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Let it Snow! Let it Snow! Let it Snow!
By Sammy Cahn and Jule Styne

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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I Have a Little Dreidel

By Mikhl Gelbart and Samuel Goldfarb

I have a little dreidel,
I made it out of clay,
And when it's dry and ready,
Then dreidel I shall play.
REFRAIN
Oh, dreidel, dreidel, dreidel,
I made it out of clay,
And when it's dry and ready,
Then dreidel I will play.
It has a lovely body
With legs so short and thin,
And when it gets all tired
It drops and I will win.
REFRAIN
My dreidel is so playful
It loves to dance and spin
A happy game of dreidel
Come play now, let's begin!
REFRAIN
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Winter Wonderland

By Dick Smith and Felix Bernard
Sleigh bells ring, are you listenin’?
In the lane, snow is glistenin’,
A beautiful sight,
We're happy tonight,
Walking in a winter wonderland!

Sleigh bells ring, are you listenin’?
In the lane, snow is glistenin’,
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.

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.

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!”

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,
Until the other kids knock him down.

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.

When it snows, ain't it thrillin’,
Though your nose gets a chillin’?
We'll frolic and play, the old fashioned
way,
Walkin’ in a winter wonderland,
Walkin’ in a winter wonderland,
Walkin’— in a winter— wonderland!—
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Niño Lindo

Traditional Venezuelan Carol

Niño lindo, ante ti me rindo, niño lindo, eres tú mi Dios.
Niño lindo, ante ti me rindo; niño lindo, eres tú mi Dios.
Esa tu‿hermosura; ese tu candor,
El alma me roba, el alma me roba, me roba el amor.
Niño lindo, ante ti me rindo, niño lindo, eres tú mi Dios.
Niño lindo, ante ti me rindo; niño lindo, eres tú mi Dios.
La vida, bien mío, y‿el alma también;
Te‿ofrezco, gustoso, te‿ofrezco, gustoso, rendido‿a tus pies.
Niño lindo, ante ti me rindo, niño lindo, eres tú mi Dios.
Niño lindo, ante ti me rindo; niño lindo, eres tú mi Dios.
Adiós, tierno‿infante, adiós, niño‿adios.
Adiós, dulce‿amante, adiós, dulce‿amante, adiós, niño‿adiós.
Niño lindo, ante ti me rindo, niño lindo, eres tú mi Dios.
Niño lindo, ante ti me rindo; niño lindo, eres tú mi Dios.
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Frosty the Snowman

By Steve Nelson and Jack Rollins
Frosty the Snowman, was a jolly happy soul,
With a corn cob pipe and a button nose, and two eyes made of coal.
Frosty the Snowman, is a fairy tale, they say.
He was made of snow, but the children know 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!
Oh, 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, "Let's run, and we'll have some fun now, before I melt away."
Down to the village, with a broomstick in his hand,
Running 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 only paused a moment, when he heard him holler, "Stop!"
For Frosty the Snowman had to hurry on his way,
But he waved goodbye sayin’, “Don’t you cry, I’ll be back again someday.”
Thumpety thump, thump, thumpety thump, thump, look at Frosty go.
Thumpety thump, thump, thumpety thump, thump, over the hills of snow.
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Rudolph the Red-Nosed Reindeer
By Johnny Marks

You know Dasher and Dancer and Prancer and Vixen,
Comet and Cupid and Donner and Blitzen,
But do you recall the most famous reindeer of all?
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 reindeer loved him,
As they shouted out with glee,
“Rudolph the Red-Nosed Reindeer
You'll go down in history!”
(REPEAT)
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The Christmas Song
(Chestnuts Roasting on an Open Fire)
By Mel Torme and Robert Wells

Chestnuts roasting on an open fire,
Jack Frost nipping at your nose,
Yuletide carols being sung by a choir
And folks dressed up like Eskimos.
Everybody knows a turkey and some mistletoe
Help to make the season bright.
Tiny tots with their eyes all aglow
Will find it hard to sleep tonight.
They know that Santa's on his way;
He's loaded lots of toys and goodies on his sleigh,
And ev'ry mother's child is gonna spy
To see if reindeer really know how to fly.
And so I'm offering this simple phrase
To kids from one to ninety-two.
Although it’s been said many times,
Many ways: "Merry Christmas to you."
(repeat from top)
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Oh, Hanukkah

By Mordkhe Rivesman

Oh Hanukkah, Oh, Hanukkah
Come light the menorah
Let's have a party
We'll all dance the hora
Gather round the table, we'll give you a treat
Sevivon to play with latkes to eat
And while we are playing
The candles are burning low
One for each night, they shed a sweet light
To remind us of days long ago
One for each night, they shed a sweet light
To remind us of days long ago
(repeat from top)
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White Christmas
By Irving Berlin

The sun is shining, the grass is green,
The orange and palm trees sway.
There’s never been such a day in Beverly Hills, L.A.
But it’s December the twenty-fourth,
And I am longing to be up north.
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.”

