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,

For you and your kin,

We wish you a merry Christmas,

And a Happy New Year.

Now bring us some figgy pudding,

Now bring us some figgy pudding,

Now bring us some figgy pudding,

Now bring some to us here.

Chorus

We all like our figgy pudding,

We all like our figgy pudding,

So bring us some figgy pudding,

With all its good cheer.

Chorus
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SILENT NIGHT

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,

Heav’nly hosts sing “Alleluia!”

Christ the Saviour is born!

Christ the Saviour is born!

MEDLEY

Winter Wonderland

Sleigh bells ring, are you listenin’?

In the lane, snow is glistenin’,

A beautiful sight, we’re happy tonight,

Walking 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,

Walking in a winter wonderland.

Rudolph the red-nosed reindeer

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 reindeers

Used to laugh and call him names,

They never let poor Rudolph

Join in any reindeer games.
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Then one foggy Christmas Eve

Santa came to say,

Rudolph with your nose so bright

Won’t you guide my sleigh tonight?

Tar a Dúirt Siad Liom

Tar a dúirt siad liom, pa rum pa pum pum.

Go bhfeicfear Rí an Domhain, pa rum pa pum pum.

Buail feirín deas again, pa rum pa pum pum.

Le cur os comhair an Rí pa rum pa pum pum,
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Moladh go deo leis, pa rum pa pum pum,

Rum pa pum pum.

Féach ar Íosagáin, pa rum pa pum pum.

Ina luí sa chliabháin, pa rum pa pum pum.

Muire is Seosamh ann, pa rum pa pum pum.

Déin Íosa gáire liom, pa rum pa pum pum,

Rum pa pum pum, rum pa pum pum.

Moladh go deo leis, pa rum pa pum pum,

Rum pa pum pum.

Away in a Manger

Away in a manger, no crib for a bed,

The little Lord Jesus laid down his sweet head.

The stars in the bright 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 bedside ‘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 take us to heaven to live with thee there.

Little Donkey

Little donkey, little donkey, on the dusty road,

Got to keep on plodding onwards, with your precious load.

Been a long time, little donkey, through the winter’s night,

Don’t give up now, little donkey, Bethlehem’s in sight.

Chorus:

Ring out those bells tonight, Bethlehem, Bethlehem.

Follow that star tonight, Bethlehem, Bethlehem.

Little donkey, little donkey, had a heavy day,

Little donkey carry Mary safely on her way.

Little donkey, little donkey journey’s end is near.

There are wise men waiting for a sign to bring them here.

Do not falter, little donkey, there’s a star ahead,

It will guide you, little donkey, to a cattle shed.
Chorus

MARY HAD A BABY

All Sing Words in Italics

Mary had a baby, yea Lord,

Mary had a baby, yea my Lord,

Mary had a baby, yea Lord,

The people keep a-comin and the rain done gone.

What did she name him, yea Lord,

What did she name him, yea my Lord,

What did she name him, yea Lord,

The people keep a-comin and the rain done gone.

Mary named him Jesus, yea Lord,

Mary named him Jesus, yea my Lord,

Mary named him Jesus, yea Lord,

The people keep a-comin and the rain done gone

Where was he born, yea Lord,

Where was he born, yea my Lord,

Where was he born, yea Lord,

The people keep a-comin and the rain done gone.

Born in a stable, yea Lord,

Born in a stable, yea my Lord,

Born in a stable, yea Lord,

The people keep a-comin and the rain done gone.

Where did she lay him, yea Lord,

Where did she lay him, yea my Lord,

Where did she lay him, yea Lord,

The people keep a-comin and the rain done gone.

Laid him in a manger, yea Lord,

Laid him in a manger, yea my Lord,

Laid him in a manger, yea Lord,

The people keep a-comin and the rain done gone.
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Prepare Ye the Way

Prepare ye the way of the Lord.

Prepare ye the way of the Lord.

O Come All Ye Faithful

[image: image8.wmf]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 choir of Angels, sing in exultation,

Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above!

Glory to God in the highest;

Mary Will you Take

Mary will you take this baby boy?

Mary will you take this baby boy?

Will you fill the world with love and joy?

Will you take this baby boy?

Mary will you go to the little town?

Mary will you go to the little town?

Will you find him a manger to lay him down?

Will you go to the little town?

Mary will you tell him we love him so?

Mary will you tell him we love him so?

Will you tell him we would like to show

That we love him, love him so.

Then how the reindeers loved him,

And they shouted out with glee,

“Rudolph the red-nosed reindeer,

You’ll go down in history”.

Let it Snow!

Oh the weather outside is frightful,

But the fire is so delightful,

And since we’ve no place to go,

Let it snow! Let it snow! Let it snow!

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 going to find out who’s naughty or nice,

Santa Claus is coming to town.

Jingle Bells

Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way,

Oh what fun it is to ride in a one horse open sleigh.

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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