Christmas Carols
Angels We Have Heard on High
Away in the Manger
Chestnuts Roasting on an Open Fire
Feliz Navidad
Frosty the Snowman
God Rest You Ye Merry Gentlemen
Good King Wenceslas
Hark the Herald Angels Sing
Have Yourself a Merry Little Christmas
Here Comes Santa Claus
Home for the Holidays
I Have a Dream
I Hear the Bells on Christmas Day
It’s Beginning to Look a Lot Like Christmas
Jingle Bells
Joy to the World
O Christmas Tree
O Holy Night
One Wish
Rockin Around the Christmas Tree
Rudolph the Red Nose Reindeer
Silent Night
Silver Bells
Sleigh Ride
Song for a Winter Night
The First Noel
Twelve Days of Christmas
Virgin Mary Had a Baby Boy
We Need a Little Christmas
We Wish You a Merry Christmas
What Child is This
White Christmas
Winter Wonder Land



ANGELS WE HAVE HEARD ON HIGH

Angels we have heard on high
Sweetly singing o'er the plains,
And the mountains in reply
Echoing their joyous strains.

Chorus:
Gloria in excelsis Deo
Gloria in excelsis Deo

Shepherds, why this Jubilee?

Why your joyous strains prolong?
What the gladsome tidings be
Which inspire your heav’nly song?

Chorus

Come to Bethlehem and see

Him Whose birth the angels sing;
Come, adore on bended knee,
Christ the Lord, the newborn King.

Chorus

See Him in a manger laid,

Whom the choirs of angels praise;
Mary, Joseph, lend your aid

While our hearts in love we raise

Chorus



AWAY IN A MANGER

Away in a manger, no crib for a bed,

The little Lord Jesus laid down his sweet head.

The stars in the bright sky looked down where he lay
The little Lord Jesus asleep on the hay.

The cattle are lowing, the baby awakes,

But little Lord Jesus no crying he makes.

| love Thee, Lord Jesus, look down from the sky
And stay by my bedside til morning is nigh.

Be near me, Lord Jesus, | ask Thee to stay
Close by me forever, and love me, | pray.

Bless all the dear children in thy tender care,
And take us to heaven, to live with Thee there.



CHESTNUTS ROASTING ON AN OPEN FIRE
(“The Christmas Song”)

Chestnuts rbasting on an open fire,

- Jack Frost nipping at your nose,
Yuletide carols being sung by a chair,
And folks dressed up like Eskimos.

Everybody knows a turkey and some mistletoe
Will 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 if reindeer really know how to fly

And so I'm offering this simple phrase

To kids from 1 to 92

Although it's been said many times, many ways
Merry Christmas to you.



DECK THE HALLS

Deck the halls 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 Yule-tide 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 | tell of Yule-tide 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 year, 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.



FELIZ NAVIDAD

Feliz Navidad
Feliz Navidad
Feliz Navidad
Prospero Aho y Felicidad

Feliz Navidad
Feliz Navidad
Feliz Navidad
Prospero Afo y Felicidad

I wanna wish you a Merry Christmas
I wanna wish you a Merry Christmas
| wanna wish you a Merry Christmas
From the bottom of my heart



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 fairy tale, they say.
He was made of snow, but the children know
That 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.

Oh, Frosty the Snowman was as live as he could be
And the children say he could laugh and play
Just the same as you and me.

Thumpety thump-thump, thumpety thump-thump,
Look at Frosty go

Thumpety thump-thump, thumpety thump-thump
Over the hills of snow

Frosty the Snowman knew the sun was hot that day
So he said, “Let’s run and we’ll have some fun

Now before | melt away.”

Down to the village, with a broomstick in his hand,
Running here and there all around the square
Saying, “Catch me if you can!”

He led them down the streets of town
Right to the traffic cop.

He only paused a moment when

He heard him holler, “Stop!”

Frosty the Snowman he 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!



GOD REST YE MERRY, GENTLEMEN

God rest ye merry, gentlemen,
Let nothing you dismay
Remember, Christ, our saviour
Was born on Christmas day

To save us all from Satan’s pow'r
When we were gone astray.

Chorus:
O tidings of comfort and joy, comfort and joy,
O tidings of comfort and joy.

From God our Heav'nly 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.

Chorus

And when they came to Bethlehem
Where our dear Saviour lay,

They found him in a manger,
Where oxen fed on hay,

His mother, Mary, kneeling down,
Unto the Lord did pray.

Chorus

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 deface.

Chorus



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 shown 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 know’st 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.
Thou and | shall see him dine when we bear them thither.”
Page and monarch, forth they went, forth they went together
Through the rude wind's wild lament and the bitter weather.

