Jingle Bells

Dashing through the snow

In a one-horse open sleigh,
O’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!

(Repeat chorus)

Hark! The Yerald 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!”

Hail! The heaven-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 son of earth, born to give them
second birth.

Hark! The herald angels sing, “Glory to the
newborn King!”
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Rudolph the Red-nosed Reindeer

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

Play in any reindeer games.

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
And they shouted out with glee:

“Rudolph the red-nosed reindeer,
You’ll go down in history!

You’ll go down in his-tor-y!”

Let It Snow

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 bought some corn for popping.
The lights are turned way down low.

Let it snow! Let it snow! Let it snow!

When we finally kiss good night
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 goodbye-ing.
But as long as you love me so
Let it snow!
Let it snow!
Let it snow!



Deck the Halls

Deck the halls with boughs of holly,

fa lalalala lalalala.

"Tis the season to be jolly, fa lalalala
lalalala.

Don we now our gay apparel, fa lalalala
lalalala.

Troll the ancient yuletide carol,

fa lalalala lalalala.

See the blazing yule before us,

fa lalalala lalalala.

Strike the harp and join the chorus,
fa lalalala lalalala.

Follow me in merry measure, fa lalalala lalalala.

While I tell of yuletide treasure,
fa lalalala lalalala.

Fast away the old year passes,

fa lalalala lalalala.

Hail the new, ye lads and lasses,

fa lalalala lalalala.

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

fa lalalala lalalala.

e Wish Pou a Merrp Christmas

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 Kkin,

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.

We wish you a merry Christmas,
We wish you a merry Christmas,
We wish you a merry Christmas
And a happy new year.
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Santa Clans Js Coming
to Town

You’'d better watch out;
You’d 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!

Oh! You’d better watch out!

You’'d better not cry;

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

Santa Claus is coming to town.

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.

Douce nuit, sainte nuit,
Tout s’endort au dehors,
Le saint couple seul veille
Sur I’enfant qui someille.
Au ciel I’astre reluit,

Au ciel I’astre reluit.

Silent night, holy night!
Shepherds quake at the sight!
Glories stream from heaven afar;
Heavenly hosts sing Al-le-lu-ia!
Christ the Saviour is born!
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Christ the Saviour is born!
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