
Ding Dong Merrily on High  
 

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

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

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

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

Here comes Santa Claus 
Here comes Santa Claus! Here comes Santa Claus!  
Right down Santa Claus Lane!  
Vixen and Blitzen and all his reindeer  
Are pulling on the reins.  
Bells are ringing, children singing;  
All is merry and bright.  
Hang your stockings and say your prayers, ‘Cause Santa 
Claus comes tonight.  
  

Here comes Santa Claus! Here comes Santa Claus!  
Right down Santa Claus Lane!  
He’s got a bag that is filled with toys  
For the boys and girls again.  
Hear those sleigh bells jingle jangle,  
What a beautiful sight. Jump in bed, cover up your head, 
‘Cause Santa Claus comes tonight.  
  

Here comes Santa Claus! Here comes Santa Claus!  
Right down Santa Claus Lane!  
Vixen and Blitzen and all his reindeer  
Are pulling on the reins.  
Bells are ringing, children singing;  
All is merry and bright. Hang your stockings and say your 
prayers, ‘Cause Santa Claus comes tonight.  
  

Here comes Santa Claus! Here comes Santa Claus!  
Right down Santa Claus Lane!  
He’s got a bag that is filled with toys  
For the boys and girls again.  
Hear those sleigh bells jingle jangle,  
What a beautiful sight. Jump in bed, cover up your head, 
‘Cause Santa Claus comes tonight 



Santa Claus is Coming to Town  
You’d better watch out. You’d better not cry.  
Better not pout. I’m telling you why.  
Santa Claus is coming to town.  
  

He’s making a list, and checking it twice. Gonna find out 
who’s naughty and 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!  
  

O! You’d better watch out! You’d better not cry. Better not 
pout, I’m telling you why.  
Santa Claus is coming to town. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Merry Christmas Everybody 
Are you hanging up a stocking on your wall?  
It’s the time that every Santa has a ball  
Does he ride a red nosed reindeer?  
Does a ‘ton up’ on his sleigh  
Do the fairies keep him sober for a day?  
  

So here it is merry Christmas  
Everybody’s having fun  
Look to the future now  
It’s only just begun  
  

Are you waiting for the family to arrive?  
Are you sure you got the room to spare inside?  
Does your granny always tell ya that the old songs are the 
best?  
Then she’s up and rock ‘n’ rollin’ with the rest  
  

So here it is merry Christmas  
Everybody’s having fun  
Look to the future now  
It’s only just begun  
  

What will your daddy do  
When he sees your Mama kissin’ Santa Claus? Ah ah  
  

Are you hanging up a stocking on your wall?  
Are you hoping that the snow will start to fall?  
Do you ride on down the hillside in a buggy you have made? 
When you land upon your head then you’ve been slayed  
  

So here it is merry Christmas  
Everybody’s having fun  
Look to the future now  
It’s only just begun 