“Sire, the night is darker now, and the wind blows stronger.
Fails my heart, | know not how - | can go no longer.”

“Mark my footsteps good, my page, tread thou in them boldly.
Thou shalt find the winter's rage freeze thy blood less coldly.”

In his master’s steps he trod, where the snow lay dinted;

Heat was in the very sod which the saint had printed.
Therefore, Christian men, be sure, wealth or rank possessing,
Ye who now that bless the poor, shall yourselves find blessing.



HARK! THE HERALD ANGELS SING

Hark! The herald angels sing,
“Glory to the newborn King,
Peace on earth, and mercy mild,
God and sinners reconciled.”
Joyful, all ye nations rise,

Join the triumph of the skies;
With the angelic host proclaim:
“Christ is born in Bethlehem.”

Chorus:
Hark! The herald angels sing,
“Glory to the newborn King.”

Christ by highest Heav’'n adored,
Christ the everlasting Lord!

Late in time behold him come,
Offspring of a Virgin's womb
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see
Hail the incarnate Deity

Pleased as Man with to dwell
Jesus, our Emmanuel!

Chorus

Hail, the Heav'n-born Prince of Peace!
Hail the Son of Righteousness!

Light and life to all He brings,

Ris’n with healing in His wings.

Mild He lays His glory by,

Born that man no more may die,

Born to raise the sons of earth,

Born to give them second birth.

Chorus



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 Yule-tide 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.



HERE COMES SANTA CLAUS

Here comes Santa Claus, here comes Santa Claus,

Right down Santa Claus Lane,

Vixen and Blitzen and all his reindeer pullin' on the reins.
Bells are ringin', children singin', all is merry and bright.
So hang your stockings and say your prayers,

'Cause Santa Claus comes tonight.

Here comes Santa Claus, here comes Santa Claus,

Right down Santa Claus Lane,

He's got a bag that's filled with toys for boys and girls again.
Hear those sleigh belis jingle jangle, oh what a beautiful sight,
So jump in bed, and cover your head,

'Cause Santa Claus comes tonight.

Here comes Santa Claus, here comes Santa Claus,

Right down Santa Claus Lane, '

He'll come around when chimes ring out, it's Christmas time again.
Peace on earth will come to all, if we just follow the light,

So let's give thanks to the Lord above

'Cause Santa Claus comes tonight.



HOME FOR THE HOLIDAYS

Oh, there’s no place like home for the holidays
‘Cause no matter how far away you roam,

When you long for the sunshine of a friendly gaze
For the holidays, you can’t beat home sweet home.

I met a man who lives in Tennessee and he was headed for
Pennsylvania and some homemade pumpkin pie

From Pennsylvania, folks are travelling to Dixie’s sunny shore
From Atlantic to Pacific

Gee, the traffic is terrific.

Oh, there’s no place like home for the holidays
‘Cause no matter how far away you roam

If you want to be happy in a million ways

For the holidays, you can’t beat home sweet home.



I Have A Dream

| have a dream, a song to sing

To help me cope with anything

If you see the wonder of a fairy tale
You can take the future even'if you fail
| believe in angels

Something good in everything | see

| believe in angels

When | know the time is right for me
I'll cross the stream, | have a dream

| have a dream, a fantasy

To help me through reality

And my destination makes it worth the while
Pushing through the darkness still another mile
| believe in angels

Something good in everything | see

| believe in angels

When | know the time is right for me

I'll cross the stream, | have a dream

I'll cross the stream, | have a dream

| have a dream, a song to sing

To help me cope with anything

If you see the wonder of a fairy tale .
You can take the future even if you fail
| believe in angels

Something good in everything | see

| believe in angels

When | know the time is right for me
I'll cross the stream, | have a dream



I HEARD THE BELLS ON CHRISTMAS DAY

| heard the bells on Christmas Day
Their old familiar carols play,

And wild and sweet their songs repeat
Of peace on earth, good will to men.

| thought how, as the day had come,
The belfries of all Christendom

Had rolled along the unbroken song
Of peace on earth, good will to men.

And in despair | bowed my head:
“There is no peace on earth,” | said,
“For hate is strong and mocks the song
Of peace on earth, good will to men.”

Then pealed the bells more loud and deep:
“God is not dead, nor doth He sleep;

The wrong shall fail, the right prevail,

With peace on earth, good will to men.”

Till, ringing, singing, on its way,

The world revolved from night to day,
A voice, a chime, a chant sublime,

Of peace on earth, good will to men!



IT’S BEGINNING TO LOOK A LOT LIKE CHRISTMAS

It’s beginning to look a lot like Christmas
Ev'rywhere you go;

Take a look in the five and ten
Glistening once again

~ With candy canes and silver lanes aglow.

