
Hark! The Herald Angels Sing, Glory to the new-born 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 new-born King!

Joy to the world, the Lord has 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

He rules the world with truth and grace
And makes the nations prove the glories of His righteousness.

And wonders of His love, and wonders of His love.  
And wonders, wonders of His love

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 (3X),  Christ the Lord

The First Noel, the Angels did say
Was to certain poor shepherds in fields as they lay

In fields where they lay keeping their sheep
On a cold winter’s night that was so deep

Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel!  Born is the King of Israel

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
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 Yule-tide treasure, Fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la

Jingle bells
Dashing through the snow, in a one-horse open sleigh

Through 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,

Oh what fun it is to ride, in a one-horse open sleigh (2X)

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

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.

Have yourself a Merry Little Christmas,
Let your heart be light. From now on your troubles will be out of sight

Have yourself a merry little Christmas. Make the Yuletide gay.  
From now on your troubles will be miles away

Here we are as in olden days, Happy golden days of yore.  
Faithful friends who are dear to us, gather near to us once more

Through the years we all will be together, If the fates allow
Hang a shining star upon the highest bough, 

And have yourself a merry little Christmas now.

Battle Hymn of the Republic
Mine eyes have seen the glory of the 

coming of the Lord;  He is trampling out the 
vintage where the grapes of wrath are stored;  

He hath loosed the fateful lightning of 
His terrible swift sword; His truth is marching on.

Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! (3X), 
His truth is marching on.
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Rudolph the Red-Nosed Reindeer had a very shiny nose 
and if you ever saw it, you would even say it glows. 

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 guide my sleigh tonight?"

Then how the reindeer loved him, as they shouted out with glee 
Rudolph the Red-Nosed Reindeer, you’ll go down in history!

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 every street corner you hear 
Silver bells, (silver bells) silver bells (silver bells)

It’s Christmas time in the city
Ring-a-ling, (ring-a-ling); Hear them ring, (hear them ring).  

Soon it will be Christmas day!

Santa Claus is coming to town
You better watch out, you better not cry, 
You better not pout, I’m telling you why

Santa Claus is coming to town
He’s making a list, checking it twice; 

Gonna find out who’s naughty or 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!

You better watch out, You better not cry
You better not pout, I’m telling you why

Santa Claus is coming to town!

The Christmas Song
Chestnuts roasting on an open fire, Jack Frost nipping at your nose

Yule-tide carols being sung by a choir, and folks dressed up like Eskimos
Everybody knows a turkey and some mistletoe, 

help to make the season bright
Tiny tots with their eyes all aglow will find it hard to sleep tonight

They know that Santa’s on his way, 
He’s loaded lots of toys and goodies on his sleigh

And every mother’s child is going to spy, 
to see if reindeer really know how to fly

And so I’m offering this simple phrase, to kids from one to ninety-two
Although it’s been said many times, many ways, Merry Christmas to you!

We wish you a Merry Christmas
We wish you a Merry Christmas

We wish you a Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year!
Good tidings we bring to you and your kin

We wish you a Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year!

Sleighride
Just hear those sleigh bells jingling, ring-ting-tingling, too. 

Come on, it’s lovely weather for a sleigh ride together with you.
Outside the snow is falling and friends are calling, "Yoo-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 show. 
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 a song of a wintery fairyland.

Our cheeks are nice and Rosie and comfy cozy are we?
We’re snuggled up together like birds of a feather would be.

Let’s take that road before us and sing a chorus or two
Come on, it’s lovely weather for a sleigh ride together with you

Let it Snow
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 goodnight, how I’ll hate to go 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 goodby-ing

But as long as you love me so,let it snow, let it snow, let it snow!

Christmas Time is Here
Christmas time is here, happiness and cheer.

Food for all, the children call their favorite time of year.
Snowflakes in the air, candles everywhere,

olden times and ancient rhymes and love and dreams to share. 
Sleigh bells in the air, beauty everywhere,

Yuletide by the fireside and joyful memories there
Christmas time is here. We’ll be drawing near.

Hope that we could always see such spirit through the year. 

Wishing you a joyous holiday season!
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