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MU School of Music  
“December Sing-along” 

 
Jingle Bells 
Verse 1: Dashing through the snow, in a one-horse open sleigh. O'er the fields we   
  go, laughing all the way. Bells on bobtails ring, making spirits bright. Oh   
  what fun it is to ride and sing a sleigh-bell song tonight 
 
Chorus:  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. 
 
Verse 2: 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. (chorus) 
 
Winter Wonderland 
Chorus:  Sleigh bells ring, are you listening? In the lane, snow is glistening. 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. 
 
Verse 1:  In the meadow, we can build a snowman, then pretend that he is Parson   
  Brown. He'll say, "Are you married?" We'll say, "No man, but you can do   
  the job when you're in town." Later on, we'll conspire as we dream by the   
  fire. To face unafraid, the plans that we've made, walking in a winter   
  wonderland. (chorus) 
 
Verse 2:  In the meadow, we can build a snowman, and pretend that he's a circus   
  clown. We'll have lots of fun with Mister Snowman, yes, until the all the   
  kids knock him down. And later on, we'll conspire, as we dream by the fire.  
  To face unafraid, the plans that we've made, walking in a winter    
  wonderland, walking in a winter wonderland, walking in a winter    
  wonderland! (chorus) 
 
Up On the Housetop  
Verse I: Up on the housetop reindeer pause, out jumps good old Santa Claus.    
  Down through the chimney with lots of toys, all for the little ones,    
  Christmas joys. 
 
Chorus:  Ho, ho, ho! Who wouldn't go? Ho, ho, ho! Who wouldn't go? Up on the   
  housetop, click, click, click, down through the chimney with old Saint Nick. 
 
Verse 2:  First comes the stocking of little Nell. Oh, dear Santa, fill it well 
  give her a dollie that laughs and cries one that will open and shut her   
  eyes. (chorus) 
 
Verse 3:  Next comes the stocking of little Will. Oh, just see what a glorious fill! Here  
  is a hammer and lots of tacks also a ball and a whip that cracks. (chorus) 
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Eight Little Candles (round) 
Eight Little candles in a row, waiting to join the holiday glow. 
We will light them one by one, until all eight have joined the fun, 
Eight little candles burning bright, filling the world with holiday light. 
 *sung to the tune of Twinkle, Twinkle Little Star”  
 
Let There Be Peace on Earth  
Let there be peace on earth, and let it begin with me;  
let there be peace on earth, the peace that was meant to be.  
With God our creator, family all are we. Let us walk with each other in perfect harmony. 
 
Rudolph The Red Nose Reindeer  
Rudolph the red-nosed reindeer had a very shiny nose; and if you ever saw it you would even 
say it glows. All of the other reindeer used to laugh and call him names, 
They never let poor Rudolph join in any reindeer games. 
 
Then one foggy Christmas eve, Santa came to say, "Rudolph with your nose so bright, won’t 
you guide my sleigh tonight?" Then, how the other reindeer loved him, as they shouted out with 
glee, "Rudolph the red-nosed reindeer, you’ll go down in history." 
 
Silent Night  

Stille Nacht! Heilige Nacht! Alles schläft, einsam wacht. 
Nur das traute heilige Paar. Holder Knab im lockigten Haar. 

Schlafe in himmlischer Ruh! Schlafe in himmlischer Ruh! 
 

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. 
 

Stille Nacht! Heilige Nacht! Die der Welt Heil gebracht. 
Aus des Himmels goldenen Höhn. Uns der Gnaden Fülle läßt seh´n. 

Jesum in Menschengestalt, Jesum in Menschengestalt. 
 

Silent night, holy night, Shepherds quake at the sight. 
Glories stream from heaven afar, Heav'nly hosts sing Alleluia; 

Christ the Savior is born. Christ the Savior is born 
 

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! 
 
It doesn't show signs of stopping and I've bought some corn for popping. The lights are turned 
way down low. Let It Snow! Let It Snow! Let It Snow! 
 
When we finally kiss good night how I'll hate going out in the storm! But if you'll really hold me 
tight all the way home I'll be warm. 
 
