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Jingle Bell Rock
Bobby Helms

Jingle bell, jingle bell, jingle bell rock
Jingle bells swing and jingle bells ring
Snowing and blowing up bushels of fun

Now the jingle hop has begun

Jingle bell, jingle bell, jingle bell rock
Jingle bells chime in jingle bell time
Dancing and prancing in Jingle Bell Square
In the frosty air.

What a bright time, it's the right time
To rock the night away

Jingle bell time is a swell time

To go gliding in a one-horse sleigh
Giddy-up jingle horse, pick up your feet
Jingle around the clock

Mix and a-mingle in the jingling feet
That's the jingle bell,

That's the jingle bell,

That's the jingle bell rock.

Twelve Days Of Christmas

On the first day of Christmas
my true love sent to me:
A partridge in a pear tree.

On the second day of Christmas
my true love sent to me:

Two turtle doves

And a Partridge in a pear tree.

On the third day of Christmas
my true love sent to me:

Three French Hens,

Two turtle doves

And a Partridge in a pear tree.

On the fourth day of Christmas
my true love sent 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 sent 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 sent 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 sent 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 sent 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 sent 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 sent 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 sent 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 sent 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.

Away In The Manger

Away in a manger, no crib for a bed,

The little Lord Jesus laid down his sweet head.
The stars in the sky looked down where he lay,
The little Lord Jesus asleep in the hay.

The cattle are lowing, the baby awakes,

But little Lord Jesus no crying he makes.

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

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

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

Jingle Bells
James Pierpont. publ.1857

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, O

Jingle bells, jingle bells,

jingle all the way!

O what fun it is to ride

In a one-horse open sleigh (repeat)

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 upsot.O



Jingle Bells, Jingle Bells,

Jingle all the way!

o What fun it is to ride

In a one-horse open sleigh. (repeat)

A day or two ago,

the story I must tell

I went out on the snow

And on my back I fell;

A gent was riding by

In a one-horse open sleigh,
He laughed as there

I sprawling lie,

But quickly drove away, O

Jingle Bells, Jingle Bells,

Jingle all the way!

o What fun it is to ride

In a one-horse open sleigh. (repeat)

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, O

Jingle Bells, Jingle Bells,
Jingle all the way!

o What fun it is to ride
In a one-horse open sleigh.

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-1la

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-1la

Sing we joyous, all together.
Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-1la

heedless of the wind and weather.
Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la



Frosty The Snow Man

Words and Music by Steve Nelson and Jack Rollins, 1950
Chappell & Co. ~ ASCAP

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 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.

0, 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.
Thumpetty thump thump,

thumpety thump thump,

Look at Frosty go.

Thumpetty 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 I melt away."

Down to the wvillage,

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.

And he only paused a moment when
he heard him holler "Stop!"
For Frosty the snow man

had to hurry on his way,

But he waved goodbye saying,
"Don't you cry,

I'll be back again some day."
Thumpetty thump thump,
thumpety thump thump,

Look at Frosty go.

Thumpetty thump thump,
thumpety thump thump,

Over the hills of snow.



God Rest Ye Merry Gentlemen

God rest you merry, gentlemen,
Let nothing you dismay,

Remember Christ our Savior
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.
"Fear not," then said the angel,
"Let nothing you affright,

This day is born a Savior,

Of virtue, power, and might;

So frequently to vanquish all
The friends of Satan quite";

O tidings of comfort and joy,
Comfort and joy,

O tidings of comfort and joy.
The shepherds at those tidings
Rejoiced much in mind,
And left their flocks a-feeding,
In tempest, storm, and wind,
And went to Bethlehem straightway
This blessed babe to find:

O tidings of comfort and joy,
Comfort and joy,

O tidings of comfort and joy.
But when to Bethlehem they came,
Whereat this infant lay

They found him in a manger,
Where oxen feed on hay;

His mother Mary kneeling,

Unto the Lord did pray:

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 others doth deface:

O tidings of comfort and joy,
Comfort and joy,

O tidings of comfort and joy.



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 th' angelic host proclaim,
"Christ is born in Bethlehem."
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 the favored one.
Veil'd in flesh, the Godhead see;
Hail, th'incarnate Deity:

Pleased, as man, with men to dwell,
Jesus, our Emmanuel!

Hark! the herald angels sing,
"Glory to the newborn King!

Hail! the heav'n-born Prince of peace!
Hail! the Son of Righteousness!

Light and life to all he brings,

Risen with healing in his wings

Mild he lays his glory by,

Born that man no more may die:

Born to raise the sone of earth,

Born to give them second birth.

Hark! the herald angels sing,

"Glory to the newborn King!

Joy To The World

Joy to the world! The Lord is come:
Let earth receive her King.

Let ev'ry heart prepare Him room,

And heaven and nature sing,

And heaven and nature sing,

And heaven and heaven and nature sing.

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 Little Town Of Bethlehem

O little town of Bethlehem.

