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O came, all ye faithful, joyful and tviumphant,
Caome ye, O came ye, to Bethilefem.
Came and behiald Ftim, born the King of angels;
O come, let us adore Ftim,
O come, let us adore Fim,
O come, let us adore Fim,
Chuist the Loxd.

Fute God of btuse God, Light from Light Etewnal,
Lo, he shuns not the Vingin's womb;
Seon of the Father, begotten, not created;
O come, let us adore Fim,
O come, let us adore Fim,
O come, let us adore Fim,
Christ the Lord.

Sing, cheivs of angels, sing in exultation;
Sing, all ye citizens of fieaven abiave!
Glony to God, all glowy in the highest;

O come, let us adore Fim,

O come, let us adore Ftim,

O come, let us adore Ftim,
Chuist the Lord.




Santa Claws is ceming to town!
Fe's making a list,

Fte's checking it twice,
ganna find cut whe's naughty ex nice.
Santa Claws is ceming to town!

Fe sees you when you're sleeping,
fie fnows when you'te awalke.

Fe knows when you've been bad ox good,
sa be gaad for geadness sake!

So.. You better watch out, You better nat cry
You better not pout, I'm Jelling you why.
Santa Claws is ceming to town.

Little tin harns, Uttle toy duwms.
Rudy-teat-tact and wummy tum tums.
Santa Claws is ceming to town.
Little toy dolls that cuddle and cee,
Elephants, boats and Hiddie cars too.
Santa Claws is ceming to town.
will have a jubilee.

They've ganna build a tey land town
all around the Christmas tree.
Ohbhr... You better watch out, you better not cuy.
Yoau better not pout, I'm telling you why.
Santa Claus is ceming to town.




Sitent night, holy night,
Stephiends quake at the sight,
Clasies stream from heaven afar,
Feavenly hosts sing alleluia;
Chuist the Savion, is born!
Chuist the Savion, is born!

Sitent night, haly night,

Saon of Gad, bove’s pure light
With the dawn of wedeeming grace,
Jesus, Lond, at thy birth.
Jesus, Lord, at thy birth.




Hommmn Rudell the Red-nosed Reindeey -----

Rudoll, the ned-nosed reindeer
had a vew shiny nese.

Und if you ever saw him,
you would even say it glows.
used te laugh and call him names.
They never let paor Rudolf
play in any eindeer games.
Then one foggy Christmas eve
Santa came te say:

" Rudolf with your nese sa bright,
wen't you guide my sleigh tonight?"
Then all the reindeer loved him
as they shouted aut with glee:
"Rudelf the red-nosed reindeex,
you'll go dewn in history!”




Hommmn Hark! The Hevald Ungels Sing -----

FHark! the ierald angels sing
Glowy ta the new-bon Hing!
Peace an earnth and mercy mild,
CGod and sinnews wecenciled!
Joyful, all ye nations, #ise,
Jain the triumph of the sties ;
With the angelic hast proclaim
Chuist is barn in Bethlefiem!

Fark! the henald angels sing
CGlony to the new-bawn King!
Chuist, by highest heaven adered;
Chuist, the everlasting Lord;
Late in time bebeld him come,
Otfspring of the Virgin's wemb.
Veiled in flesh the Gadfiead see
Fail the incarnate Deity,

Pleased as man with man te dwell;
Jesus, cur Emmanuel!

Mild be bays his gleny by,
Bern that man ne mere may die,

Barn te naise the sons of eaxth,
Baxn te give them second binth.
Light and ife to al e buings,




Jey to the world! the Lond is come;
Let eanth neceive fien King;
Let every heart prepare Him room,
and feaven and natute sing,
and freaven and nature sing,
and feaven, and fieaven and nature sing.

Jey ta the eanth! the Savion reigns ;
Let men their sangs employ;
while fields and floods,
wocks , hills and plains
Repeat the sounding joy,
Repeat the scunding joy,
Repeat, nepeat the scunding joy.

Fe wiles the world with twth and grace,
and mafees the nations prove
the glasies of Fis nighteousness,
and wendews of FHis love,
and wendexs of Fis love,
and wendews , wenders of Fis love.

