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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. 
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Radiant beams from Thy holy face 
With dawn of redeeming grace, 
Jesus Lord, at Thy birth. 
Jesus Lord, at Thy birth 
 
back to menu  

 
 
Jingle Bells  
 
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! 
Dashing through the snow in a one-horse open sleigh, 
O'er the fields we go, laughing all the way. 
Bells on bobbed tails ring, making spirits bright, 
What fun it is to ride and sing a sleighing song tonight. 
 
Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way... 
 
A day or two ago I 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 ran into a drifted bank, and there we got upsot. 
 
Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way... 
 
A day or two ago, the story I must tell 
I went out on the snow and on my back I fell; 
A gent was riding by, in a one-horse open sleigh 
He laughed as I was sprawling laid, but quickly drove away. 
 
Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way... 
 
Now the ground is white. Go it while you're young. 
Take the girls tonight, and sing the sleighing song. 
Just get a bob-tail bay, two-forty for his speed, 
Then hitch him to an open sleigh, and Crack! you'll take the lead. 
 
Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way...  
 
back to menu 

 
 
White Christmas 
 
I'm dreaming of a white Christmas  
Just like the ones I used to know  
Where the treetops glisten  
and children listen  
To hear sleigh bells in the snow 
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I'm dreaming of a white Christmas  
With every Christmas card I 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 I write  
May your days be merry and bright  
And may all your Christmases be white  
 
back to menu 

 
O Come, All Ye Faithful 
 
O come, all ye faithful, joyful and triumphant, 
Oh come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem; 
come and behold him, born the King of angels; 
O come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord. 
 
God of God, light of light, 
lo, he abhors not the virgin's womb; 
very God, begotten not created: 
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 in the highest: 
O come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord. 
 
See how the shepards summoned to his cradel, 
leaving their flocks, draw nigh with lowly fear; 
we too will thither hend our joyful footsteps; 
O come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord. 
 
Yea, Lord, we greet thee, born this happy morning; 
Jesus, to thee be glory given; 
word of the Father, now in flesh appearing: 
O come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord 
 
back to menu 

 
 
O Christmas Tree 
(Original name: 'O Tannenbaum' Germany)  
 
O Christmas Tree, O Christmas Tree, 
Your branches green delight us! 
O Christmas Tree, O Christmas Tree, 
Your branches green delight us! 
They're green when summer days are bright; 
They're green when winter snow is white. 
O Christmas Tree, O Christmas Tree, 
Your branches green delight us. 
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back to menu 

 
 
The First Noel 
 
The first Noel the angel did say 
was to certain poor shepards in fields as they lay: 
in fields where they lay a-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 the 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 north-west; 
o'er Bethlehem it took its rest, 
and there it did both stop and stay, 
right over the place where Jesus lay. 
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel, 
born is the King of Israel. 
 
Then entered in those wise men three, 
fell reverently upon their knee, 
and offered there in his presence 
their gold and myrrh and frankincense. 
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel, 
born is the kind 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. 
 
back to menu  

 
 
Deck the Halls 
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Deck the halls with boughs of holly, 
Fa la la la la, la la la la. 
'Tis the season to be jolly, 
Fa la la la la , la la la la.  
Don we now our gay apparel, 
Fa la la la la, la la la la. 
Troll the ancient Christmas carol, 
Fa la la la la, la la la la. 
 
Fast away the old year passes, 
Fa la la la la, la la la la. 
Hail the new! ye lads and lasses, 
Fa la la la la, la la la la. 
Sing we joyous all together, 
Fa la la la la, la la la la. 
 
Heedless of the wind and weather, 
Fa la la la la la la la  
 
back to menu  

 
 
I Saw Mommy Kissing Santa Claus 
 
I saw Mommy kissing Santa Claus  
Underneath the mistletoe last night 
She didn't see me creep  
down the stairs to have a peep;  
She thought that I was tucked  
up in my bedroom fast asleep 
Then 
I saw Mommy tickle Santa Claus  
Underneath his beard so snowy white;  
Oh 
what a laugh it would have been  
If Daddy had only seen  
Mommy kissing Santa Claus last night  
 
back to menu 

 
 
Jingle, Jingle, Jingle 
 
Jingle, jingle, jingle 
You will hear my sleigh bells ring 
I am old Kris Kringle 
I'm the King of Jingling 
 
Jingle, jingle, reindeer 
Through the frosty air they go 
They are not just plain deer 
They're the fastest deer I know (Ho! Ho!) 
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You must believe that on Christmas Eve 
I won't pass you by 
I'll dash away in my magic sleigh 
Flying through the sky 
 
Jingle, jingle, jingle 
You will hear my sleigh bells ring 
I am old Kris Kringle 
I'm the King of Jingling (Ho! Ho!) For Thy mercy and Thy grace 
Constant through another year 
Hear our song of thankfulness 
Father and Redeemer hear 
 
