It’s the Most Wonderful Time of the Year
Eddie Pola and George Wyle
It’s the most wonderful time of the year,
With the kids jingle belling and ev’ryone telling you “Be of good
cheer!”
It’s the most wonderful time of the year.
It’s the hap-happiest season of all,
With those holiday greetings and gay, happy meetings when
friends come to call.
It’s the hap-happiest season of all.
There’ll be parties for hosting, marshmallows for toasting and
caroling out in the snow.
There’ll be scary ghost stories and tales of the glories of
Christmases long, long ago.
It’s the most wonderful time of the year.
There’ll be much mistletoeing and hearts will be glowing when
loved ones are near.
It’s the most wonderful time of the year.
It’s the hap-happiest season of all.
There’ll be parties for hosting, marshmallows for toasting and
caroling out in the snow.
There’ll be scary ghost stories and tales of the glories of
Christmases long, long ago.
It’s the most wonderful time of the year.

Joy to the World
George Frederick Handel

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.
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.

O Come, All Ye Faithful
Arr. David Willcocks

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,
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 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!

Deck The Hall
Welsh Carol

Deck the hall 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 Yultide treasure,
Fa la la la la, la la la la!

Silent Night, Holy Night
Franz Gruber

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,
Wondrous star, lend thy light;
With the angels let us sing,
Alleluia to our King;
Christ the Savior is born,
Christ the Savior is born!

Winter Wonderland
Felix Bernard

Sleighbells ring, are you list’nin’?
In the lane, snow is glist’nin’,
a beautiful sight, we’re happy tonight,
walkin’ in a 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 a winter wonderland!
In the meadow we can build a snowman,
then pretend that he is Parson Brown;
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 conspire,
as we dream by the fire,
to face unafraid, the plans that we made,
walkin’ in a winter wonderland,
walkin’ in a winter wonderland!

Jingle Bells
James Pierpont

Dashing through the snow, in a one-horse open sleigh,
o’er the fields we go, laughing all the way.
Bells on bobtails 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.
Hey! Jingle bells, Jingle bells, Jingle all the way!
Oh what fun it is to ride in a one-horse open sleigh.
Now the ground is white, go it while you’re young
take the girls to night, and sing this sleighing song;
just get a bobtailed nag, two forty as his speed
and hitch him to an open sleigh and crack, you’ll take the lead.
Oh! Jingle bells, Jingle bells, Jingle all the way!
Oh what fun it is to ride in a one-horse open sleigh.
Hey! Jingle bells, Jingle bells, Jingle all the way!
Oh what fun it is to ride in a one-horse open sleigh.

White Christmas
Irving Berlin

I’m dreaming of a white Christmas,
just like the ones I used to know,
where the treetops glisten and children listen,
to hear sleighbells 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.”

