
DECK THE HALLS 

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 YULETIDE CAROL                                                                                     
*FA LA LA LA LA, LA LA LA LA 

 

SEE THE BLAZING YULE BEFORE US                                                                                 
*FA LA LA LA LA, LA LA LA LA                                                                                            
STRIKE THE HARP AND JOIN THE CHORUS                                                                 
*FA LA LA LA LA, LA LA LA LA                                                                                             
FOLLOW ME IN MERRY MEASURE                                                                                  
*FA LA LA LA LA, LA LA LA LA                                                                                           
WHILE I TELL OF YULETIDE TREASURE                                                                                   
*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 LA                                                                                                     
*FA LA LA LA LA, LA LA LA LA 

 

 



LET IT SNOW 

(G-G-G-G-F-E-D-C-G) 

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 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 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                                                                  

*REPEAT, THEN AT THE END, ADD   

LET IT SNOW, LET IT SNOW, LET IT SNOW                                                                                             

LET IT SNOW, LET IT SNOW, LET IT SNOW  



 



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 THE FAVORED ONE                                                                                                         

VEILED IN FLESH THE GODHEAD SEE                                                                                                                  

HAIL TH’INCARNATE DEITY                                                                                                                 

PLEASED AS MAN WITH MAN TO DWELL                                                                                               

JESUS OUR IMMANUEL                                                                                                                          

HARK THE HERALD ANGELS SING                                                                                                             

GLORY TO THE NEW BORN 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 SONS OF EARTH 

BORN TO GIVE THEM SECOND BIRTH 

HARK THE HERALD ANGELS SING 

GLORY TO THE NEWBORN KING  

                                                                                                                                                                                             

COME DESIRE OF NATIONS COME                                                                                                               

FIX IN US THY HUMBLE HOME                                                                                                                         

OH TO ALL THYSELF IMPART                                                                                                                    

FORMED IN EACH BELIEVING HEART                                                                                                              

HARK THE HERALD ANGELS SING                                                                                                           

GLORY TO THE NEWBORN KING                                                                                                                          

PEACE ON EARTH AND MERCY MILD                                                                                                 

GOD AND SINNERS RECONCILED                                                                                                                        

HARK THE HERALD ANGELS SING 

GLORY TO THE NEWBORN KING 



I’VE GOT MY LOVE TO KEEP ME WARM---Db-D 
 
 
SNOW IS SNOWING, WIND IS BLOWING 
I CAN WEATHER THE STORM 
WHAT DO I CARE 
HOW MUCH IT MAY STORM 
GOT MY LOVE TO KEEP ME WARM 
 
CAN’T REMEMBER A WORSE DECEMBER 
WATCH THOSE ICICLES FORM 
WHAT DO I CARE  
ICICLES FORM 
GOT MY LOVE TO KEEP ME WARM 
 
OFF WITH MY OVERCOAT 
OFF WITH MY GLOVES 
WHO NEEDS AN OVERCOAT 
I’M BURNING WITH LOVE 
 
MY HEART’S ON FIRE 
THE FLAME GROWS HIGHER 
I WILL WEATHER THE STORM 
WHAT DO I CARE  
HOW MUCH IT MAY STORM 
I GOT MY LOVE TO KEEP ME WARM 
 
HEART’S ON FIRE, FIRE GETS HIGHER 
I WILL WEATHER THE STORM 
WHAT DO I CARE  
HOW MUCH IT MAY STORM 
 
I’VE GOT MY LOVE 
GOT MY LOVE 
GOT MY LOVE TO KEEP ME WARM 
 



O TANNENBAUM 

 

O CHRISTMAS TREE, O CHRISTMAS TREE 

WITH FAITHFUL LEAVES UNCHANGING 

O CHRISTMAS TREE, O CHRISTMAS TREE 

WITH FAITHFUL LEAVES UNCHANGING 

**NOT ONLY GREEN IN SUMMER'S HEAT 

BUT ALSO WINTER'S SNOW AND SLEET 

O CHRISTMAS TREE, O CHRISTMAS TREE 

WITH FAITHFUL LEAVE UNCHANGING** 

 

O CHRISTMAS TREE, O CHRISTMAS TREE 

OF ALL THE TREES MOST LOVELY 

O CHRISTMAS TREE, O CHRISTMAS TREE 

OF ALL THE TREES MOST LOVELY 

EACH YEAR, YOU BRING TO ME DELIGHT 

GLEAMING IN THE CHRISTMAS NIGHT 

O CHRISTMAS TREE, O CHRISTMAS TREE 

OF ALL THE TREES MOST LOVELY 

 

 

O TANNENBAUM, O TANNENBAUM 

WIE TREU SIND DEINE BLÄTTER 

O TANNENBAUM, O TANNENBAUM 

WIE TREU SIND DEINE BLÄTTER 

**DU GRÜNST NICHT NUR ZUR SOMMERZEIT 

NEIN, AUCH IM WINTER, WENN ES SCHNEIT 

O TANNENBAUM, O TANNENBAUM 

WIE TREU SIND DEINE BLÄTTER** 

 

O TANNENBAUM, O TANNENBAUM 

DU KANNST MIR SEHR GEFALLEN 

O TANNENBAUM, O TANNENBAUM 

DU KANNST MIR SEHR GEFALLEN 

WIE OFT HAT MICH ZUR WINTERZEIT 

EIN BAUM VON DIR MICH HOCH ERFREUT 

O TANNENBAUM, O TANNENBAUM 

DU KANNST MIR SEHR GEFALLEN 

 ** REPEAT AT END** 

 



