
 
 
Twelve Days of Christmas 
Twelve drummers drumming,  
Eleven pipers piping,  
Ten lords a-leaping,  
Nine ladies dancing,  
Eight maids a-milking,  
Seven swans a-swimming,  
Six geese a-laying,  
Five golden rings,  
Four calling birds,  
Three French hens,  
Two turtle doves,  
And a partridge in a pear tree! 
 
 
 
Winter Wonderland  
Sleigh bells ring, are you listening,  
In the lane, snow is glistening 
A beautiful sight, 
We're happy tonight. 
Walking in a winter wonderland. 
 
Gone away is the bluebird, 
Here to stay is a new bird 
He sings a love song, 
As we go along, 
Walking in a winter wonderland. 
 

In the meadow we can build a snowman, 
Then 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 snowman, 
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, the Eskimo way, 
Walking in a winter wonderland. 
 

 
 
 

 
 
Jingle Bells  
Dashing through the snow 
In a one-horse open sleigh 
O'er the fields we go 
Laughing all the way 
Bells on bobtail ring 
Making spirits bright 
What fun it is to laugh and sing 
A sleighing song tonight! 
 
Jingle bells, jingle bells, 
Jingle all the way. 
Oh! What fun it is to ride 
In a one-horse open sleigh. 
Jingle bells, jingle bells, 
Jingle all the way; 
Oh! what fun it is to ride 
In a one-horse open sleigh. 
 
A day or two ago 
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 
He got into a drifted bank 
And then we got upsot. 
 
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. 
 
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 as his speed 
Hitch him to an open sleigh 
And crack! You'll take the lead. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Mary's Boy Child  
Long time ago in Bethlehem, 
So the Holy Bible say, 
Mary's boy child, Jesus Christ, 
Was born on Christmas day, 

 
Hark, now hear the angels sing, 
A newborn King today, 
And man will live forevermore, 
Because of Christmas day. 
Trumpets sound and angels sing, 
Listen to what they say, 
That Man will live forevermore, 
Because of Christmas day. 

 
While shepherds watched their flocks by night, 
They saw a bright new shining star, 
Then they heard a choir sing, 
The music seemed to come from afar, 
 
Now, Joseph and his wife, Mary, 
Come to Bethlehem that night, 
They found no place to bear her child, 
Not a single room was in sight. 
 

Hark now hear… 
 
By and by, they find a little nook, 
In a stable all forlorn, 
And in a manger cold and dark, 
Mary's little Boy was born! 
 
Long time ago in Bethlehem, 
So the Holy Bible say, 
Mary's boy child, Jesus Christ, 
Was born on Christmas day, 

 
Hark now hear… 

 

 
 
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  
 
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 

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 Hallelujah 
Christ, the Saviour is born 
Christ, the Saviour is born 
 
Silent night, Holy night 
Son of God, love’s pure light 
Radiant beams from thy Holy face 
With the dawn of redeeming grace 
Jesus, Lord, at thy birth 
Jesus, Lord, at thy birth 
 

 
 
Merry Christmas Everybody 
Are you hanging up a stocking on your wall? 
It’s the time that every Santa has a ball 
Does he ride a red nosed reindeer? 
Does he turn up on his sleigh? 
Do the fairies keep him sober for a day? 
 

So here it is, 
Merry Christmas, 
Everybody’s having fun, 
Look to the future now 
It’s only just begun. 

 
Are you waiting for the family to arrive? 
Are you sure you’ve got the room to spare inside? 
Does your Granny always tell you 
That the old songs are the best, 
Then she’s up and rock ‘n’ rollin’ with the rest… 
 

So here it is… 
 
Are you hanging up a stocking on your wall? 
Are you hoping that the snow will start to fall? 
Do you ride on down the hillside 
In a bobby you have made? 
When you land upon your head then you’ve been Slade. 
 

So here it is,… (x 2) 


