
Yuletide 
     Yodel

Song Sheet

 1 Ding Dong merrily on High!

 2 Rudolph the Red Nosed Reindeer

 3 Away in a Manger

 4 Jingle Bells

 5 Silent Night

 6 Winter Wonderland

 7 White Christmas

 8 It Came upon a Midnight Clear

 9 Let it Snow

 10 O Come All ye Faithful



Ding Dong merrily on high,
In heav’n the bells are ringing:
Ding dong verily the sky
Is riv’n with Angel singing:
Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis!

E’en so here below, below,
Let steeple bells be swungen,
And “I-o, i-o, i-o”,
By priest and people sungen.
Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis!

May you dutifully prime 
Your matin chime, you ringers; 
May you beautifully rime
Your evetime song, ye singers.
Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis!

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
“Rudolph the Red-Nosed Reindeer
You’ll go down in history”

1   Ding Dong merrily  
on High!

2   Rudolph the Red-Nosed  
Reindeer!



Away in a Manger, no crib for a bed.
The little Lord Jesus laid down his sweet head.
The stars in the bright sky looked down where he lay,
The little Lord Jesus asleep on the hay.

The cattle are lowing, the baby awakes, 
But little Lord Jesus no crying he makes.
I love thee, Lord Jesus! Look down from the sky,
And be by my side until morning is nigh.

Be near me Lord Jesus, I ask thee to stay
Close by me for ever, and love me, I pray.
Bless all the dear children in thy tender care,
And fit us for heaven to live with thee there.

3   Away in a Manger



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.

Silent night, holy night!
Shepherds quake at the sight.
Glories stream from heaven afar
Heavenly hosts sing Alleluia,
Christ the Saviour is born!
Christ the Saviour is born!

Silent night, holy night!
Son of God, love’s pure light.
Radiant beams from Thy holy face
With dawn of redeeming grace,
Jesus Lord, at Thy birth,
Jesus Lord, at Thy birth.

5   Silent night

Jingle bells, jingle bells
Jingle all the way
Oh, what fun it is to ride
In a one-horse open sleigh, hey
Jingle bells, jingle bells
Jingle all the way
Oh, what fun it is to ride
In a one-horse open sleigh

Dashing through the snow
In a one-horse open sleigh
O’er the fields we go
Laughing all the way
Bells on bobtails ring
Making spirits bright
What fun it is to ride and sing
A sleighing song tonight

Jingle bells, jingle bells
Jingle all the way
Oh, what fun it is to ride
In a one-horse open sleigh, hey
Jingle bells, jingle bells
Jingle all the way
Oh, what fun it is to ride
In a one-horse open sleigh

4   Jingle Bells



Sleigh bells ring, are you listening?
In the lane, snow is glistening
A beautiful sight
We’re happy tonight
Walking in a winter wonderland

Gone away is the bluebird
Here to stay is a new bird
He sings a love song
As we go along
Walking in a winter wonderland

In the meadow we can build a snowman
We’ll pretend that he is Parson Brown
He’ll say, Are you married?
We’ll say, No man
But you can do the job while you’re in town

Later on, we’ll conspire
As we dream by the fire
To face unafraid
The plans that we’ve made
Walking in a winter wonderland

In the meadow we can build a snowman 
And pretend that he’s a circus clown 
We’ll have lots of fun with mister snowman
Until the other kids knock him down

Sleigh bells ring, are you listening?
In the lane, snow is glistening
A beautiful sight
We’re happy tonight
Walking in a winter wonderland
Walking in a winter wonderland
We’re walking in a winter wonderland.

6   Winter Wonderland



8   It Came upon a Midnight Clear

I’m dreaming of a white Christmas
Just like the ones I used to know
Where the treetops 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

7   White Christmas

It came upon the midnight clear, 
That glorious song of old, 
From angels bending near the earth 
To touch their harps of gold: 
“Peace on the earth, good will to men, 
From heaven’s all-gracious King.” 
The world in solemn stillness lay, 
To hear the angels sing. 

Still through the cloven skies they come 
With peaceful wings unfurled, 
And still their heavenly music floats 
O’er all the weary world; 
Above its sad and lowly plains, 
They bend on hovering wing, 
And ever o’er its Babel sounds 
The blessed angels sing.
 
And ye, beneath life’s crushing load, 
Those forms are bending low, 
Who toil along the climbing way 
With painful steps and slow, 
Look now! for glad and golden hours 
Come swiftly on the wing. 
O rest beside the weary road, 
And hear the angels sing! 

For lo! the days are hastening on, 
By prophet seen of old, 
When with the ever-circling years 
Shall come the time foretold 
When peace shall over all the earth 
Its ancient splendours fling, 
And the whole world send back the song 
Which now the angels sing.



O come, all ye faithful,
joyful and triumphant,
O come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem.
Come and behold him,
born the king of angels.

O come let us adore him,
O come let us adore him,
O come let us adore him,
Christ the Lord.

God of God,
Light of light,
Lo, He abhors not the virgin’s womb.
Very God,
Begotten, not created. 

O come let us adore him, …

Sing, choirs of angels,
sing in exultation,
sing, all ye citizens of heav’n above:
“Glory to God,
In the highest!”

O come let us adore him, …

10   O Come, All Ye Faithful

Oh, the weather outside is frightful
But the fire is so delightful
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 some corn for popping
The lights are turned down low
Let it snow, let it snow, let it snow!

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

The fire is slowly dying
And, my dear, we’re still goodbyin’
As long as you love me so
Let it snow, let it snow, let it snow!

9   Let it Snow!