——
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Came they teld me, pa wum pum pum pum
U new born King ta see, pa wum pum pum pum
Oux finest gifts we bring, pa sum pum pum pum
Ja lay before the King, pa wum pum pum pum,
UM PUM PUML PUML, UWUR PUML PUM pUmL,
Se, to honaer Fim, pa wum pum pum pum,
When we come.

Little Baby, pa wum pum pum pum
J am a peer boy tee, pa wum pum pum pum
J have no gift to bring, pa wum pum pum pum
That's fit ta give the Hing, pa wum pum pum pum
UM PUM PUML PUML, WU PUML PUM pUmL,
Shall J play for yeu, pa wum pum pum pum,
On my duum?

Mary Nedded, pa mum pum pum pum,

Jhe ox and bamb Rept time, pa wum pum pum pum
J played my dwm for Fim, pa wum pum pum pum
J play me best for Fbim, pa wum pum pum pum,
UUN PUL PUML PUML, WAL PUML PUM pum
Then He smiled at me, pa sum pum pum pum
me and my dwm

——
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Hommmm Caral of the Bells ----- #

FHank how the bells,
sweet silver bells,
all seem te say,
thiow cares away
Christmas is here,
to young and old,
meeft and the bold,
that is theit song
with joyful ving
one seems te frear
from evewyuhiere
Oh bow they pound,
waising the seund,
o'en hill and dale,
telling their tale,
Gaity they ring
while peaple sing
sengs of good cheex,
Chlristmas is here,
Mewwy, mewy, mevwy, mevwy Christmas,
Mewwy, mewy, mevy, mevwy Christmas,
On on they send ,
on without end,
their joyful tone to every fame

——
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Oh, there’s na place lie
fame for the halidays,
‘Cause na matter how far away you roam
When you pine for the sunshine
Of a fuiendly face
Fax the helidays, you can’t beat
FHome, sweet home

J met a man whe lives in Jennessee
Und fe was headin’ for
Pennsylvania and seme iome made pumptin pie
Fram Pennsylvania folhs a travelin’ down
Je Dixie’s sunny shore
Fram Utlantic to Pacific, gee

Oh thee's na place life ome
Fax the holidays, ‘cause ne matter
FHow far away you wam
It you want
Ja be happy in a millicn ways
Fax the holidays, you can’t beat
Fome, sweet hame

——
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What child is this, whe, lay to xest,
on Mary's bap, is sleeping
Whom angels greet with antfiems sweet,
while Shepards watch are feeping

This, this is Chuist the Hing
whom Shepards guard and angels sing
FHaste, Faste, to bruing him laud,
The balbie, the son of Mary

Why lies he in such mean estate
where ox and ass axe feeding?
Good Chuistian, fear; for sinnews
teere the silent Word is pleading

Sa bruing Fim incense, gold, and mywih
come, peasant, King, to cwn him;
Jhe Hing of kings salvation biings,

——
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Hoeene We Wish You & Mevey Chiristmas -----#

We wish you a Mevy Christmas;
We wish you a Mevy Christmas;
We wish you a Mewvwy Christmas and a Happy New Year.
Good tidings we bring to you and your kin;
Good tidings fer Christmas and a Happy New Yeaxr.

Ok, bring us a figgy pudding;
Ok, bring us a figgy pudding;
Ok, bring us a figgy pudding and a cup ef good cheer.
Goad tidings we bring te you and your fin;
Goad tidings for Christmas and a Happy New Yeax.

We won't go until we get same;
We wen't g until we get same;
We wen't ge until we get same, sa bring seme aut fese.
Good tidings we bring to you and your kin;
Good tidings fer Christmas and a Happy New Yeaxr.

We wish yeu a Mevwy Christmas;
We wish you a Mewvy Christmas;
We wish you a Mevwy Christmas and a Fappy New Yeaxr.

