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All I Want For Christmas Is My Two Front Teeth -  

Donald Yetter Gardner 1944 
 

[C] [D7] [G7] [C]  
[C]All I want for Christmas is my [D7]two front teeth,  
My [G7]two front teeth, my [C]two front teeth. 
Gee, if I could only have my [D7]two front teeth, 
Then [G7]I could wish you a Merry [C]Christmas. 
 
It [F]seems so long since I could say, 
[C]“Sister Susie [G7]sitting on a [C]thistle.” [E7] 
[Am]Gosh, oh gee, how happy I’d be, 
[D7]If I could only [G7Stop]whistle. (Thhh) (Slide Whistle) 
 
[C]All I want for Christmas is my [D7]two front teeth,  
My [G7]two front teeth, my [C]two front teeth. 
Gee, if I could only have my [D7]two front teeth, 
Then [G7]I could wish you a Merry [C]Christmas.  
 
Bridge: [C] [D7] [G7] [C] 
 
Repeat All 
 
(At End) Then [G7]I could wish you a Merry [C]Christmas. [G7] [C]  
 
  



 

 

Angels We Have Heard On High - James Chadwick 1862 

 

[F]Angels we have [C7]heard on [F]high  
Sweetly singing [C7]o’er the [F]plains 
And the mountains [C7]in re[F]ply  
Echoing their [C7]joyous [F]strains 

 
(Chorus) 

[F] Glo [D7] [Gm] [C7] [F] [Bb] ri [C] a,  

[F] In [C] ex [F] cel [Bb] sis  

[F] De [C7] -- [F] o! (x2) 
 

[F]Shepherds, why this [C7] jubi[F]lee?  
Why your joyous [C7]strains pro[F]long? 
What the gladsome [C7]tidings [F]be  
Which inspire [C7]your heavenly [F]song?  

 
(Chorus) 
 
[F]Come to Bethle[C7]hem and [F]see  
Him Whose birth the [C7]angels [F]sing; 
Come, adore on [C7]bended [F]knee,  
Christ the Lord, the [C7]newborn [F]King.  

 
(Chorus) 
 
[F]See Him in a [C7]manger [F]laid,  
Jesus Lord of [C7]heaven and [F]earth; 
Mary, Joseph, [C7]lend your [F]aid,  
With us sing our [C7]Savior's [F]birth.  

 
(Chorus) 

 
  



 

 

At Home For Christmas Day - Lew Dite (LDsongscreen Youtube) 
http://youtu.be/VgZO37SYT1w 

 

[G]Christmas time [B7]comes once a year, [C]It brings us home,  
[G]it brings us near. [A7]The mistletoe, a [D7] glass of cheer,  
At [G]home for [C]Christmas [G]Day. 
 
[G]We call our friends, [B7]to wish them Merry, [C]Happy New Year  
[G]come January. [A7]Love to John, [D7]love to Mary,  
At [G]home for [C]Christmas [G]Day. 
 
[G]We gather ‘round, [B7]say a prayer, [C]load the tree  
[G]with angel hair. [A7]Wrap our gifts [D7]with love and care,  
At [G]home for [C]Christmas [G]Day. 
 
[G]On Christmas morn’, [B7]every girl and boy [C]is up at dawn,  
[G]they’re filled with joy. [A7]The family dog will [D7]get a new toy,  
At [G]home for [C]Christmas [G]Day. 
 
[G]Unwrapping gifts [B7]around the tree, [C]spreading paper  
hap [G]hazardly. [A7]Santa sure was [D7]good to me,  
At [G]home for [C]Christmas [G]Day. 
 
[G]It started snowing [B7]late last night, [C]church bells are ringing  
[G]in the morning light. [A7]The house is warm, [D7]outside is white,  
At [G]home for [C]Christmas [G]Day. 
 
[G]The candle’s lit, [B7]the turkey’s done, [C]the wine is open,  
[G]“Say grace someone.” [A7]Christmas crackers, [D7]paper hats for fun,  
At [G]home for [C]Christmas [G]Day. 
 
[G]Christmas time [B7]comes once a year, [C]It brings us home,  
[G]it brings us near. [A7]The mistletoe, [D7]a glass of cheer,  
At [G]home for [C]Christmas [G]Day. 
 
  



 

 

Away In A Manger - Martin Luther 1885 
 
[F] [C] [G7] [C] 
[C]Away in a manger, no [F]crib for His [C]bed, 
The [G7]little Lord Jesus laid [C]down His sweet head. 
 
[C]The stars in the sky looked [F]down where He [C]lay, 
The [F]little Lord [C]Jesus a [G7]sleep on the [C]hay. 
 
[C]The cattle are lowing, the [F]poor baby [C]wakes, 
But [G7]little Lord Jesus no [C]crying He makes. 
 
[C]I love Thee Lord Jesus, look [F]down from the [C]sky, 
And [F]stay by my [C]cradle till [G7]morning is [C]nigh. 
 
[C]Be near me Lord Jesus, I ask [F]Thee to [C]stay 
Close [G7]by me forever and [C]love me I pray. 
 
[C]Bless all the dear children in [F]Thy tender [C]care, 
And [F]take us to [C]Heaven to [G7]live with Thee [C]there. 
And [F]take us to [C]Heaven to [G7]live with Thee [C]there. 
 

   



 

 

Blue Christmas - Billy Hayes & Jay Johnson 
 
I’ll have a [C]blue Christmas, with [G7]out you.  
I’ll be so [Dm]blue [G7]thinking a [C]bout you. 
Deco [Gm]rations of [A7]red on a [Dm]green Christmas tree  
[D7]won’t mean a thing if [G7Stop]you’re not [G7Stop]here with 
[G7Stop]me.  
 
I’ll have a [C]blue Christmas, that’s [G7]certain. 
And when that [Dm]blue [G7]heartache starts [C]hurtin’, 
You’ll be [Gm]doin’ al [A7]right with your [Dm]Christmas of [Cdim]white, 
But [G7]I’ll have a blue, blue [C]Christmas. 
 
(Repeat Verses 1&2) 
 
You’ll be [Gm]doin’ al [A7]right with your [Dm]Christmas of [Cdim]white, 
But [G7]I’ll have a blue, blue [C]Christmas 
 
 
 
Note: “Stop” = Tacit 
 



 

 

Frosty The Snowman - Walter “Jack” Rollins and Steve Nelson 
First recorded by Gene Autry and the Cass County Boys 1950 
 
[F] [G7] [C] 
[C]Frosty the [C7]snowman was a [F]jolly happy [C]soul,  
with a [F]corncob pipe and a [C]button nose  
and [G7]two eyes made out of [C]coal [G7]  
[C]Frosty the [C7]snowman is a [F]fairy tale they [C]say,  
he was [F]made of snow, but the [C]children [Am]know  
how he [F]came to [G7]life one [C]day. 
 
There [F]must have been some [Em]magic In that [G7]old silk hat they  
[C]found, for [G]when they placed it [E7]on his head  
he be[D7]gan to dance a [G7]round!   
 
OH! [C]Frosty the [C7]snowman was a [F]live as he could [C]be  
and the [F]children say he could [C]laugh  
and [Am]play just the [F]same as [G]you and [C] me. 
 
