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Christmas Carols
And a visit from the man in RED!
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Jingle bell, jingle bell, jingle bell rock
Jingle bells swing and jingle bells ring
Snowin’ and blowin’ up bushels of fun

Now the jingle hop has begun
Jingle bell, jingle bell, jingle bell rock
Jingle bell chime in jingle bell time
Dancin’ and prancin’ 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 riding in a one-horse sleigh
Giddy-up jingle horse, pick up your feet,
Jingle around the clock
Mix and mingle in a jinglin’ beat
That’s the jingle bell rock (Jingle Jingle Jingle)
Giddy-up jingle horse, pick up your feet
Jingle around the clock
Mix and mingle in jinglin’ beat
That's the jinglin’, Jingle bell rock
Jing, Jing Jingle bell rock!

Angfd&k We Have
Heard e tigh

Angels we have heard on high
Sweetly singing o’er the plains
And the mountains in reply
Echoing their joyous strains
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 heavenly song?
Gloria, in excelsis Deo
Gloria, in excelsis Deo

Come to Bethlehem and see
Him whose birth the angels sing,
Come, adore on bended knee,
Christ the Lord, the newborn King.
Gloria, in excelsis Deo
Gloria, in excelsis Deo

The Chiistmas Sony
(Chestnudy)

Chestnuts roasting on an open fire
And Jack Frost nipping at your nose
Yuletide carols being sung by a choir

And folks dressed up in Winter clothes

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

You know that Santa’s on his way

He’s loading 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
For kids from one to ninety-two

Although it’s been said many times many ways

Merry Christmas to you

Hark the Hesald

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 angelic host proclaim
“Christ is born in Bethlehem”
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 sons of earth

Born to give them second birth
Hark, the herald angels sing
“Glory to the newborn King”



O come, all ye faithful,
Joyful and triumphant,
O come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem;
Come and behold him,
Born the King of angels;
O come, let us adore him
O come, let us adore him
O come, let us adore him
Christ the Lord

Sing, choirs of angels,
Sing in exultation,
Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above
Glory to God
Glory In the highest
O come, let us adore Him
O come, let us adore him
O come, let us adore him
Christ the Lord!

AU T want for
Chiidmas Is You

| don’t want a lot for Christmas
There is just one thing | need
And | don’t care about the presents
Underneath the Christmas tree

| don’t need to hang my stocking
There upon the fireplace
Santa Claus won’t make me happy
With a toy on Christmas Day

All | want cont...

| just want you for my own
More than you could ever know
Make my wish come true
All I want for Christmas is you
You, baby

Oh, | won’t ask for much this Christmas
| won’t even wish for snow
And I'm just gonna keep on waiting
Underneath the mistletoe

| won’t make a list and send it
To the North Pole for Saint Nick
| won’t even stay awake to
Hear those magic reindeer click

‘Cause | just want you here tonight
Holding on to me so tight
What more can | do?

Baby, all | want for Christmas is you
You, baby

Oh, all the lights are shining so brightly everywhere
And the sound of children’s laughter fills the air

And everyone is singing
| hear those sleigh bells ringing
Santa, won'’t you bring me the one | really need?
Won'’t you please bring my baby to me?

Oh, | don’t want a lot for Christmas
This is all 'm asking for
| just wanna see my baby
Standing right outside my door

Oh, | just want you for my own
More than you could ever know
Make my wish come true
Baby, all | want for Christmas is you
You, no one but you, you my baby

All | want for Christmas is you...only you!

Iing(e/Beﬁ(&

Dashing through the snow,
in a one-horse open sleigh
All 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

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

Now the ground is white
Go it while you’re young
Take the girls tonight
And sing this sleighing song
Just get a bobtailed nag
Two forty four his speed
Hitch him to an open sleigh



And crack, you'll take the lead!

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!

M’:hﬂw Red Nose
Reindecs/ Sandn (fruse
it Coming le Teoun

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 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...

