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White Christmas

By Irving BerlinPRIVATE 

I'm dreaming of a white Christmas,

just like the one 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.

The Christmas Song

By Mel Torme, Robert Wells

Chestnuts1 roasting2 on an open fire3,

Jack Frost4 nipping5 at your nose,

yuletide66 carols7 being sung by a choir,

and folks dressed up like Eskimos8...

Everybody knows a turkey and some mistletoe9
help to make the season bright10.

Tiny11 tots12 with their eyes all aglow13
will find it hard to sleep tonight.

They know that Santa's on his way14.

He's loaded15 lots of toys and goodies16 on his sleigh17,

and every mother's child is gonna spy18
to see if reindeer19 really know how to fly,

and so I'm offering this simple phrase20
to kids from 1 to 92.

Although it's been said, many times, may ways,

Merry Christmas to you.

[interlude]

...and so I'm offering this simple phrase

to kids from 1 to 92

although it's been said, many times, may ways,

Merry Christmas to you.

----------------------------------------------------------------

 1.
a large nut cooked over a fire and eaten in wintertime

 2.
cooking

 3.
a fire in the fireplace

 4.
a name given to the cold winter air

 5.
biting lightly

 6.
Christmas season

 7.
Christmas songs

 8.
native people of cold northern parts of Canada and Alaska

 9.
a plant that people hang from the ceiling at Christmas time; if two people walk under it together, they must kiss

10.
happy

11.
very small

12.
children who are just starting to walk and talk

13.
open wide

14.
coming

15.
put

16.
delicious things to eat

17.
a wagon on skis that travels over snow

18.
watch secretly

19.
animals that pull sleighs in northern countries

20.
a few words, not a complete sentence

Winter Wonderland

By Felix Bernard and Dick Smith

Sleigh bells ring. Are you listenin'?

In the lane, snow is glistenin'1.

A beautiful sight, we're happy tonight

walkin' in the winter wonderland.

Gone away is the bluebird.

Here to stay is a new bird.

He sings a love song as we go along,

walkin' in the winter wonderland.

In the meadow we can build a snowman

and pretend that he is Parson Brown2.

He'll say, "Are you married?"

We'll say, "No, man, but you can do the job when you're in town."

Later on, we'll conspire3, as we dream by the fire,

to face unafraid4 the plans that we made

walkin' in the winter wonderland.

Over the ground lies a mantel5 of white,

a heaven of diamonds shine down through the night.

Two hearts are thrilling6 in spite of the chill7 in the weather.

Love knows no season; love knows no clime8.

Romance can blossom9 any old time!

Here in the open, we're walkin' and hopin' together, together, together, together.

Sleigh bells ring are you listenin'?

In the lane10 snow is glistenin'1.

A beautiful sight, we're happy tonight,

walkin' in the winter wonderland.

Gone away is the bluebird.

Here to stay is a new bird.

He's singing a love song as we go along,

walkin' in the winter wonderland.

In the meadow we can build a snowman,

and pretend that he's a circus clown.

We'll have lots of fun with Mr. Snowman

until the other kiddies knock him down.

When it snows, ain't it thrillin'?

Though your nose gets a chillin'11,

we'll frolic12 and play the Eskimo way

walkin' in the winter wonderland,

walkin' in the winter wonderland,

winter wonder winter wonderland,

winter winter wonder wonderland.

------------------------------------------------------------

 1.
shining

 2.
a Protestant church minister

 3.
plan

 4.
not frightened

 5.
blanket, covering

 6.
feeling excited

 7.
cold

 8.
weather

 9.
grow

10.
small road

11.
a cold feeling

12.
jump and play energetically

Santa Baby

By J. Javits and P. Springer
Santa Baby, just flick1 a sable2 under the tree for me.

been3 an awful4 good girl Santa Baby,

so hurry down the chimney5 tonight.

Santa Baby a '54 convertible6 too, light blue,

I'll wait up7 for you, dear,

Santa Baby, so hurry down the chimney tonight.

Think of all the fun I've missed7!

Think of all the fellas8 that I haven't kissed!

Next year I could be just as good

if you check off9 my Christmas list.

