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I Heard the Bells 
I heard the bells on Christ-mas Day  
Their old fa-mil-iar car-ols play. 
And wild and sweet the words re-peat 
Of Peace on earth, good will to men. 
 
Hark the Herald Angels Sing 
Hark the her-ald an-gels si-ng  
"Glo-ry to the new-born King! 
Peace on earth and mer-cy mi-ld 
God and sin-ners rec-on-ciled" 
Joy-ful, all ye na-tions ri-se 
Join the tri-umph of the ski-es 
With the’an-gel-ic host pro-claim: 
"Christ i-is born in Beth-le-hem" 
Hark! The her-ald an-gels sing 
"Glo-ry-y to the new-born King!" 
 
Jingle Bells 
Dash-ing through the snow  
In a one horse o-pen sleigh 
O'er the fields we go 
Laugh-ing all the way 
Bells on Bob-tail ring 
Mak-ing spir-its bright 
What fun it is to ride and sing 
A sleigh-ing song to-night 
Ooohhh, jin-gle bel-ls, jin-gle bel-ls 
Jin-gle all the way 
Oh, what fun it is to ride 
In a one horse o-pen sleigh-eigh 
Jin-gle bel-ls, jin-gle bel-ls 
Jin-gle all the way 
Oh, what fun it is to ride 
In a one horse o-pen sleigh, hey! 
 

O Christmas Tree 
O Christ-mas tree, O Christ-mas tree, 
How love-ly are thy bran-ches; 
O Christ-mas tree, O Christ-mas tree, 
How love-ly are thy bran-ches; 
Not on-ly green in sum-mer’s glow, 
But al-so green in win-ter’s snow; 
O Christ-mas tree, O Christ-mas tree, 
How love-ly are thy bran-ches. 
 
Oh, Come, All Ye Faithful 
Oh, come, all ye faith-ful, 
Joy-ful and tri-um-phant! 
Oh, come ye, oh co-me ye to Be-eth-le-hem. 
Come and be-ho-ld him, 
Born the King of a-n-gels; 
Oh, come, let us a-dore him; 
Oh, come, let us a-dore him; 
Oh, come, let us a-do-ore hi-m, 
Chri-ist, the Lord. 
 
We Wish You a Merry Christmas 
We wish you a Mer-ry Christ-mas; 
We wish you a Mer-ry Christ-mas;  
We wish you a Mer-ry Christ-mas  
 and a Hap-py New Year. 
Good ti-dings we bring to you and your kin;  
We wish you a Mer-ry Christ-mas 
 and a Hap-py New Year. 
 
Away in a Manger 
A-way in a man-ger, no crib for his bed, 
The lit-tle Lord Je-sus 
 laid down his sweet head; 
The stars in the hea-vens 
 looked down where he lay, 
The lit-tle Lord Je-sus, a-sleep on the hay 