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                                                     
HEAV’NLY HOSTS SING ALLELUIA                                                                    
CHRIST THE SAVIOR IS BORN                                                                                
CHRIST THE SAVIOR IS BORN                                                                                                                      

SILENT NIGHT HOLY NIGHT                                                                                                   
SON OF GOD LOVES 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                                                                                                     
 

 



MISTLETOE AND HOLLY 

OH BY GOSH BY GOLLY 
 
IT'S TIME FOR MISTLETOE AND HOLLY 
 
TASTY PHEASANTS CHRISTMAS PRESENTS 
 
COUNTRYSIDES COVERED WITH SNOW 

 
OH BY GOSH BY JINGLE 
 
IT'S TIME FOR CAROLS AND KRIS KRINGLE 
 
OVEREATING MERRY GREETING 
 
FROM RELATIVES YOU DON'T KNOW 

 
THEN COMES THAT BIG NIGHT 
 
GIVING THE TREE THE TRIM 
 
YOU'LL HEAR VOICES BY STARLIGHT 
 
SINGING A YULETIDE HYMN 

 
**OH BY GOSH BY GOLLY 
 
IT'S TIME FOR MISTLETOE AND HOLLY 
 
FANCY TIES AND GRANNY'S PIES 
 
AN' FOLKS STEALIN' A KISS OR TWO 
 
AS THEY WHISPER "MERRY CHRISTMAS" TO YOU 

 

 



BABY IT’S COLD OUTSIDE  
Songwriter FRANK WILDHORN (**MALE PART**) 

 

 

I REALLY CAN'T STAY 
   (BUT BABY, IT'S COLD OUTSIDE) 
I'VE GOT TO GO AWAY 
   (BUT BABY, IT'S COLD OUTSIDE) 

THIS EVENING HAS BEEN 
   (BEEN HOPING THAT YOU'D DROP IN) 
SO VERY NICE 
   (I'LL HOLD YOUR HANDS,                                                               
THEY'RE JUST LIKE ICE) 

MY MOTHER WILL START TO WORRY 
   (BEAUTIFUL WHAT'S YOUR HURRY) 
MY FATHER WILL BE PACING THE FLOOR 
   (LISTEN TO THE FIREPLACE ROAR) 

SO REALLY I'D BETTER SCURRY 
   (BEAUTIFUL PLEASE DON'T HURRY) 
BUT MAYBE JUST A HALF A DRINK MORE 
   (PUT SOME RECORDS ON WHILE I POUR) 

THE NEIGHBORS MIGHT THINK 
   (BABY, IT'S BAD OUT THERE) 
SAY WHAT'S IN THIS DRINK 
   (NO CABS TO BE HAD OUT THERE) 

I WISH I KNEW HOW 
   (YOUR EYES ARE LIKE STARLIGHT NOW) 
TO BREAK THIS SPELL 
   (I'LL TAKE YOUR HAT,                                                                    
YOUR HAIR LOOKS SWELL) 

I OUGHT TO SAY, "NO, NO, NO SIR" 
   (MIND IF I MOVE IN CLOSER) 
AT LEAST I'M GONNA SAY THAT I TRIED 
   (WHAT'S THE SENSE A’ HURTIN' MY PRIDE) 

I REALLY CAN'T STAY 
   (BUT BABY DON'T HOLD OUT) 
AH, BUT IT'S COLD OUT SIDE 
   (BABY, IT'S COLD OUT SIDE) 

 

 

 

I SIMPLY MUST GO 
   (BUT BABY, IT'S COLD OUTSIDE) 
THE ANSWER IS NO 
   (BUT BABY, IT'S COLD OUTSIDE) 

YOUR WELCOME HAS BEEN 
   (HOW LUCKY THAT YOU DROPPED IN) 
SO NICE AND WARM 
   (LOOK OUT THE WINDOW                                                        
AT THE STORM) 

MY SISTER WILL BE SUSPICIOUS 
   (GOSH YOUR LIPS LOOK DELICIOUS) 
MY BROTHER WILL BE THERE AT THE DOOR 
   (WAVES UPON THE TROPICAL SHORE) 

MY MAIDEN AUNT’S MIND IS VICIOUS 
   (GOSH YOUR LIPS ARE DELICIOUS) 
BUT MAYBE JUST A CIGARETTE MORE 
   (NEVER SUCH A BLIZZARD BEFORE) 

I'VE GOTTA GET HOME 
   (BUT BABY, YOU'D FREEZE OUT THERE) 
SAY LEND ME A COMB 
   (IT'S UP TO YOUR KNEES OUT THERE) 

YOU'VE REALLY BEEN GRAND 
   (I THRILL WHEN YOU TOUCH MY HAND) 
BUT DON'T YOU SEE 
   (HOW CAN YOU DO                                                               
THIS THING TO ME) 

THERE'S BOUND TO BE TALK TOMORROW 
   (THINK OF MY LIFELONG SORROW) 
AT LEAST THERE WILL BE PLENTY IMPLIED 
   (IF YOU GOT PNUEMONIA AND DIED) 

I REALLY CAN'T STAY 

   (GET OVER THAT OLD OUT) 

BABY, IT'S COLD 

BABY, IT'S COLD OUTSIDE 

 

 



ANGELS WE HAVE HEARD ON HIGH 

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 HEAV’NLY 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 