..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 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

Oh, you better watch out, you better not cry
Better not pout, I'm telling you why
Santa Claus is coming to town

quf’f Bﬂ, child

Long time ago in Bethlehem
So the Holy Bible say
Mary’s boy child Jesus Christ
Was born on Christmas Day
Hark now hear the angels sing
A new King born today
And Man shall live for evermore,
Because of Christmas Day

While shepherds watched their flocks by night
They saw a bright new shining star
They heard a choir of angels sing
The news that came from afar
Hark now hear the angels sing
A new King born today
And Man shall live for evermore,
Because of Christmas Day

Joseph and his wife Mary
Came to Bethlehem that night
They found no place to bear their child
Not a single room was in sight

By and by they found a little nook
With a stable all forlorn
And in a manger cold and dark
Mary’s boy child was born

Trumpets sound, hear the angels sing,
Listen to what they say
And Man will live for evermore,
Because of Christmas Day

Trumpets sound, hear the angels sing
Listen to what they say
And Man will live for evermore,
Because of Christmas Day



(W(%‘«ﬂwBeﬁ(&

Hark how the bells
Sweet silver bells
All seem to say
Throw cares away
Christmas is here
Bringing good cheer
To young and old
Meek and the bold

Ding, dong, ding, dong
That is their song
With joyful ring
All caroling
One seems to hear
Words of good cheer
From ev’rywhere
Filling the air
Ding dong ding dong ding
Oh how they pound
Raising the sound
O’er hill and dale
Telling their tale

Gaily they ring
While people sing
Songs of good cheer
Christmas is here
Merry, merry, merry, merry Christmas
Merry, merry, merry, merry Christmas

Hark how the bells
Sweet silver bells
All seem to say
Throw cares away
Christmas is here
Bringing good cheer
To young and old
Meek and the bold
Ding, dong, ding, dong

That is their song
With joyful ring
All caroling
One seems to hear
Words of good cheer
From ev’'rywhere
Filling the air
Merry, merry, merry, merry Christmas
Merry, merry, merry, merry Christmas

On on they send
On without end
Their joyful tone to every home
Ding dong ding dong ding
Ding dong ding dong ding
Christmas is here
Bringing good cheer
To young and old
Meek and the bold
Ding dong ding dong ding
That is their song
With joyful ring
Ding dong ding dong ding dong...

Hove WWMJM Vnw&,

Lillfe €

Have yourself a merry little Christmas
Let your heart be light
From now on our troubles, will be out of sight
And have yourself a merry little Christmas,
Make the Yuletide gay
From now on our troubles, will be far away

Oh, here we are as in olden days
Happy golden days of yore
Faithful friends who are dear to us
Travel 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




We Wirh You o
Vndw’ Chiistomas

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!

So bring us some figgy pudding
So bring us some figgy pudding
So bring us some figgy pudding
And a cup of good cheer!
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 it right here!

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

O come all ye faithful, joyful and triumphant.
O come ye, o come ye, to Bethlehem.

Come and behold Him, born the King of angels.

O come let us adore Him,

O come let us adore Him,

O come let us adore Him,
Christ the Lord!

Sing choirs of angels, sing in exultation.
Sing all ye citizens of heaven above,

Glory to God, glory in the highest.

O come let us adore Him,

O come let us adore Him,

O come let us adore Him,
Christ the Lord!

Yea Lord we greet Thee, born this happy morning.
Jesus to Thee be the glory given.
Word of the Father, now in flesh appearing.

O come let us adore Him,

O come let us adore Him,

O come let us adore Him,
Christ the Lord!

’ o
Long time ago in Bethlehem
So the Holy Bible say,

Mary’s boy child Jesus Christ,
Was born on Christmas Day.

Whilst shepherds watched their flocks by night,
They saw a bright new shining star.
And heard a choir from Heaven sing,
The music came from afar.

Hark, now hear the angels sing,
“A New King's born today”.
And man will live forevermore,
Because of Christmas Day (Short)
Trumpets sound and angels sing,
Listen to what they say.

And Man will live forevermore,
Because of Christmas Day.

Joseph and his wife Mary,
Came to Bethlehem that night.
They found no place to bear her child,
Not a single room was in sight.

By and by the found a little nook,
In a stable all forlorn.
And in a manger cold and dark,
Mary’s little boy was born.

Hark, now hear the angels sing,
“A New King’s born today”.



And man will live forevermore,
Because of Christmas Day (Short)
Trumpets sound and angels sing,

Listen to what they say.

And Man will live forevermore,

Because of Christmas Day.

