Christmas
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FELIZ NAVIDAD

Feliz Navidad
Feliz Navidad
Feliz Navidad
Prospero ano y Felicidad

Feliz Navidad
Feliz Navidad
Feliz Navidad
Prospero afno y Felicidad

| want to wish you a Merry Christmas
| want to wish you a Merry Christmas
| want to wish you a Merry Christmas
From the bottom of my heart

| want to wish you a Merry Christmas
| want to wish you a Merry Christmas
| want to wish you a Merry Christmas
From the bottom of my heart
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Away In A 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 on the hay

The cattle are lowing
The Baby awakes
But little Lord Jesus
No crying He makes

| love Thee, Lord Jesus
Look down from the sky
And stay by my cradle,
‘Til 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
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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 the dawn of redeeming grace,
Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth,

Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth.

Silent night, holy night
Wondrous star, lend thy light;
With the angels let us sing,
Alleluia to our King;

Christ the Savior is born,
Christ the Savior is born!
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Stille Nacht (Silent Night in German)

Stille Nacht, heilige Nacht!

Alles schlaft, einsam wacht

Nur das traute hochheilige Paar,
Holder Knabe mit lockigem Haar,
Schlaf in himmlischer Ruh,
Schlaf in himmlischer Ruh.

Stille Nacht, heilige Nacht!

Gottes Sohn, o wie lacht

Lieb’ aus deinem holdseligen Mund,
Da uns schlagt die rettende Stund’,
Christ, in deiner Geburt,

Christ, in deiner Geburt!

Stille Nacht, heilige Nacht!

Die der Welt Heil gebracht,

Aus des Himmels goldenen Hohn,
Uns der Gnaden Fllle laf3t sehn,
Jesum in Menschengestalt,
Jesum in Menschengestalt!

Stille Nacht, heilige Nacht!

Wo sich heut alle Macht
Vaterlicher Liebe ergol3,

Und als Bruder huldvoll umschlof3
Jesus die Voolker der Welt,
Jesus die Voolker der Welt!
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Stille Nacht, heilige Nacht!
Lange schon uns bedacht,

Als der Herr vom Grimme befreit
In der Vater urgrauer Zeit

Aller Welt Schonung verhiel3,
Aller Welt Schonung verhiel3!

Stille Nacht, heilige Nacht!
Hirten erst kund gemacht;
Durch der Engel Halleluja
Tont es laut von fern und nah’;
Christ der Retter ist da,

Christ der Retter ist da!
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Noche de paz (Silent Night in Spanish)

Noche de paz, noche de amor,

Todo duerme en derredor.

Entre sus astros que esparcen su luz
Bella anunciando al nifiito Jesus
Brilla la estrella de paz

Brilla la estrella de paz

Noche de paz, noche de amor,

Todo duerme en derredor

Soblo velan en la oscuridad

Los pastores que en el campo estan;
Y la estrella de Belén

Y la estrella de Belén

Noche de paz, noche de amor,
Todo duerme en derredor,
sobre el santo nifio Jesus

Una estrella esparce su luz,
Brilla sobre el Rey

Brilla sobre el Rey.

Noche de paz, noche de amor,
Todo duerme en derredor
Fieles velando alli en Belén

Los pastores, la madre también.
Y la estrella de paz

Y la estrella de paz
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Sainte Nuit (Silent Night in French)

O nuit de paix, Sainte nuit

Dans le ciel L'astre luit

Dans les champs tout repose en paix
Mais soudain dans l'air pur et frais
Le brillant coeur des anges

Aux bergers apparait

O nuit de foi, Sainte nuit

Les bergers sont instruits
Confiants dans la voix des cieux
lls s'en vont adorer leur Dieu

Et Jésus, en échange

Leur sourit radieux

O nuit d'amour, Sainte nuit

Dans I'étable, aucun bruit

Sur la paille, est couché I'enfant
Que la Vierge endort en chantant
Il repose en ses langes

Son Jésus ravissant

O nuit d'espoir, Sainte nuit
L'espérance a reluit

Le Sauveur de la terre est né
C'est a nous que Dieu I'a donné
Célébrons ses louanges

Gloire au Verbe incarné
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Layla shalév
(Silent Night in Hebrew)

1. Layla shaléev, layla gadosh!
Ha'olam kullo yashshén.

‘Al yad tinoq malle'chén

zug gadosh nimtsa' ‘er

numa shakhav bimnuchat 'El
bekheqg Miryam 'Alma 'Em.