HAVE YOURSELF A MERRY LITTLE CHRISTMAS---G 
 
HAVE YOURSELF A MERRY LITTLE CHRISTMAS 
LET YOUR HEART BE LIGHT 
NEXT YEAR ALL OUR TROUBLES WILL BE OUT OF SIGHT 
 
HAVE YOURSELF A MERRY LITTLE CHRISTMAS 
MAKE THE YULETIDE GAY 
NEXT YEAR ALL OUR TROUBLES WILL BE MILES AWAY 
 
ONCE AGAIN AS IN OLDEN DAYS 
HAPPY GOLDEN DAYS OF YORE 
FAITHFUL FRIENDS WHO ARE DEAR TO US  
WILL BE NEAR TO US ONCE MORE 
 
SOMEDAY SOON WE ALL WILL BE TOGETHER 
IF THE FATES ALLOW 
UNTIL THEN WE’LL HAVE TO MUDDLE THROUGH SOMEHOW 
SO HAVE YOURSELF A MERRY LITTLE CHRISTMAS NOW 
 
*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 UP ON THE HIGHEST BOUGH 
AND HAVE YOURSELF A MERRY LITTLE CHRISTMAS NOW 
 



 



CHRISTMAS WALTZ---Eb-E 

FROSTED WINDOW PANES 
CANDLES GLEAMING INSIDE 
PAINTED CANDY CANES  
ON THE TREE 
 
SANTA’S ON HIS WAY 
HE’S FILLED HIS SLEIGH WITH THINGS 
THINGS FOR YOU AND FOR ME 
 
*IT’S THAT TIME OF YEAR  
WHEN THE WORLD FALLS IN LOVE 
EVERY SONG YOU HEAR  
SEEMS TO SAY 
 
MERRY CHRISTMAS 
MAY YOUR NEW YEAR DREAMS COME TRUE 
 
AND THIS SONG OF MINE  
IN THREE-QUARTER TIME  
WISHES YOU AND YOURS  
THE SAME THING TOO 
*REPEAT 

 

MERRY CHRISTMAS! 

 



WINTER WONDERLAND 

SLEIGHBELLS RING ARE YOU LISTENING 

IN THE LANE SNOW IS GLISTENING 

A BEAUTIFUL SIGHT OH WE’RE HAPPY TONIGHT 

WALKING IN A WINTER WONDERLAND 

 

GONE AWAY IS THE BLUE BIRD 

HERE TO STAY IS A NEW BIRD 

HE’S SINGING A SONG AS WE GO ALONG 

WALKING IN A WINTER WONDERLAND 

 

* IN THE MEADOW WE CAN BUILD A SNOWMAN  

AND 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 ALL THE PLANS THAT WE MADE  

WALKING 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 MR. SNOWMAN 

UNTIL THE OTHER KIDDIES KNOCK HIM DOWN 

 

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 

** = 2ND TIME ENDING 



 

 



 

 



SANTA BABY 
written by J. Javits and P. Springer 

SANTA BABY, SLIP A SABLE UNDER THE TREE, FOR ME 

I'VE BEEN AN AWFUL GOOD GIRL 

SANTA BABY, AND HURRY DOWN THE CHIMNEY TONIGHT 

 

SANTA BABY, AN OUT-OF-SPACE CONVERTIBLE TOO, LIGHT BLUE 

I'LL WAIT UP FOR YOU DEAR 

SANTA BABY, AND HURRY DOWN THE CHIMNEY TONIGHT 

 

THINK OF ALL THE FUN I'VE MISSED 

THINK OF ALL THE FELLAS THAT I HAVEN'T KISSED 

NEXT YEAR I COULD BE OH SO GOOD 

IF YOU'D CHECK OFF MY CHRISTMAS LIST 

BOO DOO BEE DOO 

 

SANTA HONEY, I WANNA YACHT AND REALLY THAT'S 

NOT A LOT 

I'VE BEEN AN ANGEL ALL YEAR 

SANTA BABY, AND HURRY DOWN THE CHIMNEY TONIGHT 

 

SANTA CUTIE, THERE'S ONE THING I REALLY DO NEED, THE DEED 

TO A PLATINUM MINE 

SANTA CUTIE, AND HURRY DOWN THE CHIMNEY TONIGHT 

 

SANTA BABY, I'M FILLING MY STOCKING WITH A DUPLEX, AND CHECKS 

SIGN YOUR 'X' ON THE LINE 

SANTA BABY, AND HURRY DOWN THE CHIMNEY TONIGHT 

 

COME AND TRIM MY CHRISTMAS TREE 

WITH SOME DECORATIONS BOUGHT AT TIFFANY'S 

I REALLY DO BELIEVE IN YOU 

LET'S SEE IF YOU BELIEVE IN ME 

BOO DOO BEE DOO 

 

SANTA BABY, FORGOT TO MENTION ONE LITTLE THING, A RING 

I DON'T MEAN A PHONE 

SANTA BABY, AND HURRY DOWN THE CHIMNEY TONIGHT 

 

HURRY DOWN THE CHIMNEY TONIGHT 

HURRY DOWN THE CHIMNEY TONIGHT 



CHRISTMAS MEMORIES---B 

SINGING CAROLS  
STRINGING POPCORN 
MAKING FOOTPRINTS IN THE SNOW 
MEMORIES  
CHRISTMAS MEMORIES 
THEY’RE THE SWEETEST ONES I KNOW 
 
