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Christmas Songs

Blue Christmas
B.Hayes, J.Johnson

as sung by Elvis Presley

I'll have a blue Christmas without you;

I'll be so blue thinking about you.

Decorations of red on a green Christmas tree

Won't be the same, dear if you're not here with me.
And when those blue snowflakes start falling,

that's when those blue memories start calling.

You'll be doing all right with your Christmas of white,
But I'll have a blue, blue, blue, blue Christmas.

(There's No Place Like) Home for the Holidays
Al Stillman and Robert Allen

Oh, there’s no place like

home for the holidays,

‘Cause no matter how far away you roam

When you pine for the sunshine of a friendly face

For the holidays, you can’t beat home, sweet home

I met a man who lives in Tennessee

And he was headin’ for Pennsylvania

And some home made pumpkin pie

From Pennsylvania folks are travelin’ down
To Dixie’s sunny shore

From Atlantic to Pacific, gee

The traffic is terrific

Oh there's no place like home for the holidays,



‘cause no matter how far away you roam
If you want to be happy in a million ways

For the holidays, you can’t beat home, sweet home

Jingle Bells

James Pierpoint

Dashing through the snow
On a one-horse open sleigh,
Over 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
Jingle bells, jingle bells,
Jingle all the way!

O 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 we, we got upsot.
Jingle Bells, Jingle Bells,
Jingle all the way!

What fun it is to ride

In a one-horse open sleigh.

A day or two ago,
The story I must tell

I went out on the snow



And on my back I fell;

A gent was riding by

In a one-horse open sleigh,
He laughed as there

I sprawling lie,

But quickly drove away.
Jingle Bells, Jingle Bells,
Jingle all the way!

What fun it is to ride

In a one-horse open sleigh.

Now the ground is white

Go it while you're young,
Take the girls tonight

And sing this sleighing song;
Just get a bob-tailed bay
Two-forty as his speed

Hitch him to an open sleigh
And crack! you'll take the lead.
Jingle Bells, Jingle Bells,
Jingle all the way!

What fun it is to ride

In a one-horse open sleigh.

The Christmas Song (Merry Christmas to You)
Mel Torme

Chestnuts roasting on an open fire,
Jack Frost nipping on 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 every mother's child is going to 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 its been said many times, many ways,

Merry Christmas to you

Rudolf the Red-nosed Reindeer
Robert May

Johnny Marks

Rudolf, the red-nosed reindeer
had a very shiny nose.

And if you ever saw him,

you would even say it glows.

All of the other reindeer

used to laugh and call him names.
They never let poor Rudolf

play in any reindeer games.

Then one foggy Christmas eve
Santa came to say:

"Rudolf with your nose so bright,
won't you guide my sleigh tonight?"
Then all the reindeer loved him
as they shouted out with glee:
"Rudolf the red-nosed reindeer,

you'll go down in history!"



Have Yourself A Merry Little Christmas
Hugh Martin and Ralph Blane

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 we 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.

Grown-Up Christmas List

David Foster and Linda Thompson Jenner

Do you remember me?

I sat upon your knee;

I wrote to you

With childhood fantasies.
Well, I'm all grown-up now,
And still need help somehow.
I'm not a child,

But my heart still can dream.

So here's my lifelong wish,



My grown-up Christmas list.
Not for myself,

But for a world in need.

CHORUS:

No more lives torn apart,

That wars would never start,

And time would heal all hearts.
And everyone would have a friend,
And right would always win,

And love would never end.

This is my grown-up Christmas list.

As children we believed
The grandest sight to see
Was something lovely
Wrapped beneath our tree.
Well Heaven surely knows
That packages and bows
Can never heal

A hurting human soul.

CHORUS

What is this illusion called the innocence of youth?

Maybe only in our blind belief can we ever find the truth.

CHORUS

This is my grown-up Christmas list.
This is my only lifelong wish.
This is my grown-up Christmas list.