How still we see thee lie;

Above thy deep and dreamless sleep
The silent stars go by;

Yet in thy dark streets shineth

The everlasting light.

The hopes and fears of all the years
Are met in thee tonight.



For Christ is born of Mary,

And gathered all above,

While mortals sleep the angels keep
Their watch of wond'ring love.

O morning stars, together

Proclaim the holy birth!

And praises sing to God the King,
And peace to men on earth!

Rockin' Around The Christmas Tree
Brenda Lee

Rocking around the Christmas tree
at the Christmas party hop
Mistletoe hung where you can see
every couple tries to stop
Rocking 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
Rocking around the Christmas tree,
have a happy holiday

Everyone dancing merrily

in the new old-fashioned way.

Rudolph The Red-Nosed Reindeer
Johnny Marks (c) 1949

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
(reindeer)

Had a very shiny nose

(like a light bulb)

And if you ever saw it

(saw 1it)

You would even say it glows
(like a flash light)

All of the other reindeer
(reindeer)

Used to laugh and call him names
(like Pinochio)

They never let poor Rudolph
(Rudolph)

Play in any reindeer games
(1like Monopoly)



Then one foggy Christmas Eve
Santa came to say

(Ho Ho Ho)

Rudolph with your nose so bright
Won't you guide my sleigh tonight?
Then all the reindeer loved him
(loved him)

And they shouted out with glee
(yippee)

"Rudolph the red-nosed reindeer
(reindeer)

You'll go down in history!"
(like Columbus)

Santa Clasw is coming to town

You better watch out

You better not cry

Better not pout

I'm telling you why

Santa Claus is coming to town

He's making a list,

And checking it twice;

Gonna find out Who's naughty and nice.
Santa Claus is coming to town

He sees you when you're sleeping

He knows when you're awake

He knows if you've been bad or good
So be good for goodness sake!

O! You better watch out!

You better not cry.

Better not pout, I'm telling you why.
Santa Claus is coming to town.

Santa Claus is coming to town.

We Three Kings Of Orient Are

We three kings of Orient are,

Bearing gifts we traverse afar,

Field and fountain, morr and mountain,
Following yonder Star.

(Chorus)

0O, star of wonder, star of might,
Star with royal beauty bright,
Westward leading, still proceeding,
Guide us to the perfect light.

Born a babe on Bethlehem's plain;
Gold we bring to crown Him again;
King forever, ceasing never,

Over us all to reign.

Chorus

Frankincense to offer have I;

Incense owns a Deity nigh;

Prayer and praising, all men raising,
Worship Him, God on High.
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Chorus

Myrrh is mine; its bitter perfume
Breathes a life of gathering gloom;
Sorrowing, sighing, bleeding, dying,
Seal'd in the stone-cold tomb.

Chorus

Glorious now behold Him arise,
King and God and sacrifice,
Heaven sings, "Hallelujah!"
Hallejujah!" Earth replies.

Chorus
O Little Town Of Bethlehem

O little town of Bethlehem.

How still we see thee lie;

Above thy deep and dreamless sleep
The silent stars go by;

Yet in thy dark streets shineth

The everlasting light.

The hopes and fears of all the years
Are met in thee tonight.

For Christ is born of Mary,

And gathered all above,

While mortals sleep the angels keep
Their watch of wond'ring love.

O morning stars, together

Proclaim the holy birth!

And praises sing to God the King,
And peace to men on earth!

h Holy Night!

Words by Chappeau de Rogquemaure
Translated by John S. Dwight

Oh holy night!

The stars are brightly shining

It is the night of the dear Savior's birth!
Long lay the world in sin and error pining
Till he appear'd and the soul felt its worth.
A thrill of hope the weary world rejoices
For yonder breaks a new and glorious morn!

Fall on your knees

Oh hear the angel voices

Oh night divine

Oh night when Christ was born
Oh night divine

Oh 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 our trials born to be our friend.

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.

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 host 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.

White Christmas
(Very long intro... Worth the wait!)

Irving Berlin 1942

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.

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.
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We Wish You

We wish you
We wish you
We wish you
And a happy
Glad tidings
To you and y
Glad tidings
And a happy

We want some
We want some
We want some
Please bring
Glad tidings
To you and y
Glad tidings
And a happy

We won't go
We won't go
We won't go
So bring it
Glad tidings
To you and y
Glad tidings
And a happy

We wish you
We wish you
We wish you
And a happy
Glad tidings
To you and y
Glad tidings
And a happy

A Merry Christmas

a merry Christmas
a merry Christmas
a merry Christmas
New Year.

we bring

our kin;

for Christmas
New Year!

figgy pudding
figgy pudding
figgy pudding
it right here!
we bring
our kin;
for Christmas
New Year!

until we get some
until we get some
until we get some
out here!

we bring

our kinj;

for Christmas
New Year!

a Merry Christmas
a Merry Christmas
a Merry Christmas
New Year.

we bring

our kinj;

for Christmas
New Year!
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