
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. 

 

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 Yule-tide 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 Yule-tide 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 year, 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 

Ding Dong! Merrily On High 

Ding Dong! Merrily On High 

Ding dong! merrily on high, 

In heav'n the bells are ringing: 

Ding dong! verily the sky 

Is riv'n with angel singing. 

Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis! 

 

E'en so here below, below, 

Let steeple bells be swungen, 

And "Io, io, io!" 

By priest and people sungen. Refrain 

 

Pray you, dutifully prime 

Your matin chime, ye ringers; 

May you beautifully rime 

Your evetime song, ye singers. Refrain 



Frosty The Snowman 

Frosty the Snowman 

Was a jolly happy soul 

With a corncob pipe and a button nose 

And two eyes made out of coal 

Frosty the Snowman 

Is a fairytale they say 

He was made of snow 

But the children know 

How he came to life one day 

There must have been some magic 

In that old silk hat they found 

For when they placed it on his head 

He began to dance around 

Frosty the Snowman 

Was alive as he could be 

And the children say 

He could laugh and play 

Just the same as you and me 

Frosty the Snowman 

Knew the sun was hot that day 

So he said let's run 

And we'll have some fun 

Now before I melt away 

Down to the village 

With a broomstick in his hand 

Running here and there all around the square 

Saying catch me if you can 

He led them down the streets of town 

Right to the traffic cop 

And he only paused a moment when 

He heard him holler stop 

Frosty the Snowman 

Had to hurry on his way 

But he waved goodbye 

Saying don't you cry 

I'll be back again some day 

Thumpety thump thump 

Thumpety thump thump 

Look at Frosty go 

Thumpety thump thump 

Thumpety thump thump 

Over the hills of snow 

 
 

Good Christian Men, Rejoice 
 

Good Christian Men, Rejoice 
Good Christian men, rejoice, 
With heart and soul, and voice; 
Give ye heed to what we say: 
Jesus Christ is born to-day; 
Ox and ass before him bow, 
And he is in the manger now. 
Christ is born to-day! 
Christ is born to-day! 
 
Good Christian men, rejoice, 
With heart and soul, and voice; 
Now ye hear of endless bliss: 
Jesus Christ was born for this! 
He hath oped the heavenly door, 
And man is blessed evermore. 
Christ was born for this! 
Christ was born for this! 
 
Good Christian men, rejoice, 
With heart and soul, and voice; 
Now ye need not fear the grave: 
Jesus Christ was born to save! 
Calls you one and calls you all 
To gain his everlasting hall. 
Christ was born to save! 
Christ was born to save! 
 



Good King Wenceslas 

Good King Wenceslas looked out 

on the feast of Stephen, 

when the snow lay round about, 

deep and crisp and even. 

Brightly shown the moon that night, 

though the frost was cruel, 

when a poor man came in sight, 

gathering winter fuel. 

 

Hither, page, and stand by me. 

If thou know it telling: 

yonder peasant, who is he? 

Where and what his dwelling? 

Sire, he lives a good league hence, 

underneath the mountain, 

right against the forest fence 

by Saint Agnes fountain. 

 

Bring me flesh, and bring me wine. 

Bring me pine logs hither. 

Thou and I will see him dine 

when we bear the thither. 

 

Page and monarch, forth they went, 

forth they went together 

through the rude wind's wild lament 

and the bitter weather. 

 

Sire, the night is darker now, 

and the wind blows stronger. 

Fails my heart, I know not how. 

I can go no longer. 

Ark my footsteps my good page, 

tread thou in them boldly: 

Thou shalt find the winter's rage 

freeze thy blood less coldly. 

 

In his master's step he trod, 

where the snow lay dented. 

Heat was in the very sod 

which the saint had printed. 

Therefore, Christian men, be sure, 

wealth or rank possessing, 

ye who now will bless the poor 

shall yourselves find blessing 

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 

 

Hail, the Heaven born Prince of peace, hail the 

Sun of righteousness 

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 sons of earth, born to give them 

second birth 

Hark! The Herald Angels sing, glory to the 

newborn King 

Jingle Bells 

Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way 

O what fun it is to ride in a one-horse open sleigh 

Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way 

O what fun it is to ride in a one-horse open sleigh 

Dashing through the snow, in a one-horse open 

sleigh 

Over 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 

O what fun it is to ride in a one-horse open sleigh 

Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way 

O what fun it is to ride in a one-horse open sleigh 

 



O come, all ye faithful 

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. 

 

O Sing, choirs of angels, 

Sing in exultation, 

Sing all that hear in heaven God's holy word. 

Give to our Father glory in the Highest; 

O come, let us adore Him, 

O come, let us adore Him, 

O come, let us adore Him, 

Christ the Lord. 

 

All Hail! Lord, we greet Thee, 

Born this happy morning, 

O Jesus! for evermore be Thy name adored. 

Word of the Father, now in flesh appearing; 

O come, let us adore Him, 

O come, let us adore Him, 

O come, let us adore Him, 

Christ the Lord. 

•  

Rudolph the Red-Nosed 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 all the reindeer loved him 

As they shouted out with glee, 

Rudolph the Red-Nosed Reindeer, 

You'll go down in history. 

 

The Twelve Days of Christmas 

On the first day of Christmas 

My true love gave to me: 

A partridge in a pear tree. 

 

On the second day of Christmas 

My true love gave to me: 

Two turtle doves... etc. 

 

On the third day of Christmas 

My true love gave to me: 

Three french hens... etc. 

 

On the fourth day of Christmas 

My true love gave to me: 

Four calling birds... etc. 

 

On the fifth day of Christmas 

My true love gave to me: 

Five golden rings... etc. 

 

On the sixth day of Christmas, 

My true love gave to me: 

Six geese a-laying... etc. 

 

On the seventh day of Christmas, 

My true love gave to me: 

Seven swans a-swimming... etc. 

 

On the eighth day of Christmas, 

My true love gave to me: 

Eight maids a-milking... etc. 

 

On the ninth day of Christmas, 

My true love gave to me: 

Nine ladies dancing... etc. 

 

On the tenth day of Christmas, 

My true love gave to me: 

Ten lords a-leaping... etc. 

 

On the eleventh day of Christmas, 

My true love gave to me: 

'leven pipers piping... etc. 

 

On the twelfth day of Christmas, 

My true love gave to me: 

Twelve drummers drumming... etc 



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. 

 

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 

Good tidings for Christmas 

And a happy new year. 

 

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 

Good tidings for Christmas 

And a happy new year. 

 

We wish you a Merry Christmas 

We wish you a Merry Christmas 

We wish you a Merry Christmas 

And a Happy New Year. 

 

We wish you a Merry Christmas 

We wish you a Merry Christmas 

We wish you a Merry Christmas 

And a Happy New Year. 

 

We wish you a merry Christmas 

And a happy new year. 

. 

 

 

 


