
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

JINGLE BELLS 
 

Dashing through the snow 

On 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, O 

 

Jingle bells, jingle bells, 

jingle all the way! 

O what fun it is to ride 

In a one-horse open sleigh 

(repeat) 

 

A day or two ago, 

I thought I'd take a ride, 

And soon Miss Fanny Bright 

Was seated by my side; 

The horse was lean and lank; 

Misfortune seemed his lot; 

He got into a drifted bank, 

And we, we got upshot. O 

 

Jingle Bells, Jingle Bells, 

Jingle all the way! 

o What fun it is to ride 

In a one-horse open sleigh. 

(repeat) 

JINGLE BELL ROCK 

 Jingle bell, jingle bell, jingle 

bell rock 

Jingle bells swing and jingle 

bells ring 

Snowing and blowing up 

bushels of fun 

Now the jingle hop has 

begun 

Jingle bell, jingle bell, jingle 

bell rock 

Jingle bells chime in jingle 

bell time 

Dancing and prancing 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 gliding in a one-horse 

sleigh 

Giddy-up jingle horse, pick 

up your feet 

Jingle around the clock 

Mix and a-mingle in the 

jingling feet 

That's the jingle bell, 

That's the jingle bell, 

That's the jingle bell rock. 

 

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. 

Glad tidings we bring 

To you and your kin; 

Glad tidings for Christmas 

And a happy New Year! 

 

We want some figgy pudding 

We want some figgy pudding 

We want some figgy pudding 

Please bring it right here! 

Glad tidings we bring 

To you and your kin; 

Glad tidings for Christmas 

And a happy New Year! 

 

HERE COMES 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 
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SILENT NIGHT 
 

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 host sing, Alleluia,  

Christ, the Savior is born!  

Christ the Savior is born!  

 

 

 

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. 

 

Sing, alleluia, 

All ye choirs of angels; 

O sing, all ye blissful ones of 

heav'n above. 

Glory to God - 

In the highest glory! 

 

O come, let us adore Him, 

O come, let us adore Him, 

O come, let us adore Him, 

Christ the Lord. 

 

 

WHITE CHRISTMAS 
 

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. 

 

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. 

 

 

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 sky looked 

down where he lay, 

The little Lord Jesus asleep in 

the hay. 

 

The cattle are lowing, the 

baby awakes,  

But little Lord Jesus no crying 

he makes. 

I love Thee, Lord Jesus, look 

down from the sky 

And stay by my cradle til 

morning is nigh.  

 

Be near me, Lord Jesus, I ask 

Thee to stay 

Close by me forever, and 

love me, I pray. 

Bless all the dear children in 

thy tender care, 

And take us to heaven, to live 

with Thee there.  
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