COOKIES BAKING  
IN THE KITCHEN 
CARDS AND RIBBONS EVERYWHERE 
FROSTY  
CHRISTMAS MEMORIES 
FLOAT LIKE SNOWFLAKES IN THE AIR 
 
OH THE JOY OF WAKING CHRISTMAS MORNING 
THE FAMILY ROUND THE TREE 
WE HAD A WAY OF MAKING CHRISTMAS MORNING 
AS MERRY AS CAN BE  
I CLOSE MY EYES AND SEE 
 
SHINY FACES  
OF ALL THE CHILDREN 
WHO NOW HAVE CHILDREN OF THEIR OWN 
FUNNY  
BUT COME DECEMBER 
I REMEMBER  
EVERY CHRISTMAS I’VE KNOWN 



MELE KALIKIMAKA 

 

MELE KALIKIMAKA IS THE THING TO SAY 

ON A BRIGHT HAWAIIAN CHRISTMAS DAY 

THAT’S THE ISLAND GREETING THAT WE SEND TO YOU 

FROM THE LAND WHERE PALM TREES SWAY 

 

HERE WE KNOW THAT CHRISTMAS WILL BE GREEN AND BRIGHT 

THE SUN TO SHINE BY DAY AND ALL THE STARS AT NIGHT 

MELE KALIKIMAKA IS HAWAII’S WAY  

***TO SAY MERRY CHRISTMAS TO YOU 

 

***REPEAT ENTIRE SONG UNTIL: 

 

TO SAY MERRY CHRISTMAS  

A VERY MERRY CHRISTMAS 

A VERY VERY MERRY MERRY CHRISTMAS TO YOU 

 

 



 



BLUE CHRISTMAS 

I'LL HAVE A BLUE CHRISTMAS                                                                                

WITHOUT YOU 

I'LL BE SO BLUE JUST THINKING                                                                                   

ABOUT YOU 

DECORATIONS OF RED                                                                                                       

ON A GREEN CHRISTMAS TREE 

WON'T BE THE SAME DEAR                                                                                        

IF YOU'RE NOT HERE WITH ME 

 

AND WHEN THOSE BLUE SNOWFLAKES                                                             

START FALLING 

THAT'S WHEN THOSE BLUE MEMORIES                                                                      

START CALLING 

YOU'LL BE DOIN' ALL RIGHT                                                                                                     

WITH YOUR CHRISTMAS OF WHITE 

BUT I'LL HAVE A BLUE                                                                                               

BLUE BLUE BLUE CHRISTMAS 

(INSTRUMENTAL) 

 

AND WHEN THOSE BLUE SNOWFLAKES                                                             

START FALLING 

THAT'S WHEN THOSE BLUE MEMORIES                                                                      

START CALLING  

YOU'LL BE DOIN' ALL RIGHT                                                                                               

WITH YOUR CHRISTMAS OF WHITE 

BUT I'LL HAVE A BLUE                                                                                                        

BLUE CHRISTMAS 



GO TELL IT ON THE MOUNTAIN 

GO TELL IT ON A MOUNTAIN                                                                                                                     

OVER THE HILLS AND EV’RYWHERE                                                                                                                     

GO TELL IT ON A MOUNTAIN                                                                                                                     

THAT JESUS CHRIST IS BORN  

WHEN I WAS A SEEKER                                                                                                                                    

I SOUGHT BOTH NIGHT AND DAY                                                                                                                    

I ASKED THE LORD TO HELP ME                                                                                                                       

AND HE SHOWED ME THE WAY                                                                           

GO TELL IT ON A MOUNTAIN                                                                                                                        

OVER THE HILLS AND EV’RYWHERE                                                                                                              

GO TELL IT ON A MOUNTAIN                                                                                                                        

THAT JESUS CHRIST IS BORN  

HE MADE ME A WATCHMAN                                                                                                               

UPON THE CITY WALL                                                                                                                                   

AND IF I AM A CHRISTIAN                                                                                                                                  

I AM THE LEAST OF ALL  

GO TELL IT ON A MOUNTAIN                                                                                                                       

OVER THE HILLS AND EV’RYWHERE                                                                                                         

GO TELL IT ON A MOUNTAIN                                                                                                              

THAT JESUS CHRIST IS BORN                                                                                                                                                                                     

THAT JESUS CHRIST IS BORN 

 



 

AULD LANG SYNE 

G-C-B-C-E-D-C-D 

 

SHOULD OLD ACQUAINTANCE BE FORGOT  

AND NEVER BROUGHT TO MIND  

SHOULD OLD ACQUAINTANCE BE FORGOT  

AND DAYS OF AULD LANG SYNE  

 

*FOR AULD LANG SYNE MY DEAR 

FOR AULD LANG SYNE 

WE’LL TAKE A CUP OF KINDNESS YET 

 FOR DAYS OF AULD LANG SYNE 

*REPEAT 

 



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 

                                                                                                                                       

GLAD TIDINGS TO YOU                                                                                                      

WHEREVER YOU ARE                                                                                                         

WE WISH YOU A MERRY CHRISTMAS                                                                  

AND A HAPPY NEW YEAR 

(REPEAT ENTIRELY TWICE MORE, WITH KEY CHANGES) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



JINGLE BELLS 

DASHING THROUGH THE SNOW 

IN A ONE-HORSE OPEN SLEIGH 

O'ER THE HILLS WE GO 

LAUGHING ALL THE WAY 

BELLS ON BOBTAIL RING 

MAKING SPIRITS BRIGHT 

OH WHAT FUN TO RIDE AND SING 

A SLEIGHING SONG TONIGHT                                                                                                                             

|: CHORUS :| 

 