(Bridge) 
[C]Thumpety, Thump, Thump, Thumpety, Thump, Thump, Look at Frosty [G7]go!  
Thumpety, Thump, Thump, Thumpety, Thump, Thump, Over the hills of [C]snow!  
 
[C]Frosty the [C7]snowman knew the [F]sun was hot that [C]day 
So he [F]said let’s run and we’ll [C]have some fun  
now be[G7]fore I melt a[C]way. [G7]  
[C]Down to the [C7]village with a [F]broomstick in his [C]hand 
Running [F]here and there, all a [C]round the [Am]square  
sayin’, [F]“Catch me [G7]if you [C]can!” 
 
He [F]led them down the [Em]streets of town right [G7]to the traffic [C]cop 
But he only [G]paused a [E7]moment when he [D7]heard him holler, [G7]“STOP!”  
 
OH!, [C]Frosty the [C7]snowman had to [F]hurry on his [C]way 
But he [F]waved goodbye sayin’, [C]“Don’t you [Am]cry,  
I’ll be [F]back a[G7]gain some [C]day!” 
 
(Repeat Bridge then end) 

  
  



 

 

Go Tell It On The Mountain   
 
[F]Go tell it on the mountain, [C]over the hills and [F]everywhere; 
Go tell it on the mountain that [C7]Jesus Christ is [F]born. 
 
[F]Go tell it on the mountain, [C]over the hills and [F]everywhere; 
Go tell it on the mountain that [C7]Jesus Christ is [F]born. 
 
[F]While Shepherds kept their watching over [C]silent flocks by [F]night 
Behold throughout the Heavens there [C7]shown a Holy [F]light. 
 
[F]Go tell it on the mountain, [C]over the hills and [F]everywhere; 
Go tell it on the mountain that [C7]Jesus Christ is [F]born. 
 
[F]Down in a lowly manger the [C]humble Christ was [F]born 
And brought us God’s Salvation, that [C7]blessed Christmas [F]morn! 
 
[F]Go tell it on the mountain, [C]over the hills and [F]everywhere; 
Go tell it on the mountain that [C7]Jesus Christ is [F]born. 
 
[F]Go tell it on the mountain, [C]over the hills and [F]everywhere; 
Go tell it on the mountain that [C7]Jesus Christ is [F]born. 

 
  



 

 

Grandma Got Run Over By A Reindeer - Randy Brooks 1979 
 
(Chorus) 

[C]Grandma got run over by a reindeer 
Walking home from our house Christmas [F]Eve.  
You can say, “There’s no such thing as [C]Santa.” 
But [F]as for me and [G]Grandpa, we be[C]lieve!  

 
[Am]She’d been drinking too much [G]eggnog 
And we warned her not to [C]go. 
But she forgot her medi[F]cation 
And she wan[C]dered out the [G]door into the [C]snow. 
 
[Am]When we found her Christmas [G]morning 
At the scene of the at[C]tack, 
There were hoofprints on her [F]forehead 
And in[C]criminating [G] Claus marks on her [C]back 
 
(Chorus) 
 
[Am]Now we’re all so proud of [G]Grandpa. 
He’s been taking this so [C]well. 
See him in there watching [F]football, 
Drinking [C]beer and playing [G]cards with cousin [C]Mel. 
 
[Am]It’s not Christmas without [G]Grandma. 
All the family’s dressed in [C]black. 
And we just can’t help but [F]wonder, 
Should we [C]open up her gifts or [G]send them [C]back? SEND THEM BACK!! 
 
(Chorus) 
  
[Am]Now the goose is on the [G]table 
And the pudding made of [C]fig 
And the blue and silver [F]candles 
That would [C]just have matched the [G]hair in Grandma’s [C]wig. 
 
[Am]I’ve warned all my friends and [G]neighbors. 
Better watch out for your[C]selves. 
They should never give a [F]license 
To a man who [C]drives a sleigh and [G]plays with [C]elf’s! 
 
(Chorus) 
 
Sing It Grandpa!!  
 
(Chorus) 
 
[G] [C] Merry Christmas!! 



Grandpa Got Run Over By A Beer Truck – Da Yoopers 

 

Chorus 

 [C]Grandpa got run over by a beer truck 

 Coming out of Woody’s Christmas [F]Day 

 Grandma got a job out at the [C]brewery 

 I [F]never knew that [G]she could drive that [C]way 

 

[Am]Grandpa was out drinkin’ with the [G]floozies 

Spendin’ all of Grandma’s hard earned [C]dough 

He didn’t have enough to pay the [F]bar tab 

So [C]Woody tossed him [G]out into the [C]snow 

 

[Am]Grandpa stood there frozen in the [G]headlights 

He looked just as helpless as a [C]deer 

I don’t think he was afraid of [F]dieing 

I think [C]he was [G]afraid he’d spill his [C]beer 

 

(Chours) 

 

[Am]Who’d have thought he’d end up as a [G]road kill 

She flattened him right on the center[C]line 

He could have made it to the curb if he were [F]quicker 

But she [C]backed it up and [G]squashed him one more [C]time 

 

[Am]Grandma cried and cried at Grandpa’s [G]funeral 

Not because we peeled him off the [C]road 

All the loot she got from his in[F]surance 

Went to [C]pay the bar [G]tab that he [C]owed 

 

(Chours) 

 

I [F]never knew that [G]she could drive that [C]way 

 



 

 

Hark The Herald Angels Sing -  

Written by Charles Wesley 1739, Rewritten in 1840 by Felix Mendelssohn 
 
Swing Shuffle Strum (Skipping) 
 
Intro: [C] [G7] Vamp 
 
[C]Hark! the herald angels [G7]sing,  
[C]"Glory [F]to the [C]new [G7]born [C]King,  
peace on earth, and [Am]mercy [D7]mild,  
[G7]God and sinners [D7]recon[G7]ciled!"  
 
[C]Joyful, all ye [G7]na[C]tions [G7]rise,  
[C]join the triumph [G7]of [C]the [G7]skies;  
[F]with ange[C]lic [Dm]host [A7]pro[Dm]claim,  
[G7]"Christ is [C]born in [G7]Bethle[C]hem!"  
 
[F]Hark! The [C]her[Dm]ald [A7]angels [Dm]sing,  
[G7]"Glory [C]to the [G7]new born [C]King!" 
 
[C] Christ, by highest heaven a[G7]dored;  
[C]Christ, [F]the [C]ever [G7]lasting [C]Lord;  
late in time be [Am]hold him [D7]come,  
[G7]offspring of a [D7]virgin's [G7]womb. 
  
[C]Veiled in flesh the [G7]God [C]head [G7]see;  
[C]hail incarnate [G7]De[C] i [G7]ty,  
[F]pleased with [C]us in [Dm]flesh [A7]to [Dm]dwell,  
[G7]Jesus, [C]our [G7]Emmanu[C]el. 
  
[F]Hark! The [C]her[Dm]ald [A7]angels [Dm]sing,  
[G7]"Glory [C]to the [G7]new born [C]King!"   
 