Santa Baby, I want a yacht10 and really, that's not a lot.

Been an angel all year, Santa Baby, so hurry down the chimney tonight.

Santa honey, one little thing I really need, the deed11
to a platinum12 mine13,

Santa Baby, so hurry down the chimney tonight,

Santa cutie, and fill my stocking with a duplex14 and checks15.

Sign your X16 on the line, Santa cutie, and hurry down the chimney tonight.

Come and trim17 my Christmas tree

with some decorations bought at Tiffany18.

I really do believe in you19; let's see if you believe in me.

Santa Baby, forgot to mention one little thing...

a ring. I don't mean on the phone, Santa Baby,

so hurry down the chimney tonight.

Hurry down the chimney tonight.

Hurry tonight.

-------------------------------------------------------------

 1.
throw

 2.
an expensive fur

 3.
I've been

 4.
very, extremely (the correct form is "awfully")

 5.
the part of the house where fireplace smoke travels: up, through the roof, and into the air; the lowest part of the chimney, that people can see and where the fire is lit (inside the living room or kitchen) is called a fireplace; Santa Claus enters each house by landing his flying sleigh on the roof; then he jumps, with his bag of toys, down the chimney and comes out of the fireplace in the living room

 6.
a popular car of the '50s, with a top that opens up

 7.
the naughty fun that I've avoided doing in order to be a good "girl"

 8.
men

 9.
give me each thing I asked for on the list

10.
a boat, good for vacationing and holding parties

11.
owner's papers

12.
an expensive metal

13.
the place where expensive metals (gold, silver, platinum) are found

14.
a two-level apartment

15.
checks for cash

16.
signature

17.
decorate

18.
a famous jewelry store on Fifth Avenue (actually Tiffany's)

19.
believe that you are a real person

Christmas Time

By Sayde Shepard

Christmas time comes once a year

Christmas time's the time that all should bring good cheer,

once a year.

Well, Christmas bells, they keep ringin'.

Little children are singin',

waiting for dear old Santa to bring all the toys

for girls and boys.

Christmas time comes once a year

Christmas time's the time that all should bring good cheer,

once a year.

...Christmas cards to send away

to the ones who've gone astray but still are friends once a year.

Christmas bells, they keep ringing.

Little children are singing,

waiting for dear old Santa to bring all the toys

for girls and boys.

ding a ling a ling

the bells will ring

ding a ling a ling

the day has come

it’s Christmas time once a year

ding a ling a ling

ding a ling a ling

ding a ling a ling

ding a ling a ling

Santa Claus Is Coming to Town

H. Gillepsie, J.F. Coots
You'd better1 watch out2! You'd better not cry!

You'd better not pout3! I'm telling you why!

Santa Claus is coming to town!

He's making a list, checking it twice.

Gonna4 find out who's naughty5 or nice!

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!

--------------------------------------------------------------

 1.
You had better = You must/You should

 2.
be careful

 3.
complain

 4.
He's going to

 5.
acting badly (generally used to describe children, although it can refer to adults with bad sexual habits)

All I Want for Christmas Is My Two Front Teeth
Don Gardner for Spike Jones

'Twas1 the night before Christmas and all through the house

not a creature2 was stirring3, not even a mouse.

Suddenly I heard a strange noise

down below4, so in my flannel5 pajamas I went tippy toe6.

I could see old Saint Nick7 from the spot8 where I stood,

so I slipped9 down the bannister10 just as fast as I could.

All I want for Christmas is my two front teeth, my two front teeth...

See my two front teeth!

Gee, if I could only have my two front teeth, then I could wish you Merry Christmas!

It seems so long since I could say

"Sister Susie sitting on a thistle.11"

Every time I try to speak all I do is whistle.

All I want for Christmas is my two front teeth, my two front teeth...

See my two front teeth.

Gee, if I could only have my two front teeth, then I could wish you Merry Christmas!

[interlude]

Good old Santa Claus and all his reindeer12...

They used to bring me lots of toys and candy.

Gee, but now when I go out and call Dancer13, Prancer, Donner and Blitzen, none of them can understand me!

All I want for Christmas is my two front teeth, my two front teeth...