It’s beginning to look a lot like Christmas -
Toys in ev'ry store.

But the prettiest sight to see

is the holly that will be

On your own front door.

A pair of hopalong boots

And a pistol that shoots

Is the wish of Barney and Ben;

Dolls that will 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
Ev'rywhere you go;

There’s a tree in the Grand Hotel,

One in the park as well, ;
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
Toys in eV'ry store

But the prettiest sight to see

Is the holly that will be

On your own front door.

Sure it’s Christmas, once more!



JINGLE BELLS

Dashing through the snow

In a one-horse open sleigh,
QO'er the fields we go

Laughing all the way!

Bells on bob tails ring

Making spirits bright

What fun it is to laugh 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

| 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,
We 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.



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 Saviour 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.

No more let sins and sorrows grow,
Nor thorns infest the ground;

He comes to make His blessings flow
Far as the curse is found,

Far as the curse is found,

Far as, far as, the curse is found.

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.



O Christmas Tree

| O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree,

Thy leaves are so unchanging.

O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree,

Thy leaves are so unchanging.

Not only green when summer’s here,

But also when ‘tis cold and drear.

O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree,

Thy leaves are so unchanging.

O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree,
You fill our hearts with gaiety.

O Christmas tree,h O Christmas tree,
You fill our hearts with gaiety.

On Christmas day you stand so tall,
Affording joy to one and all.

O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree,

You fill our hearts with gaiety.



O Holy Night
O holy night! The stars are brightly shining,
It is the night of our dear Saviour’s birth.

Long lay the world in sin and error pining, ‘til He appeared and the soul
felt its worth.

A thrill of hope the weary world rejoices,

For yonder breaks a new and glorious morn.
Fall on you knees! O hear the angel voices!

O night divine, O night when Christ was born:
O night divine, O night, O night divine.

Led by the light of Faith serenely beaming,with glowing hearts by his
cradle we stand.

So led by light of a star sweetly gleaming,

Here come the wise men from Orient land.

The King of Kings lay thus in lowly manger;

In all out trials born to be our friend.

He knows our needs, our weakness is no stranger,
Behold your King! Before Him lowly bend!

Behold your King! Before him lowly bend!

Truly He taught us to love one another:

His law is love and His gospel is peace.

Chains shall He break for the slave is our brother; and in His name all
oppression shall cease.

Sweet hymns of joy in grateful chorus raise we ,
Let all within us praise His holy name.

Christ is the Lord! O praise His name forever,
His power and glory evermore proclaim.

His power and glory ever more proclaim.



One Wish
If | had one wish | could wish for you
If | had one gift | could give
If there could only be one perfect song to sing

It would be peace, peace to all.

If I had one hope | could leave with you,
If | had one blessing to give
If there could only be one message on the wind

It would be peace, peace to all.

Sometimes the people of the world cannot see
The hope that a new tomorrow brings,

And sometimes that hope is there for all to see
Like a songs or a dove on the wing.

****Repeat first verse****



Rockin’ Around The Christmas Tree
Rockin’ around the Christmas tree at the Christmas party hop,
Mistletoe hung where you can see every couple tries to stop.
Rockin’ around the Christmas tree, let the Christmas spirit ring,

Later we’ll have some pumpkin pie and we’ll do some caroling.

You will get a sentimental feeling when you hear

Voices singing“Let’s be jolly! Deck the halls with boughs of holly.”

Rockin’ around the Christmas tree, have a happy holiday,
Everyone’s dancing merrily in the new old-fashioned way.
Mistletoe hung where you can see every couple tries to stop.
Rockin’ around the Christmas tree, let the Christmas spirit ring,

Later we’ll have some pumpkin pie and we’ll do some caroling.

You will get a sentimental feeling when you hear voices singing
“Let’s be jolly! Deck the halls with boughs of holly.”
Rockin’ around the Christmas tree, have a happy holiday

Everyone’s dancing merrily in the new old-fashioned way.



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.
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 carrie 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!”



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,
Heav’'nly hosts sing Alleluia,
Christ, the Saviour, is born!

Christ, the Saviour, is born!

Silent night! Holy night!

Son of God, loves pure light
Radiant beams from Thy holy face,
With the dawn of redeeming grace,
Jesus, Lord, at thy birth,

Jesus, Lord at they birth.



Sleigh Ride
Just hear those sleigh bells jingling, ring-ting-tingling too,
Come on it’s lovely weather for a sleigh ride together with you,
Outside the snow is falling and friends are calling, “Yoo Hoo,”
Come on it’s lovely weather for a sleigh ride together with you.
Giddy up, giddy up, giddy up, it’s grand ....just holding your hand,
We’re riding along with a song of a wintry fairyland.
Verse 1
Our cheeks are nice and rosy, and comfy cozy are we,
We're snuggled up together like two birds of a feather would be,
Let’s take the road before us, and sing a chorus or two,
Come on it’s lovely weather for a sleigh ride together with you.

