Lyric Sheet for Song for Christmas 2026

Combined songs- please learn these OFF BY HEART |

I Ho, Ho Hope it's Santal (From The

Christmasarus - Tom Fletcher)

I heard a noise on the rooftop!

It made my heart go jump!

The stomp of boots

And the clomp of hooves

Went clippety, clippety, clump!

Oh, I heard a noise on the rooftop!
I wonder what it was...

I really ho, ho, hope it's Santa Claus!

Oh, I heard a noise on the rooftop!
It sounded like a sleigh...

I went to bed on Christmas Eve

And now it's Christmas Day!

Oh, T heard a hoise on the rooftop!
I wonder what it was...

I really ho, ho, hope it's Santa Claus!

All the sleigh bells that go jingle
Are making that jingle noise

And the man they call Kris Kringle
He's bringing us lots of toys

Oh, I heard a noise on the rooftop!
Now I can't sleep because

I really ho, ho, hope it's Santa Claus!

I heard a noise on the rooftop!

It made my heart go jump!

The stomp of boots

And the clomp of hooves

Went clippety, clippety, clump!

Oh, I heard a noise on the rooftop!
I wonder what it was...

I really ho, ho, hope it's Santa Claus!

All the sleigh bells that go jingle
Are making that jingle noise

And the man they call Kris Kringle
He's bringing us lots of toys

Oh, I heard a noise on the rooftop!
Now I can't sleep because

I really ho, ho, hope it's Santa

(LOUD + slow ) Really ho, ho, hope it's
Santa Claus!

The Real Christmas Message

We all know about Santa Clause

And Rudolf the reindeer with his big red
nose

We know about the angels and the
shepherds

And the kings who came from the east,
But don't forget the real Christmas
Message of love and peace.

We all know about the shining star

And Mary and Joseph who have travelled
far

We know about the stable and the manger
And the donkey that tired old beast,

But don't forget the real Christmas
Message of Love and Peace.

Peace on Earth, goodwill o men,
Christmas time is here again.

We all know about this troubled world

And children less fortunate than you and
me

We know about the battles and the famine
Hope and pray one day they will cease

So don't forget the Real Christmas
Message of Love and Peace.



Audience Participation songs

Let it snow, Let it snow, let it snow

Oh, the weather outside is frightful
But the fire, it's 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 brought me some corn for popping
The lights are turned way down low

Let it snow, let it snow, let it snow!

When we finally kissed goodnight
How I hate going out in the storm
But if you really hold me tight
All the way home I'll be warm

And 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, and snow!

REPEAT ALL

12 days of Christmas

On the first day of Christmas, my true
love sent to me
A partridge in a pear tree.

On the second day of Christmas, my true
love sent to me

Two turtle doves,

And a partridge in a pear tree.

On the third day of Christmas, my true
love sent to me

Three French hens,

Two turtle doves,
And a partridge in a pear tree.

On the fourth day of Christmas, my frue
love sent to me
Four calling birds ETC

On the fifth day of Christmas, my true
love sent to me
Five gold rings ETC

On the sixth day of Christmas, my true
love sent to me
Six geese a laying, ETC

On the seventh day of Christmas, my frue
love sent o me
Seven swans a swimming ETC

On the eighth day of Christmas, my true
love sent to me
Eight maids a milking ETC

On the ninth day of Christmas, my true
love sent to me
Nine ladies dancing ETC

On the tenth day of Christmas, my true
love sent to me
Ten lords a leaping ETC

On the eleventh day of Christmas, my true
love sent to me
Eleven pipers piping ETC

On the twelfth day of Christmas, my frue
love sent to me
Twelve drummers drumming ETC



Good King Wenceslas

Good King Wenceslas looked out on the
Feast of Stephen,

When the snow lay round about, deep and
crisp and even.

Brightly shone the moon that night, though
the frost was cruel,

When a poor man came in sight, gath'ring
winter fuel.

"Hither, page, and stand by me, if you
know it, telling,

Yonder peasant, who is he? Where and
what his dwelling?”

"Sire, he lives a good league hence,
underneath the mountain,

Right against the forest fence, by Saint
Agnes' fountain."

"Bring me food and bring me wine, bring
me pine logs hither,
You and I will see him dine, when we bear

them thither."

Page and monarch, forth they went, forth
they went together,

Through the cold wind's wild lament and
the bitter weather.

"Sire, the night is darker now, and the
wind blows stronger,

Fails my heart, I know not how; I can go no
longer."

"Mark my footsteps, my good page, tread
now in them boldly,

You shall find the winter's rage freeze
your blood less coldly.”

In his master's steps he trod, where the
snow lay dinted:;

Heat was in the very sod which the saint
had printed.

Therefore, Christian men, be sure, while
God's gifts possessing,

You who now will bless the poor shall
yourselves find blessing.