JINGLE BELLS, JINGLE BELLS 

JINGLE ALL THE WAY 

O WHAT FUN IT IS TO RIDE 

IN A ONE-HORSE OPEN SLEIGH, HEY                                                                                                                 

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 

I THOUGHT I'D TAKE A RIDE 

AND SOON MISS FANNIE BRIGHT 

WAS SEATED BY MY SIDE 

THE HORSE WAS LEAN AND LANK 

MISFORTUNE SEEMED HIS LOT 

HE GOT INTO A DRIFTED BANK 

AND THEN  WE GOT UPSOT                                                                                                                                               

|: CHORUS :|                                                                    

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 THERE I SPRAWLING LIE 

BUT QUICKLY DROVE AWAY, HEY 

|: CHORUS :| 

NOW THE GROUND IS WHITE 

GO IT WHILE YOU'RE YOUNG 

TAKE THE GIRLS TONIGHT 

AND SING THIS SLEIGHING SONG 

JUST GET A BOBTAILED BAY 

TWO FORTY IS HIS SPEED 

HITCH HIM TO AN OPEN SLEIGH                                                                                                                                          

AND CRACK! YOU'LL TAKE THE LEAD, HEY|: CHORUS :| 



WE NEED A LITTLE CHRISTMAS 

HAUL OUT THE HOLLY 

PUT UP THE TREE                                                                                                                                                     

BEFORE MY SPIRIT FALLS AGAIN 

FILL UP THE STOCKING 

I MAY BE RUSHING THINGS BUT                                                                                                                              

DECK THE HALLS AGAIN NOW 

FOR WE NEED A LITTLE CHRISTMAS 

RIGHT THIS VERY MINUTE 

CANDLES IN THE WINDOW 

CAROLS AT THE SPINET 

YES WE NEED A LITTLE CHRISTMAS 

RIGHT THIS VERY MINUTE                                                                                                                                       

IT HASN'T SNOWED A SINGLE FLURRY 

SANTA DEAR  WE'RE IN A HURRY 

SO CLIMB DOWN THE CHIMNEY 

PUT UP THE BRIGHTEST LIGHTS                                                                                                                               

YOU HAVE EVER SEEN 

SLICE UP THAT FRUITCAKE 

IT'S TIME WE HUNG SOME TINSEL                                                                                                                                       

ON THAT EVERGREEN BOUGH 

FOR I'VE GROWN A LITTLE LEANER 

GROWN A LITTLE COLDER 

GROWN A LITTLE SADDER 

GROWN A LITTLE OLDER 

AND I NEED A LITTLE ANGEL 

SITTIN’ ON MY SHOULDER 

I NEED A LITTLE CHRISTMAS NOW 

 

FOR WE NEED A LITTLE MUSIC 

NEED A LITTLE LAUGHTER 

NEED A LITTLE SINGING 

RINGING THROUGH THE RAFTER 

AND WE NEED A LITTLE SNAPPY 

HAPPY EVER AFTER 

NEED A LITTLE CHRISTMAS NOW 

NEED A LITTLE CHRISTMAS NOW 

 



IT’S BEGINNING TO LOOK A LOT LIKE CHRISTMAS 

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 EVERY 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 

 



AWAY IN A MANGER 

 

AWAY IN A MANGER NO CRIB FOR A BED 

THE LITTLE LORD JESUS LAY 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 POOR BABY WAKES 

**BUT LITTLE LORD JESUS NO CRYING HE MAKES 

 **I LOVE THEE LORD JESUS LOOK DOWN FROM THE SKY  

**AND STAY BY MY CRADLE TIL MORNING IS NIGH 

 

 

BE NEAR ME LORD JESUS I ASK THEE TO STAY 

CLOSE BY ME FOREVER AND LOVE ME I PRAY 

BLESS ALL THE DEAR CHILDREN IN THY TENDER CARE 

AND TAKE US TO HEAVEN TO LIVE WITH THEE THERE 
 

 