2. Layla shalév, layla gadosh!
Mekhayyékh 'Eloa Bén
‘ahavat 'El 'al siftotav
umvasserot hen hayeshu 'a
ledatekha 'Immanu’el

hevi'a 'or lattevel

3. Layla shalév, layla gadosh!
Bo nolad haggo 'el.
Mimmerome shamé
hashshamaim,

Shasde 'El yoredim kemaim
Lekhapper khat 'e ‘enosh
Ulhazilo me 'ush

(Continued next page)
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4. Layla shalév, layla gadosh!
Bo Avinu shebashamaim
Ahavato hibbia' 'al

kol 'adam 'al pené tével
be-Yeshua' Beno go 'el -
Halleluya 'Immanu’éél.

5. Layla shalév, layla gadosh!
Mibberi 'at ha' olam

yah hivtiakh la'avotenu
migge zalmavet lehazilénu
Rakhamim lekhol ‘adam
khasdo al kol ha olam.

6. Layla shaléév, layla gadosh!
Lero' im hammal 'akhim
habbesora lahem mevasserim
uvitru'a hem amkhrizim

"Nolad hallyla haggo 'el!
Halleluya 'Immanu'él!"
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O Holy Night

O 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 appeared and the soul felt its worth.

A thrill of hope, the weary soul 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, O holy 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 came 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.
Behold your King; before Him lowly bend!

Behold your King; before Him lowly bend!

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!

Christ is the Lord! O praise His name forever!
His pow’r and glory evermore proclaim!

His pow’r and glory evermore proclaim!
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We Three Kings

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 | 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.

Frankincense to offer have I,
Incense owns a Deity nigh;

Prayer and praising, voices raising,
Worshipping God on high.

O star of wonder, star of light,

Star with royal beauty bright,
Westward leading, still proceeding,
Guide us to thy perfect light.
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Myrrh is mine, its bitter perfume
Breathes a life of gathering gloom;
Sorrowing, sighing, bleeding, dying,
Sealed in the stone cold tomb.

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.
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It Came Upon the Midnight Clear

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 over its Babel sounds

The blessed angels sing.

Yet with the woes of sin and strife
The world has suffered long;
Beneath the angel strain have rolled
Two thousand years of wrong;

And man, at war with man, hears not
The love-song which they bring;

O hush the noise, ye men of strife
And hear the angels sing.
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And ye, beneath life’s crushing load,
Whose forms are bending low,

Who toil along the climbing way
With painful steps and slow,

Look now! for glad and golden hours
Come swiftly on the wing,.

O rest beside the weary road,

And hear the angels sing!

For lo! the days are hastening on,

By prophet-bards foretold,

When with the ever circling years
Comes round the age of gold,

When peace shall over all the earth

Its ancient splendors fling,

And the whole world send back the song
Which now the angels sing.
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The First Noel

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!

This star drew nigh to the northwest
O'er Bethlehem it took its rest

And there it did both Pause and stay
Right o'er the place where Jesus lay.
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel

Born is the King of Israel!
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Then entered in those Wise men three
Full reverently upon their knee

And offered there in His presence
Their gold and myrrh and frankincense.
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel

Born is the King of Israel!

Then let us all with one accord

Sing praises to our heavenly Lord

That hath made Heaven and earth of nought
And with his blood mankind has bought.
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel

Born is the King of Israel!
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O Tannenbaum

1. O Tannenbaum, o Tannenbaum,
wie treu sind deine Blatter!

Du grudnst nicht nur zur Sommerszeit,
nein auch im Winter, wenn es schneit.
O Tannenbaum, o Tannenbaum,

wie treu sind deine Blaatter!

2. O Tannenbaum, o Tannenbaum,
du kannst mir sehr gefallen!

Wie oft hat nicht zur Weihnachtszeit
ein Baum von dir mich hoch erfreut!
O Tannenbaum, o Tannenbaum,

du kannst mir sehr gefallen!

3. O Tannenbaum, o Tannenbaum,
dein Kleid will mich was lehren:

die Hoffnung und Bestandigkeit
gibt Trost und Kraft zu aller Zeit.