 
[C]Hail the heaven-born Prince of [G7]Peace!  
[C]Hail the [F]Son of [C]Righ[G7]teous[C]ness!  
Light and life to all [Am]he [D7]brings,  
[G7]risen with healing [D7]in his [G7]wings. 
  
[C]Mild he lays his [G7]glo[C]ry [G7]by,  
[C]born that we no [G7]more [C]may [G7]die,  
[F]born to raise [C]us [Dm]from [A7]the [Dm]earth,  
[G7]born to [C]give us [G7]second [C]birth. 
  
[F]Hark! The [C]her[Dm]ald [A7]angels [Dm]sing,  
[G7]"Glory [C]to the [G7]new born [C]King!" [G7] [C]  

 
   



 

 

Here Comes Santa Claus - Gene Autry & Oakley Haldeman 1946 

 
[Dm] [G7] [C] 

[C]Here comes Santa Claus, here comes Santa Claus,  
[G7]right down Santa Claus lane!  
Vixen and Blitzen and all his reindeer, [C]pullin’ on the reins. 
[F]Bells are [G7]ringin’, [C]children [A7]singin’,  
[Dm]all is [G7]merry and [C]bright. [C7]  
[F]Hang your [G7]stockings and [C]say your [A7]prayers cause  
[Dm]Santa Claus [G7]comes to [C]night! 
 
[C]Here comes Santa Claus, here comes Santa Claus,  
[G7]right down Santa Claus lane! 
He’s got a bag that’s filled with toys for [C]boys and girls again. 
[F]Hear those [G7]sleigh bells [C]jingle [A7]jangle,  
[Dm]oh what a [G7]beautiful [C]sight. [C7]  
So [F]jump in [G7]bed and [C]cover up your [A7]head, ‘cause  
[Dm]Santa Claus [G7]comes to [C]night! 
 
[C]Here comes Santa Claus, here comes Santa Claus,  
[G7]right down Santa Claus lane! 
He doesn’t care if you’re rich or poor, he [C]loves you just the same. 
[F]Santa Claus [G7]knows we’re [C]all God’s [A7]children,  
[DM]that makes [G7]everything [C]right. [C7]  
So [F]fill your [G7]hearts with [C]Christmas [A7]cheer, ‘cause  
[Dm]Santa Claus [G7]comes to [C]night! 
 
[C]Here comes Santa Claus, here comes Santa Claus,  
[G7]right down Santa Claus lane! 
He’ll come around when chimes ring out, that it’s [C]Christmas morn again 
[F]Peace on [G7]earth will [C]come to [A7]all,  
If [Dm]we just [G7]follow the [C]light. [C7]  
So [F]let’s give [G7]thanks to the [C]Lord a[A7]bove, that  
[Dm]Santa Claus [G7]comes to [C]night! 
So [F]let’s give [G7]thanks to the [C]Lord a[A7]bove, that  
[Dm]Santa Claus [G7]comes to [C]night! 
 
 

 
  



 

 

Holly Jolly Christmas - Johnny Marks Recorded by Burl Ives 

 

[G7] [C] [D7] [G7] [C] 
Have a [C]Holly Jolly Christmas,  
it’s the best time [C#dim]of the [G7]year 
I don’t know if there’ll be snow,  
but have a cup of [C]cheer 
 
[C]Have a Holly Jolly Christmas,  
and when you walk [C#dim]down the  
[G7]street, Say hello to friends you know  
and everyone you [C]meet 
 
[F]Hey Ho the [Em]mistletoe, [G7]hung where you can [C]see 
[Dm]Somebody’s waiting [Am]there,  
[D7Stop]kiss her once for [G7Stop]me  
 
Have a [C]Holly jolly Christmas  
and in case you [C#dim]didn’t [G7]hear 
[G7]Oh by golly, have a [C]Holly Jolly [D7]Christmas  
[G7]this [C]year 
 
(Repeat Once) 
 
 
Note: “Stop” = Tacit  
 



I Saw Three Ships 
http://www.kanikapila.us/lyrics.html 

 

I [G]saw three ships come sailing [C]in 

On [G]Christmas Day, on [D7]Christmas Day; 

I [G]saw three ships come sailing [C]in 

On [G]Christmas Day in the [D7]mor[G]ning. 
 
And [G]what was in those ships all [C]three, 

On [G]Christmas Day, on [D7]Christmas Day; 

And [G]what was in those ships all [C]three, 

On [G]Christmas Day in the [D7]mor[G]ning. 
 
Our [G]Savior Christ and His [C]lady, 

On [G]Christmas Day, on [D7]Christmas Day; 

Our [G]Savior Christ and His [C]lady,  

On [G]Christmas Day in the [D7]mor[G]ning. 
 
Where [G]did they sail those ships all [C]three, 

On [G]Christmas Day, on [D7]Christmas Day; 

Where [G]did they sail those ships all [C]three, 

On [G]Christmas Day in the [D7]mor[G]ning. 
 
O they [G]sailed into Bethle[C]hem, 

On [G]Christmas Day, on [D7]Christmas Day; 

O they [G]sailed into Bethle[C]hem, 

On [G]Christmas Day in the [D7]mor[G]ning. 
 
And [G]all the bells on earth shall [C]ring, 

On [G]Christmas Day, on [D7]Christmas Day; 

And [G]all the bells on earth shall [C]ring, 

On [G]Christmas Day in the [D7]mor[G]ning. 
 
And [G]all the Angels in Heaven shall [C]sing, 

On [G]Christmas Day, on [D7]Christmas Day; 

And [G]all the Angels in Heaven shall [C]sing, 

On [G]Christmas Day in the [D7]mor[G]ning. 
 
And [G]all the souls on earth shall [C]sing, 

On [G]Christmas Day, on [D7]Christmas Day; 

And [G]all the souls on earth shall [C]sing, 

On [G]Christmas Day in the [D7]mor[G]ning. 
 
Then [G]let us all rejoice a[C]gain, 

On [G]Christmas Day, on [D7]Christmas Day; 

Then [G]let us all rejoice a[C]gain, 

On [G]Christmas Day in the [D7]mor[G]ning. 



 

 

I’ll Be Home For Christmas - Kim Gannon, Walter Kent, Buck Ram 

*See “Christmasukulele” on Youtube 
“Ukulele Mike” does “I’ll Be Home For Christmas” for ukulele tutorial 
Swing Shuffle Strum 
 

[G]I’ll be [C#dim]home [Am]for [D7]Christ[Am]mas [D7]  
[G]You can [Dm]count [E7]on [Am]me 
[C]Please have [D7]snow and [G]mistle[Em]toe  
And [A7]presents under [Am]the [D7]tree 
 
[G]Christmas [C#dim]eve [Am]will [D7]find [Am]me [D7]  
[G]Where the [Dm]love [E7]light [Am]gleams 
[C]I’ll be [Cm]home for [G]Christ[E7]mas  
[A7]If only [Am]in [D7]my [G]dreams[D7]  
 
[G]I’ll be [C#dim]home [Am]for [D7]Christ[Am]mas [D7]  
[G]You can [Dm]count [E7]on [Am]me 
[C]Please have [D7]snow and [G]mistle[Em]toe  
And [A7]presents under [Am]the [D7]tree 
 
