
 

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’s 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 

 

Repeat 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

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 
He's checking it twice 
He's gonna find out 
Who's naughty or nice 

 
Santa Claus is coming to town 
 

He sees you when you're sleeping 
He knows if you're awake 
He knows if you've been bad or good 
So be good for goodness sake 

Oh you better watch out 
You better not cry 
You better not pout 
I'm telling you why 

Santa Claus is coming to town 

Oh you better watch out 
You better not cry 
You better not pout 
I'm telling you why 

Santa Claus is coming to town 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

Rudolph the Red-Nosed Reindeer 
 

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" 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

When Santa got stuck the chimney 
 

When Santa got stuck the chimney he began to 
shout 
"You girls and boys won't get any toys 
If you don't pull me out 
My beard is black 
There's soot in my sack 
My nose is tickling too!" 
When Santa got stuck up the chimney 
A-choo, a-choo, a-choo! 

When Santa got stuck the chimney, he began to 
shout 
"You girls and boys won't get any toys 
If you don't pull me out 
My beard is black 
There's soot in my sack 
My nose is tickling too!" 
When Santa got stuck up the chimney 
A-choo, a-choo 

A-choo! 
 

 



 

 

 

 

 

We wish you a Merry Christmas 
 

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 
We wish you a merry Christmas and a happy new year 

Oh, bring us some figgy pudding 
Oh, bring us some figgy pudding 
Oh, bring us some figgy pudding 
And bring it right here 

Good tidings we bring to you and your kin 
We wish you a merry Christmas and a happy new year 

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 

Good tidings we bring to you and your kin 
We wish you a merry Christmas and a happy new year 

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 

We wish you a merry Christmas and a happy new year 

 

 

 

 
 


