
 

Jingle Bells 

Dashing through the snow 

On a one-horse open sleigh, 

Over 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 

 

Chorus: 

Jingle bells, jingle bells, 

jingle all the way! 

O 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 we, we got up sot. 

 

Now the ground is white 

Go it while you're young, 

Take the girls tonight 

And sing this sleighing song; 

Just get a bob-tailed bay 

two-forty as his speed  

Hitch him to an open sleigh 

And crack! you'll take the lead. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Up on the Housetop  

 
Up on the housetop reindeer pause 
Out jumps good old Santa Claus 
Down through the chimney with lots of toys 
All for the little ones, Christmas joys 
 
 
Chorus: 
Ho, ho, ho! Who wouldn't go! 
Ho, ho, ho! Who wouldn't go! 
Up on the housetop, click, click, click 
Down through the chimney with old Saint Nick 
 
 
First comes the stocking of little Nell 
Oh, dear Santa, fill it well 
Give her a dollie that laughs and cries 
One that will open and shut her eyes 
 
 
(chorus) 
 
Next comes the stocking of little Will 
Oh, just see what a glorious fill! 
Here is a hammer and lots of tacks 
Also a ball and a whip that cracks 
 
 
(chorus) 

O Christmas Tree 

O Christmas Tree, O Christmas tree, 

Thy leaves are green forever. 

O Christmas Tree, O Christmas tree, 

Thy beauty leaves thee never. 

Thy leaves are green in summer's prime, 

Thy leaves are green at Christmas time. 

O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree, 

Thy leaves are green forever.  

 

O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree, 

Much pleasure doth thou bring me! 

O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree, 

Much pleasure doth thou bring me! 

For every year the Christmas tree, 

Brings to us all both joy and glee. 

O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree, 

Much pleasure doth thou bring me!  

 

 



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. 

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 

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 I 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 

Let It Snow! 

Sammy Cahn, Jule Styne (c) 1945  
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 brought some corn for 

popping; 

The lights are turned way down 

low, 

Let it snow, let it snow, let it 

snow. 

 

When we finally say good night, 

How I'll 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 good-

bye-ing, 

But as long as you love me so. 

Let it snow, let it snow, let it 

snow. 

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 dawn of redeeming grace, 
Jesus Lord, at Thy birth. 
Jesus Lord, at Thy birth 



12 Days of Christmas 

On the twelfth day of Christmas, my true love 
gave to me, 12 drummers drumming, 11 pipers 
piping, 10 lords a leaping, 9 ladies dancing, 8 

maids a milking, 7 swans a swimming, 6 geese 
a-laying, five golden rings, four calling birds, 
three French hens, two turtle doves, and a 

partridge in a pear tree 

Santa Claus is Coming To Town 

Oh, you better watch out, 
You better not cry 

You better not pout 
I’m telling you why 

Santa Claus is coming to town! 
He’s making a list 

And checking it twice 
He’s going to find out 
Who’s naughty or nice 

Santa Claus is coming to town! 
He sees you when you’re sleeping 

He knows when you’re awake 
He knows when you’ve been bad or good 

So be good, for goodness sake! 

Winter Wonderland 

Sleighbells ring, are you listening? 

In the land, the snow is glistening. 

What a beautiful sight!  

We’re happy tonight 

Walking in a Winter Wonderland 

Gone away is the blue bird 

Here to stay is the new bird 

He’ll sing a love song 

As we go along 

Walking in a Winter Wonderland 

In the meadow we can build a snoman 

And pretend that he’s a circus clown 

We’ll have lots of fun with Mr. Snowman 

Until the other kiddies knock him down 

Later on, we’ll conspire 

As we dream by the fire 

To face unafraid 

The plans that we made 

Walking in a Winter Wonderland 

Walking in a Winter Wonderland 

Walking in a Winter Wonderland 

 

 

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 
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 bells 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 doesn't care if you're rich or poor 
He loves you just the same 

Santa Claus knows we're all Gods children 
That makes everything right 

So fill your hearts with Christmas cheer 
'Cause Santa Claus comes tonight! 

 
Here comes Santa Claus, here comes Santa 

Claus, 
Right down Santa Claus lane 

He'll come around when the chimes ring out 
That it's Christmas morn again 
Peace on earth will come to all 

It we just follow the light 
So lets give thanks to the lord above 

That Santa Claus comes tonight! 



You're a Mean One, Mr. Grinch 

Author: Dr. Seuss 

You're a mean one, Mr. Grinch. 

You really are a heel. 

You're as cuddly as a cactus, 

You're as charming as an eel. 

Mr. Grinch. 

 

You're a bad banana 

With a greasy black peel. 

 

 

You're a monster, Mr. Grinch. 

Your heart's an empty hole. 

Your brain is full of spiders, 

You've got garlic in your soul. 

Mr. Grinch. 

 

I wouldn't touch you, with a  

thirty-nine-and-a-half foot pole. 

 

You're a vile one, Mr. Grinch. 

You have termites in your smile. 

You have all the tender sweetness 

Of a seasick crocodile. 

Mr. Grinch. 

 

Given the choice between the two of you 

I'd take the seasick crockodile. 

 

You're a foul one, Mr. Grinch. 

You're a nasty, wasty skunk. 

Your heart is full of unwashed socks 

Your soul is full of gunk. 

Mr. Grinch. 

 

The three words that best describe you, 

are, and I quote: "Stink. Stank. Stunk." 

 

You're a rotter, Mr. Grinch. 

You're the king of sinful sots. 

Your heart's a dead tomato splot 

With moldy purple spots, 

Mr. Grinch. 

 

Your soul is an apalling dump heap overflowing 

with the most disgraceful assortment of deplorable 

rubbish imaginable, 

Mangled up in tangled up knots. 

 

 

You nauseate me, Mr. Grinch. 

With a nauseaus super-naus. 

You're a crooked jerky jockey 

And you drive a crooked horse. 

Mr. Grinch. 

 

 

You're a three decker saurkraut and toadstool 

sandwich 

With arsenic sauce. 
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Little Drummer Boy: Lyrics 

Come they told me, pa rum pum pum pum  

A new born King to see, pa rum pum pum pum  

Our finest gifts we bring, pa rum pum pum pum  

To lay before the King, pa rum pum pum pum,  

rum pum pum pum, rum pum pum pum,  

 

So to honor Him, pa rum pum pum pum,  

When we come.  

 

Little Baby, pa rum pum pum pum  

I am a poor boy too, pa rum pum pum pum  

I have no gift to bring, pa rum pum pum pum  

That's fit to give the King, pa rum pum pum 

pum,  

rum pum pum pum, rum pum pum pum,  

 

Shall I play for you, pa rum pum pum pum,  

On my drum?  

 

Mary nodded, pa rum pum pum pum  

The ox and lamb kept time, pa rum pum pum 

pum  

I played my drum for Him, pa rum pum pum 

pum  

I played my best for Him, pa rum pum pum 

pum,  

rum pum pum pum, rum pum pum pum,  

 

Then He smiled at me, pa rum pum pum pum  

Me and my drum.  

 