——
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City sidewalles, busy sidewalles

Dressed in holiday style
JIn the air There's a feeling of Christmas
Peaple passing
Meeting smile after smile
Und en ev'ny street carner you'tl frear

Siluer bells, siluer bells

Jt's Chuistmas time in the city

Ring-a-ling, hear them sing
Saon it will be Christmas day

Stuings of stueet lights, Even stop lights
Blink a bright red and green
(s the shappers wush home with their treaswes
Fear the snow cuunch
See the Rids bunch
This is Santa's big scene
Und abiove all this bustle You'll fear
Siluen bells, siluer bells
Jt's Christmas time in the city
Ring-a-ling, hear them sing
Saon it will be Christmas day

——
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Chestnuts woasting on an apen fire
Jack Frost nipping at yeur nase
Yuletide carals being sung by a choit
Und folles dressed up life Eskimas
Evewlbady fnows a turkey and some
Mistletae fielp to make the seasan bright
Tiny tats with their eyes all aglow
Wil find it hard to sleep tonight
They know that Santa's on his way
Fe's loaded lots of toys and goodies on his sleigh
Und ev'ny mather's child is gonna spy
to see if neindeer neally fnew fow to fly
Und s0, J'm offering this simple phrase
to kids from One to ninety-twa
lthe' it's been said many times many ways;

——
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Hommee Tte Juwelve Days of Chvistmas ----- #

On the fivst day of Christmas, my twe love sent te me
U partiidge in a pear tree.
On the second day of Christmas, my twe love sent te me
Jwa turtle deves and a partridge in a pear tree.
On the thivd day of Chuistmas, my twe love sent to me
Three French frens, two turtle doves
Und a partridge in a pear tree.

On the fourth day of Christmas, my twe love sent te me
Four calling binds, thiee French fens, twa turtle doves
Und a partridge in a pear tree.

On the fifth day of Christmas, my twe love sent to me
Four calling binds, thiee French fens, twa turtle daves
Und a partridge in a pear tree.

On the sixth day of Christmas, my tuwe bove gave to me
Six geese a-laying,

Four calling binds, thiee French fens, tuwa turtle doves
Und a partiidge in a peaxr tree.

On the seventh day of Christmas, my twe love gave te me
Seven swans a-swimming, six geese a-laying,
Five golden sings.

Four calling binds, thiee French fens, twa turtle doves
Und a partridge in a pear tree.

On the eighth day of Christmas, my twe bove gave to me
Cight maids a-milling, seven swans a-swimming, six geese a-laying,
Four calling binds, thiee French fens, twa turtle doves
Und a partiidge in a pear tree.

On the ninth day of Christmas, my twee love gave to me
Nine ladies dancing, eight maids a-milking, seven swans a-swimming,
Six geese a-laying,

Five golden #ings.

Four calling binds, thiee French fens, twe tuntle doves

( 1
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Und a partridge in a pear tree.

On the tenth day of Christmas, my twee bove gave ta me
Jen londs a-leaping, nine ladies dancing, eight maids a-milking,
seven swans a-swimming, six geese a-laying,

Five galden nings.

Four calling binds , theee French fiens, two tuntle doves
Und a partiidge in a pear tiee.

On the eleventh day of Chiistmas, my twe love gave te me
Eleven pipers piping, ten lornds a-leaping, nine ladies dancing,
eight maids a-milking, seven swans a-swimming, six geese a-laying,
Five golden sings.

Four calling binds, thiee French fens, twa turtle doves
Und a partridge in a pear tree.

On the twelfth day of Christmas, my twe love gave ta me
Jwelve dwmmers duumming,
eleven pipews piping,
ten londs a-leaping,
nine ladies dancing,
eight maids a-milking,
seven swans a-swinuming,
six geese a-laying,

Four calling binds,
thee French frens,
twe tutle doves

Und a partridge in a pear tree.

——
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- R Grandma Got Rur Crer By U Reindeey -----

Guandma got wun ever by a reindeer
Walking home frem cur house Christmas eve.
You can say there's ne such thing as Santa,

But as for me and Grandpa, we belicve.

Ste'd been duinkin’ tao much egg nag,
Und we'd begged fer not to go.
But she'd left hex medication,

Sa she stumbled out the doox into the snow.
When they found ber Christmas mornin’,
(Ut the scene of the attack.
Jhere were hoof prints en her forehead,
Und incriminatin’ Claus masks en her back.
CGrandma got wun aver by a weindeer,
Walkin' hame from cur house Christmas eve.
You can say there's ne such thing as Santa,
But as for me and Grandpa, we believe.

Naw were all so proud of Grandpa,
Fe's been takin' this se well.

See him in there watchin' foctball,
Duinkin' beex and playin’ cards with ceusin Belle.
Jt's nat Christmas witheut Grandma.

AU the family's dressed in black.