Long time ago in Bethlehem
So the Holy Bible say,
Mary’s boy child Jesus Christ,
Was born on Christmas Day
Hark, now hear the angels sing,
“A new King's born today”
And man will live forevermore,
Because of Christmas Day!

Awm, MWMW

Away in a manger, no crib for a bed,
The little Lord Jesus, lay down his sweet head.
The stars in the bright sky, look down where he lay.
The little Lord Jesus, asleep on the hay.

The cattle are lowing, the poor baby awakes,
But little Lord Jesus, no crying he makes.
| love Thee Lord Jesus, look down from the sky,
And stay by my side, until 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.

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!

0 Ldf(e/me k‘f
Bellfehen

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 to-night.

O morning stars, together,

Proclaim the holy birth!
And praises sing to God the King,

And peace to men on earth.

For Christ is born of Mary,
And gathered all above,

While mortals sleep the Angels keep,
Their watch of wondering love.

O holy Child of Bethlehem,
Descend to us, we pray!
Cast out our sin and enter in,
Be born in us to-day.

We hear the Christmas angels,
The great glad tidings tell;
O come to us, abide with us,
Our Lord Emmanuel!

We/m/iwkungd

We three kings of Orient are;
Bearing gifts we traverse afar,
Field and fountain, moor and mountain,
Following yonder star.

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



Born a King on Bethlehem’s plain,
Gold we bring to crown him again,
King forever, ceasing never,
Over us all to reign.

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

Glorious now behold him arise;
King and God and sacrifice:
Alleluia, Alleluia,

Sounds through the earth and skies.

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

ey ight

O Holy night! The stars are brightly shining,
It is the night of our dear Savior’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 your 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 our trials born to be our friend.
He knows our need to our weakness is no stranger,
O night divine, O night when Christ was born.
O night divine, O night, O night divine!

Ruddph the
Red-WNosed Reindect

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 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!”
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”

You'll go down in History!




Deck The Halfy

Deck the halls with boughs of holly,
Falalalala,lalalala!
‘Tis the season to be jolly,
Falalalala,lalalala!
Don we now our gay apparel,
Falalalala,lalalala!
Troll the ancient Yuletide carol,
Falalalala,lalalala!

See the blazing yule before us,
Falalalala,lalalala!

Strike the harp and join the chorus,
Falalalala,lalalala!
Follow me in merry measure,
Falalalala,lalalala!

While | tell of Yuletide treasure,
Falalalala, lalalala!

Fast away the old year passes,
Falalalala, lalalala!
Hail the new, ye lads and lasses.
Falalalala,lalalala!

Sing we joyous all together,
Falalalala,lalalala!
Heedless of the wind and weather.
Falalalala, lalalala!

Amie/ﬁny(& Bee(d«

Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way,
Christmas in Australia on a scorching
summer’s day, hey!

Jingle bells, jingle bells, Christmas time is beaut!
Oh what fun it is to ride in a rusty Holden ute!

Dashing through the bush in a rusty Holden ute,
Kicking up the dust, esky in the boot.
Kelpie by my side, singing Christmas songs,
It’s summer time and | am in my singlet,
shorts and thongs.

Oh! Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way,
Christmas in Australia on a scorching
summer’s day, hey!

Jingle bells, jingle bells, Christmas time is beaut!
Oh what fun it is to ride in a rusty Holden ute!

Engine’s getting hot, we dodge the kangaroos,

Swaggie climbs aboard, he is welcome too.
All the family’s here, sitting by the pool,
Christmas day the Aussie way, by the barbecue.

Oh! Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way,
Christmas in Australia on a scorching
summer’s day, hey!

Jingle bells, jingle bells, Christmas time is beaut!
Oh what fun it is to ride in a rusty Holden ute!

Come the afternoon, Grandpa has a doze,
The kids and Uncle Bruce,
are swimming in their clothes.
Time comes round to go, we take a family snap,
Pack the car and all shoot through,
before the washing up.

Ged kmf Wmm(w

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.
Thou and | 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.



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”
Hark! The herald-angels sing
“Glory to the new-born king”

Christ, by highest heaven 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 man to dwell
Jesus, our Emmanuel
Hark! The herald-angels sing
“Glory to the newborn King”

Christ, by highest heaven 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 man to dwell
Jesus, our Er...nanuel
Hark! The herald-angels sing
“Glory to the newborn King




6{stin, in Excelyis Dec

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

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 heavenly song?