**%* Repeat from the beginning.



Song for a Winter's Night

The lamp is burnin' low upon my table top
The snow is softly falling

The air is still in the silence of my room

| hear your voice softly calling

If | could only have you near

To breathe a sigh or two )

| would be happy just to hold the hands | love
On this winter night with you

The smoke is rising in the shadows overhead
My glass is almost empty

| read again between the lines upon each page
The words of love you sent me

If | could know within my heart

That you were lonely too L

| would be happy just to hold the hands | love
On this winter night with you '

The fire is dying

Now my lamp is growing dim

The shades of night are lifting

The morning light steals across my window pane
Where webs of snow are drifting

If | could only have you near

To breathe a sigh or two

| would be happy just to hold the hands | love
On this winter night with you

And to be once again with you



The First Noel

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!

And by the light of that same star
Three Wise men came from country far
To seek for a King was their intent
And to follow the star wherever it went
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel

Born is the King of Israel!

This star drew nigh to the northwest
O'er Bethlehem it took its rest

And there it did both stop and stay
Right o'er the place where Jesus lay
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel

Born is the King of Israel!

Then entered in those Wise men three
Fell reverently upon their knee

And offered there in His presence
Their gold and myrrh and frankincense
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel

Born is the kind of Israel!

Then let us all with one accord

Sing praises to our heavenly Lord

That hath made heaven and earth of nought
And with his blood mankind has bought



Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel
Born is the King of Israel



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, 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 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 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 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.



Virgin Mary Had a Baby Boy
The Virgin Mary had a baby boy,
The Virgin Mary had a baby boy,
The Virgin Mary had a baby boy,
And they same that his name was Jesus.
Chorus:
He come from the glory,
He come from the glorious kingdom.
He come from the glory,
He come from the glorious kingdom.
O yes believer!
O yes believer!
He come from the glory,

He come from the glorious kingdom.

Verse 1

The angels sang when the baby born,(3x)
And they say that his name was Jesus.
Chorus

Verse 2

The shepherds come where the baby born,(3X)
And they say that his name was Jesus.
Chorus

Verse 3

The Wise Men saw where the baby born, (3x)
And they say that his name was Jesus.

Chorus



We Need a Little Christmas

Haul out the holly

Put up the tree before my spirit falls again

Fill up the stocking

I may be rushing things but deck the halls again now

For we need a little Christmas right this very minute

Candles in the window, carols at the spinet

Yes we need a little Christmas right this very minute

Hasn't snowed a single flurry, but Santa dear we're in a hurry

Climb down the chimney

Turn on the brightest string of lights I've ever seen

Slice up the fruit cake

It's time we've hung some tinsel on the evergreen bough

For I've grown a little leaner, grown a little colder
Grown a little sadder, grown a little older

And I need a little angel sitting on my shoulder
Need a little Christmas now

For we need a little music, need a little laughter,
Need a little singing ringing through the rafter
And we need a little snappy, happy ever after
We need a little Christmas now!



We Wish You a Merry Christmas
Chorus:
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 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.

Now bring us some figgy pudding,

Now bring us some figgy pudding,

Now bring us some figgy pudding and bring it right now.
We won’t go until we get some,

We won’t go until we get some,

We won’t go until we get some

So bring some right here.

****Chorus****



What Child Is This

What Child is this, Who laid to rest on Mary’s lap is sleeping?

Whom angels greet with anthems sweet while shepherds watch are
keeping.

This , this is Christ the King, Whom shepherds guard and angels sing:
This , this is Christ the King, the Babe, the Son of Mary.

So bring him incense, gold and myrrh,come peasant, King , to own Him;
The King of Kings salvation brings,let loving hearts enthrone Him.

This , this is Christ the King, Whom shepherds guard and angels sing:

This , this is Christ the King, the Babe , the Son of Mary.






White Christmas
I’'m dreaming of a white Christmas, just like the ones | used to know,
Where the tree tops glisten and children listen,
To hear sleigh bells in the snow.
l_’m dreaming of a white Christmas with every Christmas card | write,

May your days be merry and bright, and may all your Christmases be
bright.



Winter Wonderland
Sleigh bells ring, are you listenin’?
In the lane , snow is glistenin,
A beautiful sight, we're happy tonight,
Walkin’ 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,
Walkin’ in a winter wonderland!
In the meadow we can build a snowman,
And 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 made,
Walkin’ in a winter wonderland!

Yes! Walkin’ in a winter wonderland!
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