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Angels We Have Heard On High
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MARY DID YOU KNOW 
1. Mary, did you know that your baby boy 

Would one day walk on water? 
Mary, did you know that your baby boy 
Would save our sons and daughters? 
Did you know that your baby boy 
Has come to make you new; 
This Child that you delivered 
Will soon deliver you? 

2. Mary, did you know that your baby boy 
Will give sight to a blind man? 
Mary, did you know that your baby boy 
Would calm a storm with His hand? 
Did you know that your baby boy 
Has walked where angels trod, 
And when you kiss your little baby 
You’ve kissed the face of God? 
Mary, did you know? 

3. Mary, did you know? Mary, did you know? Mary, did you know? 

4. The blind will see, the deaf will hear, 
The dead will live again, 
The lame will leap, the dumb will speak 
The praises of the Lamb! 

5. Mary, did you know that your baby boy 
Is Lord all creation? 
Mary, did you know that your baby boy 
Will one day rule the nations? 
Did you know that your baby boy 
Was Heaven’s perfect Lamb, 
And the sleeping Child you’re holding 
Is the great, the Great I AM? 
Oh, Mary, Mary, did you know? 

6. Mary, did you know? Mary, did you know? Mary, did you know? 
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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 good night, 
How I'll hate going 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 good-bye-ing,  

But as long as you love me so.  
Let it snow, let it snow, let it snow. 
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Santa Clause Is Coming To Town 

[Chorus] 
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 
He's checking it twice 
He's going to find out 
Who's naughty and nice, Santa Claus is coming to 
town 

[Pre-Chorus] 
He sees you when you're sleeping 
He knows when you're awake 
He knows when you've been bad or good 
So be good for goodness sake 

[Chorus] 
You better watch out 
You better not cry 
You better not pout 
I'm telling you why, 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 
He's checking it twice 
He's going to find out 
Who's naughty and nice, Santa Claus is coming to 
town 

[Pre-Chorus] 
He sees you when you're sleeping 
He knows when you're awake 
He knows when you've been bad or good 
So be good for goodness sake 

[Chorus] 
You better watch out 
You better not cry 
You better not pout 
I'm telling you why, Santa Claus is coming to town 

[Pre-Chorus] 
He sees you when you're sleeping 
He knows when you're awake 
He knows when you've been bad or good 
So be good for goodness sake 

[Chorus] 
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 
And checking it twice 
He's going to find out 
Who's naughty and nice, Santa Claus is coming 
Santa Claus is coming, Santa Claus is coming to 
town 
Santa Claus is coming to town 
Santa Claus is coming to town 
Santa Claus is coming to town 
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Rockin’ Around The Christmas Tree


Rockin' around the Christmas tree

At the Christmas party hop


Mistletoe hung where you can see

Every couple tries to stop


Rockin' around the Christmas tree

Let the Christmas spirit ring


Later we'll have some pumpkin pie

And we'll do some caroling


You will get a sentimental feeling when you hear

Voices singing, let's be jolly


Deck the halls with boughs of holly

Rockin' around the Christmas tree


Have a happy holiday

Everyone dancin' merrily


In the new old-fashioned way


You will get a sentimental feeling when you hear

Voices singing, let's be jolly


Deck the halls with boughs of holly

Rockin' around the Christmas tree


Have a happy holiday

Everyone dancin' merrily


In the new old-fashioned way


Page   of  26 39



SILVER BELLS 
SILVER BELLS, SILVER BELLS 

IT'S CHRISTMAS TIME IN THE CITY 
RING-A-LING, RING-A-LING 

HEAR THEM RING, TING-A-LING 
SOON IT WILL BE CHRISTMAS DAY 

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'LL 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 

STRINGS OF STREETLIGHTS, EVEN STOP LIGHTS 
BLINK A BRIGHT RED AND GREEN 

AS THE SHOPPERS RUSH HOME WITH THEIR TREASURES 
HEAR THE SNOW CRUNCH, SEE THE KIDS RUSH 

THIS IS SANTA'S BIG DAY 
AND ABOVE ALL THIS BUSTLE YOU'LL HEAR 

SILVER BELLS, SILVER BELLS 
IT'S CHRISTMAS TIME IN THE CITY 
RING-A-LING, HEAR THEM RING  
SOON IT WILL BE CHRISTMAS DAY 
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Do You Hear What I Hear 
Do you hear what I hear? 

Said the little lamb to the shepherd boy 
Do you hear what I hear? 

Ringing through the night, shepherd boy 
Do you hear what I hear? 

A song, a song, high above the trees 
With a voice as big as the sea 
With a voice as big as the sea 

Now, said the shepherd boy to the mighty king 
Do you know what I know? 

In your palace warm, mighty king 
Do you know what I know? 