** = CHOIR ONLY 



GOD REST YE MERRY GENTLEMEN 

GOD REST YE MERRY GENTLEMEN                                                                                                                                   

LET NOTHING YOU DISMAY                                                                                                                                            

REMEMBER CHRIST OUR SAVIOR                                                                                                                                              

WAS BORN ON CHRISTMAS DAY                                                                                                                                 

TO SAVE US ALL FROM SATAN’S POWER                                                                                                                                   

WHEN WE WERE GONE ASTRAY                                                                                                                                         

O TIDINGS OF COMFORT AND JOY                                                                                                                     

COMFORT AND JOY                                                                                                                                                                           

O TIDINGS OF COMFORT AND JOY 

FROM GOD OUR HEAVENLY FATHER                                                                                                                                                    

THE BLESSED ANGEL CAME                                                                                                                                              

AND UNTO CERTAIN SHEPHERDS                                                                                                                     

BROUGHT TIDINGS OF THE SAME                                                                                                                                 

A LORD IN BETHLEHEM WAS BORN                                                                                                                               

THE SON OF GOD BY NAME                                                                                                                                                 

O TIDINGS OF COMFORT AND JOY                                                                                                                     

COMFORT AND JOY                                                                                                                                                                           

O TIDINGS OF COMFORT AND JOY 

THE SHEPHERDS HEARD THOSE TIDINGS                                                                                                                      

WITH JOYOUS HEARTS AND MINDS                                                                                                                          

AND LEFT THEIR FLOCKS A’FEEDING                                                                                                                                  

IN TEMPEST STORM AND WIND                                                                                                                                                           

AND WENT TO BETHLEHEM TO SEE IF THEY                                                                                                              

THIS BLESSED BABE COULD FIND                                                                                                                                                

O TIDINGS OF COMFORT AND JOY                                                                                                                     

COMFORT AND JOY                                                                                                                                                                           

O TIDINGS OF COMFORT AND JOY 

BUT WHEN TO BETHLEHEM THEY CAME                                                                                                                                    

WHERE DID THE INFANT LAY                                                                                                                                                 

THEY FOUND HIM IN A MANGER                                                                                                                                       

WHERE OXEN FEED ON HAY                                                                                                                                                               

HIS MOTHER MARY KNEELING                                                                                                                                                      

UNTO THE LORD DID PRAY                                                                                                                                                                                       

O TIDINGS OF COMFORT AND JOY                                                                                                                                                                                           

COMFORT AND JOY, O TIDINGS OF COMFORT AND JOY               



HERE COMES SANTA CLAUS                                                                           
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 



I'LL BE HOME FOR CHRISTMAS 

 

I’LL BE HOME FOR CHRISTMAS 

YOU CAN PLAN ON ME 

PLEASE HAVE SNOW AND MISTLETOE 

AND PRESENTS ON THE TREE 

 

CHRISTMAS EVE WILL FIND ME 

WHERE THE LOVE LIGHT GLEAMS 

I’LL BE HOME FOR CHRISTMAS 

IF ONLY IN MY DREAMS 

 

-REPEAT ENTIRE SONG- 

 

 



A CRADLE IN BETHLEHEM                                                                             
Songwriters 

BRYAN, ALFRED / STOCK, LARRY 

 

SING SWEET AND LOW A LULLABY 
TILL ANGELS SING AMEN 
A MOTHER TONIGHT IS ROCKING 
A CRADLE IN BETHLEHEM 

WHILE WISE MEN FOLLOW THROUGH THE DARK 
A STAR THAT BECKONS THEM 
A MOTHER TONIGHT IS ROCKING 
A CRADLE IN BETHLEHEM 

A LITTLE CHILD SHALL LEAD THEM 
THE PROPHETS SAID OF OLD 
IN STORM AND TEMPEST HEED THEM 
UNTIL THE BELL IS TOLLED 

SING SWEET AND LOW A LULLABY 
TILL ANGELS SING AMEN 
A MOTHER TONIGHT IS ROCKING 
A CRADLE IN BETHLEHEM 

A MOTHER TONIGHT IS ROCKING 
A CRADLE IN BETHLEHEM 

 

 



CHRISTMAS IN KILLARNEY                                                                                           
Songwriters 

JOHN REDMOND, JAMES CAVANAUGH, FRANK WELDON 

 

THE HOLLY GREEN THE IVY GREEN 
THE PRETTIEST PICTURE YOU'VE EVER SEEN 
IS CHRISTMAS IN KILLARNEY 
WITH ALL OF THE FOLKS AT HOME 

IT'S NICE, YOU KNOW, TO KISS YOUR BEAU 
WHILE CUDDLING UNDER THE MISTLETOE 
AND SANTA CLAUS YOU KNOW OF COURSE 
IS ONE OF THE BOYS FROM HOME 

**THE DOOR IS ALWAYS OPEN 
THE NEIGHBORS PAY A CALL 
AND FATHER JOHN BEFORE HE'S GONE 
WILL BLESS THE HOUSE AND ALL 

HOW GRAND IT FEELS TO CLICK YOUR HEELS 
AND JOIN IN THE FUN OF THE JIGS AND REELS 
I'M HANDING YOU NO BLARNEY 
THE LIKES YOU'VE NEVER KNOWN 
IS CHRISTMAS IN KILLARNEY 
WITH ALL OF THE FOLKS AT HOME 

** REPEAT 

 

 

 



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 NIGHT                                                                                                                       

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                                                                                                                                    

PEALS THROUGH THE EARTH AND SKIES                                                                                               

O STAR OF WONDER STAR OF NIGHT                                                                                                                       

STAR WITH ROYAL BEAUTY BRIGHT                                                                                                           

WESTWARD LEADING                                                                                                                             

STILL PROCEEDING                                                                                                                      

GUIDE US TO THY PERFECT LIGHT                                                                                                   

GUIDE US TO THY PERFECT LIGHT 

 



O LITTLE TOWN OF BETHLEHEM 

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 GUARD OUR KING 
AND PEACE TO MEN ON EARTH 
  
O HOLY CHILD OF BETHLEHEM                                                    
DESCEND TO US WE PRAY                                                                   
CAST OUT OUR SIN AND ENTER IN                                                   
BE BORN IN US TODAY   
                                                                                                                
WE HEAR THE CHRISTMAS ANGELS                                                              
THE GREAT GLAD TIDINGS TELL                                                              
O COME TO US ABIDE IN US                                                                       
OUR LORD EMMANUEL 



DO YOU HEAR WHAT I HEAR 

SAID THE NIGHT WIND TO THE LITTLE LAMB                                                                                                                  
DO YOU SEE WHAT I SEE                                                                                                                                               
WAY UP IN THE SKY LITTLE LAMB                                                                                                                                         
DO YOU SEE WHAT I SEE                                                                                                                                                   
A STAR A STAR DANCING IN THE NIGHT                                                                                                               
WITH A TAIL AS BIG AS A KITE                                                                                                                                                                          
WITH A TAIL AS BIG AS A KITE 

