
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!” 

  
Christ, by highest Heav’n adored 

Christ the everlasting Lord
 Late in time, behold Him come 
Offspring of a virgin’s womb 

Veiled in flesh the Godhead see 
Hail th’incarnate Deity 

Pleased as man with man to dwell 
Jesus, our Emmanuel 

Gloria, Gloria 

Hail the heav'n-born Prince of Peace! 
Hail the Sun of Righteousness!
 Light and life to all He brings
 Ris’n with healing in His wings 

Mild, He lays His glory by
 Born that man no more may die 
Born to raise the sons of earth 
Born to give them second birth 

“Glory to the newborn King!” 
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Hark! The Harold Angels Sing



Joy to the world the Lord is come 
Let earth receive her King 

Let ev'ry heart prepare Him room 
And heav'n and nature sing 
And heav'n and nature sing 

And heav'n and heav'n 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 

No more let sins and sorrows grow 
Nor thorns infest the ground 

He comes to make His blessings flow 
Far as the curse is found 
Far as the curse is found 

Far as far as the curse is found

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

[Default Arrangement] by George Frederic Handel and Isaac Watts

Joy to the World



Oh! 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, 
He's 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 when you've been bad or good, 

So be good for goodness sake! 

So. . . You better watch out, 
You better not cry, 
You better not pout, 
I'm telling you why: 

Santa Claus is coming to town.

Little tin horns, little toy drums. 
Rudy-toot-toot and rummy tum tums. 
Santa Claus is coming to town. 

Little toy dolls that cuddle and coo, 
Elephants, boats, and kiddie cars, too. 

Santa Claus is coming to town. �

The kids in Girl and Boy Land 
Will have a jubilee. �

They're gonna build a toy land town 
All around the Christmas tree. 

Ohh. . . . You better watch out, 
You better not cry, 
You better not pout, 
I'm telling you why: 

Santa Claus is coming to town!

Writers: J. Fred Coots and Haven Gillespie 

Santa Claus is Coming to Town



Here comes Santa Claus! 
Here comes Santa Claus! 

Right down Santa Claus Lane! 
Vixen and Blitzen and all his reindeer, 

Pulling on the reins. 
Bells are ringing, children singing; 

All is merry and bright. 
So 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’s filled with toys, 

For boys and girls again. 
Hear those sleigh bells jingle jangle, 

Oh, what a beautiful sight. 
Jump in bed, cover up your head, 
'Cause Santa Claus comes tonight.

 
Here comes Santa Claus! 
Here comes Santa Claus! 

Right down Santa Claus Lane! 
He doesn’t care if you’re rich or poor, 

He loves you just the same 
Santa Claus knows we’re all God’s children, 

That makes everything right. 
So fill your hearts with Christmas cheer, 

‘Cause Santa Claus comes tonight! 

CONTINUED ON NEXT PAGE

Lyrics by Gene Autry      Music by Oakley Haldeman

Here Comes Santa Claus



Here comes Santa Claus! 
Here comes Santa Claus! 

Right down Santa Claus Lane! 
He’ll come around when chimes ring out, 

That it’s Christmas morn again. 
Peace on earth will come to all, 
If we just follow the light. 

So let’s give thanks to the Lord above, 
‘Cause Santa Claus comes tonight!

Here comes Santa Claus! 
Here comes Santa Claus! 

Right down Santa Claus Lane! 
Vixen and Blitzen and all his reindeer, 

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! 

Lyrics by Gene Autry      Music by Oakley Haldeman

Here Comes Santa Claus
(continued)



Have a holly, jolly Christmas; 
It's the best time of the year. 
I don't know if there'll be snow, 

But have a cup of cheer.

Have a holly, jolly Christmas, 
And when you walk down the street, 

Say hello to friends you know 
And everyone you meet.

 
Oh, ho, the mistletoe, 
Hung where you can see. 
Somebody waits for you; 
Kiss her once for me.

Have a holly, jolly Christmas, 
And in case you didn't hear, 
Oh by golly, have a holly, 
Jolly Christmas this year!

Writer: Johnny Marks 1962

Holly Jolly Christmas



Deck the halls with boughs of holly, 
Fa la la la la, la la la la. 
‘Tis the season to be jolly, 
Fa 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. 

See the blazing Yule before us, 
Fa la la la la, la la la la. 

Strike the harp and join the chorus. 
Fa 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. 

Fast away the old year passes, 
Fa 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. 

Heedless of the wind and weather, 
Fa la la la la, la la la la.

Lyrics written and published by John Ceiriog Hughes
English version produced by J.P. McCaskey

Deck the Halls



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 halleluia 
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 

Silent night 

Writer: P. Tranquillo/Arr.: Bobby All 
Publishing: Kevin Spencer Publishing/BMI 

Silent Night



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, choirs of angels, 
Sing in exultation, 

O sing all ye citizens of heav’n above.
Glory to God in the Highest; 
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 all glory giv’n. 
Word of the Father, now in flesh appearing; 

O come, let us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, 

Christ the Lord. 

O Come All Ye Faithful



Jingle bells
Jingle bells 

Jingle all the way 
Oh, what fun 
It is to ride 

In a one-horse open sleigh 
(Repeat)

Dashing through the snow 
In a one-horse open sleigh 

O'er the fields we go 
Laughing all the way 

Ha ha ha 
Bells on bobtail ring 
Making spirits bright 

What fun it is to ride and sing 
A sleighing song tonight 

 
Jingle bells
Jingle bells 

Jingle all the way 
Oh, what fun 
It is to ride 

In a one-horse open sleigh 
(Repeat)

Now the ground is white 
And the night is young 
Take the sleigh tonight 
And join us in this song 
Just get a bob tailed bay 

Get ready for a run 
Then hitch him to a sleigh 
And now we'll have some fun!”

Jingle bells
Jingle bells 

Jingle all the way 
Oh, what fun 
It is to ride 

In a one-horse open sleigh 
(Repeat)

Music and Lyrics by James Lord Pierpont

Jingle Bells



We wish you a Merry Christmas; 
We wish you a Merry Christmas; 
We wish you a Merry Christmas 

and a Happy New Year. 

Good tidings we bring to you and your kin; 
Good tidings for Christmas 
and a Happy New Year.  

Oh, bring us a figgy pudding; 
Oh, bring us a figgy pudding; 
Oh, bring us a figgy pudding 

and a cup of good cheer.
 

We won't go until we get some; 
We won't go until we get some; 
We won't go until we get some, 

so bring some out here.

We wish you a Merry Christmas; 
We wish you a Merry Christmas; 
We wish you a Merry Christmas 

and a Happy New Year.

We Wish You a Merry Christmas 


