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Once in royal David’s city, 

Stood a lowly cattle shed, 

Where a mother laid her Baby, 

In a manger for His bed: 

Mary was that mother mild, 

Jesus Christ, her little Child. 

He came down to earth from heaven, 

Who is God and Lord of all, 

And His shelter was a stable, 

And His cradle was a stall: 

With the poor, and mean, and lowly, 

Lived on earth our Saviour holy. 

And our eyes at last shall see Him, 

Through His own redeeming love; 

For that Child so dear and gentle 

Is our Lord in heaven above, 

And He leads His children on 

To the place where He is gone. 

 

Not in that poor lowly stable, 

With the oxen standing by, 

We shall see Him; but in heaven, 

Set at God's right hand on high; 

When like stars His children crowned 

All in white shall wait around. 

While shepherds watched 

Their flocks by night 

All seated on the ground 

The angel of the Lord came down  

And glory shone around. 

"Fear not," he said, 

For mighty dread 

Had seized their troubled minds 

"Glad tidings of great joy I bring 

To you and all mankind." 

"To you in David's 

Town this day 

Is born of David's line 

The Saviour who is Christ the Lord  

And this shall be the sign." 

We three kings of Orient are 

Bearing gifts we traverse afar 

Field and fountain, moor and mountain 

Following yonder star 

O Star of wonder, star of night 

Star with royal beauty bright 

Westward leading, still proceeding 

Guide us to thy Perfect Light 

Born a King on Bethlehem's plain 

Gold I bring to crown Him again 

King forever, ceasing never 

Over us all to reign 

O Star of wonder, star of night, 

Star with royal beauty bright. 

Westward leading, still proceeding, 

Guide us to Thy perfect light. 
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God rest ye merry, gentlemen 

Let nothing you dismay 

Remember, Christ, our Saviour 

Was born on Christmas day 

To save us all from Satan's power 

When we were gone astray 

Chorus 

O tidings of comfort and joy, 

Comfort and joy 

O tidings of comfort and joy 

In Bethlehem, in Israel, 

This blessed Babe was born 

And laid within a manger 

Upon this blessed morn 

The which His Mother Mary 

Did nothing take in scorn 

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. 

"Fear not then," said the Angel, 

"Let nothing you affright, 

This day is born a Saviour 

Of a pure Virgin bright, 

To free all those who trust in Him 

From Satan's power and might." 

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 

The Son of God to find. 

And when they came to Bethlehem 

Where our dear Saviour lay, 

They found Him in a manger, 

Where oxen feed on hay; 

His Mother Mary kneeling down, 

Unto the Lord did pray. 

Now to the Lord sing praises, 

All you within this place, 

And with true love and brotherhood 

Each other now embrace; 

This holy tide of Christmas 

All other doth deface. 

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; 

Chorus 

O come, let us adore him, 

O come, let us adore him, 

O come, let us adore him, 

Christ the Lord. 

God from God, Light from Light eternal, 

lo! he abhors not the Virgin's womb; 

only-begotten Son of the Father; 

Sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation, 

sing, all ye citizens of heaven above; 

glory to God, glory in the highest; 

The holly and the ivy, 

When they are both full grown 

Of all the trees that are in the wood 

The holly bears the crown 

Chorus 

O the rising of the sun 

And the running of the deer 

The playing of the merry organ 

Sweet singing of the choir 

The holly bears a blossom 

As white as lily flower 

And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ 

To be our sweet Saviour 

The holly bears a berry 

As red as any blood 

And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ 

To do poor sinners good 

Frosty the Snowman, was a jolly happy soul, 

With a corn cob pipe and a button nose, and two eyes 

made of coal. 

Frosty the Snowman, is a fairytale, they say. 

He was made of snow, but the children know he came 

to life one day. 
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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! 

Oh, 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. 

Thumpety thump, thump, thumpety thump, thump, 

look at Frosty go. 

Thumpety thump, thump, thumpety thump, thump, 

over the hills of snow. 

Frosty the Snowman, knew the sun was hot that day, 

so he said, "Let's run, and we'll have some fun now, 

before I melt away." 

Down to the village, with a broomstick in his hand, 

Running here and there, all around the square, 

sayin', "Catch me if you can." 

He led them down the streets of town, right to the 

traffic cop; 

and only paused a moment, when he heard him holler, 

"Stop!" 

For Frosty, the Snowman, had to hurry on his way, 

But he waved goodbye, sayin' "Don't cry, I'll be back 

again some day." 

Good King Wenceslas looked out 

On the feast of Stephen 

When the snow lay round about 

Deep and crisp and even 

Brightly shone the moon that night 

Though the frost was cruel 

When a poor man came in sight 

Gath'ring winter fuel 

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 on 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 till 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 fit us for heaven to live with thee there. 

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 

Glory streams from heaven afar 

Heavenly, hosts sings Hallelujah. 

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. 

On the first day of Christmas, my true love sent to me, 

a partridge in a pear tree... 