Gloria, in excelsis Deo!
Gloria, in excelsis Deo!

Come to Bethlehem and see,
Him whose birth the angels sing;
Come, adore on bended knee,
Christ the Lord, the newborn King.

Gloria, in excelsis Deo!
Gloria, in excelsis Deo!

Gloria, in excelsis Deo!
Gloria, in excelsis Deo!

Silenl Night

Silent night, holy night.
All is warm, 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 a far,
Heavenly host sing alleluia.
Christ the Saviour is born, Christ the Saviour is
born.

Silent night, holy night.
(Silent night, holy night.)
Son of God, love’s pure light.
(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.

Wl'wwmdfulu l'A*BWn/

A ray of hope flickers in the sky,
A tiny star lights up way up high.
All across the land, dawns a brand new morn,
This comes to pass when a child is born.

A silent wish sails the seven seas,
The winds of change whisper in the trees.
And the walls of doubt crumble, tossed and torn,
This comes to pass when a child is born.

A rosy hue settles all around,
You've got to feel you’re on solid ground.
For a spell or two, no one seems forlorn,
This comes to pass when a child is born.

(Instrumental Break)

Spoken;
And all of this happens because the world is waiting
Waiting for one child.
Black, white, yellow, no one knows,
But a child that will grow up and turn tears to
laughter,
Hate to love, war to peace and everyone to
everyone’s neighbour.
And misery and suffering will be words to be
forgotten forever

It’s all a dream, an illusion now,
It must come true, sometime soon somehow.
All across the land, dawns a brand new morn,
This comes to pass when a child is born

A ray of hope flickers in the sky,
A tiny star lights up way up high.
All across the land, dawns a brand new morn,
This comes to pass when a child is born.
This comes to pass when a child is born.



Happ Chiidtmas
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So this is Christmas,
And what have you done?
Another year over,

And a new one just begun.
And so this is Christmas,
| hope you had fun.

The near and the dear ones,
The old and the young.

A very merry Christmas,
And a happy New Year.
Let’s hope it’s a good one,
Without any fear.

And so this is Christmas, (War is over)

For weak and for strong. (If you want it)
The rich and the poor ones, (War is over)

The road is so long. (Now)

And so happy Christmas, (War is over)

For black and for white. (If you want it)

For yellow and red ones, (War is over)

Let’s stop all the fight. (Now)

A very merry Christmas,
And a happy New Year.
Let’s hope it’s a good one,
Without any fear.

And so this is Christmas, (War is over)
And what have we done? (If you want it)
Another year over, (War is over)

And a new one just begun. (Now)
And so happy Christmas, (War is over)
We hope you have fun. (If you want it)
The near and the dear ones, (War is over)
The old and the young. (Now)

A very merry Christmas,
And a happy New Year.
Let’s hope it’s a good one,
Without any fear.
War is over, if you want it, War is over, now.
War is over, if you want it, War is over, now.
War is over, if you want it, War is over, now.

It (rme upen o
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, good will to men,
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.

For lo! The days are hastening on,
By prophet seen of old,

When with the ever-circling years,
Shall come the time foretold.
When peace shall over all the earth,
Its ancient splendors fling,

And the whole world send back the song,
Which now the angels sing.



Im’ o the Weld

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 Earth, the Savior reigns,
Let all 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 of His love,
And wonders, wonders, of His love!

Have qm/b)eq'w Vnwu’
ld’(e/( may
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.

We WirhvYou o
n

We wish ;Iu 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.
We wish you a merry Christmas,
And a happy New Year.

Oh, bring us some figgy pudding,

Oh, bring us some figgy pudding,

Oh, bring us some figgy pudding,
And bring it right here.

We all like our figgy pudding,

We all like our figgy pudding,

We all like our figgy pudding,
With all its good cheer.

Good tidings we bring,
To you and your kin.
We wish you a merry 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.



A CHRISTIMAS SONV6

Come on Jovie singing can be easy
Please stop...
It’s fun, it’s free,
and best of all it’s...
Totally cheesy?
COME ON!
All you have to do is
move your voice up higher
high low
high low
high... it’s just like talking
only you're sustaining
and you make it sound pretty
No
UGH!