[G]Christmas [C#dim]eve [Am]will [D7]find [Am]me [D7]  
[G]Where the [Dm]love [E7]light [Am]gleams 
[C]I’ll be [Cm]home for [G]Christ[E7]mas  
[A7]If only [Am]in [D7]my [G]dreams 
 
 



 

 

Jingle Bell Rock - Bobby Helms 1957 
*See “Christmasukulele” on Youtube 
“Ukulele Mike” does “Jingle Bell Rock for ukulele tutorial 
Swing Shuffle Strum (Skipping) 
 

(Vamp) [C] [Cmaj7] [C6] [Cmaj7] 
  
[C]Jingle Bell, [Cmaj7]jingle bell, [C6]jingle bell [Cmaj7]rock  
[C6]Jingle bells [Cmaj7]swing and [G7]jingle bells ring 
Snowin’ and blowin’ and bushels of fun  
Now the [D7]jingle hop [G7]has begun 
 
[C]Jingle Bell, [Cmaj7]jingle bell, [C6]jingle bell [Cmaj7]rock 
[C6]Jingle bells [Cmaj7]chime in [G7]jingle bells time 
Dancin’ and prancing’ in jingle bell square 
In the [D7]frosty [C]air 
 
(Bridge) 
What a [F]bright time, it’s the right time  
To [C]rock the night away 
Jingle [D7]bell time is a swell time  
To go [G7Stop]glidin’ in a [G7Stop]one horse [G7Stop]sleigh  
 
[C]Giddy up [Cmaj7]jingle horse, [C6]pick up your [Cmaj7]feet 
[C6]Jingle a[Cmaj7]round the [A7]clock 
Mix and [F]mingle in a jing[Fm]lin’ beat 
[D7]That’s the [G7]jingle bell, [D7]that’s the [G7]jingle bell  
[D7]That’s the [G7]jingle bell [C]rock [D7] [G7] [C] 
 
 
Note: “Stop” = Tacit 



Jingle Bells (Aussie style) 
http://www.kanikapila.us/lyrics.html 

 

[G]Dashing through the bush, in a rusty Holden [C]Ute, 

[Am]Kicking up the [D7]dust, esky in the [G]boot, 

Kelpie by my side, singing Christmas [C]songs, 

It's [Am]Summer time and [G]I am in my [D7]singlet, shorts and [G]thongs 

 

(Chorus) 

[D7]Oh! [G]Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the [G7]way, 

[C]Christmas in [G]Australia on a [A7]scorching summers [D7]day, Hey! 

[G]Jingle bells, jingle bells, Christmas time is [G7]beaut !, 

[C]Oh what fun it [G]is to ride in a [D7]rusty Holden [G]Ute. 

 

[G]Engine's getting hot; we dodge the kanga[C]roos, 

[Am]The swaggie climbs aboard, [D7]he is welcome [G]too. 

All the family's there, sitting by the [C]pool, 

Christ[Am]mas Day the [G]Aussie way, [D7]by the barbe[G]cue. 

 

(Chorus) 

 

[G]Come the afternoon, Grandpa has a [C]doze, 

[Am]The kids and Uncle [D7]Bruce, are swimming in their [G]clothes. 

The time comes 'round to go, we take the family [C]snap, 

Pack [Am]the car and all [G]shoot through, be[D7]fore the washing [G]up. 

 

 

(Chorus) 

 

 



 

 

Jingle Bells - James Pierpont 1857 

 
[C] [G] [D7] [G] 

[G]Dashing through the snow in a one horse open [C]sleigh, 
[Am]O’er the fields we [D7]go, laughing all the [G]way; 
Bells on bobtail ring, making spirits [C]bright; 
What [Am]fun it is to [G]ride and sing a [D7]sleighing song to [G]night! 
 
(Chorus) 
[D7]Oh, [G]Jingle bells! Jingle bells! Jingle all the [G7]way!  
[C]Oh, what fun it [G]is to ride in a [A7]one horse open [D7]sleigh! Hey! 
[G]Jingle bells! Jingle bells! Jingle all the [G7]way! 
[C]Oh, what fun it [G]is to ride in a [D7]one horse open [G]sleigh! 
 
[G]A day or two ago I thought I’d take a [C]ride, 
[Am]And soon Miss Fannie [D7]Bright was seated by my [G]side; 
The horse was lean and lank, misfortune seemed his [C]lot, 
He [Am]got into a [G]drifted bank and we, [D7]we got up [G]sot. 
 
(Chorus) 
 
[G]Now the ground is white, go it while you’re [C]young. 
[Am]Take the girls to [D7]night, and sing this sleighing [G]song. 
Just get a bobtailed nag, two-forty for his [C]speed. 
Then [Am]hitch him to an [G]open sleigh, and [D7]crack you’ll take the [G]lead. 
 
(Chorus) 
 

[C]Oh, what fun it [G]is to ride in a [D7]one horse open [G]sleigh! 
 



 

 

Jolly Old Saint Nicholas - Benjamin Hanby 1860’s 

 

[F] [C] [G7] [C]   
 

[C]Jolly Old Saint [G7]Nicholas, [Am]lean your ear this [E7]way; 
[F]Don't you tell a [C]single soul [G7]what I'm going to say, 
 
[C]Christmas Eve is [G7]coming soon; [Am]now you dear old [E7]man, 
[F]Whisper what you'll [C]bring to me; [G7]tell me if you [C]can. 
 
 
[C]When the clock is [G7]striking twelve, [Am]when I'm fast a [E7]sleep, 
[F]Down the chimney [C]broad and black [G7]with your pack you'll creep; 
 
[C]All the stockings [G7]you will find [Am]hanging in a [E7]row; 
[F]Mine will be the [C]shortest one; [G7]mended at the [C]toe. 
 
 
[C]Johnny wants a [G7]pair of skates, [Am]Susie wants a [E7]sled; 
[F]Nelly wants a [C]storybook. [G7]one she hasn't read. 
 
[C]As for me, I [G7]hardly know, [Am]so I'll go to [E7]rest. 
[F]Choose for me, dear [C]Santa Claus, [G7]what you think is [C]best.  
                                                                                                             
[C] [G7] [Am] [E7] [F] [C] [G7] [C]  
 
  
 
 

 
 



 

 

Joy To The World - Isaac Watts 1719  Psalm 98 
 
[C] [F] [C] [G7] [C] 
[C] Joy[F]to the [C]world! The Lord [G7]has [C]come;  

Let [F]earth re[G7]ceive her [C]King. 
Let ev’ry heart prepare him room, and heaven and nature sing, 
And [G7]heaven and nature sing,  
And [C]heaven [F]and [C]heaven and na[G7]ture [C]sing. 
 
[C]Joy [F]to the [C]world! The Sav[G7]ior [C]reigns;  
Let [F]men their [G7]songs em[C]ploy.  
While fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains repeat the sounding joy,  
Re[G7]peat the sounding joy,  
Re[C]peat, [F]re[C]peat the sound[G7]ing [C]joy. 
 
[C]No [F]more let [C]sins and sor[G7]rows [C]grow,  
Nor [F]thorns in[G7]fest the [C]ground. 
He comes to make His blessings flow far as the curse is found. 
Far [G7]as the curse is found,  
Far [C]as, [F]far [C]as the curse [G7]is [C]found. 
 
