THE MOST WONDERFUL TIME OF THE YEAR!
It’s the most wonderful time of the year
With the kids jingle-belling,
And everyone telling you be of good cheer,
It’s the most wonderful time of the year!
It’s the hap-hapiest season of all!
With those holiday greetings and gay happy meetings
When friends come to call,
It’s the hap-hapiest season of all.
There’ll be parties for hosting,
Marshmallows for toasting,
And carolling out in the snow.
There’ll be scary ghost stories
And tales of the glories
Of Christmasses long long ago.
It’s the most wonderful time of the year.
There’ll be much mistletoe-ing
And hearts will be glowing
When loved ones are near.
It’s the most wonderful time,
It’s the most wonderful time,
It’s the most wonderful time of the year!

MARY’S BOY CHILD
Hark now hear the angels sing
A new King born today,
And Man will live forever more
Because of Christmas Day.
Trumpets sound and angels sing,
Listen to what they say.
And Man will live forever more
Because of Christmas Day
SILVER BELLS
Silver Bells, Silver Bells
It’s Christmas time in the city.
Ring-a-ling, hear them ring,
Soon it will be Christmas Day.
MOON RIVER
Two drifters off to see the world,
There’s such a lot of world to see.
We’re after the same rainbow’s end,
Waiting round the bend,
My huckleberry friend,
Moon river and me!

HAPPY HOLIDAY/THE HOLIDAY SEASON
Happy Holiday! (Happy Holiday!)
Happy Holiday! (Happy Holiday!)
While the merry bells keep ringing
Happy Holiday to you! (Happy Holiday! Happy Holiday!)
It’s the holiday season, (the holiday season)
And Santa Claus is comin’ round,
The Christmas snow is white on the ground.
When old Santa gets into town,
He’ll be comin’ down the chimney down!
(He’ll be comin’ down the chimney down!)
It’s the Holiday Season
And Santa Claus has got a toy
For every good girl and good little boy.
Santa’s a great big bundle of joy
He’ll be comin’ down the chimney down!
(He’ll be comin’ down the chimney down!)
He’ll have a big fat pack upon his back
And lots of goodies for you and for me.
So leave a peppermint stick
For old Saint Nick
Hanging from the Christmas tree.

It’s the Holiday Season (the Holiday Season)
So whoop-dee-do and dickory-dock.,
Don’t forget to hang up your sock
Cause, just exactly at twelve o’clock,
He’ll be comin’ down the chimney down
(He’ll be comin’ down the chimney down)
(With Gusto!)
He’ll have a big fat pack upon his back
And lots of goodies for you and for me.
So leave a peppermint stick
For old Saint Nick
Hanging from the Christmas tree.
It’s the holiday Season
So whoop-dee-do and dickory-dock,
Don’t forget to hang up your sock
Cause, just exactly at twelve o’clock,
He’ll be comin’ down the chimney,
Comin’ down the chimney,
Comin’ down the chimney down.
Happy Holiday! (Happy Holiday!)
Happy Holiday! (Happy Holiday!)
While the merry bells keep ringing,
Happy Holiday to you!

SOLITAIRE
Chorus 1
And Solitaire’s the only game in town
And every road that takes me
Takes me down.
And find myself, it’s easy to pretend
I’ll never love again.
And deep into myself I play the game.
Without your love, it always ends the same.
While life goes on around me everywhere,
I’m playing Solitaire.
Chorus 2
And Solitaire’s the only game in town
And every road that takes me
Takes me down
And find myself, it’s easy to pretend
You’re coming back again.
And deep into myself I play the game.
Without your love, it always ends the same.
While life goes on around me everywhere,
I’m playing Solitaire.

CAN’T TAKE MY EYES OFF OF YOU
You’re just too good to be true,
Can’t take my eyes off of you.
You’d be like to Heaven to touch,
I wanna hold you so much.
At long last, love has arrived,
And I thank God, I’m alive.
You’re just too good to be true,
Can’t take my eyes off of you.
Pardon the way that I stare,
There’s nothin’ else to compare
The sight of you leaves me weak,
There are no words left to speak.
But if you feel like I feel
Please let me know that it’s real,
You’re just too good to be true,
Can’t take my eyes off of you.
NAH NAH……
I love you baby. And if it’s quite alright,
I need you baby to warm the lonely night.
I love you baby, trust in me when I say
Oh pretty baby, don’t bring me down, I pray.
Oh pretty baby, now that I’ve found you stay

And let me love you, baby, let me love me.
You’re just too good to be true
Can’t take my eyes off of you
You’d be like to Heaven to touch
I wanna hold you so much.
At long last, love has arrived
And I thank God, I’m alive.
You’re just too good to be true,
Can’t take my eyes off of you.
NAH NAH….
I love you baby. And if it’s quite alright,
I need you baby to warm the lonely night.
I love you baby, trust in me when I say
Oh pretty baby, don’t bring me down, I pray.
Oh pretty baby, now that I’ve found you stay
And let me love you, baby, let me love me.
NAH NAH….

LET IT SNOW!
Oh the weather outside is frightful
And the fire is so delightful
And since we’ve no place to go,
Let it snow, let it snow, let it snow.
It doesn’t show signs of stopping
And I’ve brought some corn for popping
The lights are turned way down low
Let it snow, let it snow, let it snow.
When we finally kiss goodnight
How I hate going out in the storm.
But if you really hold me tight
All the way home, I’ll be warm.
The fire is slowly dying,
And my dear, we’re still goodbye-ing
But as long as you love me so
Let it snow, let it snow, let it snow!

WHITE CHRISTMAS
I’m dreaming of a white Christmas
Just like the one I used to know
Where the tree tops 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 Christmasses be white.
I’m dreaming of a white Christmas
With every Christmas card I write.
May your days be merry and bright
And may all your Christmasses be white.

MAY EACH DAY
May each day of the week
May the Lord always watch over you.
And may all of your hopes turn to wishes
And may all of your wishes come true…
May each day of your life be a good day
And good night.
JINGLE BELLS
Come on, we’re going on a sleigh ride
Christmas time is here again.
Come on, we’re going on a sleigh ride
To spread good cheer again
From the top of the chimney to the top of the wall
Dash away, dash away, dash away all.
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.
What fun it is to ride in a one horse open sleigh
(Christmas jingle bells, jingle bells!
Christmas jingle bells, jingle bells!)

