells,
Jingle all the way.
Oh! What fun it is to ride
In a one-horse open sleigh.
A day or two ago
I thought I'd take a ride,
And soon Miss Fanny Bright
Was seated by my side.
The horse was lean and lank:
Misfortune seemed his lot.
He got into a drifted bank
And then we got upsot. Oh!
Jingle bells, jingle bells,
Jingle all the way.
Oh! What fun it is to ride
In a one-horse open sleigh.
Jingle bells, jingle bells,
Jingle all the way.
Oh! What fun it is to ride
In a one-horse open sleigh.
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Auld Lang Syne
Should auld acquaintance be forgot,
And never brought to mind
Should auld acquaintance be forgot,
And days of auld lang syne.
For auld lang syne, my dear,
For auld lang syne.
We'll tak’ a cup o' kindness yet,
For auld lang syne.
And there’s a hand, my trusty friend,
And give a hand o’ thine.
We’ll take a right gude willie-wought
For auld lang syne.
For auld lang syne, my dear,
For auld lang syne.
We'll tak’ a cup o’ kindness yet,
For auld lang syne.

Silent Night
Silent night, holy night,
All is calm, all is bright.
Round yon Virgin, Mother and Child,
Holy infant so tender and mild.
Sleep in heavenly peace,
Sleep in heavenly peace.
Silent night, holy night,
Shepherds quake at the sight.
Glories stream from heaven afar.
Heavenly hosts sing Alleluia!
Christ, the Savior is born,
Christ, the Savior is born.
Silent night, holy night,
Son of God, love’s pure light.
Radiant beams from Thy holy face
With the dawn of redeeming grace.
Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth,
Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth.
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