[C]He [F]rules the [C]world with truth [G7]and [C]grace,  
And [F]makes the [G7]nations [C]prove 
The glories of His righteousness and wonders of His love. 
And [G7]wonders of His love,  
And [C]wonders, [F]and [C]wonders [G7]of His [C]love. 
 
  
 



 

 

Let It Snow, Let It Snow, Let It Snow -  

Lyrics, Sammy Cahn, Composer, Jule Styne 
Written in July 1945 during one of the HOTTEST DAYS on record. 
 
*See “Christmasukulele” on Youtube 
“Ukulele Mike” does “Let it snow, Let it snow, Let it snow” for ukulele. 
Swing Shuffle Strum (Skipping) 
 

Intro: [C] [C#dim] [Dm] [G7] Vamp 
 
[C]Oh the weather out [G7]side is [C]frightful  
But the fire is [C#dim]so [G7]delightful   
And [Dm]since we’ve no [A7]place to [Dm]go,  
Let it snow, [G7]Let it snow, Let it [C]snow…. [G7]  
 
[C] It doesn’t show [G7]signs of [C]stopping 
And I brought some [C#dim]corn for [G7]popping 
The [Dm]lights are turned [A7]way down [Dm]low 
Let it snow, [G7]Let it snow, Let it [C]snow…. 
 
(Bridge) 
[G]When we finally kiss goodnight 
How I [Am]hate going [D7]out in the [G]storm 
But if you really hold me tight 
[A7]All the way [D7]home I’ll be [G]warm [G7]  
 
[C]The fire is [G7]slowly [C]dying 
And my dear, we’re [C#dim]still good [G7]bye-ing 
But as [Dm]long as you [A7]love me [Dm]so 
Let it snow, [G7]Let it snow, Let it [C]snow…. 
 
Let it snow, [G7]Let it snow, Let it [C]snow…. 
 
Let it snow, [G7]Let it snow, Let it [C]snow….  
 
  



 

 

The Little Drummer Boy - Katherine K. Davis 1941 
 

[C]Come, they told me pa-rump-a-pum-pum //// 
Our newborn King to see pa-rump-a-pum-pum //// 
[G]Our finest gifts to bring pa-rump-a-pum-pum //// 
To lay before the King pa-[F]rump-a-pum-pum 
[C]Rump-a-pum-pum, [G]rump-a-pum-pum //// 
[C]So to honor Him pa-rump-a-pum-pum // 
[G]When we [C]come. //// 
 
[C]Little baby pa-rump-a-pum-pum //// 
I am a poor boy too pa-rump-a-pum-pum //// 
[G]I have no gifts to bring pa-rump-a-pum-pum //// 
That’s fit to give our King pa-[F]rump-a-pum-pum 
[C]Rump-a-pum-pum, [G]rump-a-pum-pum //// 
[C]Shall I play for you pa-rump-a-pum-pum // 
[G]On my [C]drum? //// 
 
[C]Mary nodded pa-rump-a-pum-pum //// 
The ox and lamb kept time pa-rump-a-pum-pum //// 
[G]I played my drum for Him pa-rump-a-pum-pum //// 
I played my best for Him pa-[F]rump-a-pum-pum 
[C]Rump-a-pum-pum, [G]rump-a-pum-pum //// 
[C]Then He smiled at me pa-rump-a-pum-pum // 
[G]Me and my [C] drum. // 
 
[G]Me and my [C]drum. (Fade) 
 
[G]Me and my [C]drum. (Fade) 
 
[G]Me and my [C]drum. (Fade) 
 

(//// = 4 beats) 
 
 
 



Mary’s Boy Child - Boney M 
 
[G]Mary's boy child [C]Jesus Christ was [D7]born on Christmas [G]Day 
And [G]man will [G7]live for [C]ever[Am]more 
Be[G]cause of [D7]Christmas [G]Day 
 
[G]Long time ago in [C]Bethlehem so the [D7]Holy Bible [G]say 
[G]Mary's [G7]boy child [C]Jesus [Am]Christ 
Was [G]born on [D7]Christmas [G]Day 
[G]Hark now [C]hear the [D7]angels [G]sing 
A [Em]king was [Am/C]born to[D7]day 
And [G]man will [G7]live for [C]ever[Am]more 
Be[G]cause of [D7]Christmas [G]Day [C] [D7] 
 
[G]Mary's [G7]boy child [C]Jesus [Am]Christ 
Was [G]born on [D7]Christmas [G]Day 
 
[G]While shepherds watch their [C]flock by night 
They see a [D7]bright new shining [G]star 
They hear a [G7]choir [C]sing a [Am]song 
The music [G]seemed to [D7]come from a[G]far 
[G]Hark now [C]hear the [D7]angels [G]sing 
A [Em]king was [Am]born to[D7]day 
And [G]man will [G7]live for [C]ever[Am]more 
Be[G]cause of [D7]Christmas [G]Day 
 
Now [G]Joseph and his [C]wife Mary came to [D7]Bethlehem that [G]night 
They [G]found no [G7]place to [C]bear the [Am]child 
Not a [G]single [D7]room was in [G]sight 
[G]And then they found a [C]little nook in a [D7]stable all for[G]lorn 
And in a [G7]manger [C]cold and [Am]dark 
Mary's [G]little [D7]boy was [G]born 
[G]Hark now [C]hear the [D7]angels [G]sing 
A [Em]king was [Am]born to[D7]day 
And [G]man will [G7]live for [C]ever[Am]more 
Be[G]cause of [D7]Christmas [G]Day [C] [D7] 
[G]Mary's [G7]boy child [C]Jesus [Am]Christ 
Was [G]born on [D7]Christmas [G]Day 

 



Mele Kalikimaka Bing - Crosby and the Andrews Sisters 

 

Intro: [C] [A7] [Dm] [G7] [C] [G7] 
 
Boys: [C]Mele Kalikimaka is the thing to say 
On a bright Hawaiian Christmas [G7]Day. 
That's the island greeting that we send to you 
from the land where palm trees [C]sway 
[C7]Here we know that Christmas will be [F]green and bright 
The [A7]sun to shine by day and all the [D7]stars at [G7]night 
[C]Mele Kalikimaka is Hawaii's [A7]way to [Dm]say 
Merry [G7]Christmas to [C]you 
 
Girls: [C]Mele Kalikimaka is the thing to say 
On a bright Hawaiian Christmas [G7]Day. 
That's the island greeting that we send to you 
from the land where palm trees [C]sway 
[C7]Here we know that Christmas will be [F]green and bright 
The [A7]sun to shine by day and all the [D7]stars at [G7]night 
[C]Mele Kalikimaka is Hawaii's [A7]way to [Dm]say 
Merry [G7]Christmas to [C]you 
 
Instrumental: (Chords for first four lines of verse) [C] [G7] [C] 
 
