
CHRISTMAS CONCERT 2012 - LYRICS 

 
SILENT NIGHT / TOOLA MAMA 
 
Silent night… holy night… all is calm… all is bright… 
 
Silent night, holy night, all is calm, all is bright 
Round yon Virgin Mother and Child - Holy Infant so tender and mild 
Sleep in heavenly peace, sleep in heavenly peace 
(Instrumental break) 

Too-la, toola mama, too-la, toola mama,  
Too-la, toola mama, too-la… 
Too-la, toola mama, too-la, toola mama,  
Too-la, toola mama, too-la… (repeat) 
 
Silent night oh, holy night… All is calm and it is, oh so bright 
 
CH1-start and continue with Too-la ma-ma 
CH2 and 3 continue with silent night as a round 
Toola mama toola x3 
 
 

MIDNIGHT 
 
Mid-night, there’s the strangest feeling in the air tonight, 
There’s something going on but I can’t make it out, I wonder what it’s all about? 
Star light, breaking through the darkness in the dead of night, 
Illuminates the path that takes you out of sight, and all the way to Bethlehem. 
 
Tonight’s events were planned in heaven, the greatest story ever penned. 
Heaven and earth have come together, and life has come to Bethlehem 
 
Angels - taking care of things that only they can do, 
Are waiting in the wings to bring the joyful news, it’s going to turn the world around. 
Strangers - having made arrangements for a night or two, 
Have found accommodation in the crowded rooms; the house in packed in Bethlehem. 
 
CHORUS 
 
Shepherds - minding their own business looking after things, 
Are startled by an unexpected happening, as angel choirs appear to them. 
Wise men - taking charts and telescopes and compasses, 
Investigate the star that takes them travelling, until they come to Bethlehem. 
 
CHORUS X2… and life has come to Bethlehem  

 
 
 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 
 



THE CHRISTMAS CHILDREN 
 
To the merry Christmas children, is born a children’s King, 
And for Christmas gifts to grace the glory, tunes of joy they bring. 
 
All over the world, like joy bells ringing,  
You’ll hear them singing, the Christmas Children 
All over the world, like joy bells ringing 
You’ll hear them singing, the Christmas Children 
 
To the happy Christmas Children, is born a Shepherd kind 
And to tell in truth the Christmas story, thankful words they find. 
 
CHORUS 
 
And the herald Christmas Children, with trumpet, pipe and drum, 
Shall for ever voice the glory story, Christmas Day has come!  
 
CHORUS…The Christmas Children, The Christmas Children, The Christmas Children. 

 
WHITE CHRISTMAS 
 
The sun is shining, the grass is green, the orange and palm trees sway. 
There’s never been such a day in Beverley 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 
 
WHEN SANTA GOT STUCK UP THE CHIMNEY 
 
When Santa got stuck up the chimney, he began to shout, 
“You girls and boys, won't get any toys, if you don't pull me out.  
My beard is black, there’s soot in my sack, my nose is tickling too!” 
When Santa got stuck up the chimney, A-choo! A-choo! A-choo! 
 
Twas on the eve before Christmas Day, when Santa Claus arrived on his sleigh, 
Into the chimney he climbed with his sack, but he was so fat - he couldn't get back. 
Oh, what a terrible plight, he stayed up there all night. 
 
When Santa got stuck up the chimney, he began to yell. 
Oh hurry, please, it's all such a squeeze, the reindeer's stuck as well! 
His head's up there in the cold night air, now Rudolph's nose is BLUE!! 
When Santa got stuck up the chimney, Achoo, Achoo, ACHOO! 
 
 
 



Rudolph tugged with all of his might, but Santa Claus was stuck very tight, 
He wiggled and jiggled then cried with a frown, I’ll never get up, I’ll never get down. 
Oh what a terrible fuss, we should have come by bus. 
 
CHORUS… A-choo, A-choo, A-choo, A-CHOO! 
 
INFANT LOWLY 
 
Infant holy, infant lowly, for His bed a cattle stall;  
Oxen lowing, little knowing, Christ, the babe, is Lord of all.  
Swift are winging, angels singing, Noels ringing, tidings bringing:  
Christ the babe is Lord of all.  
 
Flocks were sleeping, shepherds keeping vigil till the morning new  
Saw the glory, heard the story, tidings of a gospel true.  
Thus rejoicing, free from sorrow, praises voicing greet the morrow:  
Christ the babe was born for you. Christ the babe was born for you. 
 
JINGLE JANGLE BELLS 
 
Jingle jangle bells, Jingle jangle bells, Rudolf’s on his way, pulling Santa’s sleigh  
Jingle jangle bells, Jingle jangle bells, Rudolf’s on his way, pulling Santa’s sleigh 
(repeat) 
 
He’s in the chimney, He’s bringing us toys 
He’s got some presents for all the girls and boys. 
Christmas makes us happy, Christmas makes us sing! 
With our friends and family, hear the Christmas sleigh bells ring. 
 
Something nice to drink, something nice to eat,  
Hot mince pies and carrots, Santa’s little treat! 
 
He’s in the chimney, He’s bringing us toys 
He’s got some presents for all the girls and boys. 
Christmas makes us happy, Christmas makes us sing! 
With our friends and family, hear the Christmas sleigh bells ring.  
 
Christmas makes us happy, Christmas makes us sing! 
With our friends and family, hear the Christmas sleigh bells ring.  
Hear the Christmas sleigh bells ring. 
 
IT’S CHRISTMAS TIME 
 
It’s quiet, it’s quiet, so quiet (x2) 
 
Christmas lights are sparkling like the sea 
Silent streets and smoking chimneys 
This peaceful town wears a sleepy coat of snow, 
The rising sun wakes us with its gentle glow, with its gentle glow 



 
But in the distance… I can hear… 
Bells ringing, choirs singing, carols sounding, hearts are pounding 
Parcels rattling, parents nattering, children bellowing “IT’S CHRISTMAS TIME!” 
 
It’s quiet, its quiet, so quiet (x2) 
 
Dreams are fading, eyes are open wide - bright excitement bubbles up inside 
I creep down stairs and the tree lights up my heart, 
This silent house waiting for the day to start, for the day to start 
 
But in the distance… I can hear… 
Bells ringing, choirs singing, carols sounding, hearts are pounding 
Parcels rattling, parents nattering, children bellowing 
“IT’S CHRISTMAS TIME!”  “IT’S CHRISTMAS TIME!” “IT’S CHRISTMAS TIME!” 
 
It’s quiet, its quiet, so quiet (x2) 
 
As I drift off to sleep, I still feel the day within me.  
A moment in time will always be left inside me 
 
But in the distance… I can hear… 
Bells ringing, choirs singing, carols sounding, hearts are pounding 
Parcels rattling, parents nattering, children bellowing 
“IT’S CHRISTMAS TIME!”  (repeat until the end) 

 
 


