
 

Have a Jolly “Hollywood” Christmas! 
 

 

Kindergarten … 

 

RUDOLPH, THE RED-NOSED REINDEER 

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!” 

 
 
 
 
 

HOLLY JOLLY CHRISTMAS 

Have a holly jolly Christmas 
It’s the best time of the year. 

I don’t know if there’ll be snow 
but have a cup of cheer. 

 

Have a holly jolly Christmas 
And when you walk down the street 

Say “Hello!” to friends you know 
And everyone you meet. 

 

Oh, ho, the mistletoe hung where you can see; 
Somebody waits for you; kiss her once for me. 

 

Have a holly jolly Christmas 
And in case you didn’t hear 

Oh, by golly, have a holly jolly … 
Christmas this year! 

 
 



 
 

 

Grade One … 

 

Welcome Christmas 

Fah who for-aze!  Dah who dor-aze! 
Welcome Christmas, Come this way! 
Fah who for-aze!  Dah who dor-aze! 
Welcome Christmas, Christmas Day! 

 

Welcome, welcome! Fah who rah-mus! 
Welcome, welcome! Dah who dah-mus! 

Christmas Day is in our grasp! 
So long as we have hands to clasp! 

 

Fah who for-aze!  Dah who dor-aze! 
Welcome Christmas, Bring your cheer. 

Fah who for-aze!  Dah who dor-aze! 
Welcome all “Whos” far and near. 

 

Fah who for-aze!  Dah who dor-aze! 
Welcome Christmas, Come this way! 
Fah who for-aze!  Dah who dor-aze! 
Welcome Christmas, Christmas Day! 

 

Welcome, Christmas! Fah who rah-mus! 
Welcome, Christmas! Dah who dah-mus! 

Christmas Day will always be 
Just as long as we have we! 

 

Fah who for-aze!  Dah who dor-aze! 
Welcome Christmas, Bring your cheer. 

Fah who for-aze!  Dah who dor-aze! 
Welcome all “Whos” far and near. 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

FROSTY THE SNOWMAN 

Frosty the snowman was a jolly happy soul, 
With a corncob 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.  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 through 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 a traffic cop. 

He only paused a moment when he heard him holler, “STOP!” 
For Frosty the snowman had to hurry on his way; 

But he waved, “Good Bye!” sayin’,  
“Don’t you cry; I’ll be back again, some day.” 

 

Thumpity thump thump thumpity thump thump 
Look at Frosty go. 

Thumpity thump thump thumpity thump thump 
Over the hills of snow. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Grade Two … 
 

One More Sleep ‘Til Christmas 

There’s magic in the air this evening, magic in the air. 
The world is at her best, you know, when people love and care. 

The promise of excitement is one the night will keep. 
After all, there’s only one more sleep ‘til Christmas. 

 

The world has got a smile today.  The world has got a glow. 
There’s no such thing as strangers when a stranger says, “Hello.” 

And everyone is family.  We’re having so much fun. 
After all, there’s only one more sleep ‘til Christmas. 

 

T’is the season to be jolly and joyous. 
With a burst of pleasure, we feel it arrive. 

It’s the season when the Saints can employ us 
To spread the news about peace and to keep love alive. 

 

There’s something in the wind today that’s good for everyone. 
Yes, faith is in our hearts today.  We’re shining like the sun 

And everyone can feel it.  The feeling’s running deep. 
After all, there’s only one more sleep ‘til Christmas. 

After all, there’s only one more sleep ‘til Christmas Day. 
 

 

 

 

THE LITTLE DRUMMER BOY 
 

Come, they told me- pa rum pum pum pum 
A newborn King to see- pa rum pum pum pum 
Our finest gifts we bring- pa rum pum pum pum 
To lay before the King- pa rum pum pum pum 

rum pum pum pum, rum pum pum pum 
So to honor Him- pa rum pum pum pum 

When we come. 
 

Little Baby- pa rum pum pum pum 
I am a poor boy, too- pa rum pum pum pum 

I have no gifts to bring- pa rum pum pum pum 
That’s fit to give a King- pa rum pum pum pum 

rum pum pum pum, rum pum pum pum 
Shall I play for you? Pa rum pum pum pum 

On my drum. 
 

Mary nodded- pa rum pum pum pum 
The ox and lamb kept time- pa rum pum pum pum 
I played my drum for Him- pa rum pum pum pum 
I played my best for Him- pa rum pum pum pum 

rum pum pum pum, rum pum pum pum 
Then He smiled at me- pa rum pum pum pum 

Me and my drum. 

 



 

 

Grade Three … 

 

SANTA CLAUS IS COMING TO TOWN 
 

You’d better watch out, you’d better not cry, 
Better not pout, I’m telling you why. 

Santa Claus is coming to town. 
Santa Claus is coming to town. 
Santa Claus is coming to town. 

 

He’s making a list, checking it twice, 
Gonna find out who’s naughty and nice. 

Santa Claus is coming to town. 
Santa Claus is coming to town. 
Santa Claus is coming to town. 

 

He sees you when you’re sleeping; 
He knows when you’re awake. 

