.SILENT
N'IGHT

e 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 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

Silent night, holy night
Allis calm, all is bright
Round yon Virgin Mother and Child
Holy infant so tender and mild
Sleep in heavenly peace
Sleep in heavenly peace
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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
Altho' it's been said many times
Many ways

“Merry Christmas to you”
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Santa Claus

Here comes Santa Claus!

Here comes Santa Claus!

Right down Santa Claus Lane!

Vixen and Blitzen and all his reindeer

are pulling on the reins.

Bells are ringing, children singing;

All'is merry and bright.

Hang your stockings and say your prayers,
‘Cause Santa Claus comes tonight.

"~ Here comes Santa Claus!

Here comes Santa Claus!

Right down Santa Claus Lane!

He's got a bag that is filled with toys
for the boys and girls again.

Hear those sleigh bells jingle jangle,
What a beautiful sight.

Jump in bed, cover up your head,
'‘Cause Santa Claus comes tonight

White
Christmas

I'm dreaming of a white Christmas
Just like the ones | used to know
Where the treetops glisten

and children listen

To hear sleigh bells in the snow

I'm dreaming of a white Christmas
With every Christmas card | write

May your days be merry and bright
And may all your Christmases be white

I'm dreaming of a white Christmas
With every Christmas card | write

May your days be merry and bright
And may all your Christmases be white

It's Beginning to Look a Lot Like Christmas

lIt's beginning to look a lot like Christmas
Everywhere you go

Take a look at the five and ten, it's glistening
once again

With candy canes and silver lanes that glow
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 Hopalong boots and a pistol that
shoots

Is the wish of Barney and Ben

Dolls that'll 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
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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

It's the sturdy kind that doesn't mind the y

snow
It's beginning to look a lot like Christmas
Soon the bells will start

And the thing that'll make 'em 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
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Dashing through the

snow ,
In a one-horse open i’
sleigh

O'er the fields we go
Laughing all the way

Bells on bobtails ring

Making spirits bright

What fun it is to ride ¥

and sing

A sleighing song
tonight, oh!

Jingle bells, jingle bells
Jingle all the way

Oh, what fun.itis to ride
In a one-horse open
sleigh, hey!

Jingle bells, jingle bells
Jingle all the way

Oh what fun it is to ride
In a one-horse open
sleigh

Now the ground is white
Go it while you're young
Take the girls tonight
Sing this sleighing song
Get a bobtailed bay
Two forty for his speed
And hitch him to an
open sleigh

And you will take the
lead

Oh, jingle bells, jingle
bells

Jingle all the way

Oh, what fun it is to ride
In a one-horse open
sleigh, hey!

Jingle bells, jingle bells
Jingle all the way

Oh, what fun it is to ride
In a one-horse open
sleigh

Oh, what fun it is to ride
In one-horse open
sleighl
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Rudolph the Red Nose Reindeer /
'
|

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"

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"
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In the meadow, we can A%

build a showman 8
We'll pretend that he is '
Parson Brown

He'll say, "Are ya ready?"
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
Walkin' in a winter
wonderland

Walkin' in a winter
wonderland

Walkin' in a winter
wonderland

Sleigh bells ring, are you listenin'?

In the lane, snow is glistenin'

A beautiful sight

We're happy tonight

Walkin' in a winter wonderland

Gone away is the bluebird

Here to stay is a new bird

To sing a love song

While we stroll along

Walkin' in a winter wonderland

In the meadow, we can build a snowman
We'll pretend that he is Parson Brown
He'll say, "Are ya 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

Plans that we've made

Walking in a winter wonderland
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