Family Christmas Carols

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, Checking it twice;
Gonna find out who's naughty 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.

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

FROSTY THE SNOWMAN
Frosty the Snowman

Is a fairy tale they say

He was made of snow

But the children know

How he came to life one day

There must have been some magic in
That old silk hat they found

For when they placed it on his head
He began to dance around

Frosty the Snowman
Was alive as he could be
And the children say

He could laugh and play
Just the same as you and me

Frosty the Snowman

Knew the sun was hot that day
So he said let's run

And we'll have some fun

Now before | melt away

So down to the village

With a broomstick in his hand

Running here and there all around the square
Saying catch me if you can

He led them down the streets of town
Right to the traffic cop

And he only paused a moment when
He heard him holler stop

For Frosty the Snowman
Had to hurry on his way
But he waved goodbye
Saying don't you cry

I'll be back again some day

Thumpety thump thump
Thumpety thump thump
Look at Frosty go
Thumpety thump thump
Thumpety thump thump
Over the hills of snow

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 tonight?"




Then how the reindeer loved him
As they shouted out with glee
"Rudolph the Red-Nosed Reindeer
You'll go down in history"

SILVER BELLS

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

It's Christmas time in the city
Ring-a-ling,Hear them ring
Soon it will be Christmas Day

Strings of streetlights, even stoplights
Blink of bright red and green

As the shoppers rush home with their
treasures

Hear the snow crunch, See the kids bunch
This is Santa's big scene

And above all the 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
Soon it will be Christmas Day

GOD REST YE MERRY GENTLEMEN
God rest ye 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

Oh tidings of comfort and joy

Comfort and joy

Oh tidings of comfort and joy

In Bethlehem, in Israel

This blessed Babe was born
And laid within a manger
Upon this blessed morn

To which His Mother Mary
Did nothing take in scorn

Oh tidings of comfort and joy
Comfort and joy

Oh tidings of comfort and joy

THE CHRISTMAS SONG

Chestnuts roasting on an open fire
Jack Frost nipping at your nose
Yuletide carols being sung by a choir
And folks dressed up like Eskimos

Everybody knows a turkey and some
mistletoe

Will help to make the season bright
Tiny tots with their eyes all aglow
Will find it hard to sleep tonight

They know that Santa's on his way

He's loaded lots of toys and goodies on his
sleigh

And every mother's child is gonna spy

To see reindeer really know how to fly

So, I'm offering this simple phrase

To kids from one to ninety-two

Although it's been said many times, many
ways

Merry Christmas to you

O COME EMMANUEL

O Come, O come, Emmanuel,
And ransom captive Israel,
That mourns in lonely exile here
Until the Son of God appear.
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel
Shall come to thee, O Israel!

O come, Thou Wisdom, from on high,
Who orders all things mightily;

To us the path of knowledge show,
And teach us in her ways to go.
Rejoice....




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 World, 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

HARK THE HERALD ANGELS SING
Hark! the herald angels sing,
"Glory to the new-born 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 new-born King!

Christ, by highest heaven adored:
Christ, the everlasting Lord;

Late in time behold him come,
Offspring of the favoured one.
Veiled in flesh, the Godhead see;
Hail, incarnate Deity:

Pleased, as man, with men to dwell,
Jesus, our Emmanuel!

Hark! the herald angels sing,

"Glory to the new-born King!

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

Shepherds, why this jubilee?

Why your joyous strains prolong?
What the gladsome tidings be
Which inspire your heavenly song?
Gloria, in excelsis Deo

THE FIRST NOEL

The First Noel, the Angels 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!

WHEN BLOSSOM FLOWERED

When blossoms flowered amid the snows
‘Twas on a winter’s night,

Was born the Child, the Christmas Rose,
The King of Love and Light.

The angels sang, the shepherds sang,
The grateful earth rejoiced,;

And at His blessed birth the stars

Their exultation voiced.

O come let us adore Him,

O come let us adore Him,

O come let us adore Him, Christ the Lord.

O HOLY NIGHT

O holy night the stars are brightly shining
It is the night of our dear Savior's birth
Long lay the world in sin and error pining
Till He appeared and the soul felt its worth
A thrill of hope the weary world rejoices
For yonder breaks a new glorious morn
Fall on your knees

O hear the angels' voices

O night divine,O night

When Christ was born

O night divine o night

O night divine

A thrill of hope the weary world rejoices
For yonder breaks a new glorious morn
Fall on your knees

O hear the angels' voices

O night divine, O night

when Christ was born

O night divine o night

O night divine

LITTLE DRUMMER BOY
Come, they told me pa-rum pum pum pum




Our newborn King to see, pa-rum pum...

Our finest gifts we bring pa-rum....

To lay before the King pa-rum pum.......
So to honor Him pa-rum pum pum pum
When we come

Little Baby pa-rum pum pum pum

| am a poor boy too, pa-rum...

I have no gift to bring pa-rum...

That's fit to give our King ....

Rum pum pum pum, rum pum pum pum
Shall | play for you, pa-rum pum...

on my drum?

Mary nodded pa-rum pum pum pum
The Ox and Lamb kept time pa-rum...

| played my drum for Him pa-rum pum...
| played my best for Him pa -rum pum ..
Then He smiled at me pa-rum pum...
Me and my drum

OH COME LET US ADORE HIM
O come all ye faithful
Joyful and triumphant

O come ye 0 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

Adeste, fideles, Laeti triumphantes,
Venite, venite in Bethlehem!
Natum videte, Regem angelorum
Venite, adoremus!

Venite, adoremus!

Venite, adoramus Dominum!

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 Saviour is born!

Christ the Saviour 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!

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.

Oh, star of wonder, star of night,
Star with royal beauty bright.
Westward leading, still proceeding,
Guide with thy perfect light.

We three Kings of orient are
Trying to smoke a rubber cigar
It was loaded, it exploded

Now we’re on yonder star!

Oh, star of wonder, star of might
Fill your pants with dynamite
Light the fuse and off we go
‘Round the world to Mexico.
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