Two turtle doves,  

Three French hens,  

Four calling birds,  

Five golden rings,  

Six geese a-laying,  

Seven swans a-swimming,  

Eight maids a-milking,  

Nine ladies dancing,  

Ten lords a-leaping,  

Eleven pipers piping,  

Twelve drummers drumming. 

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 
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Join the triumph of the skies 

With the 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 the incarnate Deity 

Pleased as man with man 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 

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 

Hark! The herald angels sing 

"Glory to the newborn King!" 

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 Rod of Jesse, free 

Thine own from Satan's tyranny 

From depths of Hell Thy people save 

And give them victory o'er the grave 

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 

Shall come to thee, O Israel. 

See him a lying on a bed of straw  

Draughty stable with an open door  

Mary cradling the babe she bore  

The prince of glory is his name. 

Chorus 

Oh, now carry me to Bethlehem  

To see the Lord appear to men  

Just as poor as was the stable then  

The prince of glory when he came. 

Star of silver sweeps across the skies  

Show where Jesus in the manger lies  

Shepherds swiftly from your stupor rise  

To see the Saviour of the world. 

Mine are riches from thy poverty  

From thine innocence, eternity  

Mine, forgiveness by thy death for me  

Child of sorrow, for my joy. 

Angels, sing again the song you sang  

Bring God's glory to the heart of man  

Sing, "Bethlehem's little baby can  

Be salvation to the soul." 

Oh, now carry me to Bethlehem  

To see the Lord appear to men  

Just as poor as was the stable then  

The prince of glory when he came. 

In the bleak midwinter 

Frosty wind made moan 

Earth stood hard as iron 

Water like a stone 

Snow had fallen 

Snow on snow on snow 

In the bleak midwinter 

Long, long ago 

Dashing through the snow 

In a one horse open sleigh 

O'er the fields we go 

Laughing all the way 

Bells on bob tails ring 

Making spirits bright 

What fun it is to laugh and sing 

A sleighing song tonight 

Chorus 

Oh, jingle bells, jingle bells 

Jingle all the way 

Oh, what fun it is to ride 

In a one horse open sleigh 
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Jingle bells, jingle bells 

Jingle all the way 

Oh, what fun it is to ride 

In a one horse open sleigh 

Introduction (spoken): 

You know Dasher, and Dancer, and Prancer, and Vixen, 

Comet, and Cupid, and Donder 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 him,  

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 all the reindeer loved him  

as they shouted out with glee,  

Rudolph the red-nosed reindeer,  

you'll go down in history! 

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. 

When Santa got stuck up the chimney, 

He began to shout, 

You girls and boys, 

Won't get any toys, 

If you don't pull me out. 

There's soot on my back, 

And my beard is all black, 

My nose is tickling too.! 

When Santa got stuck up the chimney, 

Achoo, Achoo, Achoo. 

't Was on the eve before Christmas Day, 

When Santa Claus arrived on his sleigh, 

Into the chimney he climbed with his sack, 

But he was so fat - he couldn't get back. 

Oh, what a terrible plight, gangway, 

He stayed up there all night. 

When Santa got stuck up the chimney, 

He began to yell. 

Oh hurry, please, 

It's all such a squeeze, 

The reindeer's stuck as well! 

His head's up there in the cold night air, 

Now Rudolph's nose is BLUE!! 

When Santa got stuck up the chimney, 

Achoo, Achoo, Achoo, Achoo, Achoo, Achoo, ACHOO! 

Go tell it on the mountain, 

Over the hills and everywhere, 

Go tell it on the mountain, 

Our Jesus Christ is born. 

When I was a seeker 

I sought both night and day, 

I asked the Lord to help me, 

And he showed me the way.  

Go tell it on the mountain, 

Over the hills and everywhere, 

Go tell it on the mountain, 

Our Jesus Christ is born.  

He made me a watchman 

Upon a city wall, 

And if I am a Christian, 

I am the least of all.  

Go tell it on the mountain, 

Over the hills and everywhere, 
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Go tell it on the mountain, 

Our Jesus Christ is born. 

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 Yule tide 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 Yule tide 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. 

Ding dong merrily on high, 

In heav'n the bells are ringing: 

Ding dong! verily the sky 

Is riv'n with angel singing. 

Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis! 

E'en so here below, below, 

Let steeple bells be swungen, 

And "Io, io, io!" 

By priest and people sungen. 

Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis! 

Pray you, dutifully prime 

Your matin chime, ye ringers; 

May you beautifully rime 

Your evetime song, ye singers. 

Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis! 

 

The snow glows white on the mountain tonight, 

not a footprint to be seen. 

A kingdom of isolation and it looks like I'm the queen. 

The wind is howling like this swirling storm inside. 

Couldn't keep it in, Heaven knows I tried. 

Don't let them in, don't let them see. 

Be the good girl you always have to be. 

Conceal, don't feel, don't let them know. 

Well, now they know! 

Let it go, let it go! 

