
It’s the Most Wonderful
Time of the Year 

(Orchestra Intro) 

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-happiest season of all
With those holiday greetings

 and gay happy meetings
 When friends come to call

It’s the hap-happiest season of all. 

There’ll be parties for hosting
 Marshmallows for toasting

 And caroling out in the snow

 There’ll be scary ghost stories
 And tales of the glories

 of Christmases long, long ago. 

It’s the most wonderful time of the year
There’ll be much mistletoeing

And hearts will be glowing
When loved ones are near

It’s the most wonderful time of the year 

(Orchestra Interlude) 
There’ll be parties for hosting
 Marshmallows for toasting

And caroling out in the snow

There’ll be scary ghost stories
And tales of the glories

of Christmases long, long ago. 

It’s the most wonderful time of the year
There’ll be much mistletoeing

And hearts will be glowing
When love ones are near

It’s the most wonderful time
Of the year

We Need a Little Christmas 
(Orchestra Intro) 

Haul out the holly
Put up the tree before my spirit falls again

Fill up the stockings
I may be rushing things,

 but deck the halls again now

For we need a little Christmas,
right this very minute

Candles in the window,
carols at the spinet

Yes, we need a little Christmas,
right this very minute

Hasn’t snowed a single flurry,
but Santa dear we’re in a hurry

Climb down the chimney
Turn on the brightest string of lights I’ve 

ever seen
Slice up the fruit cake

It’s time we’ve hung some tinsel
on the evergreen bough

For I’ve grown a little leaner,
grown a little colder

Grown a little sadder,
grown a little older

And I need a little angel sitting on my 
shoulder

We need a little Christmas now

For we need a little music,
 need a little laughter
Need a little singing

ringing through the rafters
And we need a little snappy,

happy ever after
We need a little Christmas now

Merry ChristmasMerry Christmas



White Christmas
I’m dreaming of a white Christmas

Just like the ones I used to know
Where the treetops glisten

And children listen
To hear sleigh bells 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 Christmases 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 Christmases be white

Deck the Halls
(Orchestra Intro) 

Deck the halls with boughs of holly,
 Fa la la la la la la la! 

‘Tis the season to be jolly,
Fa la la la la la la la!

Don we now our gay apparel,
Fa la la la la la la la!

Troll the ancient Yuletide carol,
Fa la la la la la la la!

See the blazing yule before us,
Fa la la la la la la la!

Strike the harp and join the chorus,
Fa la la la la la la la!

Follow me in merry measure,
Fa la la la la la la la!

While I tell of Yuletide treasure,
 Fa la la la la la la la! 

(Orchestra Interlude) 
Fast away the old year passes,

Fa la la la la la la la!
Hail the new, ye lads and lasses,

Fa la la la la la la la!
Sing we joyous all together!

Fa la la la la la la la! 
Heedless of the wind and weather,

Fa la la la la la la la!

Jingle Bells 
(Orchestra Intro) 

Dashing through the snow
In a one-horse open sleigh

O’er the fields we go
Laughing all the way
Bells on bob tail ring
Making spirits bright

What fun it is to ride and sing
A sleighing song tonight!

Oh! Jingle bells, jingle bells,
Jingle all the way.

Oh! what fun it is to ride
In a one-horse open sleigh. Hey!

Jingle bells, jingle bells,
Jingle all the way;

Oh! what fun it is to ride
In a one-horse open sleigh.

 
A day or two ago

I thought I’d take a ride
And soon, Miss Fanny Bright

Was seated by my side,
The horse was lean and lank

Misfortune seemed his lot
He got into a drifted bank

And then we got upsot.

Oh! Jingle bells, jingle bells,
Jingle all the way.

Oh! what fun it is to ride
In a one-horse open sleigh. Hey!

Jingle bells, jingle bells,
Jingle all the way;

Oh! what fun it is to ride
In a one-horse open sleigh.



Have Yourself a Merry Little Christmas
 

(Orchestra Intro) 
Have yourself a merry little Christmas

Let your heart be light
From now on our troubles

will be out of sight
 

Have yourself a merry little Christmas
Make the Yule-tide gay

From now on our troubles 
will be miles away 

Here were are as in olden days
happy golden days of yore

 Faithful friends who are dear to us
gather near to us once more 

Through the years we all will be together
If the Fates allow

Hang a shining star
upon the highest bough 

And have yourself
 a merry little Christmas now 

(Orchestra Interlude) 
Through the years we all will be together

If the Fates allow
Hang a shining star

upon the highest bough
And have yourself

 a merry little Christmas now 