Und we just can’t felp but wendex:
Stould we apen up fer gifts ex send them back?
Grandma gaot wun ever by a weindeex,
Walkin' hame from cur house Christmas eve.
You can say there's na such thing as Santa,
But as for me and Grandpa, we believe.

——
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New the goose is an the tabile
Und a tlue and silver candle,

That would just have matched the hair in Grandma's wig.
J've warned all my friends and neighbiens.
Better watch out for yourselues.”

They stould never give a license,

Ja a man whe diives a sleigh and plays with elves.
Crandma got wun ever by a reindeex,
Walkin' hame from cur house, Christmas eve.
You can say there's ne such thing as Santa,
But as for me and Guandpa, we believe.

——
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e Tt's Beginning ta Lokt Lilte Chvistmas -----#

Jt's beginning to leck a lot Uifte Christmas
Euv'wywhere you go;

Jake a look in the five-and-ten, glistening ence again
Jt's beginning to lack a lot Uike Christmas,
Jays in ev'ny stoxe,

But the prettiest sight to see is the hally that will be
On your awn front door.

A pair of hopaleng boots and a pistel that shoats
Js the wish of Barney and Ben;

Dolls that will talk and will ge fer a walk
Js the hope of Janice and Jen;

Und Mom and Dad can hardly wait for school te start again.

Jt's beginning to lack a lat lifte Christmas
Ev'wypwhene you go;

There's a tree in the Guand Fotel, one in the park as well,

The sturdy Rind that deesn't mind the snouw.

Jt's beginning to lack a lat lifte Christmas;
Soon the bells will staxt,

——
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- S Frasty the Snaw Mare ----- #

Frasty the snowman was a jolly happy seul
With a corncole pipe and a butten nose
and twe eyes made cut ¢f coal
Frosty the snoewman is a faivy tale they say
Fe was made of snow but the childien
know fow fie came te life one day
T here must have been seme magic in that
old silk hat they found
For when they placed it en his head
fie began to dance areund
O SFrosty the snowman
was alive as fe could be
Und the childwen say fe could baugh
and play just the same as you and me
Thumpetty thump thump
thumpety thump thump
Lock at Frosty ge
Thumpetty thump thump

thumpety thump thump
Ouver the hills of snow

——
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Frosty the snewman fnew
the sun was hot that day
Se fe said
" Let's wun and
we'll have same fun
now before J melt away
" Dawn to the village
with a broemstick in his hand
Running bere and there all
around the square saying
Fte led them dewn the streets of town
wight to the tuaffic cop
Und he anly paused a mement when
tee fearrd him foller "Stop!”
For Frnosty the snow man
had to vy on his way
But fie waved goodbye saying
"PDan't you cuy
J'U be back again seme day
Thumpetty thump thump
thumpety thump thump
Lock at Frosty ge
Thumpetty thump thump

thumpety thump thump
Ouver the hills of snow

——
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J'm dreaming of a white Christmas
Just like the enes J used to fnow
Where the treetaps glisten
and children listen
Ja fear sleigh bells in the snow
J'm dreaming of a white Christmas
With every Christmas card J wwite
May your days be mevy and bright
Und may all your Christmases be white

——
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You'te a mean one, Mr. Guinch
You really ae a fieel,
You're as cuddly as a cactus, you're as chavming as an eel, Mx. Grinch,
You're a bad banana with a greasy tlack peel!

You'te a monster, Mx. Guinch,
Your heart’s an empty hole,
Your brain is full of spiders, you have garlic in your soul, Mr. Guinch,
J woeuldn't touch you with a thivty-nine-and-a-half foot pole!

You've a foul ane, Mr. Guinch,

You have texmites in your smile,
You have all the tender sweetness of a seasick cracedile, Mr. Guinch,
Given a choice between the twa of you J'd takee the seasick cracadile!

You're a wotten, Mr. Guinch,
You'1e the king of sinful sats,
Your heant's a dead tomate splotched with moldy purple spats, Mr. Guinch,
You've a three decker sauekraut and teadstecl sandwich with arsenic sauce!

You nawseate me, Mr. Guinch,
With a nausecus super "naus”!,
You'te a crocked dinty jockey and you diive a crocked hoss, Mr. Guinch,
Your seul is an appalling dump beap cverflowing with the most disgraceful
assextment of wiblish imaginable mangled up in tangled up fnots!