He knows if you’ve been bad or good 
So you better be good for goodness sake.   
(You better be good for goodness sake.) 

 

 Oh -----you’d better watch out, you’d better not cry. 
You’d better not pout, I’m telling you why. 

Santa Claus is coming to town. 
Santa Claus is coming to town. 
Santa Claus is coming to town. 

 

Oo ------- Ah ------- 
Santa Claus is coming to town. 
Santa Claus is coming to town. 
Santa Claus is coming to town. 

 

He sees you when you’re sleeping; 
He knows when you’re awake. 

He knows if you’ve been bad or good 
So you better be good for goodness sake.   
(You better be good for goodness sake.) 

 

 Oh -----you’d better watch out, you’d better not cry. 
You’d better not pout, I’m telling you why. 

Santa Claus is coming to town. 
Santa Claus is coming to town. 
Santa Claus is coming to town. 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 

 

 
 

Have Yourself a Merry Little Christmas 

Have yourself a merry little Christmas 
Let you heart be light. 

From now on our troubles will be out of sight. 
 

Have yourself a merry little Christmas 
Make the Yuletide 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. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Grade Four … 
 

We Need a Little Christmas 

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, 
It hasn’t snowed a single flurry 

 But Santa, dear, we’re in a hurry. 
 

So climb down the chimney. 
Turn on the brightest string of lights I’ve ever seen. 

Slice up the fruitcake. 
It’s time we hung some tinsel on that 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. 

Need a little Christmas now! 

 

 

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 hear: 

 

Refrain: 
Silver Bells, silver bells, 

It’s Christmas time in the city 
Ring-a-ling, hear them ring. 

Soon it will be Christmas day. 
 

Strings of streetlights, even stoplights 
Blink a bright red and green, 

As the shoppers rush home with their treasures. 
Hear the snow crunch, see the kids bunch, 

This is Santa’s big scene. 
And above all this bustle you hear:  Refrain 

 

 



Grade Five … 
 

Snow 

Snow, it won’t be long before we’ll all be there with snow. 
Snow, I want to wash my hands, my face and hair with snow. 

Snow, I long to clear a path and life a spade of snow. 
Oh, to see a great big man entirely made of snow. 

 
Where it’s snowing all winter through,   

That’s where I want to be. 
Snowball throwing, that’s what I’ll do. 

How I’m longing to ski! 
Snow, those glistening houses that seem to be built of snow. 

Oh, to see a mountain covered with a quilt of snow. 
What is Christmas with no snow, 

No white Christmas with no snow,  snow! 
 
 

Believe 

Children sleeping, snow is softly falling. 
Dreams are calling like bells in the distance. 

We are dreamers, not so long ago, 
But one by one we all had to grow up. 

When it seems the magic slipped away, 
We find it all again on Christmas Day. 

 

Believe in what your heart is saying, 
Hear the melody that’s playing. 

There’s no time to waste, 
There’s so much to celebrate. 

 

Believe in what you feel inside 
And give your dreams the wings to fly. 

You have everything you need if you just believe. 
 

Trains move quickly to their journey’s end. 
Destinations are where we begin again. 

Ships go sailing far across the sea, 
Trusting starlight to get where they need to be. 

When it seems that we have lost our way, 
We find ourselves again on Christmas Day. 

 

Believe in what your heart is saying, 
Hear the melody that’s playing. 

There’s no time to waste, 
There’s so much to celebrate. 

 

Believe in what you feel inside 
And give your dreams the wings to fly. 

You have everything you need if you just believe; 
If you just believe, 
If you just believe. 

 
 



 

Grade Six …  
 

HARK!  THE HERALD ANGELS SING 

Hark!  The herald angels sing 
“Glory to the newborn King; 

Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled!” 

Joyful all ye nations, rise, 
Join the triumph of the skies; 
With angelic hosts proclaim, 
“Christ is born in Bethlehem.” 
Hark the herald angels sing, 
“Glory to the newborn King!” 

 

 
 

 

Christmas Time is Here 

Christmas time is here, happiness and cheer. 
Fun for all that children call their favorite time of year. 

Snowflakes in the air, carols everywhere. 
Olden times and ancient rhymes of love and dreams to share. 

 
Sleigh bells in the air, beauty everywhere. 

Yuletide by the fireside and joyful memories there. 
Oh, Christmas time is here, we’ll be drawing near. 

Oh, that we could always see such spirit through the year. 
 

Ooh - - - - - 
Ooh - - - - - 
Ooh - - - - - 
Ooh - - - - - 

 
Sleigh bells in the air, beauty everywhere. 

Yuletide by the fireside and joyful memories there. 
Ooh - - - - - 

Oh, Christmas time is here, we’ll be drawing near. 
Oh, that we could always see such spirit through the year. 
Oh, that we could always see such spirit through the year. 

 
Christmas time,  

Christmas time is here. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

WHITE CHRISTMAS 

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’m longing to be up North. 
 

I’m dreaming of a white Christmas 
Just like the ones I used to know. 

Where the tree tops 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.” 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