Just sing a Christmas song
it’s like magic if things go wrong
Just spread some Christmas cheer
by singing loud for all to hear
People are staring...
That'’s the point!

Just sing a Christmas song
and keep on singing all season long
think of the joy you’ Il bring
if you just close your eyes and sing
And if you're short of cheer
think about that year
you woke up to find a
brand new snow had fallen
The ornaments you made
way back in second grade
untangling Christmas lights
that took your father several nights

your mom who claimed that she had proof

there were reindeer on the roof
remember who you were back then

let those moments live again
Come on Jovie, try it for me!
Just sing a Christmas song

(That’s it)

it’s like magic if things
go wrong
(Keep going)

Just spread some Christmas cheer
by singing loud for all to hear
Just sing a Christmas song
and keep on singing all
season long (To hear)

Think of the joy you'll bring
if you just close your eyes and sing!

AUSSIE JINGLE BELLS

Dashing Through the bush
In a rusty Holden Ute
Kicking up the dust
Esky (A food cooler) in the boot (the Trunk)
Kelpie (cattle dog) by my side
Singing Christmas songs
It’s summer time and | am in my singlet,
Shorts and thongs!

Oh, Jingle Bells, Jingle Bells
Jingle all the way
Christmas in Australia
On a Scorching summer’s day
Jingle Bells, Jingle Bells
Christmas time is beaut
Oh what fun it is to ride
In a rusty Holden Ute!

Engine’s getting hot
Dodge the Kangaroos
Swaggie climbs aboard
He is welcome too

All the fam-I-ly is there
Sitting by the pool
Christmas day, the Aussie way
By the barbeque!

Oh, Jingle Bells, Jingle Bells
Jingle all the way
Christmas in Australia
On a Scorching summer’s day
Jingle Bells, Jingle Bells
Christmas time is beaut
Oh what fun it is to ride
In a rusty Holden Ute!

Come the afternoon
Grandpa has a doze
The kids and Uncle Bruce
Are swimming in their clothes
The time comes round to go
We take a family snap (photo)
Then pack the car and all shoot through
Before the washing up.



HERE (GMES
SANTA (LAUS

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 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'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.

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 jump in bed, and cover your head,
‘Cause Santa Claus comes tonight.

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,
So let’s give thanks to the Lord above
‘Cause Santa Claus comes tonight.

HouYouy
CHRISTMAS

Have a holly jolly Christmas
It’s the best time of the year
Now | don’t know if there’ll be snow
But have a cup of cheer

Have a holly jolly Christmas
And when you walk down the street
Say hello to friends you know
And everyone you meet

Oh-ho, the mistletoe
Is hung where you can see
Somebody waits for you
Kiss her once for me

Have a holly jolly Christmas
And in case you didn’t hear
Oh, by golly
Have a holly jolly Christmas this year

Oh-ho, the mistletoe
Is hung where you can see
Somebody waits for you
Kiss her once for me

Have a holly jolly Christmas
And in case you didn’t hear
Oh, by golly
Have a holly jolly Christmas this year




TS BEGINNING TG
(GOK A LOT UKE
CHRISTYAS

It’s beginning to look a lot like Christmas
Everywhere 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 hop-along 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
Everywhere 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 every store
But the prettiest sight to see
is the holly that will be
On your own front door.
Sure it’s Christmas, once more!

TS HEMOST
VWGNDERFUL TIME
OF THE YEAR

It’s the most wonderful time of the year
With the kids jingle belling
And everyone telling you be of good cheer
It’s the most wonderful time of the year

It's the hap-happiest season of all
With those holiday greetings and gay happy
meetings
When friends come to call
It's the hap-happiest season of all

There’ll be parties for hosting
Marshmallows for toasting
And carolling out in the snow
There’ll be scary ghost stories
And tales of the glories of
Christmases long, long ago

It’s the most wonderful time of the year
There’ll be much mistltoeing
And hearts will be glowing
When loved ones are near
It’s the most wonderful time of the year

There’ll be parties for hosting
Marshmallows for toasting
And caroling out in the snow
There’ll be scary ghost stories
And tales of the glories of
Christmases long, long ago

It’s the most wonderful time of the year
There’ll be much mistltoeing
And hearts will be glowing
When loved ones are near
It’s the most wonderful time
Yes the most wonderful time
Oh the most wonderful time of the year



(ET T SveWw

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'll hate going out in the storm!
But if you'll really hold me tight,
all the way home I'll be warm.
The fire is slowly dying,
and, my dear, we're still good-bying.
As long as you love me so.