You're a foul ane, Mr. Guinch,
You're a nasty wasty skunk,
Your heart is full of unwasted sacks, your saul is full of gunk, Mx. Guinch,
The thiee words that best descuibie you are as fellows, and J quate,
"Stink, stank, stunk”!

——
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Deck: the halls with boughs of holly,
Fa la ta la la, la ta ba Ca.

Tis the season to be jolly,
Falalalala,la la la la.
Daen we now our gay apparel,
Falata,la la la, la la la.
Tnoll the ancient Yuletide carol,
Falalala la,la la la la.
See the tlazing Yule before us,
Falalalala,la la la la.
Stuitee the harp and join the chorus.
Falatlata la,la la la la.
Fallow me in mewwy measure,
Falalalala,la la la la.
While J tell of Yuletide treasuse,
Falatlatla la,la la la la.
Fast away the ald year passes,
Falalalala,la la la la.
Fail the new, ye lads and lasses,
Falatlala tla,la la la la.
Sing we joyous, all tagethex,
Falatlatla tla, la la la la.
Feedless of the wind and weathier,
Falatlalatla,la la la la.

——
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Prnaspere Una y Felicidad.
J wanna wish you a Mevwy Christmas
J wanna wish you a Mevy Cloistmas
J wanna wish you a Mevy Cloistmas
Frnom the bottem of my heart.
Feliz Navidad
Feliz Navidad
Feliz Navidad
Pnaspere Une y Felicidad.
Feliz Navidad
Feliz Navidad
Feliz Navidad
Pnaspere Une y Felicidad.
J wanna wish you a Mevy Cloistmas
J wanna wish you a Mewvwy Christmas
J wanna wish you a Mewvwy Christmas
Frnom the bottem of my heart.

=
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Hoennr Fave Yawrself A Mevy Little Chistmas -----

FHave youwrself a mevwy little Christmas,
From now on,
owr twoubiles will be eut of sight
FHave yourself a mevwy little Christmas,
Matee the Yule-tide gay,
From now on,

Fere were arve as in alden days,
happy golden days of yore.
Faithful Priends whoe are deaxr to ws
gathier near to us ance mose.
Ttraugh the years we all will be together
It the Fates allow
FHang a shining star upaen the highest bough.
Und have youwself a mevy little Christmas now.

——
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- R Heve Cames Sarnta Claws ----- #

FHere cames Santa Claus!

Fere cames Santa Claus!
Right dewn Santa Claws Lane!
Vizen and Blitzen and all his reindeer
ate pulling en the weins.

Bells axe vinging, children singing;
Fang your steckings and say your prayens,
'Cause Santa Claus cames tonight.
Fere cames Santa Claus!

Fere cames Santa Claus!
Right dewn Santa Claws Lane!
Fe's gat a bag that is filled with toys
fou the foys and ginks again.
What a beautiful sight.

Jump in bed, cover up your bead,
'Cause Santa Claws cames tenight.

——
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FHave a hally, jolly Christmas;
Jt's the best time of the year
J daen't fnow if there'tl be snow,
but have a cup of cheer.

Have a holly, jolly Christmas;
Und when you walk dewn the street
Say Ftella to friends you fnow

FHave a hally jelly Christmas,
and in case you didn't hear,

Ok by golly, have a holly,

——
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Hoenn Jingle Bell Rack -----#

Dancing and prancing in Jingle Bell Square
JIn the frosty air.

What a buight time, it's the vight time
T e nack the night away
Jingle bel time is a swell time
Ja ga gliding in a ene-fiorse sleigh

Giddy-up jingle horse, pick up yeur feet
Jingle around the clock
Fhat's the jingle bell,
Fhat's the jingle bell,

Fhat's the jingle bell nack.

——
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- Let Tt Snaw! ----- #

Oh, the weather autside is frightful,
But the fire is sa delightful,
Und since we've no place te go,
Let it snow, let it snow, let it snoue.

Jt deesn't show signs of stepping,
Und J brought same conn for papping;
The lights are turned way dewn low,

Let it snow, let it snow, let it snow.

When we finally say geed night,
Fow J'U hate going eut in the stom;
But if you weally hold me tight,
U the way heme J'U be warm.

The fine is slauuly dying,
Und, my deax, we're still good-bye-ing,
But as leng as you love me se.
Let it snow, let it snow, let it snoue.

