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Start of Something New 

 

Christmas lights they shine so bright 

It’s always the start of something new, it’s always the start of something new. 

 

Christmas pudding, Christmas cake: So many things we love to bake. 

Putting up the Christmas tree - what a joyful sight to see. 

 

Every single Christmas Day 

So many dreams come true, so many dreams come true 

Christmas lights they shine so bright 

It’s always the start of something new, it’s always the start of something new. 

 

Gathered round the Christmas Tree, with my happy family 

Listening to the merry sound, carols singers all around. 

 

Every single Christmas Day 

So many dreams come true, so many dreams come true 

Christmas lights they shine so bright 

It’s always the start of something new, it’s always the start of something new. 

 

Ba ba ba da ba ba da - Ba ba ba da ba ba daaaaa… 

 

Every single Christmas Day 

So many dreams come true, so many dreams come true 

Christmas lights they shine so bright 

It’s always the start of something new, it’s always the start of something new. 

 

O Little Town of Bethlehem 

 

O little town of Bethlehem, how still we see thee lie! 

Above they deep and dream-less sleep, the silent stars go by. 

Yet in thy dark streets shineth, the ever lasting light; 

The hopes and fears of all the years, are met in the tonight. 

 

How silently, how silently, the wondrous gift is giv’n! 

So God imparts to human hearts, the blessings of his Heav’n. 

No ear may hear his coming; But in this world of sin, 

Where meek souls will receive him, still The dear Christ enters in. 

 

O Holy Child of Bethlehem, descend to us, we pray; 

Cast out our sin, and enter in, be born in us today. 

We hear the Christmas angels, the great glad tidings tell; 

O come to us, abide with us, our Lord Im-man-u-el. 
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Little Donkey 

 

Little donkey, little donkey, on the dusty road. 

Got to keep on plodding onwards, with your precious load. 

Been a long time, little donkey, thro’ the winter’s night. 

Don’t give up now, little donkey, Bethlehem’s in sight. 

 

Ring out those bells tonight, Bethlehem, Bethlehem 

Follow that star tonight, Bethlehem, Bethlehem. 

Little donkey, little donkey, had a heavy day. 

Little donkey, carry Mary safely on her way. 

 

Little donkey, little donkey, journey’s end is near. 

There are wise men, waiting for a sign to bring them here. 

Do not falter, little donkey, there’s a star ahead. 

It will guide you, little donkey, to a cattle shed. 

 

Ring out those bells tonight, Bethlehem, Bethlehem 

Follow that star tonight, Bethlehem, Bethlehem. 

Little donkey, little donkey, had a heavy day. 

Little donkey, carry Mary safely on her way. 

 

I Want a Hippopotamus for Christmas 

 

I want a Hippopotamus for Christmas. Only a hippopotamus will do. 

Don’t want a doll, no tinker dinky toy. I want a hippopotamus to play with and enjoy. 

I want a Hippopotamus for Christmas. I don’t think Santa Claus will mind, do you? 

He won’t have to use a dirty chimney flue.  

Just bring him through the front door that’s the easy thing to do. 

 

I can see me now on Christmas morning, creeping down the stairs. 

Oh what joy and what surprise, when I open up my eyes, 

To see a hippo hero standing there! 

I want a Hippopotamus for Christmas. Only a hippopotamus will do. 

No crocodiles, or rhinoceroses. I only like hippopotamuses. 

And hippopotamuses like me too. 

 

Mum says a hippo would eat me up but then, teacher says a hippo is a vegetarian. 

There’s lots of room for him, in our two car garage. 

I’d feed him there and wash him there and give him his massage. 

I can see me now on Christmas morning, creeping down the stairs. 

Oh what joy and what surprise, when I open up my eyes, 

To see a hippo hero standing there! 
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I want a Hippopotamus for Christmas. Only a hippopotamus will do. 

No crocodiles, or rhinoceroses. I only like hippopotamuses. 

And hippopotamuses like me too…  YEAH ! 

 

 

Shepherd’s Pipe Carol 

 

Going through the hills on a night all starry, on the way to Bethlehem, 

Far away I heard a shepherd boy piping, on the way to Bethlehem. 

 

CHORUS 

Angels in the sky, brought this message nigh: 

Dance and sing for joy that Christ the new born King is 

Come to bring us peace on earth, and he’s lying 

Cradled there at Bethlehem. 

 

Tell me shepherd boy, piping tunes so merrily, on the way to Bethlehem, 

Who will hear your tunes on these hills so lonely, on the way to Bethlehem? 