Oh, a child, a child, shivers in the cold 
Let us bring him silver and gold 
Let us bring him silver and gold 

Said the king to the people everywhere, yeah 
And listen to what I say 

Pray for peace, people everywhere, oh yeah 
Listen to what I say 

Oh, the child, oh, the child, sleeping in the night 
He will bring us goodness and light, yes 

He will bring us goodness and light, yes, he will 
I know he will 
Oh yes, he will 

(Do you hear what I hear?) Do you hear? Do you hear? 
(Do you hear what I hear?) Do you hear? Do you know? 
(Do you hear what I hear?) What I know? What I hear? 
(Do you hear what I hear?) What I hear? Do you know? 

(Do you hear what I hear?) Do you know? Do you know? Said, do you know? 
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HERE COMES SANTA CLAUSE 
Here comes Santa Claus, here comes Santa Claus right down Santa Claus Lane 
Vixen and Blitzen and all his reindeers pullin' on the reins 
Bells are ringin', children singin', all is merry and bright 
So 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's filled with toys for boys and girls again 
Hear those sleigh bells jingle jangle, oh, what a beautiful sight 
So jump in bed and cover your head, 'cause Santa Claus comes tonight 

Here comes Santa Claus, here comes Santa Claus right down Santa Claus Lane 
He doesn't care if you're rich or poor, he loves you just the same 
Santa Claus know we're all God's children, that makes everything right 
So fill your hearts with Christmas cheer 'cause Santa Claus comes tonight 

Here comes Santa Claus, here comes Santa Claus right down Santa Claus Lane 
He'll come around when chimes ring out that it's Christmas morn again 
Peace on Earth will come to all, if we just follow the light 
So let's give thanks to the Lord above 'cause Santa Claus comes tonight 

Here comes Santa Claus, here comes Santa Claus right down Santa Claus Lane 
Vixen and Blitzen and all his reindeers pullin' on the reins 
Bells are ringin', children singin', all is merry and bright 
Hang your stockings and say your prayers 'cause Santa Claus comes tonight 
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Sleigh Ride 
Just hear those sleigh bells jingle-ing, ring-ting-tingle-ing too  
Come on, it's lovely weather for a sleigh ride together with 
you  
Outside the snow is falling and friends are calling "You Hoo"  
Come on, it's lovely weather for a sleigh ride together with 
you  

Giddy-up giddy-up giddy-up let's go, Let's look at the show  
We're riding in a wonderland of snow  
Giddy-up giddy-up giddy-up it's grand, Just holding your hand  
We're gliding along with a song of a wintery fairy land  

Our cheeks are nice and rosy and comfy cozy are we  
We've snuggled close together like two 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  

There's a birthday party at the home of Farmer Gray  
It'll be the perfect ending of a perfect day  
We'll be singing the songs we love to sing without a single 
stop  
At the fireplace where we'll watch the chestnuts pop  
Pop! Pop! Pop! 

There's a happy feeling nothing in the world can buy  
When they pass around the coffee and the pumpkin pie  
It'll nearly be like a picture print by Currier and Ives  
These wonderful things are the things we remember all 
through our lives 
These wonderful things are the things we remember all 
through our lives 

Just hear those sleigh bells jingle-ing , ring-ting-tingle-ing too  
Come on, it's lovely weather for a sleigh ride together with 
you  
Outside the snow is falling and friends are calling "You Hoo"  
Come on, it's lovely weather for a sleigh ride together with 
you  

Giddy-up giddy-up giddy-up let's go, Let's look at the show  
We're riding in a wonderland of snow-ow 
Giddy-up giddy-up giddy-up it's grand, Just holding your hand  
We're gliding along with a song of a wintery fairy land  

Nice and rosy and comfy cozy are we  
We've snuggled close together like two 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  
Lovely weather for a sleigh ride together with you  
Lovely weather for a sleigh ride together with 
Lovely weather for a sleigh ride together with
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I Want a Hippopotamus for Christmas 
Song by Gayla Peevey 

I want a hippopotamus for 
Christmas 
Only a hippopotamus will do 
I don't want a doll, no dinky Tinkertoy 
I want a hippopotamus to play with 
and enjoy 

I want a hippopotamus for 
Christmas 
I don't think Santa Claus will mind, do 
you? 
He won't have to use our dirty 
chimney flue 
Just bring him through the front 
door 
That's the easy thing to do 

I can see me now on Christmas 
morning 
Creeping down the stairs 
Oh, what joy and what surprise 
When I open up my eyes 
To see my hippo hero standing there 

I want a hippopotamus for 
Christmas 
Only a hippopotamus will do 
No crocodiles, or rhinoceroses 
I only like hippopotamuses 
And hippopotamuses like me too 

