


Twinkle Twinkle Little Star

Verse 1
Twinkle, twinkle little star,

How I wonder what you are?
Up above the world so high,

Like a diamond in the sky.
Twinkle, twinkle little star,

How I wonder what you are?

Verse 2
Twinkle, twinkle Christmas Star,
Way up high is where you are.
Shining bright for all to see.

Bringing hope and joy to me.
Twinkle, twinkle Christmas Star,
Way up high is where you are.



We Three Kings of Orient are

We three kings of Orient are;
bearing gifts we traverse afar,

field and fountain, moor and mountain,
following yonder star.

O star of wonder, star of light,
star with royal beauty bright,

westward leading, still proceeding,
guide us to thy perfect light.

Born a King on Bethlehem’s plain,
gold I bring to crown him again,

King forever, ceasing never,
over us all to reign.

O star of wonder, star of light,
star with royal beauty bright,

westward leading, still proceeding,
guide us to thy perfect light.

Frankincense to offer have I;
incense owns a Deity nigh;

prayer and praising, voices raising,
worshiping God on high. 

Continued...



We Three Kings of Orient are

O star of wonder, star of light,
star with royal beauty bright,

westward leading, still proceeding,
guide us to thy perfect light.

Myrrh is mine; its bitter perfume
breathes a life of gathering gloom;

sorrowing, sighing, bleeding, dying,
sealed in the stone-cold tomb.

O star of wonder, star of light,
star with royal beauty bright,

westward leading, still proceeding,
guide us to thy perfect light.

Glorious now behold him arise;
King and God and sacrifice:

Alleluia, Alleluia,
sounds through the earth and skies.

O star of wonder, star of light,
star with royal beauty bright,

westward leading, still proceeding,
guide us to thy perfect light.



Christmas Song

C-H-R-I-S-T-M-A-S
It spells ‘Christmas’
C-H-R-I-S-T-M-A-S
It spells ‘Christmas’

“C” is for candy cane.
“H” is for holidays.
“R” is for reindeer.
“I” is for icey poles.

“S” is for Santa Clause
“T” is for tree.

“M” is for the memories that we make.
“A” is for the angels.

“S” is for the stockings that we fill.
Now it’s time for Christmas!

C-H-R-I-S-T-M-A-S
It spells ‘Christmas’
C-H-R-I-S-T-M-A-S
It spells ‘Christmas’



Away in a Manger

Verse 1
Away in a manger, no crib for a bed,

The little Lord Jesus lay down His sweet head.
The stars in the night sky looked down where He lay.

The little Lord Jesus asleep in the hay.

Verse 2
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 side till the morning is nigh.

Verse 3
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.



Rudolph the Red Nosed Reindeer

Intro
You know Dasher and Dancer and Prancer and Vixen

Comet and Cupid and Donner and Blitzen
But do you recall the most famous reindeer of all?

Verse 1
Rudolph the Red-Nosed Reindeer

Had a very shiny nose
And if you ever saw it

You would even say it glows

Verse 2
All of the other reindeer

Used to laugh and call him names
They never let poor Rudolph
Join in any reindeer games

Chorus
Then one foggy Christmas Eve

Santa came to say
“Rudolph, with your nose so bright

Won’t you guide my sleigh tonight?”

Continued...



Rudolph the Red Nosed Reindeer

Verse 3
Then how the reindeer loved him

As they shouted out with glee
“Rudolph the Red-Nosed Reindeer

You’ll go down in history”

(Repeat whole song from Verse 1)



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,
heav’nly hosts sing, “Alleluia!

Christ the Savior is born!
Christ the Savior 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!



Joy to the World

Verse 1
Joy to the world! The Lord has come,

Let earth receive its King;
Let every heart prepare Him room,

And heaven and nature sing,
And heaven and nature sing,

And heaven, and heaven and nature sing.

Verse 2
Joy to the earth! The Saviour reigns;

Let us our songs employ;
While fields and streams, rocks, hills and plains,

Repeat the sounding joy,
Repeat the sounding joy,

Repeat, repeat the sounding joy.

Verse 3
He rules the world with truth and grace,

And makes the nations prove,
The glories of,

His righteousness.
And wonders of His love,
And wonders of His love,

And wonders, and wonders of His love.



Hark the Herold Angels Sing

Verse 1
Hark! The herald Angels sing;
Glory to the newborn king”

Peace on Earth, and mercy mild,
God and sinners reconciled.

Joyful all ye nations rise,
Join the triumph of the skies.
With Angelic host proclaim:

“Christ is born in Bethlehem”
Hark the herald Angels sing;

“Glory to the newborn King!”

Verse 2
Christ, by highest Heaven adored,

Christ the everlasting Lord,
Late in time, behold Him come,

Offspring of a virgins womb.
Veiled in flesh the God had seen,

Hail the incarnate deity.
Pleased, as man with men to dwell.

Jesus, our Emmanuel.
Hark the herald Angels sing;

“Glory to the newborn King!”
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Hark the Herold Angels Sing

Verse 3
Hail the Heaven born Prince of peace.