Can't hold it back any more. 

Let it go, let it go! 

Turn away and slam the door. 

I don't care what they're going to say. 

Let the storm rage on. 

The cold never bothered me anyway. 

It's funny how some distance, 

makes everything seem small. 

And the fears that once controlled me, can't get to me 

at all 

It's time to see what I can do, 

to test the limits and break through. 

No right, no wrong, no rules for me. 

I'm free! 

Let it go, let it go. 

I am one with the wind and sky. 

Let it go, let it go. 

You'll never see me cry. 

Here I'll stand, and here I'll stay. 

Let the storm rage on. 

My power flurries through the air into the ground. 

My soul is spiralling in frozen fractals all around 

And one thought crystallizes like an icy blast 

I'm never going back; the past is in the past! 

Let it go, let it go. 

And I'll rise like the break of dawn. 

Let it go, let it go 

That perfect girl is gone 

Here I stand, in the light of day. 
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Let the storm rage on! 

The cold never bothered me anyway... 

Anna: Elsa? 

(Knocking: Knock, knock, knock, knock, knock, knock) 

Do you wanna build a snowman? 

Come on lets go and play 

I never see you anymore 

Come out the door 

It's like you've gone away- 

We used to be best buddies 

And now we're not 

I wish you would tell me why!- 

Do you wanna build a snowman? 

It doesn't have to be a snowman. 

Elsa: Go away, Anna 

Anna: Okay, bye... (Knocking) 

Do you wanna build a snowman? 

Or ride our bikes around the halls 

I think some company is overdue 

I've started talking to 

the pictures on the walls- 

(Hang in there, Joan!) 

It gets a little lonely 

All these empty rooms, 

Just watching the hours tick by- 

(Tic-Tock, Tic-Tock, Tic-Tock, Tic-Tock, Tic-Tock) 

Anna: (Knocking) Elsa? 

Please, I know you're in there, 

People are asking where you've been 

They say "have courage", and I'm trying to 

I'm right out here for you, just let me in 

We only have each other 

It's just you and me 

What are we gonna do? 

Do you wanna build a Snowman? 

Now, I'm the king of 

the swingers 

Oh, the jungle VIP 

I've reached the top 

and had to stop 

And that's what's 

botherin' me 

I wanna be a man, man cub 

And stroll right into town 

And be just like the other men 

I'm tired of monkeyin' around 

Oh, oobee doo (hoopdeewee) 

I wanna be like you-hoo-hoo (hapdeedoobydoowop) 

I wanna walk like you (cheep) 

Talk like you too-oo-o (weebydeebydeewoo) 

You'll see it's true (shoobedeedoo) 

An ape like me-e-e (scoobeedoobeedoobeep) 

Can learn to be 

Human too-oo-oo! 

Now, don't try to kid me, man cub 

I made a deal with you 

What I desire is man's red fire 

To make my dream come true 

Now gimme the secret, man cub 

Come on, clue me what to do 

Give me the power of man's red flower 

So I can be like you 

Yoo-hoo-hoo! (hoopdeeweep) 

I wanna be like you-oo-oo (hapdeedoobedoobop) 

I wanna talk like you (cheep) 

Walk like you (cheep), too-oo-oo 

(weebadeebadoodop) 

You'll see it's true-oo-oo (Shhobeedeeboo) 

Someone like me-ee-ee (scoobeedoobeedooweep) 

Can learn to be 

Like someone like me 

Take me home, daddy! 

Can learn to be 

Like someone like you 

One more time! 

Yeah! 

Can learn to be 

Like someone like me 
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Look for the bare necessities 

The simple bare necessities 

Forget about your worries and your strife 

I mean the bare necessities 

Old Mother Nature's recipes 

That brings the bare necessities of life 

Wherever I wander, wherever I roam 

I couldn't be fonder of my big home 

The bees are buzzin' in the tree 

To make some honey just for me 

When you look under the rocks and 

plants 

And take a glance at the fancy ants 

Then maybe try a few 

The bare necessities of life will come 

to you 

They'll come to you! 

Look for the bare necessities 

The simple bare necessities 

Forget about your worries and your strife 

I mean the bare necessities  

That's why a bear can rest at ease 

With just the bare necessities of life 

Now when you pick a pawpaw 

Or a prickly pear 

And you prick a raw paw 

Next time beware 

Don't pick the prickly pear by the paw 

When you pick a pear 

Try to use the claw 

But you don't need to use the claw 

When you pick a pear of the big pawpaw 

Have I given you a clue ? 

The bare necessities of life will come 

to you 

They'll come to you! 

So just try and relax, yeah cool it 

Fall apart in my backyard 

'Cause let me tell you something 

little britches 

If you act like that bee acts, uh uh 

You're working too hard 

And don't spend your time lookin' around 

For something you want that can't be found 

When you find out you can live without it 

And go along not thinkin' about it 

I'll tell you something true 

The bare necessities of life will come to you 
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