I want a hippopotamus for 
Christmas 
a hippopotamus is all I want 

Mom says the hippo would eat me up 
But then teacher says a hippo is a 
vegetarian 

I want a hippopotamus for 
Christmas 
The kind I saw this summer at the 
zoo 

There's lots of room for him in our 
two car garage 
I'd feed him there and wash him 
there 
And give him his massage 

I can see me now on Christmas 
morning 
Creeping down the stairs 
Oh, what joy and what surprise 
When I open up my eyes 
To see my hippo hero standing there 

I want a hippopotamus for 
Christmas 
Only a hippopotamus will do 
No crocodiles, or rhinoceroses 
I only like hippopotamuses 
And hippopotamuses like me too
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12 Days of Christmas


On the first day of Christmas

My true love sent to me:

A partridge in a pear tree


On the second day of 
Christmas

My true love sent to me:

Two turtle doves and

A partridge in a pear tree


On the third day of Christmas

My true love sent to me:

Three French hens

Two turtle doves and

A partridge in a pear tree


On the forth day of Christmas

My true love sent to me:

Four calling birds

Three French hens

Two turtle doves and

A partridge in a pear tree


On the fifth day of Christmas

My true love sent to me:

Five golden rings

Four calling birds

Three French hens

Two turtle doves and

A partridge in a pear tree


On the sixth day of Christmas

My true love sent to me:

Six geese a-laying

Five golden rings

Four calling birds

Three French hens

Two turtle doves and

A partridge in a pear tree


On the seventh day of 
Christmas

My true love sent to me:

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


On the eighth day of Christmas

My true love sent to me:

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


On the ninth day of Christmas

My true love sent to me:

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


On the tenth day of Christmas

My true love sent to me:

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


On the eleventh day of 
Christmas

My true love sent to me:

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


On the twelfth day of 
Christmas

My true love sent to me:

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
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Jingle Bell Rock 
Jingle bell, jingle bell, jingle bell rock 

Jingle bells swing and jingle bells ring 
Snowin' and blowin' up bushels of fun 

Now the jingle hop has begun 

Jingle bell, jingle bell, jingle bell rock 
Jingle bells chime in jingle bell time 

Dancin' and prancin' in Jingle Bell Square 
In the frosty air 

What a bright time, it's the right time 
To rock the night away 

Jingle bell time is a swell time 
To go glidin' in a one-horse sleigh 

Giddy-up jingle horse, pick up your feet 
Jingle around the clock 

Mix and a-mingle in the jinglin' feet 
That's the jingle bell rock 

Jingle bell, jingle bell, jingle bell rock 
Jingle bell chime in jingle bell time 

Dancin' and prancin' in Jingle Bell Square 
In the frosty air 

What a bright time, it's the right time 
To rock the night away 

Jingle bell time is a swell time 
To go glidin' in a one-horse sleigh 

Giddy-up jingle horse, pick up your feet 
Jingle around the clock 

Mix and a-mingle in the jinglin' feet 
That's the jingle bell 
That's the jingle bell 

That's the jingle bell rock 
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Holy & Ivy 

The holly and the ivy 
When they are both full grown 
Of all the trees that are in the wood 
The holly bears the crown 

O, the rising of the sun 
And the running of the deer 
The playing of the merry organ 
Sweet singing in the choir 

The holly bears a blossom 
As white as lily flower 
And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ 
To be our sweet Saviour 

O, the rising of the sun 
And the running of the deer 
The playing of the merry organ 
Sweet singing in the choir 
(Instrumental) 

The holly bears a berry 
As red as any blood 
And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ 
To do poor sinners good 

O, the rising of the sun 
And the running of the deer 
The playing of the merry organ 
Sweet singing in the choir 

The holly bears a prickle 
As sharp as any thorn 
And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ 
On Christmas Day in the morn 

O, the rising of the sun 
And the running of the deer 
The playing of the merry organ 
Sweet singing in the choir 
(Instrumental) 

The holly bears a bark 
As bitter as any gall 
And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ 
For to redeem us all 

O, the rising of the sun 
And the running of the deer 
The playing of the merry organ 
Sweet singing in the choir
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White Christmas 

I'm dreaming of a white Christmas 
Just like the ones I used to know 

Where those treetops glisten and children listen 
To hear sleigh bells in the snow, the snow 

And I-I-I am dreaming of a white Christmas 
With every Christmas card I write 

May your days, may your days, may your days be merry and 
bright 

And may all your Christmases be white 

I-I-I I'm dreaming of a white Christmas 
Just like the ones I used to know 

Where the treetops glisten and the children listen 
To hear sleigh bells in the snow 

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

May those days, may your days, may your days be merry and 
bright 

And may all your Christmases be white 
Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle bells all the way, ooh
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