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Also uses: Am, C, D

F, G

Christmas Island - alt
artist:Sixpence None the Richer , writer:Lyle Moraine

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4H9DsUwJy_A

[C] Let's get away from [E7] sleigh bells 

[Am] Let's get away from [D7] snow 

[Dm7] Let's make a break some [D7] Christmas, Dear, 

[F] I know the place to [G] go

 

How'd ya like to spend [C] Christmas, 

[A7] on Christmas [D] Is-[D7]land? 

How'd ya [G7] like to spend the holiday away across the [C] sea?  [G7] 

How'd ya like to spend [C] Christmas 

[A7] on Christmas [D] Is-[D7]land? 

How'd ya [G7] like to hang a stocking 

on a great big coconut [C] tree? [C7]

 

How'd ya like to stay [F] up late, 

like the islanders [C] do? [A7] 

Wait for Santa to [D] sail in with your presents in a ca-[G]noe [G7]

 

If you ever spend [C] Christmas, 

[A7] on Christmas [D] Is-[D7]land 

You will [G7] never stray for everyday 

your Christmas dreams come [C] true [G7]

 

How'd ya like to spend [C] Christmas, 

[A7] on Christmas [D] Is-[D7] land? 

How'd ya [G7] like to spend the holiday away across the [C] sea? [C7]

 

How'd ya like to stay [F] up late, 

like the islanders [C] do? [A7] 

Wait for Santa to [D] sail in with your presents in a ca-[G]noe [G7]

 

If you ever spend [C] Christmas, 

[A7] on Christmas [D] Is-[D7]land 

You will [G7] never stray for everyday 

your Christmas dreams come [C7] true [A7]

 

You will [F] never stray for everyday 

your [G7] Christmas dreams Come [C] true [F]

 

[Fm] Let’s get away from sleigh [C] bells
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Have a Holly Jolly Christmas

/  G//    Gmaj7//  G6(6)   
Have a holly  jolly    Christmas-  it's the best time
E7//     D7
Of the year-  I don't know-  if there'll be snow- 
       G///  
But have a cup of cheer

/   G//    Gmaj7//  G6(6)  
Have a holly  jolly    Christmas-  and when you walk 
E7//  D7  
down the street-  say "hello"-  to friends you know- 
        G//  G7//
and everyone you meet.

C    Bm    Am//     D7//  G
Ho ho- the mistletoe- hung here you can see-
Am      Em       A7        D7///
Some-body waits for you- kiss her once for me.

/  G//    Gmaj7//   G6(6)       
Have a holly  jolly    Christmas-  and in case you 
E7//    D7        G   
didn't hear-  oh by golly have a holly jolly
 A7//   D7//   G///
Christmas this   year. :||

:||

10/26/2014

(key G)

130           intro:
G//// E7//// A7// D7// G//// (3) 



Have Yourself A Merry Little Christmas
(2nd string, 3rd fret) 
  G             Em       Am                  D7 
Have yourself a merry little Christmas 
 G            Em           Am  -  D7 
Let your heart be light 
   G            Em         C                     D7           B7  - E7   Am  -  D7 
From now on our troubles will be out of sight 
   G            Em        Am                  D7 
Have yourself a merry little Christmas 
   G             Em           Am  - D7 
Make the Yule-tide gay 
   G            Em          Am                      B7       Em  - G7 
From now on our troubles will be miles away 
Cmaj7                     Bm            A                Am            D    Gmaj7 
Here we are as in olden days.  Happy golden days of yore . . . 
Em          F#7                      Bm                           D7          A             D � D7  
Faithful friends who are dear to us gather near to us once more 
     G                Em          Am                    D7    G         Em      Am � D7 
Through the years we all will be together if the fates allow 
  G           Em      Am                   B7          Em  - G7 
Hang a shining star upon the highest bough 
          C                         Am                  D7           G 
And have yourself a merry little Christmas now 
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I Saw Mommy Kissing Santa Claus
key:D, writer:Tommie Connor

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=qXGFnGa_7AA

[G] I saw Mommy kissing [Bm] Santa [Em] Claus, 

underneath the [G] mistletoe last [D7] night. 

She [D] didn't see me creep, 

down the [G] stairs to have a peep 

She [A7] thought that I was [Am] tucked up 

in my [D] bedroom fast a-[D7] sleep.

Then, [G] I saw Mommy tickle [Bm] Santa [Em] Claus, 

[G] underneath his [Em] beard so snowy [C] white[Am] 
Oh, what a [C] laugh it would have [F#7] been, 

if [Bm] Daddy had [E7] only [Am] seen 

[D7] Mommy [Bm] kissing [Em] Santa [Am] Claus [D7] last 

[G] night.

[G] I saw Mommy kissing [Bm] Santa [Em] Claus, 

underneath the [G] mistletoe last [D7] night. 

She [D] didn't see me creep, 

down the [G] stairs to have a peep 

She [A7] thought that I was [Am] tucked up 

in my [D] bedroom fast a-[D7] sleep.

Then, [G] I saw Mommy tickle [Bm] