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Jingle Bells

Dashing through the snow in a one horse open sleigh, O'er the fields we go, Laughing all the way (ho, ho, ho, ho); Bells on bobtail ring, making spirits bright, what fun it is to ride and sing a sleighing song tonight! (Chorus)

A day or two ago I though I'd take a ride, and soon Miss Fannie Bright was seated by my side; The horse was lean and lank, mistortune seem'd his lot, he got into a drifted bank, then we got upsot. (Chorus)

Chorus: Jingle Bells, Jingle Bells, Jingle all the Way. Oh What fun it is to ride in a one horse open sleigh. Jingle Bells, Jingle Bells, Jingle all the Way. Oh What fun it is to ride in a one horse open sleigh.
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O Holy Night 

O Holy Night, the stars are brightly shining, It is the night of the dear Savior's birth, Long lay the world in sin and error pining, 'Till He appeared and the soul felt His worth. A thrill of hope - the weary world rejoices, For yonder breaks a new and glorious morn, Fall on your knees! O, Hear the angels voices! O night divine! O night when Christ was born, O night divine! O night, O night divine.