SAID THE LITTLE LAMB TO THE SHEPHERD BOY                                                                                                        
DO YOU HEAR WHAT I HEAR                                                                                                                                 
WINGING THROUGH THE SKY SHEPHERD BOY                                                                                                                     
DO YOU HEAR WHAT I HEAR                                                                                                                                                                   
A SONG A SONG HIGH ABOVE THE TREE                                                                                                                     
WITH A VOICE AS BIG AS THE SEA                                                                                                                                     
WITH A VOICE AS BIG AS THE SEA 

SAID THE SHEPHERD BOY TO THE MIGHTY KING                                                                                                               
DO YOU KNOW WHAT I KNOW                                                                                                                                              
IN YOUR PALACE WARM MIGHTY KING                                                                                                                             
DO YOU KNOW WHAT I KNOW                                                                                                                                               
A CHILD A CHILD SHIVERS IN THE COLD                                                                                                                                  
LET US BRING HIM SILVER AND GOLD                                                                                                                                   
LET US BRING HIM SILVER AND GOLD 

SAID THE KING TO THE PEOPLE EVERYWHERE                                                                                                         
LISTEN TO WHAT I SAY                                                                                                                                                         
PRAY FOR PEACE PEOPLE EVERYWHERE                                                                                                                             
LISTEN TO WHAT I SAY                                                                                                                                                            
THE CHILD THE CHILD SLEEPING IN THE NIGHT                                                                                                         
HE WILL BRING US GOODNESS AND LIGHT                                                                                                                
HE WILL BRING US GOODNESS AND LIGHT 



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 GOODWILL TO ALL                                                               

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 

 



WHITE CHRISTMAS 

 

I’M DREAMING OF A WHITE CHRISTMAS                                     

JUST LIKE THE ONES I USED TO KNOW                

WHERE THE TREE TOPS GLISTEN                                 

AND CHILDREN LISTEN                                                        

TO HEAR SLEIGH BELLS IN THE SNOW    

                      

 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 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 



O COME ALL YE FAITHFUL                                                                                       
Songwriters 

MEINUNGER, BERND / HECK, ROLAND / KOETHE, GERD / LOEW, PIT/                                                                                                                                                                             

WADE, JOHN FRANCIS / RANKE, HEINRICH 

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                                                                                                                                                               
IN THE HIGHEST GLORY 

O COME LET US ADORE HIM 
O COME LET US ADORE HIM 
O COME LET US ADORE HIM 
CHRIST THE LORD 

ADESTE FIDELIS 

LAETI TRIUMPHANTES 

VENITE VENITE                                                                                                                                          

IN BETHLEHEM 

NATUM VIDETE                                                                                                                            

REGEM ANGELORUM 

VENITE ADOREMUS 

VENITE ADOREMUS 

VENITE ADOREMUS                                                                                              

DOMINUM                                                                                  



 



AVE MARIA 

AVE MARIA 
GRATIA PLENA 
DOMINUS TECUM 
BENEDICTATU                                                                                      
IN MULIERIBUS 
ET BENEDICTUS 
FRUCTUS VENTRIS 
TUI JESUS 

SANCTA MARIA 
MATER DEI 
ORA PRO NOBIS                                                          
PECCATORIBUS                                                                   
NUNC ET IN HORA                                                                    
MORTIS NOSTRAE 

SANCTA MARIA 
MATER DEI 
ORA PRO NOBIS                                                          
PECCATORIBUS                                                                   
NUNC ET IN HORA                                                                      
MORTIS, MORTIS NOSTRAE 
AVE MARIA 

AMEN                                                                                        

AMEN 

 



O HOLY NIGHT 

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                                                                                                                                                

TILL 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 FLOWING HEARTS                                                                                                       

BY HIS CRADLE WE STAND   

 SO LED BY LIGHT OF                                                                                                                   

A STAR SWEETLY GLEAMING                                                                                                          

HERE CAME THE WISE MEN                                                                                                                  

FROM ORIENTLAND                                                                               

THE KING OF KINGS                                                                                                                                       

LAY THUS IN LOWLY MANGER                                                                                                                         

IN ALL OUR TRIALS                                                                                                                                 

BORN TO BE OUR FRIEND 

HE KNOWS OUR NEED                                                                                                                               

OUR WEAKNESS IS NO STRANGER                                                                                                        

BEHOLD YOUR KING                                                                                                                                          

BEFORE                                                                                                                                                            

HIM LOWLY BEND                                                                                                                           

BEHOLD YOUR KING                                                                                                                                                                                     

BEFORE                                                                                                                                               

BEFORE HIM LOWLY BEND 

 

**REPEAT AT END** 

 

 

 

 



JOY TO THE WORLD                                                                                                

Songwriters 

KORBEL, PETER / WATTS, ISSAC N 

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 SOUND 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 AND WONDERS OF HIS LOVE 



AN OLD FASHIONED CHRISTMAS 

GIVE ME AN OLD FASHIONED CHRISTMAS                                                                           
AN OLD FASHIONED CHRISTMAS 
FAMILY FACES                                                                                                                                                  
WIDE OPEN SPACES                                                                                                               
COVERED WITH SNOW 