Boys and Girls: 
[C7]Here we know that Christmas will be [F]green and bright 
The [A7]sun to shine by day and all the [D7]stars at [G7]night 
[C]Mele Kalikimaka is Hawaii's [A7]way to [Dm]say 
Merry [G7]Christmas to [C]you 
[C]Mele Kalikimaka is the thing to say 
On a bright Hawaiian Christmas [G7]Day. 
That's the island greeting that we send to you 
from the land where palm trees [C]sway 
[C7]Here we know that Christmas will be [F]green and bright 
The [A7]sun to shine by day and all the [D7]stars at [G7]night 
[C]Mele Kalikimaka is Hawaii's [A7]way to [Dm]say Merry [G7]Christmas 
A [Dm]very merry [G7]Christmas 
A [Dm]very very merry merry [G7]Christmas to [C]you 

 



Merry Christmas Island Style – Kelly McGuire 
http://www.kanikapila.us/lyrics.html 

 
[C]Ring around the palm trees [G7]with the tiny [C]lights 

Hang ‘em up in the riggin’ makes the [G7]harbor look so [C]bright 

[F]Put up lots of mistletoe [G]now we’re havin’ [C]fun 

Especially in the islands when you’re [G7]drinkin’ lots of [C]rum 

 

Chorus 

    Have a Merry [G7]Christmas Have a Merry [C]Christmas 

    Have a Merry [G7]Christmas  [F]Is[G7]land [C]style  

    Have a Merry [G7]Christmas Have a Merry [C]Christmas 

    Have a Merry [G7]Christmas  [F]Is[G7]land [C]style  

 

Presents wrapped with palm leaves [G7]tied with colored [C]bows 

Sandman on the beach with a ba[G7]nana for a [C]nose 

[F]Christmas eve with candles [G]eat a tasty [C]bite 

Steel drums round the island playin’ [G7]Jingle Bells [C]tonight 

 

(Chorus) 

 

Santa and his reindeer [G7]had a stressful [C]night 

Landin’ on the rooftops and [G7]chimneys that were [C]tight 

[F]But the presents were delivered to the [G]children far and [C]near 

Now it’s a Southern latitude rejuvinational [G7]time-out til next [C]year  

 

(Chorus) 

 

Reindeer went to snorkel [G7]with the dolphin [C]school 

Blitzen’s in the raw bar [G7]Rudolf’s in the [C]pool 

[F]Lizards eatin’ fruitcake from a [G]friendly Parrot[C]head 

Santa’s got his thong on and [G7]BOY HIS CHEEKS ARE [C]RED! 

 

(Chorus) 3x 

 



 

 

Over The River And Through The Woods - Lydia Maria Child 1844 
 

[C]Over the river and through the woods  
To [F]grandmother’s [G7]house we [C]go. 
The [G7]horse knows the way to [C]carry the sleigh  
through the [D7]white and drifted [G7]snow. 
 
[C]Over the river and through the woods,  
Oh, [F]how the [G7]wind does [C]blow! 
It [F]stings the [G7]toes and [C]bites the [D7]nose, 
As [C]over the [G7]ground we [C]go. 
 
[C]Over the river and through the woods 
To [F]have a [G7]first rate [C]play. 
Oh, [G7]hear the bells ring: [C]“ting-a-ling ling.” 
Hur[D7]rah for Thanksgiving [G7]Day. 
 
[C]Over the river and through the woods, 
Trot [F]fast my [G7]dapple [C]gray. 
Spring [F]o’er the [G7]ground like [C]hunting [D7]hound, 
For [C]this is Thanks[G7]giving [C]Day! 
 
[C]Over the river and through the woods, 
And [F]straight through the [G7]barnyard [C]gate. 
We [G7]seem to go ex[C]tremely slow, 
It is [D7]so hard to [G7]wait. 
 
[C]Over the river and through the woods, 
Now [F]grandmother’s [G7]cap I [C]spy. 
Hur[F]rah for [G7]fun, the [C]pudding is [D7]done! 
Hur[C]rah for [G7]pumpkin [C]pie! 
 



 

 

Rockin’ Around The Christmas Tree - Johnny Marks,  
Made famous by Brenda Lee 1960 when she was only 13 years old. 
 

[C] [G7] 
 
[C]Rockin’ around the Christmas tree at the [G7]Christmas party hop 
Mistletoe hung where you can see every couple tries to [C]stop 
Rockin’ around the Christmas tree, let the [G7]Christmas spirit ring 
Later we’ll have some pumpkin pie and we’ll do some caro [C]ling 
 
[F] You will get a sentimental [Em]feeling when you hear 
[Am]Voices singing let’s be jolly,  
[D7Stop]deck the halls with [G7Stop]boughs of holly 
[C]Rockin’ around the Christmas tree, have a [G7]happy holiday 
Everyone dancing’ merrily in the new old-fashioned [C]way [G7]  
                  
(Repeat both parts) 
 
[G7]Everyone dancing’ merrily in the new old-fashioned [C]way [G7] [C] 
                                  (Slow down here) 
 
Note: “Stop” = Tacit 



 

 

Rudolph The Red Nosed Reindeer - Robert L. May 1939 
 

(Intro) 
You know [DmStop]Dasher and [EmStop]Dancer  
And [FStop]Prancer and [CStop]Vixen  
[DmStop]Comet and [EmStop]Cupid  
And [FStop]Donner and [CStop]Blitzen  
[AmStop]But do you [Rapid Strum]recall  
The most [D7Rapid Strum]famous reindeer of [G7Slow Strum]all? 
 
(Hold for bass walk down) 
 
[C]Rudolph the red nosed reindeer had a very shiny [G7]nose 
And if you ever saw it, you would even say it [C]glows 
All of the other reindeer used to laugh and call him [G7]names 
They never let poor Rudolph join in any reindeer [C]games [C7]  
 
[F]Then one foggy [C]Christmas eve, [G7]Santa came to [C]say, 
[G7Stop]“Rudolph with your [G7Stop]nose so bright,  
[D7Stop]Won’t you guide my [G7Stop]sleigh tonight?” 
[C]Then how the reindeer loved him as they shouted out with [G7]glee 
Rudolph the red nosed reindeer, you’ll go down in histo[C]ry.  
                                                                                                   
(Repeat Verses 1 &2 Faster Pace) 
 
[G7] [C] At End 
 
 
  
 
Note: “Stop” = Tacit 

 



Santa Baby - Eartha Kitt 
 
Intro: [C] [A7] [D7] [G7] [C] [A7] [D7] [G7] 

[C] Santa [A7]baby just [Dm]slip a sable [G7]under the [C]tree for [A7]me 

[Dm]Been an [G7]awful good [C]girl Santa [A7]baby 

So [Dm]hurry down the [G7]chimney to[C]night [A7] [D7] [G7] 

 

[C]Santa [A7]baby a [Dm]54 con[G7]vertible [C]too light [A7]blue 

[Dm]I'll wait [G7]up for you dear [C]Santa [A7]baby 

So [Dm]hurry down the [G7]chimney to[C]night [C7] 

 

[E7]Think of all the fun I've missed 

[A]Think of all the fellas that I haven't kissed 

[D7]Next year I could be just as good 

If [G]you'll check off my [G7] Christmas list 

 

[C]Santa [A7]Baby I [Dm]want a yacht and [G7]really that's [C]not a [A7]lot 

[Dm]Been an [G7]angel all [C]year Santa [A7]baby 

So [Dm]hurry down the [G7]chimney to[C]night [A7] [D7] [G7] 