The fire is slowly dying and, my dear, we're still goodbying, 
but as long as you love me so, Let It Snow! Let It Snow! Let It Snow! 
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(sing twice) 

Text translation: Dreidel spin, spin, spin! Chanukah is a nice holiday.  
Chanukah is a nice holiday. Dreidel spin, spin, spin!  

It’s a joyous holiday for the nation. A great miracle happened there.  
A great miracle happened there. It’s a joyous holiday for the people. 

 
Joy to The World 
1. Joy to the world, the Lord is come! Let earth receive her King; 
let every heart prepare Him room, and Heaven and nature sing, 
and Heaven and nature sing, and Heaven, and Heaven, and nature sing. 
 
2. Joy to the World, the Savior reigns! Let men their songs employ; 
while fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains, repeat the sounding joy,  
repeat the sounding joy, repeat, repeat, the sounding joy. 
 
3. No more let sins and sorrows grow, nor thorns infest the ground; 
he comes to make His blessings flow far as the curse is found,  
far as the curse is found, far as, far as the curse is found. 
 
4. He rules the world with truth and grace and makes the nations prove.  
The glories of His righteousness, and wonders of His love,  
and wonders of His love, and wonders, wonders, of His love. 
 
Silver Bells  
City sidewalks, busy sidewalks dressed in holiday style in the air there's a feeling of Christmas. 
Children laughing people passing meeting smile after smile, and on every street corner, you will 
hear. Silver Bells. Silver Bells. It's Christmas time in the city. Ring-a-ling, hear them ring; Soon 
it'll be Christmas day 
 
Strings of streetlights, even stop lights. Blink of bright red and green as the shoppers rush him 
with their treasures. Hear the snow crunch, see the kids bunch. This is Santa's big scene, and 
above all the bustle you will hear. (chorus) 
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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 to you and your kin, we wish you a merry and a happy new year.  
 
So bring us some figgy pudding. So bring us some figgy pudding.  
So bring us some figgy pudding and a cup of good cheer.   
 
We won’t go until we get some. We won’t go until we get some. 
We won’t go until we get some so bring it right here.  

CHRISTMAS

Lk 2:13-14, 1Cor 15:21-22 7 7 7 7 7 7 7 7 7 7

Hark! The Herald Angels Sing
Words: Charles Wesley, 1739, alt.

Music: ’Mendelssohn’ from ’Festgesang’ Felix Mendelssohn, 1840.  Setting: William H. Cummings, 1857.
copyright: public domain.  This score is a part of the Open Hymnal Project, 2005 Revision.
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1. Hark! The her ald an gels sing, "Glo ry to the new born King;
2. Christ, by high est Heav’n a dored; Christ the ev er last ing Lord;
3. Hail the heav’n ly Prince of Peace! Hail the Sun of Right eous ness!
4. Come, De sire of na tions, come, Fix in us Thy hum ble home;
5. Ad am’s like ness, Lord, ef face, Stamp Thine im age in its place:
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Peace on earth, and mer cy mild, God and sin ners re con ciled!"
Late in time, be hold Him come, Off spring of a vir gin’s womb.
Light and life to all He brings, Ris’n with heal ing in His wings.
Rise, the wo man’s con qu’ring Seed, Bruise in us the ser pent’s head.
Se cond Ad am from a bove, Re in state us in Thy love.

Joy ful, all ye na tions rise, Join the tri umph of the skies;
Veiled in flesh the God head see; Hail th’in car nate De i ty,
Mild He lays His glo ry by, Born that man no more may die.
Now dis play Thy sav ing po wer, Ruin ed na ture now re store;
Let us Thee, though lost, re gain, Thee, the Life, the in ner man:

With th’an gel ic host pro claim, "Christ is born in Beth le hem!"
Pleased with us in flesh to dwell, Je sus our Em man u el.
Born to raise the sons of earth, Born to give them se cond birth.
Now in my stic un ion join Thine to ours, and ours to Thine.
O, to all Thy self im part, Formed in each be liev ing heart.

Hark! the her ald an gels sing, "Glo ry to the new born King!"


