DECK THE HALLS

(Oh Oh)

Fa la la la, oh ooh oh oh
Fa la la la, oh ooh oh
(Deck the halls)
Fa la la la, oh ooh oh oh
Fa la la la, oh ooh oh
(Deck the halls)

First comes the stocking
Of little Nell
Oh, dear Santa
Fill it well
Give her a dolly
That laughs and cries
One that will open
And shut her eyes

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.
(Deck the halls)
Up on the rooftop reindeer pause
Out jumps good old Santa Clause
Down thru the chimney with lots of toys
(La la la, la la la, la la la)
All for the little ones
Christmas joys
Ho, ho, ho!
Who wouldn't go!
Ho, ho, ho!
Who wouldn't go!
Up on the rooftop
Click, click, click
Down through the chimney with
Good Saint Nick
Deck the halls
He's up on the rooftop
Deck the halls
He's up on the rooftop
(Deck the halls)
Deck the halls
He's up on the rooftop

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.
(La ah ah ah)
Deck the halls he's up on the roof top
(Whoa ooh oh)
Deck the halls he's up on the roof top (Deck
the halls)
Deck the halls he's up on the roof top (Yeah)
(Oh Oh)
(Deck the halls)
Up on the rooftop (oh ooh oh oh)
Up on the rooftop (oh ooh oh)
Up, up on the roof top (oh ooh oh oh)
Up on the rooftop (oh ooh oh)
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.
Sing we joyous, all together,
Fa la la la la, la la la la.
Ho, ho, ho!
Who wouldn't go!

Ho, ho, ho!
Who wouldn't go!
Up on the rooftop
Click, click, click
Down through the chimney with
Good Saint Nick
Deck the halls with boughs of holly,
Fa la la la la, la la la la. (la la la)
Tis the season to be jolly,
Hear the bells of Christmas calling (Hear the
bells)
Deck the halls with boughs of holly (Deck the
halls)
Fa la la la la, la la la la.

JINGLE BELLS
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.
Dashing through the snow
In a one-horse open sleigh
O'er the fields we go
Laughing all the way
Bells on bobtails 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.

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.
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 Jingle Jingle all the way;
Oh! what fun it is to ride
In a one-horse...
Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle bells,
Oh! what fun it is to ride
In a one-horse open sleigh.
Jingle bells, jingle bells,
Jingle all the way
Jingle bells!

GOD REST YE MERRY, GENTLEMEN
God rest ye merry, gentlemen
Let nothing you dismay
Remember, Christ, our Saviour
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
In Bethlehem, in Israel,
This blessed Babe was born
And laid within a manger
Upon this blessed morn

The which His Mother Mary
Did nothing take in scorn
O tidings of comfort and joy,
Comfort and joy
O tidings of comfort and joy
From God our Heavenly Father
A blessed Angel came;
And unto certain Shepherds
Brought tidings of the same:
How that 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
"Fear not then," said the Angel,
"Let nothing you affright,
This day is born a Saviour
Of a pure Virgin bright,
To free all those who trust in Him
From Satan's power and might."
O tidings of comfort and joy,
Comfort and joy
O tidings of comfort and joy
The shepherds at those tidings
Rejoiced much in mind,
And left their flocks a-feeding
In tempest, storm and wind:
And went to Bethlehem straightway
The Son of God to find.
O tidings of comfort and joy,
Comfort and joy
O tidings of comfort and joy
And when they came to Bethlehem
Where our dear Saviour lay,
They found Him in a manger,
Where oxen feed on hay;
His Mother Mary kneeling down,
Unto the Lord did pray.
O tidings of comfort and joy,
Comfort and joy
O tidings of comfort and joy

Now to the Lord sing praises,
All you within this place,
And with true love and brotherhood
Each other now embrace;
This holy tide of Christmas
All other doth deface.
O tidings of comfort and joy,
Comfort and joy
O tidings of comfort and joy

THE MOST WONDERFUL DAY OF THE YEAR
A packful of toys means a sackful of joys
For millions of girls and for millions of boys
When Christmas Day is here
The most wonderful day of the year!
A jack in the box waits for children to shout,
"Wake up, don't you know that it's time to
come out!"
When Christmas Day is here
The most wonderful day of the year!
Toys galore
Scattered on the floor
There's no room for more
And it's all because of Santa Claus!
A scooter for Jimmy, a dolly for Sue
The kind that will even say "How do you do."
When Christmas Day is here
The most wonderful day of the year.
Wonderful, wonderful
Wonderful day of the year.
Toys galore
Scattered on the floor
There's no room for more
And it's all because of Santa Claus!
A scooter for Jimmy, a dolly for Sue
The kind that will even say "How do you do."
When Christmas Day is here

The most wonderful day of the year.
Wonderful, wonderful
Wonderful day of the year.

caught pneumonia and died
I really can't stay - Get over that hold out
Ohhh, baby it's cold outside

BABY IT'S COLD OUT THERE
WE NEED A LITTLE CHRISTMAS
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
Well 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
To break the 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 in hurting my pride?
I really can't stay - Baby don't hold out
Ahhh, but it's cold outside
I've got to go home - But, baby, you'll freeze
out there
Say, lend me your coat - It's up to your knees
out there
You've really been grand - I'm thrilled 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 life long sorrow
At least there will be plenty implied - If you

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
But Santa, dear, we're in a hurry
So climb down the chimney
Put up the brightest string of lights I've ever
seen
Slice up the 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
Sitting on my shoulder
Need a little Christmas now
Haul out the holly
The ones that taught you all to
Live each living day
Fill up the stocking
But Auntie Mae!
It's one week
Past Thanksgiving day now
But we need a little Christmas
Right this very minute
Candles in the window
Carols at the spinet
And we need a little Christmas

Right this very minute
It hasn't snowed a single flurry
But Santa, dear, we're in a hurry
So climb down the chimney
It's been a long time since I've
Done the neighbourly
Slice up the fruitcake
It's time we hung some tinsel on that mayberry bough
But we need a little Christmas
Right this very minute
Candles in the window
Carols at the spinet
And we need a little Christmas
Right this very minute
We need a little Christmas now!
We need a little Christmas now!
We need a little Christmas now!

SANTA CLAUS IS COMIN' 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
Santa Claus is coming to town
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
Santa Claus is coming to town
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
With little tin horns and little toy drums
Rooty toot toots and rummy tum tums
Santa Claus is coming to town

Santa Claus is coming to town
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
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
Santa Claus is coming to town
Santa Claus is coming
Santa Claus is coming
Santa Claus is coming to town
(Coming to town)
Santa's a busy man he has no time to play
He's got millions of stockings to fill on
Christmas day
(Santa Claus is coming to town)
(Coming to town)
(Santa Claus is coming to town)
(Coming to town)