O Tannenbaum, o Tannenbaum,
dein Kleid will mich was lehren.
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O Christmas Tree

1. 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.

2. 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!

3. O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree,
Thy candles shine out brightly!

O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree,
Thy candles shine out brightly!

Each bough doth hold its tiny light,
That makes each toy to sparkle bright.
O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree,
Thy candles shine out brightly!
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4. O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree!
Thou tree most fair and lovely!

O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree!
Thou tree most fair and lovely!

Thou dost proclaim the Savior’s birth,
Good will to men and peace on earth.
O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree!
Thou tree most fair and lovely.

5. O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree!
Thou has a wondrous message:

O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree!
Thou has a wondrous message:

Thou dost proclaim the Savior”s birth
Good will to men and peace on earth.
O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree!
Thou has a wondrous message:

6. O Christmas Tree, O Christmas tree,
O evergreen unchanging.

A symbol of good will and love,

You’ll ever be unchanging.

Each shining light, each silver bell,

No other sight spreads cheer so well.
O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree,
You’ll ever be unchanging.
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7. O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree!
How are thy leaves so verdant!

O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree,
How are thy leaves so verdant!

Not only in the summertime,

But even in winter is thy prime.

O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree,
How are thy leaves so verdant!
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What Child is This

What child is this, Who, laid to rest,

On Mary's lap is sleeping?

Whom angels greet with anthem sweet,
While shepherds watch are keeping?

This, this is Christ the King,
Whom shepherds guard and angels sing:
This, this is Christ the King,
The Babe, the Son of Mary.

Why lies He in such mean estate
Where ox and lamb are feeding?
Good Christian, fear: for sinners here
The silent Word is pleading.

This, this is Christ the King,
Whom shepherds guard and angels sing:
This, this is Christ the King,
The Babe, the Son of Mary.

So bring Him incense, gold and myrrh,
Come, peasant, kin to own Him;

The King of kings salvation brings

Let loving hearts enthrone Him.

This this is Christ the King,
Whom shepherds guard and angels sing:
This, this is Christ the King,
The Babe, the Son of Mary.
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Little Drummer Boy

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

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

| 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 | 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
| played my drum for Him, pa rum pum pum pum

| 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.
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Winter Wonderland

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 we can pretend he’s 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.

In the meadow we can build a showman,
And pretend that he's a circus clown

We'll have lots of fun with mister snowman,
Until the other kids knock him down.
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When it snows, ain't it thrilling,
Though your nose gets a chilling
We'll frolic and play, the Eskimo way,
Walking in a winter wonderland.
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Angels from the realms of glory

Angels from the realms of glory,
Wing your flight o'er all the earth;
Ye who sang creation's story,
Now proclaim Messiah's birth:
Come and worship,

Come and worship,

Worship Christ, the newborn King!

Shepherds, in the fields abiding,
Watching o'er your flocks by night,
God with man is now residing,
Yonder shines the infant Light;
Come and worship,

Come and worship,

Worship Christ, the newborn King!

Sages, leave your contemplations,
Brighter visions beam afar;

Seek the great desire of nations,
Ye have seen His natal star;
Come and worship,

Come and worship,

Worship Christ, the newborn King!

Page 26



Saints before the altar bending,
Watching long in hope and fear,
Suddenly the Lord, descending,

In His temple shall appear:

Come and worship,

Come and worship,

Worship Christ, the newborn King!
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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 the 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 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!"
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Hail the heav'n-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 sons of earth

Born to give them second birth

Hark! The herald angels sing

"Glory to the newborn King!"
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Deck the Halls

Deck the halls with boughs of holly,
Falalalala, lalalala.

Tis the season to be jolly,
Falalalala, lalalala.

Don we now our gay apparel,
Falala, lalala, lala la.

Troll the ancient Yule tide carol,
Falalalala, lala la la.

See the blazing Yule before us,
Falalalala, lalalala.

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

Follow me in merry measure,
Falalalala, lala la la.

While | tell of Yule tide treasure,
Falalalala, lala la la.

Fast away the old year passes,
Falalalala, lalalala.

Hail the new, ye lads and lasses,
Falalalala, lalalala.

