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Up on the Housetop

Up on the housetop, reindeer pause
Out jumps good ol’ Santa Claus;
Down through the chimney with lots of toys,
All for the little ones’ Christmas joys.

Ho, ho, ho! who wouldn’t go?
Ho, ho, ho! who wouldn’t go?
Up on the housetop, click, click, click,
Down through the chimney with good Saint Nick.

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.

Ho, ho, ho! who wouldn’t go?
Ho, ho, ho! who wouldn’t go?
Up on the housetop, click, click, click,
Down through the chimney with good Saint Nick.

Look in the stocking of little Bill;
Oh, just see that glorious fill!
Here is a hammer and lots of tacks,
Whistle and a ball and a whip that cracks.

Ho, ho, ho! who wouldn’t go?
Ho, ho, ho! who wouldn’t go?
Up on the housetop, click, click, click,
Down through the chimney with good Saint Nick.



Jingle Bells

Dashing through the snow
In a one-horse open sleigh
O’er the fields we go,
Laughing all the way
Bells on bobtail ring,
making spirits bright
What fun it is to ride and sing
A sleighing song tonight

Oh, 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

REPEAT ALL



Rudolph, the  
Red-nosed Reindeer

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?

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 to-

night?”

Then how the reindeer loved him
And they shouted out with glee
“Rudolph the Red-Nosed Reindeer
You’ll go down in history”

REPEAT ALL



Joy to the World

Joy to the world, the Lord is come!
Let earth receive her King;
Let every heart prepare Him room
And heaven and nature sing
And heaven and nature sing
And heaven, and heaven, and nature sing

Joy to the earth, the Savior reigns!
Let men their songs employ;
While fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains
Repeat the sounding joy
Repeat the sounding joy
Repeat, repeat, the sounding joy

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, wonders, of His love



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 on 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
The little Lord Jesus asleep on the hay.



The First Noel

The First Noel, the Angel did say
Was to certain poor shepherds in fields as they lay
In fields where they lay keeping their sheep
On a cold winter’s night that was so deep

Noel, Noel, 
Noel, Noel
Born is the King of Israel!

They looked up and saw a star
Shining in the East beyond them far
And to the earth it gave great light
And so it continued both day and night

Noel, Noel,
Noel, Noel
Born is the King of Israel!

Noel, Noel, 
Noel, Noel
Born is the King of Israel!



Angels We Have Heard on High

Angels we have heard on high
Sweetly singing o’er the plains
And the mountains in reply
Echoing their joyous strains

Gloria, in excelsis Deo

Come to Bethlehem and see
Christ whose birth the angels sing,
Come, adore on bended knee,
Christ the Lord, the newborn King.

Gloria, in excelsis Deo
Gloria, in excelsis Deo

See Him in a manger lay,
Whom the choirs of angels praise.
Mary, Joseph, lend your aid,
While our hearts in love we raise.

Gloria, in excelsis Deo
Gloria, in excelsis Deo



What Child Is This?

What child is this who, laid to rest
On Mary’s lap is sleeping?
Whom angels greet with anthems sweet,
While shepherds watch are keeping?

This, this is Christ the King,
Whom shepherds guard and angels sing;
Haste, haste, to bring Him laud,
The Babe, the son of Mary.

So bring Him incense, gold and myrrh,
Come peasant, king to own Him;
The King of kings salvation brings,
Let loving arms enthrone Him.

Raise, raise a song on high,
The virgin sings her lullaby.
Joy, joy for Christ is born,
The Babe, the son of Mary.

This, this is Christ the King,
Whom shepherds guard and angels sing;
Haste, haste, to bring Him laud,
The Babe, the son of Mary.

Nails, spears shall pierce Him through,
The Cross He bore for me, for you.
Hail, hail the Word made flesh, 
The babe, the Son of Mary.



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 hosts sing Al-le-lu-ia!
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



O Come Let Us Adore Him

O come, let us adore Him,
O come, let us adore Him,
O come, let us adore Him,
Christ the Lord.

For He alone is worthy,
For He alone is worthy,
For He alone is worthy,
Christ the Lord.

We’ll praise His name forever,
We’ll praise His name forever,
We’ll praise His name forever,
Christ the Lord.

We’ll give Him all the glory,
We’ll give Him all the glory,
We’ll give Him all the glory,
Christ the Lord.