Dark the future; let Thy light 
Guide us, bright and morning star 
Fierce our foes and hard the fight 
Arm us Savior for the war 
 
In our weakness and distress 
Rock of strength be Thou our stay 
In the pathless wilderness 
Be our true and living way 
 
Keep us faithful; keep us pure 
Keep us evermore Thine own 
Help, O help us to endure 
Fit us for the promised crown 
 
back to menu  

 
 
Jingle Bell Rock 
 
Jingle bell, jingle bell, jingle bell rock  
Jingle bells swing and jingle bells ring  
Snowing and blowing up bushels of fun  
Now the jingle hop has begun  
 
Jingle bell 
jingle bell 
jingle bell rock  
Jingle bells chime in jingle bell time  
Dancing and prancing 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 gliding in a one-horse sleigh  
Giddy-up jingle horse 
pick up your feet  
Jingle around the clock  
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Mix and a-mingle in the jingling feet  
That's the jingle bell 
 
That's the jingle bell 
That's the jingle bell rock  
 
back to menu 

 
 
I'll be Home For Christmas 
 
I'll be home for Christmas  
You can count on me  
Please have snow  
And mistletoe  
And presents 'neath the tree 
 
Christmas eve will find me 
Where the love light gleams 
I'll be home for Christmas  
If only in my dreams 
 
Christmas eve will find me 
Where the love light gleams 
I'll be home for Christmas  
If only in my dreams  
If only in my dreams  
 
back to menu 

 
 
Mary's Boy Child 
 
Mary's boy child Jesus Christ, was born on Christmas Day. 
And man will live for evermore, because of Christmas Day. 
 
Long time ago in Bethlehem, so the Holy Bible said, 
Mary's boy child Jesus Christ, was born on Christmas Day. 
 
Hark, now hear the angels sing, a king was born today, 
And man will live for evermore, because of Christmas Day. 
Mary's boy child Jesus Christ, was born on Christmas Day. 
 
While shepherds watch their flocks by night, 
they see a bright new shining star, 
they hear a choir sing a song, the music seemed to come from afar. 
 
Hark, now hear the angels sing, a king was born today, 
And man will live for evermore, because of Christmas Day. 
 
Oh a moment still worth was a glow, all the bells rang out 
there were tears of joy and laughter, people shouted 
"let everyone know, there is hope for all to find peace". 
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Now 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. 
 
And then they 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 king was born today, 
And man will live for evermore, because of Christmas Day. 
Mary's boy child Jesus Christ, was born on Christmas Day. 
 
Oh a moment still worth was a glow, all the bells rang out 
there were tears of joy and laughter, people shouted 
"let everyone know, there is hope for all to find peace". 
 
Oh my Lord... 
 
back to menu 

 
 
Rudolph the Red Nose Reindeer 
 
Rudolph the red nose reindeer, 
had a very shiney nose, 
and if you ever saw it, 
you would even say it glowed. 
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 come and guide my sleigh tonight?" 
Then all the reindeer loved him, 
as they shouted out with glee: 
"Rudoph the Red Nose Reindeer, 
you'll go down in history!" 
 
back to menu 

 
 
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;  
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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!  
O! You better watch out!  
You better not cry 
Better not pout 
I'm telling you why 
Santa Claus is coming to town 
Santa Claus is coming to town  
 
back to menu 

 
 
Silver and Gold 
 
Silver and gold, silver and gold 
Ev'ryone wishes for silver and gold 
How do you measure it's worth?  
Just by the pleasure it gives here on earth 
 
Silver and gold, silver and gold 
Mean so much more when I see 
Silver and gold decorations 
On ev'ry Christmas tree 
 
back to menu 

 
 
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 ev'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  
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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  
 
back to menu 

 
 
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 Ives 
These wonderful things are the things  
We remember all through our lives  
 
back to menu 
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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. 
 
Joy to the earth! the Saviour reigns: 
let men their songs employ, 
while fields and floods, rocks,hills and plains 
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. 
 
 
He rules the earth with truth and grace, 
and makes the nations prove 
the glories of his righteousnes 
and wonders of his love. 
 
back to menu 

 
 
Hark! the Herald Angels Sing 
 
Hark! the herald angels sing, 
Glory to the newborn King, 
peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconcile. 
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 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 to dwell, 
Jesus, our Emmanuel! 
Hark! the herald angels sing, 
Glory to the newborn King. 
 
Hail, the heaven-born Prince of peace! 
Hail the Sun of righteousness! 
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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 suns of earth, 
born to give them second birth. 
Hark! the herald angels sing, 
Glory to the newborn King. 
 
back to menu 

 
 
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 bright 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. 
I love you, Lord Jesus; look down from the sky, 
and stay by my side until morning is nigh. 
 
Be near me, Lord Jesus, I ask you to stay 
close by me for ever, and love me, I pray. 
Bless all the dear children in your tender care, 
and fit us for heaven, to live with you there. 
 
back to menu  

 

 

 

 