Sing we joyous, all together,
Falalalala, lala la la.

Heedless of the wind and weather,
Falalalala, lala la la.
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O Come all Ye Faithful

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.

O Sing, choirs of angels,

Sing in exultation,

Sing all that hear in heaven God's holy word.
Give to our Father 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.

All Hail' Lord, we greet Thee,

Born this happy morning,

O Jesus! for evermore be Thy name adored.
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.
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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.

No more let sins and sorrows grow,
Nor thorns infest the ground,;

He comes to make His blessings flow
Far as the curse is found,

Far as the curse is found,

Far as, far as, the curse is found.

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.
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O Little Town of Bethleham

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 wondering love

O morning stars together

Proclaim the holy birth

And praises sing to God the King
And Peace to men on earth

How silently, how silently

The wondrous gift is given!

So God imparts to human hearts

The blessings of His heaven.

No ear may his His coming,

But in this world of sin,

Where meek souls will receive him still,
The dear Christ enters in.
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O holy Child of Bethlehem
Descend to us, we pray

Cast out our sin and enter in
Be born to us today

We hear the Christmas angels
The great glad tidings tell

O come to us, abide with us
Our Lord Emmanuel
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Go Tell it on the Mountain

Go, tell it on the mountain,
Over the hills and everywhere
Go, tell it on the mountain,
That Jesus Christ is born.

While shepherds kept their watching
Over silent flocks by night

Behold throughout the heavens
There shone a holy light.

Refrain

The shepherds feared and trembled,
When lo! above the earth,

Rang out the angels chorus

That hailed the Savior’s birth.
Refrain

Down in a lowly manger

The humble Christ was born

And God sent us salvation

That blessed Christmas morn.

Refrain
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The Christmas Song (by Mel Torme)

Chestnuts roasting on an open fire,
Jack Frost nipping on your nose,
Yuletide carols being sung by a choir,
And folks dressed up like Eskimos.

Everybody knows a turkey and some mistletoe,
Help to make the season bright.

Tiny tots with their eyes all aglow,

Will find it hard to sleep tonight.

They know that Santa's on his way;

He's loaded lots of toys and goodies on his sleigh.
And every mother's child is going to spy,

To see if reindeer really know how to fly.

And so I'm offering this simple phrase,

To kids from one to ninety-two,

Although its been said many times, many ways,
A very Merry Christmas to you

Page 36



All I Want For Christmas Is My Two Front Teeth

Every body Pauses and stares at me

These two teeth are gone as you can see

| don't know just who to blame for this catastrophe!

But my one wish on Christmas Eve is as plain as it can be!

All I want for Christmas
IS my two front teeth,
my two front teeth,

see my two front teeth!

Gee, if | could only

have my two front teeth,

then | could wish you

"Merry Christmas."

It seems so long since | could say,
"Sister Susie sitting on a thistle!"
Gosh oh gee, how happy I'd be,

if | could only whistle (thhhh, thhhh)

All I want for Christmas
IS my two front teeth,
my two front teeth,

see my two front teeth.

Gee, if | could only
have my two front teeth,
then | could wish you
"Merry Christmas!"
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Have Yourself a Merry Little Christmas

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.
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Let It Show

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 Pauseping,
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 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,
But as long as you love me so,

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

A day or two ago

| 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
We got into a drifted bank
And then we got upsot

Oh, jingle bells, jingle bells
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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 yeah

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
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The 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,
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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,
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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,
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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!
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White Christmas

I'm dreaming of a white Christmas
Just like the ones | 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 | write

May your days be merry and bright
And may all your Christmases be white.
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Carol Of The Bells
Lyrics by Peter J. Wilhousky

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 everywhere
filling the air

Oh how they pound,
raising the sound,
o'er hill and dale,
telling their tale,

Gaily they ring
while people sing
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songs of good cheer,
Christmas is here,

Merry, merry, merry, merry Christmas,
Merry, merry, merry, merry Christmas,
On on they send,

on without end,

their joyful tone

to every home

Dong Ding dong ding... dong! Bong!.
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We Wish You A Merry 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 Kin;

Good tidings for Christmas and a Happy New Year.

Oh, bring us a figgy pudding;
Oh, bring us a figgy pudding;
Oh, bring us a 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 some out here

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.
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