 
RIGHT NOW MY MOM THERE IN THE KITCHEN                                                                                                   
BASTING THE CHRISTMAS BIRD 
YOU'LL HAVE TO TAKE MY WORD                                                                                              
YOU CAN'T FIND THAT AT THE AUTOMAT 

 
AN OLD FASHIONED FIREPLACE                                                                                                               
GIVE ME AN OLD FASHIONED FIREPLACE 
MY HEART REMEMBERS                                                                                           
SMOLDERING EMBERS                                                                                                                              
WARMING YOUR GLOW 

 
I'D TRADE THAT WHOLE MANHATTAN SKYLINE                                                                                                                 
THE SHIMMERING STEEL AND CHROME 
FOR ONE OLD FASHIONED CHRISTMAS                                                                                                                                                  
BACK HOME 

 

REPEAT ENTIRE SONG 
 



THE CHRISTMAS SONG 

CHESTNUTS ROASTING ON AN OPEN FIRE 

JACK FROST NIPPING AT 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 GONNA 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 IT’S BEEN SAID 

MANY TIMES MANY WAYS 

MERRY CHRISTMAS TO YOU 

*REPEAT 



WHAT ARE YOU DOING NEW YEAR’S EVE(E-Eb-E-G)                                      
BY FRANK LOESSER 

MAYBE IT’S MUCH TOO EARLY IN THE GAME                                                                          
BUT I THOUGHT I’D ASK YOU JUST THE SAME                                                                            
WHAT ARE YOU DOIN’ NEW YEAR’S                                                                                             
NEW YEAR’S EVE                                                                                                                                   
I WONDER WHOSE ARMS WILL HOLD YOU GOOD AND TIGHT                                   
WHEN IT’S EXACTLY TWELVE O’CLOCK THAT NIGHT                                                  
WELCOMING IN THE NEW YEAR                                                                                              
NEW YEAR’S EVE                                                                                                                      

*MAYBE I’M CRAZY TO SUPPOSE                                                                                                      
I’D EVER BE THE ONE YOU CHOSE                                                                                                
OUT OF A THOUSAND INVITATIONS                                                                                                                    
YOU’LL RECEIVE                                                                                                                                               

First ending:  

BUT IN CASE I STAND ONE LITTLE CHANCE                                                                                      
HERE COMES THE JACKPOT QUESTION IN ADVANCE                                                                 
WHAT ARE YOU DOIN’ NEW YEAR’S                                                                                         
NEW YEAR’S EVE  

Second Ending: 

AND JUST IN CASE I STAND A TINY CHANCE                                                                                      
HERE COMES THE JACKPOT QUESTION IN ADVANCE                                                                 
WHAT ARE YOU DOIN’ NEW YEAR’S                                                                                         
NEW YEAR’S EVE                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                              
*Repeat, then go to second ending    



  WE WISH YOU THE MERRIEST---C 
WORDS AND MUSIC BY LES BROWN 

 

WE WISH YOU THE MERRIEST, THE MERRIEST, THE MERRIEST, THE MERRIEST 

WE WISH YOU THE MERRIEST, THE MERRIEST, THE MERRIEST YULE CHEER 

 

WE WISH YOU THE HAPPIEST, THE HAPPIEST, THE HAPPIEST, YES THE HAPPIEST 

WE WISH YOU THE HAPPIEST, THE HAPPIEST, THE HAPPIEST NEW YEAR 

 

*MAY YOUR TREE BE FILLED WITH HAPPINESS 

HAPPINESS AND FRIENDLINESS FOR ALL 

MAY YOUR HEART BE FILLED WITH CHEERFULNESS 

HAPPINESS AND CHEERFULNESS FOR ALL 

 

WE WISH YOU THE HAPPIEST, THE HAPPIEST, THE HAPPIEST, YES THE HAPPIEST 

WE WISH YOU THE MERRIEST, THE MERRIEST, THE MERRIEST YULE CHEER 

**AND THE HAPPIEST NEW YEAR  

 

*INSTRUMENTAL, THEN REPEAT, BUT **END WITH: 

AND THE HAPPIEST, AND THE FRIENDLIEST, AND THE CHEERIEST… NEW YEAR 

 

 



MARSHMALLOW WORLD 
 

 
 

IT'S A MARSHMALLOW WORLD IN THE WINTER 
WHEN THE SNOW COMES TO COVER THE GROUND 
IT'S THE TIME FOR PLAY                                                                         

IT'S A WHIPPED CREAM DAY 
I WAIT FOR IT THE WHOLE YEAR ROUND 
 
THOSE ARE MARSHMALLOW CLOUDS BEING FRIENDLY 
IN THE ARMS OF THE EVERGREEN TREES 
AND THE SUN IS RED                                                                                  

LIKE A PUMPKIN HEAD 
IT'S SHINING SO YOUR NOSE WON’T FREEZE 
 
THE WORLD IS YOUR SNOWBALL                                                
SEE HOW IT GROWS 
THAT'S HOW IT GOES                                                            

WHENEVER IT SNOWS 
THE WORLD IS YOUR SNOWBALL                                                               
JUST FOR A SONG 
GET OUT AND ROLL IT ALONG 
 
IT'S A YUM-YUMMY WORLD MADE FOR SWEETHEARTS 

TAKE A WALK WITH YOUR FAVORITE GIRL 
IT'S A SUGAR DATE                                                                                  
WHAT IF SPRING IS LATE 
IN WINTER IT'S A MARSHMALLOW WORLD 
 

             
 
 
 

 