See my two front teeth?

All I want for Christmas is my two front teeth so I can wish you Merry Christmas! Christmas...Christmas. Oh, for goodness sakes, Happy New Year!

------------------------------------------------------------------

 1.
It was (The first two lines of this song are the first two lines of the famous poem, A Visit From Saint Nicholas, by Clement Moore, who lived in Chelsea, NYC)

 2.
animal or person

 3.
moving

 4.
downstairs

 5.
soft cotton material

 6.
walking quietly on the toes

 7.
Santa Claus

 8.
place

 9.
slid

10.
the bar along a staircase

11.
a tongue twister that is hard to pronounce without front teeth

12.
the eight magic deer that pull Santa's sleigh through the air

13.
four of Santa's eight reindeer

Angels, From the Realms of Glory   

Angels, from the realms of glory,
Wing your flight o er all the earth;
Ye, who sang creation s story,
Now proclaim Messiah s birth.
Come and worship! Come and worship!
Worship Christ the newborn King!

Shepherds, in the fields abiding,
Watching o er your flocks by night,
God with man is now residing
Yonder shines the infant light.
Come and worship! Come and worship!
Worship Christ the newborn King!

Sages, leave your contemplations,
Brighter visions beam afar;
Seek the great Desire of nations,
Ye have seen his natal star.
Come and worship! Come and worship!
Worship Christ the newborn King!

All creation, join in praising
God, the Father, Spirit, Son,
Evermore your voices raising
To the eternal Three in One.
Come and worship! Come and worship!
Worship Christ the newborn King!





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.





O Little Town of Bethlehem   

O little town of Bethlehem,
How still we see thee lie;
Above thy deep and dreamless sleep
The silent stars go by;
Yet in thy dark streets shineth
The everlasting light.
The hopes and fears of all the years
Are met in thee tonight.

For Christ is born of Mary,
And gathered all above,
While mortals sleep the angels keep
Their watch of wond'ring love.
O morning stars, together
Proclaim the holy birth!
And praises sing to God the King,
And peace to men on earth!






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 hearts enthrone Him.
Raise, raise the song on high,
The Virgin sings her lullaby:
Joy, joy, for Christ is born,
The Babe, the Son of Mary!






Deck the Halls   

Deck the halls with bought of holly,
Fa la la la la la, la la la la. 
Tis the season to by jolly,
Fa la 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 Yuletide carol, 
Fa la la la la la, la la la la. 

See the blazing Yule before us, 
Fa la la la la la, la la la la. 
Strike the harp and join the chorus.
Fa la la la la la, la la la la. 

Follow me in merry measure, 
Fa la la, la la la, la la la. 
While I tell of Yuletide treasure,
Fa la la la la la, la la la la. 

Fast away the old year passes,
Fa la la la la la, la la la la.
Hail the new, ye lads and lasses,
Fa la la, la la la, la la la.

Sing we joyous, all together,
Fa la la la la la, la la la la.
Heedless of the wind and weather,
Fa la la la la la, la la la la.





O Come, All Ye Faithful - Adeste Fidelis   

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.

Yea, Lord, we greet Thee,
Born this happy morning;
Jesus, to Thee be the glory giv'n;
Word of the Father,
Now in the flesh appearing,

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





God Rest You Merry, Gentlemen   

God rest you merry, gentlemen,
Let nothing you dismay,
Remember Christ our Savior
Was born on Christmas day,
To save us all from Satan's pow'r
When we were gone astray;

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 Savior,
Of virtue, power, and might;
So frequently to vanquish all
The friends of Satan quite";

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
This blessed babe to find:

O tidings of comfort and joy,
Comfort and joy,
O tidings of comfort and joy. 

But when to Bethlehem they came,
Whereat this infant lay
They found him in a manger,
Where oxen feed on hay;
His mother Mary kneeling,
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,

God Rest You Merry, Gentlemen   (cont.)

All you within this place,
And with true love and brotherhood
Each other now embrace;
This holy tide of Christmas
All others doth deface:

O tidings of comfort and joy,
Comfort and joy,
O tidings of comfort and joy. 