——
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- S Racking round the Christmas Tvee -----

Rocting around the Christmas tiee
at the Christmas party hop
Mistletae hung where you can see
eveny couple tiies ta stop

Racting areund the Christmas tiee,
let the Chuistmas spinit ing
Later we'll have same pumpkiin pie
and we'll da seme caroling.

You will get a sentimental
feeling when you hear
Vaices singing let's be jolly,

Racting areund the Christmas tiee,
fave a happy heliday
in the new old-fashioned way.

——
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Hommmm Steigh Fide ----- #

Just fiear thase sleigh bells jingle-ing Ring ting tingle-ing tee
Came on, it's lovely weather For a sleigh side togethier with you
Outside the snow is falling Und friends are calling "Yeu Foo”
Came an, it's lovely weather For a sleigh ride together with you

Giddy-yap giddy-yap giddy-yap let's go Let's lock at the snow
We're niding in a wendeland of snew Giddy-yap giddy-yap giddy-yap it's grand
Just halding your hand We're gliding along with the seng
Of a wintwy faivy land

Oux chieeles are nice and nesy Und comfy cozy are we
We're snuggled up togethier like two Bivds of a feather would be
Let's take the woad before us Und sing a chorus ox twe
Caome an, it's lovely weather For a sleigh wide togethier with you

There's a binthday party at the home of Favmer Guay
JUU be the perfect ending of a perfect day
We'll be singing the sengs we love te sing without a single stop
(Ut the fireplace while we watch the chestnuts pop
Pap! Pop! Paop!

Jhere's a happy feeling nothing in the world can buy
When they pass areund the coffee and the pumphin pie
JU nearly be life a picture print by Cuviier and Jues
These wendeful things axre the things
We nemember all through cur lives

Just eax thase oleigh bells jingle-ing Ring ting tingle-ing too.
Caome on, it's lovely weather For a sleigh side togethier with you
Outside the snow is falling Und friends are calling "Yeu Foo”
Came on, it's lovely weather For a sleigh side together with you

——
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Sleigh bells 1ing, are you listening,
in the lane, snow is glistening
U beautiful sight, we're happy tonight,
walking in a wintex wondeland.

Gone away is the tluebird,
fiere te stay is a new bird
Fe sings a love seng, as we go aleng,
wallking in a winter wondexland.

JIn the meadew we can build a snewman,
Then pretend that fe is Parsen Brown
Fe'll say: e you maviied?
we'tl say: No man,

But yeu can de the job
when you've in town.

Later on, we'll canspire,
as we dream by the fire
Je face unafraid, the plans that we've made,
walking in a winter wondexland.

In the meadew we can build a snewman,
and pretend that fie's a civcus clown
We'll have lots of fun with mister snewman,

When it snows, ain't it thiilling,
Though your nase gets a chilling
We'le frolic and play, the Eskimae way,
walking in a winter wondeland.
Walking in a wintex wondeland

——
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Hommee Jts

Jt's the mast wenderful time of the yeax.

and evewyone telling you,
"Be of goad cheer,”

Jt's the mast waenderful time of the yeax.

There' Ul be parties for hasting,
carcling out in the snow.
thexe UL be scary ghast stories and
bong, tong age.

Jt's the most wendeful time of the yeaxr.

There'tl be much mistletoeing
and feats will be glowing,
when loved enes are neax.

Jt's the most wendeful time of the year.

Tthe Mast Wandevful Time Cf The Year

re 7

——
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Hommee T U bie homne fay Chivistmas ----- #

J'U be hame for Christmas
You can plan en me
Please have snow and mistletoe
Und presents on the tree

J'U be hame for Christmas

Wan't you please have snow and mistletoe?
Und presents undex the tree for me, for me
J'U be home for Christmas if enly in my dream

——
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Hommee J sawe Maommy Rissing Sarta Claws ----- #

J saw memmy Rissing Santa Claws
Underneath the mistletoe last night
Ste didn't see me creep down the staivs to have a peep
Ste thought that J was tucked up in my bedroam fast asleep

Then J saw memmy tickle Santa Claws
Underneath his beard sa snowy white
Oh, what a baugh it weuld have been

Jt daddy had enly seen

Memmy kissing Santa Claws last night

——
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