 

[C]Santa [A7]honey [Dm]one little [G7]thing I really [C]need the [A7]deed 

[Dm]To a [G7]platinum [C]mine Santa [A7]baby 

So [Dm]hurry down the [G7] chimney to[C]night [A7] [D7] [G7] 

[C]Santa [A7]cutie and [Dm]fill my stocking [G7]with a duplex [C]and [A7]checks 

[Dm]Sign your [G7]X on the [C]line Santa [A7]cutie 

And [Dm]hurry down the [G7]chimney to[C]night [C7] 

 

[E7]Come and trim my Christmas tree 

[A]With some decorations bought at Tiffany 

[D7]I really do believe in you [G]let's see if you be[G7]lieve in me 

 

[C]Santa [A7]baby for[Dm]got to mention [G7]one little [C]thing a [A7]ring 

[Dm]I don't [G7]mean on the [C]phone Santa [A7]baby 

So [Dm]hurry down the [G7]chimney to[C]night [A7] [D7] [G7] 

[Dm]Hurry down the [G7]chimney to[C]night [A7] [Dm] [G7] hurry to[C]night 

 



Santa Claus Is Coming To Town 
 
Intro: [C] [Am] [Dm] [G7] 

You [C]better watch [C7]out you [F]better not [Fm]cry 

[C]Better not [C7]pout I'm [F]telling you [Fm]why 

[C]Santa [Am]Claus is [Dm]coming [G7] to [C]town [Am] [Dm] [G7] 
 
He's [C]making a [C7]list and [F]checking it [Fm]twice 

He’s [C]gonna find [C7]out who's [F]naughty and [Fm]nice 

[C]Santa [Am]Claus is [Dm]comin’ [G7]to [C]town[F] [C] 
 
He [C7]sees you when you're [F]sleeping 

He [C7]knows when you're a[F]wake 

He [D7]knows if you've been [G]bad or good 

So be [D7]good for goodness [G]sake [G7] Oh! 
 
You [C]better watch [C7]out you [F]better not [Fm] cry 

[C]Better not [C7]pout I'm [F]telling you [Fm]why 

[C]Santa [Am]Claus is [Dm]coming [G7]to [C]town [Am] [Dm] [G7] 
 
[C]Little tin [C7]horns [F]little tin [Fm]drums 

[C]Rudy-toot-[C7]toot and [F]rummy tum [Fm]tums 

[C]Santa [Am]Claus is [Dm] coming [G7]to [C]town [Am] [Dm] [G7] 
 
And [C]curly head dolls that [F]cuddle and [Fm] coo 

[C]Elephants [C7]boats and [F]kiddy cars [Fm]too 

[C]Santa [Am]Claus is [Dm]coming [G7]to [C]town [F] [C] 
 
The [C7]kids and girls in [F]boy land will [C7]have a jubi[F]lee 

They're [D7]gonna build a [G]toy land town 

All [D7]around the Christmas [G]tree [G7] 
 
You [C] better watch [C7] out you [F] better not [Fm] cry 

[C]Better not [C7]pout I'm [F]telling you [Fm]why 

[C]Santa [Am]Claus is [Dm]coming [G7] to[C] town[Am] [Dm] [G7]  



Santa’s Gone NASCAR – Brent Burns 
http://www.kanikapila.us/lyrics.html 

 

[C]He’s got a huge number three on that big ol’ sleigh 

Coffee cookies and milk he hates restrictor plates 

 And he’s [F]changed his signature from Ho Ho Ho 

To[G7] boogity boogity boogity GO GO GO 
 
[C]Santa’s gone NASCAR (Santa’s gone NASCAR) 

Santa’s gone NASCAR (Santa’s gone NASCAR) 

He’s giving [F]Christmas off to his eight reindeer 

Threw his [G7]runners away for four Goodyears 

[C]Santa’s gone NASCAR, [G7]NASCAR this [C]year 
 
[C]He went to Talladega, hung out with the crowd 

He was nippin’ on eggnog and got a little loud 

Took [F]off his Santa coat streamed with Christmas cheer 

When [G7]Junior put Gordon in his rear view mirror 
 
[C]Santa’s gone NASCAR (Santa’s gone NASCAR) 

Santa’s gone NASCAR (Santa’s gone NASCAR) 

He likes [F]Coors and Bud and Miller Lite brew 

Re[G7]fers to his elves as his little pit crew  

[C]Santa’s gone NASCAR, [G7]NASCAR this [C]year 
 
[C]He’s taking his list, checking it twice 

A [F]DNF for the naughty, a [G7]win for the nice [STOP and start tapping ukes] 

He’ll widen more tacks so they can go three wide 

Give another race to Bristol, under the lights 

Those road course races, he’ll do away with that 

And give Richard Petty a new cowboy hat 

He’ll leave a championship title, for Little E 

And for the dedicated fans, a finish under green 
 
[C]Santa’s gone NASCAR (Santa’s gone NASCAR) 

Santa’s gone NASCAR (Santa’s gone NASCAR) 

He’s giving [F]Christmas off to his eight reindeer 

Threw his [G7]runners away for four Goodyears 

Yeah [C]Santa’s gone NASCAR, [G7]NASCAR this [C]year [STOP] 

And we heard him exclaim as he drove away, Merry Christmas to all and to all a good race. 

 



 

 

Silent Night - 1859 

Words: Joseph mohr  
Translated: John F. Young  
Music: Franz X. Gruber 
 

[D] [D7] [G] [D7] [G] 
[G]Silent night, holy night,  
[D7]all is calm, [G]all is bright 
[C]‘round yon Virgin [G]Mother and child,  
[C]Holy infant so [G]tender and mild, 
[D]Sleep in [D7]heavenly [G]peace.  
Sleep in [D7]heavenly [G]peace. 
 
[G]Silent night, holy night,  
[D7]shepherds quake [G]at the sight. 
[C]Glories stream from [G]heaven afar,  
[C]heavenly hosts sing [G]Alleluia; 
[D]Christ the [D7]Savior is [G]born.  
Christ the [D7]Savior is [G]born. 
 
[G]Silent night, holy night,  
[D7]Son of God, [G]love’s pure light. 
[C]Radiant beams from [G]thy holy face,  
[C]with the dawn of re [G]deeming grace, 
[D]Jesus, [D7]Lord at thy [G]birth.  
Jesus, [D7]Lord at thy [G]birth. 
 