Joy to the World   

Joy to the world! The Lord is come:
Let earth receive her King.
Let ev'ry heart prepare Him room,
And heaven and nature sing,
And heaven and nature sing,
And heaven and heaven and nature sing.

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.






Hark! The Herald Angels Sing   

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 th' angelic host proclaim,
"Christ is born in Bethlehem." Hark! the herald angels sing,
"Glory to the newborn King!

Christ, by highest heav'n adored:
Christ, the everlasting Lord;
Late in time behold him come,
Offspring of the favored one.
Veil'd in flesh, the Godhead see;
Hail, th'incarnate Deity:
Pleased, as man, with men to dwell,
Jesus, our Emmanuel!
Hark! the herald angels sing,
"Glory to the newborn King!

Hail! the heav'n-born Prince of peace!
Hail! the Son of Righteousness!
Light and life to all he brings,
Risen with healing in his wings
Mild he lays his glory by,
Born that man no more may die:
Born to raise the sone of earth,
Born to give them second birth.
Hark! the herald angels sing,
"Glory to the newborn King!





We three Kings of Orient Are   

We three kings of Orient are,
Bearing gifts we traverse afar,
Field and fountain, morr and mountain,
Following yonder Star.

O, star of wonder, star of might,
Star with royal beauty bright,
Westward leading, still proceeding,
Guide us to the perfect light.

Born a babe on Bethlehem's plain;
Gold we bring to crown Him again;
King forever, ceasing never,
Over us all to reign.

O, star of wonder, star of might,
Star with royal beauty bright,
Westward leading, still proceeding,
Guide us to the perfect light.

Frankincense to offer have I;
Incense owns a Deity nigh;
Prayer and praising, all men raising,
Worship Him, God on High.

O, star of wonder, star of might,
Star with royal beauty bright,
Westward leading, still proceeding,
Guide us to the perfect light.

Myrrh is mine; its bitter perfume
Breathes a life of gathering gloom;
Sorrowing, sighing, bleeding, dying,
Seal'd in the stone-cold tomb.

O, star of wonder, star of might,
Star with royal beauty bright,
Westward leading, still proceeding,
Guide us to the perfect light.

Glorious now behold Him arise,
King and God and sacrifice,
Heaven sings, "Hallelujah!"
Hallejujah!" Earth replies.

O, star of wonder, star of might,
Star with royal beauty bright,
Westward leading, still proceeding,
Guide us to the perfect light.





It Came Upon the Midnight Clear   

It came upon the midnight clear,
That glorious song of old,
From angels bending near the earth
To touch their harps of gold!
"Peace on the earth, good will to men,
From heaven's all gracious King!
The world in solemn stillness lay
To hear the angels sing.

Still through the cloven skies they come
With peaceful wings unfurled
And still their heavenly music floats
O'er all the weary world;
Above its sad and lowly plains
They bend on hovering wing.
And ever o'er its Babel sounds
The blessed angels sing.

Yet with te woes of sin and strife
The world hath suffered long;
Beneath the angel-strain have rolled
Two thousand years of wrong;
And man, at war with man, hears not
The love song which they bring:
O hush the noise, ye men of strife,
And hear the angels sing.

For lo! the days are hastening on,
By prophet bards foretold,
When, with the ever-circling years,
Shall come the Age of Gold;
When peace shall over all the earth
Its ancient splendors fling,
And all the world give back the song
Which now the angels sing.





O Christmas Tree   

O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree!
How are thy leaves so verdant!
O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree,
How are thy leaves so verdant!

Not only in the summertime,
But even in winter is thy prime.
O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree,
How are thy leaves so verdant!

O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree,
Much pleasure doth thou bring me!
O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree,
Much pleasure doth thou bring me!

For every year the Christmas tree,
Brings to us all both joy and glee.
O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree,
Much pleasure doth thou bring me!

O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree,
Thy candles shine out brightly!
O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree,
Thy candles shine out brightly!

Each bough doth hold its tiny light,
That makes each toy to sparkle bright.
O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree,
Thy candles shine out brightly!





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 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 dawn of redeeming grace,
Jesus Lord, at Thy birth.
Jesus Lord, at Thy birth.