Hail the son of righteousness.
Light and life to all He brings.

Risen with healing in His wings.
Born to realize His pouring life,

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!”



The First Noel

The first Noel the an gel did say
Was to cer tain poor shep herds

In fields as they lay;
In fields where they lay tend ing their sheep,
On a cold win ter’s night that was so deep.

Noel, No el, No el, No el,
Born is the King of Is ra el.

They look èd up and saw a star
Shining in the east, be yond them far;
And to the earth it gave great light,

And so it con tin ued both day and night.

Noel, No el, No el, No el,
Born is the King of Is ra el.

And by the light of that same star
Three wise men came from coun try far;

To seek for a king was their in tent,
And to fol low the star wher ev er it went.

Noel, No el, No el, No el,
Born is the King of Is ra el.



Little Drummer Boy

Verse 1
Come, they told me, pa-ra-pa-pum-pum!

Our new born King to see, pa-ra-pa-pum-pum!
Our finest gifts we’ll bring, pa-ra-pa-pum-pum!

To lay before the King, pa-ra-pa-pum-pum,
Ra-pa-pum-pum, Ra-pa-pum-pum!

So to honor Him, pa-ra-pa-pum-pum. 
When we come.

Verse 2
Baby Jesus, pa-ra-pa-pum-pum!

I am a poor boy too, pa-ra-pa-pum-pum!
I have no gift to bring, pa-ra-pa-pum-pum!

That’s fit to give our King, pa-ra-pa-pum-pum,
Ra-pa-pum-pum, Ra-pa-pum-pum!

Shall I play for you? Pa-ra-pa-pum-pum. 
On my drum?

Verse 3
Baby Jesus, pa-ra-pa-pum-pum!

The ox and lamb kept time, pa-ra-pa-pum-pum!
I played my drum for Him, pa-ra-pa-pum-pum!
I played my best for Him, pa-ra-pa-pum-pum,

Ra-pa-pum-pum, Ra-pa-pum-pum!
Then he smiled for me. Pa-ra-pa-pum-pum. 

Me and my drum?



Do You Hear What I Hear

Verse 1
Said the night wind to the little lamb,

“Do you see what I see”
Way up in the sky, little lamb,

“Do you see what I see?”
A star, a star, dancing in the night.

With a tail as big as a kite, with a tail as big as a kite.

Verse 2
Said the little lamb to the shepherd boy,

“Do you hear what I hear?”
Ringing through the sky, shepherd boy,

“Do you see what I see?”
A song, a song, high above the tree,

With a voice as big as the sea, with a voice as big as the sea.

Verse 3
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?”
A Child, a Child, Shivers in the cold;,

Let us bring him silver and gold, 
let us bring him silver and gold
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Do You Hear What I Hear

Verse 4
Said the King to people everywhere;

“Listen to what I say!”
Pray for peace, people everywhere.

“Listen to what I say!”
The Child, the Child, sleeping in the night,

He will bring us goodness and light.
He will bring us goodness and light.



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, hosannah in excelsis!
Gloria, hosannah in excelsis!

E’en so here below, below,
let steeple bells be swungen,

And io, io, io,
by priest and people sungen.
Gloria, hosannah in excelsis!
Gloria, hosannah in excelsis!

Pray ye dutifully prime
your matin chime, ye ringers;

may ye beautifully rhyme
your evetime song, ye singers.
Gloria, hosannah in excelsis!
Gloria, hosannah in excelsis!



All I Want for Christmas Is You

I don’t want a lot for Christmas
There is just one thing I need

I don’t care about the presents
Underneath the Christmas tree

I just want you for my own
More than you could ever know

Make my wish come true
All I want for Christmas is you, yeah

I don’t want a lot for Christmas
There is just one thing I need

And I don’t care about the presents
Underneath the Christmas tree

I don’t need to hang my stocking
There upon the fireplace

Santa Claus won’t make me happy
With a toy on Christmas Day

I just want you for my own
More than you could ever know

Make my wish come true
All I want for Christmas is you

You, baby



Continued...

Oh, I won’t ask for much this Christmas
I won’t even wish for snow

And I’m just gonna keep on waiting
Underneath the mistletoe

I won’t make a list and send it
To the North Pole for Saint Nick

I won’t even stay awake to
Hear those magic reindeer click

‘Cause I just want you here tonight
Holding on to me so tight

What more can I do?
Baby, all I want for Christmas is you

You, baby

Oh, all the lights are shining so brightly everywhere
And the sound of children’s laughter fills the air

And everyone is singing
I hear those sleigh bells ringing

Santa, won’t you bring me the one I really need?
Won’t you please bring my baby to me?

All I Want for Christmas Is You



All I Want for Christmas Is You

Oh, I don’t want a lot for Christmas
This is all I’m asking for

I just wanna see my baby
Standing right outside my door

Oh, I just want you for my own
More than you could ever know

Make my wish come true
Baby, all I want for Christmas is you

You, baby
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