Beck the Halls

Deck the halls with boughs of holly,
Falalalala, lalalala.

Tis the season to be jolly,
Falalalala, lalalala.

Don we now our gay apparel,
Falala, lalala, lalala.

Troll the ancient Yule tide carol,
Falalalala, lalalala.

See the blazing Yule before us,
Falalalala, lalalala.

Strike the harp and join the chorus.
Falalalala, lalalala.

Follow me in merry measure,
Falalalala, lalalala.

While I tell of Yule tide treasure,
Falalalala, lalalala.

Fast away the old year passes,
Falalalala, lalalala.

Hail the new, ye lads and lasses,
Falalalala, lalalala.

Sing we joyous, all together,
Falalalala, lalalala.

Heedless of the wind and weather,
Falalalala, lalalala.

Bing Bong Merrily on High
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 "lo, 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!

Frosty the Snofoman (George
Strait)

Frosty the snowman was a jolly happy
soul

With a corn cop pipe and a button
nose

And two eyes made out of coal

Frosty the snowman is a fairy tale
they say

He was made of snow but the children
know

How he came to life one day

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

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

Frosty the snowman

Knew the sun was hot that day

So he said e glete fs run and have
some fun

Before I melt awaye h

Down to the village

With a broom stick in his hand
Runnin' 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 he only paused a moment

When he heard him holler STOP!

Frosty the snowman

Had to hurry on his way

But he waved goodbye saying 'please
don't cry

['ll be back again some day

I'll be back again some daye



Jirst Noel (The)

English carol, 17th century

The first Noel the angels did say
Was to certain poor shepherds

in fields as they lay,

In fields where they lay

keeping their sheep

On a cold winter's night that was so
deep.

Noel Noel Noel Noel!

Born is the King of Israel!

(SOLO MAN)

They looked up and saw a star

Shining in the East beyond them far,
And to the earth it gave great light,
And so it continued both day and night.
Noel Noel Noel Noel!

Born is the King of Israel!

(MEN)

And by the light of that same star
Three wise men came from country far,
To seek for a King was their intent

And to follow the star wherever it
went.

Noel Noel Noel Noel!

Born is the King of Israel!

(SOLO WOMAN) This star drew
nigh to the northwest

Over Bethlehem it took its rest,

And there it did both stop and stay
Right over the place where Jesus lay.
Noel Noel Noel Noel!

Born is the King of Israel!

Then did they know assuredly
Within that house the King did lie:
One entered in then for to see,
And found the Babe in poverty:
Noel Noel Noel Noel!

Born is the King of Israel!

(MEN) Then entered in those

wise men three

Full reverently upon their knee,
And offered there in His presence
Their gold, and myrrh and
frankincense.

Noel Noel Noel Noel!

Born is the King of Israel!

(ALL)Then let us all with one accord
Sing praises to our heavenly Lord,
That hath made heaven

and earth of naught

And with His blood

mankind hath bought.

Noel Noel Noel Noel!

Born is the King of Israel!



