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A Holiday Festival—Audience Sing-along
Deck the Halls

Deck the halls with boughs of holly, fa-la-la-la-la-la-la-la-la.
"Tis the season to be jolly, fa-la-la-la-la-la-la-la-la.

Don we now our gay apparel, fa-la-la-la-la-la-la-la-la.

Troll the ancient Yuletide carol, fa-la-la-la-la-la-la-la-la.

See the blazing yule before us, fa-la-la-la-la-la-la-la-la.
Strike the harp and join the chorus, fa-la-la-la-la-la-la-la-la.
Follow me in merry measure, fa-la-la-la-la-la-la-la-la.
While I tell of Yuletide treasure, fa-la-la-la-la-la-la-la-la.

In the Bleak Midwinter

In the bleak midwinter frosty wind made moan,
Earth stood hard as iron, water like a stone;
Snow had fallen snow on snow, snow on snow,
In the bleak midwinter, long, long ago.

Jingle Bells

Dashing through the snow in a one-horse open sleigh,
O’er the fields we go, laughing all the way.
Bells on bobtail 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. (Repeat)

Day or two ago, I thought I’d take a ride,

And soon Miss Fanny Bright was seated by my side;
The hotse was lean and lank, misfortune seemed his lot.
We ran into a drifted bank, and there we got upsot.



