Deck the Halls

Deck the halls with boughs of holly, Fa la lala la la la la!
"Tis the season to be jolly, Falalalalala la la!

Don we now our gay apparel, Falalalalalala la!

Troll the ancient Yuletide carol, Fa la la la la la la Ia!

See the blazing yule before us, Fa lala lala la la la!
Strike the harp and join the chorus, Falalalalala la la!
Follow me in merry measure, Fa lalalalalala la!
While | tell of Yuletide treasure, Falalalalalalala!

Fast away the old year passes, Fa lalalalalala la!
Hail the new, ye lads and lasses, Fa lalalalala la la!
Sing we joyous all together, Falalalalalalala!
Heedless of the wind and weather, Fa la la la la la la Ia!

Frosty the Snowman

Frosty the snowman was a jolly happy soul,

With a corncob pipe and a button nose and two eyes made out of coal.
Frosty the snowman is a fairy tale, they say,

He was made of snow but the children know how he came to life one day.

There must have been some magic in that old silk hat they found.
For when they placed it on his head he began to dance around.

Oh, Frosty the snowman was alive as he could be,

And the children say he could laugh and play just the same as you and me.
Thumpetty thump thump, Thumpety thump thump, Look at Frosty go.
Thumpetty thump thump, Thumpety thump thump, Over the hills of snow.

Frosty the snowman knew the sun was hot that day,

So he said, "Let's run and we'll have some fun now before | melt away."
Down to the village, with a broomstick in his hand,

Running here and there all around the square saying, catch me if you can.

He led them down the streets of town right to the traffic cop.
And he only paused a moment when he heard him holler "Stop!"

Frosty the snowman had to hurry on his way,

But he waved goodbye saying, "Don't you cry, I'll be back again some day.'
Thumpetty thump thump, Thumpety thump thump, Look at Frosty go.
Thumpetty thump thump, Thumpety thump thump, Over the hills of snow.



Here Comes Santa Claus

Here comes Santa Claus! Here comes Santa Claus!

Right down Santa Claus Lane!

Vixen and Blitzen and all his reindeer are pulling on the reins.
Bells are ringing, children singing; All is merry and bright.
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 is filled with toys for the boys and girls again.
Hear those sleigh bells jingle jangle, oh what a beautiful sight.
Jump in bed, cover up your head,

'‘Cause Santa Claus comes tonight.

Holly Jolly Christmas

Have a holly, jolly Christmas;

It's the best time of the year

| 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

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.



Jingle Bells

Dashing through the snow, in a one-horse open sleigh
Over the fields we go, laughing all the way;

Bells on bob-tail ring, making spirits bright

What fun it is to ride and sing a sleighing song tonight

Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way!
O what fun it is to ride in a one-horse open sleigh
Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way!
O 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;
He got into a drifted bank and we got upsot

Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way!
O what fun it is to ride in a one-horse open sleigh
Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way!
O 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 bob-tailed bay, two-forty as his speed

Hitch him to an open sleigh and crack! you'll take the lead

Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way!
O what fun it is to ride in a one-horse open sleigh
Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way!
O what fun it is to ride in a one-horse open sleigh

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 stopping, and | brought some corn for popping;
The lights are turned way down low. Let it snow, let it snow, let it snow.

When we finally say good night, how I'll hate going out in the storm;
But if you really hold me tight, all the way home I'll be warm.

The fire is slowly dying, and my dear, we're still good-bye-ing,
But as long as you love me so. Let it snow, let it snow, let it snow.



Mr. Grinch

You're a mean one, Mr. Grinch. You really are a heel.
You're as cuddly as a cactus, you're as charming as an eel, Mr. Grinch,
You're a bad banana with a greasy black peel!

You're a monster, Mr. Grinch. Your heart's an empty hole.
Your brain is full of spiders, you have garlic in your soul, Mr. Grinch,
| wouldn't touch you with a thirty-nine-and-a-half foot pole!

You're a foul one, Mr. Grinch. You have termites in your smile.
You have all the tender sweetness of a seasick crocodile, Mr. Grinch,
Given a choice between the two of you I'd take the seasick crocodile!