(Repeat the last verse humming the first four lines then sing the last two lines) 

 
 
 



 

 

Twelve Days Of Christmas  

 
Intro: [C] [F] [C] [G] [C] [G7] [C]  
 
[C]On the first day of Christmas my [G7]true love gave to [C]me 
A [C]part[F]ridge [C]in a [G]pear [C]tree. [G7] [C]   
 
[C]On the second day of Christmas my [G7]true love gave to [C]me 
[G7]Two turtle doves and a [C]part[F]ridge [C]in a [G]pear [C]tree. [G7] [C]  
 
[C]On the third day of Christmas my [G7]true love gave to [C]me 
[G7]Three French hens, [G7]two turtle doves and  
A [C]part [F]ridge [C]in a [G] pear [C]tree. [G7] [C]  
 
[C]On the forth day of Christmas my [G7]true love gave to [C]me 
[G7]Four calling birds, [G7]three French hens, [G7]two turtle doves and 
A [C]part[F]ridge [C]in a [G]pear [C]tree. [G7] [C]  
 
[C]On the fifth day of Christmas my [G7]true love gave to [C]me 
[CStop]Five [D7Stop]golden [G7Stop]rings, 
[G7]Four calling birds, [G7]three French hens, [G7]two turtle doves and 
A [C]part[F]ridge [C]in a [G]pear [C]tree. [G7] [C]  
 
[C]On the sixth day of Christmas my [G7]true love gave to [C]me 
[G7]Six geese a laying, [CStop]Five [D7Stop]golden [G7Stop]rings, 
[G7]Four calling birds, [G7]three French hens, [G7]two turtle doves and 
A [C]part[F]ridge [C]in a [G]pear [C]tree. [G7] [C]  
 
[C]On the seventh day of Christmas my [G7]true love gave to [C]me 
[G7]Seven swans a swimming, [G7]Six geese a laying,  
[CStop]Five [D7Stop]golden [G7Stop]rings, 
[G7]Four calling birds, [G7]three French hens, [G7]two turtle doves and 
A [C]part[F]ridge [C]in a [G]pear [C]tree. [G7] [C]  
  
[C]On the eighth day of Christmas my [G7]true love gave to [C]me 
[G7]Eight maids a milking, [G7]seven swans a swimming,  
[G7]Six geese a laying, [CStop]Five [D7Stop]golden [G7Stop]rings, 
[G7]Four calling birds, [G7]three French hens, [G7]two turtle doves and 
A [C]part[F]ridge [C]in a [G]pear [C]tree. [G7] [C]  
 
[C]On the ninth day of Christmas my [G7]true love gave to [C]me 
[G7]Nine ladies dancing, [G7]eight maids a milking,  
[G7]Seven swans a swimming, [G7]six geese a laying, 
[CStop]Five [D7Stop]golden [G7Stop]rings, 
[G7]Four calling birds, [G7]three French hens, [G7]two turtle doves and 
A [C]part[F]ridge [C]in a [G]pear [C]tree. [G7] [C]  
 
 
 



 

 

Twelve Days Of Christmas (Page 2) 

 
[C]On the tenth day of Christmas my [G7]true love gave to [C]me 
[G7]Ten lords a leaping, [G7]nine ladies dancing, [G7]eight maids a milking, 
[G7]Seven swans a swimming, [G7]six geese a laying, 
[CStop]Five [D7Stop]golden [G7Stop]rings, 
[G7]Four calling birds, [G7]three French hens, [G7]two turtle doves and 
A [C]part[F]ridge [C]in a [G]pear [C]tree. [G7] [C]  
 
[C]On the eleventh day of Christmas my [G7]true love gave to [C]me 
[G7]Eleven pipers piping, [G7]ten lords a leaping, [G7]nine ladies dancing,  
[G7]Eight maids a milking, [G7]seven swans a swimming, [G7]Six geese a laying, 
[CStop]Five [D7Stop]golden [G7Stop]rings, 
[G7]Four calling birds, [G7]three French hens, [G7]two turtle doves and 
A [C]part[F]ridge [C]in a [G]pear [C]tree. [G7] [C]  
 
[C]On the twelfth day of Christmas my [G7]true love gave to [C]me… 
[G7]Twelve drummers drumming, [G7]eleven pipers piping,  
[G7]Ten lords a leaping, [G7]nine ladies dancing, [G7]eight maids a milking,  
[G7]Seven swans a swimming, [G7]six geese a laying, 
[CStop]Five [D7Stop]golden [G7Stop]rings, 
[G7]Four calling birds, [G7]three French hens, [G7]two turtle doves and 
A [C]part[F]ridge [C]in a [G]pear [C]tree. [G7] [C]  
 
  
 



 

 

Up On The Housetop - Benjamin Hanby 1864 
 

[G] [D] [A7] [D] 
[D]Up on the housetop, reindeer pause. 
[G]Out jumps [D]good ol’ [A]Santa Claus. 
[D]Down through the chimney with lots of toys. 
[G]All for the [D]little ones, [A7]Christmas [D]joys. 
 
(Chorus) 
[G]Ho, Ho, Ho! [D]Who wouldn’t go? 
[A7]Ho, Ho, Ho, [D]who wouldn’t go? 
Up on the housetop, [G]click, [G]click, [G]click. 
[D]Down through the chimney with [A7]good Saint [D]Nick. 
 
[D]First comes the stocking of little Nell, 
[G]O dear [D]Santa, [A]fill it well; 
[D]Give her a dolly that laughs and cries, 
[G]One that will [D]open and [A7]shut her [D]eyes. 
 
(Chorus) 
 
[D]Next comes the stocking of little Will, 
[G]Oh just [D]see what a [A]glorious fill. 
[D]Here is a hammer and lots of tacks, 
[G]Also a [D]ball and a [A7]whip that [D]cracks.  
 
(Chorus) 
 
  

 



 

 

We Wish You A Merry Christmas  

 

[E7] [Am] [F] [G7] [C] 
(Chorus X2) 
We [C]wish you a merry [F]Christmas 
We [D7]wish you a merry [G7]Christmas 
We [E7]wish you a merry [Am]Christmas 
And a [F]happy [G7]New [C]Year 
 
(Bridge) 
Good [F]tidings to [G]you 
Where [D7]ever you [G]are 
Good [C]tidings for [F]Christmas 
And a [Dm]happy [G7]New [C]Year 
 
Oh, [C]bring us some figgy [F]pudding 
Oh, [D7]bring us some figgy [G7]pudding 
Oh, [E7]bring us some figgy [Am]pudding 
And a [F]cup of [G7]good [C]cheer 
 
We [C]won’t go until we [F]get some 
We [D7]won’t go until we [G7]get some 
We [E7]won’t go until we [Am]get some 
So [F]bring some [G7]out [C]here 
 
(Bridge) 
Good [F]tidings to [G]you 
Where [D7]ever you [G]are 
Good [C]tidings for [F]Christmas 
And a [Dm]happy [G7]New [C]Year 
 
(Chorus) 
We [C]wish you a merry [F]Christmas 
We [D7]wish you a merry [G7]Christmas 
We [E7]wish you a merry [Am]Christmas 
And a [F]happy [G7]New [C]Year 
            (Slow down here)           

 
 
 



 

 

White Christmas - Irving Berlin 1940 
 

Intro: [C] [Dm] [G7] [C]  
 
[C]I’m dreaming of a [Dm]white Christ[G7]mas 
[F]Just like the [D7]ones I [G7]used to [C]know 
[G7]Where the [C]tree tops [C7]glisten and [F]children listen 
To [C]hear sleigh bells [D7]in the [G7]snow   
 
[C]I’m dreaming of a [Dm]white Christ[G7]mas 
[F]With every [D7]Christmas [G7]card I [C]write 
[G7]May your [C]days be [C7]merry and [F]bright 
And may [C]all your [Dm]Christmases [G7]be [C]white 
 
(Repeat Once) 
 
  