 

CHORUS 

 

None may hear my pipes on these hills so lonely, on the way to Bethlehem, 

But a King will hear me play sweet lullabies, when I get to Bethlehem. 

 

CHORUS 

 

Where is this new King, shepherd boy piping merrily? Is he there at Bethlehem? 

I will find him soon by the star shining brightly, in the sky o’er Bethlehem. 

 

CHORUS 

 

May I come with you shepherd boy piping merrily, come with you to Bethlehem? 

Pay my homage too at the new King’s cradle, is it far to Bethlehem? 

 

CHORUS 

Angels in the sky, brought this message nigh: 

Dance and sing for joy that Christ the new born King is 

Come to bring us peace on earth, and he’s lying 

Cradled there at Bethlehem. 
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The Holly and the Ivy 

 

The holly and the ivy, when they are both full grown, 

Of all the trees that are in the wood, the holly bears the crown; 

 

The rising of the sun, and the running of the deer, 

The playing of the merry organ - sweet singing in the choir. 

 

The holly bears a blossom, as white as the lily flower 

And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ, to be our sweet Saviour; 

 

The rising of the sun, and the running of the deer, 

The playing of the merry organ - sweet singing in the choir. 

 

The holly bears a berry, as red as any blood, 

And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ, to do poor sinners good; 

 

The rising of the sun, and the running of the deer, 

The playing of the merry organ - sweet singing in the choir. 

 

The holly bears a prickle, as sharp as any thorn, 

And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ, on Christmas Day in the morn; 

 

The rising of the sun, and the running of the deer, 

The playing of the merry organ - sweet singing in the choir. 

 

The holly bears a bark, as bitter as any gall, 

And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ for to redeem us all; 

 

The rising of the sun, and the running of the deer, 

The playing of the merry organ - sweet singing in the choir. 

 

The holly and the ivy, when they are both full grown 

Of all the trees that are in the wood, the holly bears the crown; 

 

The rising of the sun, and the running of the deer, 

The playing of the merry organ - sweet singing in the choir. 
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Do you hear what I hear? 
 

Said the night wind to the little lamb; Do you see what I see? (Do you see what I see?) 

Way up in the sky, little lamb, do you see what I see? (Do you see what I see?) 

A star, a star dancing in the night, with a tail as big as a kite, with a tail as big as a kite. 

 

Said the little lamb to the shepherd boy; Do you hear what I hear? (Do you hear what I hear?) 

Ringing through the sky, shepherd boy, do you hear what I hear? (Do you hear what I hear?) 

A song, a song high above the tree, with a voice as big as the sea, with a voice as big as the sea. 

 

Said the shepherd boy to the mighty king; Do you know what I know? (Do you know what I know?) 

In your palace warm, mighty king, do you know what I know? (Do you know what I know?) 

A child, a child shivers in the cold, let us bring him silver and gold, let us bring him silver and gold. 

 

Said the king to the people ev’rywhere; Listen to what I say (Listen to what I say) 

Pray for peace, people ev’rywhere! Listen to what I say (Listen to what I say) 

The child, the child sleeping in the night He will bring us goodness and light,  

He will bring us goodness and light. 
 

 

It Was On a Starry Night 

 

It was on a Starry night, when the hills were bright 

Earth lay sleeping, sleeping calm and still. 

Then in the cattle shed, in a manger bed 

A boy was born king of all the world. 

 

And all the angels sang for him, the bells of heaven rang for him 

For a boy was born, king of all the world. 

And all the angels sang for him, the bells of heaven rang for him 

For a boy was born king of all the world. 

 

Soon the shepherds came that way, where the baby lay 

And were kneeling, kneeling by his side. 

And their hearts believe again, for the peace of men 

For a boy was born king of all the world. 

 

And all the angels sang for him, the bells of heaven rang for him 

For a boy was born, king of all the world. 

And all the angels sang for him, the bells of heaven rang for him 

For a boy was born king of all the world. 
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Santa Claus is Coming to Town 
 

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

Santa Claus is coming to town. 

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

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 be good for goodness sake. 

 

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

Santa Claus is coming to town. 

Ah………. Ah………………. 

Santa Claus is coming to town (x 8) 

 

 

 

One Love 

 

One love, one heart, let’s get together and feel alright 

One love, one heart, let’s get together and feel alright 

 

Let’s stop fighting - let’s be friends 

Let’s stop hurting! War Must End! 

 

One love, one heart, let’s get together and feel alright 

One love, one heart, let’s get together and feel alright 

 

Best friends forever - always play together 

Be kind to each other, all the time. 

 

One love, one heart, let’s get together and feel alright 

One love, one heart, let’s get together and feel alright 
 

 

 

 