You're a rotter, Mr. Grinch. You're the king of sinful sots.
Your heart's a dead tomato splotched with moldy purple spots, Mr. Grinch,
You're a three decker sauerkraut and toadstool sandwich with arsenic sauce!

You nauseate me, Mr. Grinch. With a nauseous super "naus"!

You're a crooked dirty jockey and you drive a crooked hoss, Mr. Grinch,
Your soul is an appalling dump heap overflowing with the most disgraceful
assortment of rubbish imaginable mangled up in tangled up knots!

You're a foul one, Mr. Grinch. You're a nasty wasty skunk.

Your heart is full of unwashed socks, your soul is full of gunk, Mr. Grinch,
The three words that best describe you are as follows, and | quote,
"Stink, stank, stunk"!

O Christmas Tree

O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree
How lovely are thy branches
O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree
How lovely are thy branches

Your boughs, so green in Summer-time
Stay bravely green in Winter-time

O Tannenbaum, O Christmas tree

How lovely are thy branches

O Tannenbaum, O Tannenbaum
How lovely are, are thy branches
O Tannenbaum, O Tannenbaum
How lovely are thy branches



Rudolph the Red-Nosed Reindeer

Rudolph, the red-nosed reindeer
had a very shiny nose.

And if you ever saw him,

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:

"Rudolph with your nose so bright,
won't you guide my sleigh tonight?"

Then all the reindeer loved him
as they shouted out with glee:
"Rudolph the red-nosed reindeer,
you'll go down in history!"

Santa Claus is Coming to Town

You better watch out

You better not cry

Better not pout

I'm telling you why

Santa Claus is coming to town

He's making a list,

And checking it twice;

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

He sees you when you're sleeping
He knows when you're awake

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

Oh, you better watch out!

You better not cry.

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



Sleigh Ride

Just hear those sleigh bells jingle-ing
Ring ting tingle-ing too

Come on, it's lovely weather

For a sleigh ride together with you

Outside the snow is falling

And friends are calling "You Hoo"
Come on, it's lovely weather

For a sleigh ride together with you

Giddy-yap giddy-yap giddy-yap let's go
Let's look at the snow
We're riding in a wonderland of snow

Giddy-yap giddy-yap giddy-yap it's grand
Just holding your hand

We're gliding along with the song

Of a wintry fairy land

Our cheeks are nice and rosy

And comfy cozy are we

We're snuggled up together like two
Birds of a feather would be

Let's take the road before us

And sing a chorus or two

Come on, it's lovely weather

For a sleigh ride together with you

There's a birthday party at the home of Farmer Gray

It'll be the perfect ending of a perfect day

We'll be singing the songs we love to sing without a single stop
At the fireplace while we watch the chestnuts pop

Pop! Pop! Pop!

There's a happy feeling nothing in the world can buy
When they pass around the coffee and the pumpkin pie
It'll nearly be like a picture print by Currier and lves
These wonderful things are the things

We remember all through our lives



Silver Bells

City sidewalks, busy sidewalks
Dressed in holiday style

In the air there's a feeling of Christmas
Children laughing

People passing

Meeting smile after smile

And on eVv'ry street corner you'll hear

Silver bells, silver bells

It's Christmas time in the city
Ring-a-ling, hear them sing
Soon it will be Christmas day

Strings of street lights, even stop lights
Blink a bright red and green

As the shoppers rush

Home with their treasures

Hear the snow crunch

See the kids bunch

This is Santa's big scene

And above all this bustle you'll hear
Silver bells, silver bells

It's Christmas time in the city
Ring-a-ling, hear them sing

Soon it will be Christmas day

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.

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.



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 showman,
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.

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.

When it snows, ain't it thrilling, though your nose gets a chilling.
We'll frolic and play on this snowy day, walking in a winter wonderland.

We wish you a merry Christmas

We wish you a merry Christmas (X3)

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 (X3)

And bring it right here

Good tidings we bring to you and your kin

We wish you a merry Christmas and a happy new year

We won't go until we get some (X3)

So bring it right here

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 (X3)

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



