
I Saw Mommy Kissing Santa Claus       

I saw Mommy kissing Santa Claus    

Underneath the mistletoe last night. 

She didn't see me creep 

Down the stairs to have a peep; 

She thought that I was tucked up in my 

bedroom fast asleep. 

 

Then I saw Mommy tickle Santa Claus 

Underneath his beard so snowy white; 

Oh, what a laugh it would have been 

If Daddy had only seen 

Mommy kissing Santa Claus last night. 
 

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 

Rudoplh the red-nosed reindeer 

You'll go down in history 

 

Jingle Bells 

Dashing through the snow,  

in a one-horse open sleigh, 

O'er the fields we go, laughing all the way. 

Bells on bob-tails ring, making spirits bright, 

What fun it is to ride and sing a sleighing song 

tonight. Oh! 

 

CHORUS 

Jingle bells, jingle bells, Jingle all the way! 

O what fun it is to ride  

In a one-horse open sleigh, hey! 

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 

We ran into a drifted bank  

and there we got upsot. Oh!   [CHORUS] 

 

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 at me as I there lay  

but quickly drove away.  Oh!   [CHORUS] 

 

Now the ground is white,  

go it while you're young 

Take the girls along  

and sing this sleighing song 

Just bet a bobtailed bay,  

Two forty as his speed 

Hitch him to an open sleigh  

and crack! You'll take the lead. Oh! [CHORUS] 



ROCKING AROUND THE CHRISTMAS TREE   

Rocking around the Christmas tree  

at the Christmas party hop 

Mistletoe hung where you can see  

every couple tries to stop 

 

Rocking around the Christmas tree,  

let the Christmas spirit ring 

Later we'll have some pumpkin pie  

and we'll do some caroling 

  

You will get a sentimental feeling  

when you hear 

Voices singing let's be jolly,  

deck the halls with boughs of holly 

 

Rocking around the Christmas tree,  

have a happy holiday 

Everyone dancing merrily  

in the new old-fashioned way 

  

You will get a sentimental feeling  

when you hear 

Voices singing let's be jolly,  

deck the halls with boughs of holly 

 

Rocking around the Christmas tree,  

have a happy holiday 

Everyone dancing merrily  

in the new old-fashioned way 

Everyone dancing merrily  

in the new   old - fa - shioned way 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Santa Claus is Comin’ to Town  

You better watch out, you better not cry,                              

you better not pout I'm tellin’ you why,  

Santa Claus is comin’ to town.  

 

He's makin’ a list and checkin’ it twice, 

Gonna find out who's naughty and nice,  

Santa Claus is comin’ to town. 

 

He sees you when you’re sleepin’, 

he knows when you're awake 

he knows if you've been bad or good  

so be good for goodness sake.  

 

Oh you better watch out, you better not cry, 

you better not pout I’m telling you why,  

Santa Claus is comin’ to town. 

   

With little tin horns and little toy drums, 

with root-ti-toot-toots and rumpty-tum-tums 

Santa Claus is comin’ to town. 

 

And curley-haired dolls to cuddle and coo, 

elephants, boats and kiddles cars too, 

Santa Claus is comin’ to town. 

 

The kids in girl and boy town –  

will have a jubilee 

they're gonna’ build a toy land town,  

all around the Christmas tree, 

 

so you better watch out, you better not cry 

you better not pout I'm tellin’ you why. 

Santa Claus is comin’ to town.   

 

 

 

 

 

 