10

In the Bleak Midwinter

By Christina G. Rossetti and Gustav Holst

In the bleak midwinter, frosty wind made moan,
Earth stood hard as iron, water like a stone;
Snow had fallen, snow on snow, snow on snow,
In the bleak mid-winter, long ago.
What can I give him, poor as I am?
If I were a shepherd I would bring a lamb,
If I were a wise man I would do my part,
Yet, what can I give him, give my heart.
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Still, Still, Still
Traditional Austrian Carol

Still, still, still,
One can hear the falling snow.
For all is hushed,the world is sleeping,
Winter Star its vigil keeping.
Still, still, still,
One can hear the falling snow.
Sleep, sleep, sleep,
'Tis the eve of the baby’s birth.
The night is peaceful all around you, Close your eyes,
Let sleep surround you.
Sleep, sleep, sleep,
'Tis the eve of the baby’s birth.
Dream, dream, dream,
Of the joyous day to come.
While guardian angels without number,
Watch you as you sweetly slumber.
Dream, dream, dream,
Of the joyous day to come.
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Up On the Housetop
By B.R. Handy

Up on the housetop, reindeer pause,
Out jumps good ol' Santa Claus;
Down through the chimney with lots of toys,
All for the little ones, Christmas joys.
REFRAIN
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 good Saint Nick.
First comes the stocking of little Nell;
Oh, dear Santa, fill it well.
Give her a dolly that laughs and cries,
One that will open and shut her eyes.
REFRAIN
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.
REFRAIN
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S’Vivon

Traditional Hebrew Song

S’vivon sov sov sov,
Hanukkah hu hag tov.
Hanukkah hu hag tov.
S’vivon sov sov sov!
Hag sim ha hu la'am,
Nes gadol hayah sham.
Nes gadol hayah sham,
Hag sim ha hu la'am!
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White Winter Hymnal
By Fleet Foxes

I was following the (x8)
I was following the pack
All swallowed in their coats
With scarves of red tied 'round their throats
To keep their little heads
From fallin' in the snow
And I turned 'round and there you go
And, Michael, you would fall
And turn the white snow red as strawberries
In the summertime
(REPEAT X2)
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Winter Song

By Sara Bareilles and Ingrid Michaelson
Bum bum bum bum
bum bum bum bum
Bum bum bum bum bum bum
Bum bum bum bum bum bum

This is my winter song.
December never felt so wrong,
'Cause you're not where you belong;
Inside my arms.

This is my winter song to you.
The storm is coming soon,
It rolls in from the sea
My voice; a beacon in the night.
My words will be your light,
To carry you to me.

Bum bum bum bum
bum bum bum bum
Bum bum bum bum bum bum
Bum bum bum bum bum bum

Is love alive?
Is love alive?
Is love…
They say that things just cannot grow
Beneath the winter snow,
Or so I have been told.
They say were buried far,
Just like a distant star
I simply cannot hold.
Is love alive?
Is love alive?
Is love alive?

I still believe in summer days.
The seasons always change
And life will find a way.
I'll be your harvester of light
And send it out tonight
So we can start again.
Is love alive? (x3)
This is my winter song.
December never felt so wrong,
'Cause you're not where you belong;
Inside my arms.
Is love alive? (x8)
Is love alive? (x3)
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Have Yourself A Merry Little Christmas
By Hugh Martin and Ralph Blane

Have yourself a merry little Christmas;
Let your heart be light.
Next year all our troubles will be out of sight.
Have yourself a merry little Christmas;
Make the Yule-tide gay.
Next year all our troubles will be miles away.
Once again as in olden days,
Happy golden days of yore.
Faithful friends who are dear to us
Will be near to us once more.
Someday soon we all will be together,
If the Fates allow.
Until then, we’ll have to muddle through somehow.
So, have yourself a merry little Christmas now.
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