Let It Snow! Let It Snow! Let It Snow!

RGCKING ARGUND
THE CHRISTYNAS TREE

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

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

RUDGLTH THE RED-
(VGSED REINVDEER

You know Dasher and Dancer and Prancer and
Vixen,
You know Comet and Cupid, 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 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.”

SANTA (LAUS
IS (OMING

Santa Claus is coming, Santa Claus is coming
He’s not very far away
Time to hang your stockings up
Tomorrow’s Christmas Day

Put a piece of pie or cake
On a pretty Christmas plate
Remember Ruldolph’s carrot

Oh, we can hardly wait!

Christmas tree is twinkling
Christmas pudding stirred
Presents are all wrapped and stacked
‘Cause everybody’s heard

Santa Claus is coming, Santa Claus is coming
He’s not very far away
Time to hang your stockings up



Tomorrow’s Christmas Day

We love singing carols
And lighting candles too
But my favourite part of Christmas Eve
Is being next to you

Christmas tree is twinkling
Christmas pudding stirred
Presents are all wrapped and stacked
‘Cause everybody’s heard

Santa Claus is coming, Santa Claus is coming
He’s not very far away
Time to hang your stockings up
Tomorrow’s Christmas Day

Is it time for bed yet?
It must be really late
Everything is ready
And we can hardly wait

Santa Claus is coming, Santa Claus is coming
Santa Claus is coming, Santa Claus is coming

Santa Claus is coming, Santa Claus is coming
He’s not very far away
Time to hang your stockings up
Tomorrow’s Christmas Day

Santa Claus is coming, Santa Claus is coming
He’s not very far away
Time to hang your stockings up
Tomorrow’s Christmas Day!




SANTA CLAUS IS
(CMING TG TOWN

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,
Checking it twice,
Gonna 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 if you’ve been bad or good
So be good for goodness sake

You better watch out
You better not cry
You better not pout
I'm telling you why
Santa Claus is coming to town

With little tin horns, little toy drums
Rooty toot toots and rummy tum tums
Santa Claus is coming to town

And curly head dolls that toddle and coo
Elephants, boats, and kiddie cars too
Santa Claus is comin’ to town
Then kids in Girls and Boy land will have a jubilee
They’re gonna build a Toyland town

all around the Christmas tree
So! You better watch out, you better not cry

Better not pout, I'm telling you why

Santa Claus is comin’ 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

Goodness sake
You better watch out
You better not cry
You better not pout
I'm telling you why
Santa Claus is coming to town

SANTA WEAR
YGUR SHCRIS

We all love a warm warm Christmas
sitting outside on a summer night
We're all wishing for a warm warm Christmas
Maybe Santa Claus would wear his shorts tonight

Santa Wear Your shorts
Santa Wear Your shorts
Santa Wear Your shorts tonight
Santa Wear Your shorts
Santa Wear Your shorts
Santa Wear Your shorts tonight

Brother keep smiling, Sister does too
we put our Christmas turkey on the barbecue
Mum is happy cos’ warm weather’s cool
and Dad is happy cos’ his swimming in the pool

Santa Wear Your shorts
Santa Wear Your shorts
Santa Wear Your shorts tonight
Santa Wear Your shorts
Santa Wear Your shorts
Santa Wear Your shorts tonight

We all love a warm warm Christmas
sitting outside on a summer night
We're all wishing for a warm warm Christmas
Maybe Santa Clause would wear his shorts tonight

Santa Wear Your shorts
Santa Wear Your shorts
Santa Wear Your shorts tonight
Santa Wear Your shorts
Santa Wear Your shorts
Santa Wear Your shorts tonight
Santa Wear Your shorts tonight



WINTER
WGNDERLAND

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

(Sleigh bells ring) Are ya listenin’
(In the lane) Snow is glistening
A beautiful sight, we’re happy tonight
Walkin’ in the winter wonderland

(Gone away is the blue bird)
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’s a circus clown

(We'll have lots of fun with mister snowman)
Yes, 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've made
Walkin’ in a winter wonderland
Walkin’ in a winter wonderland
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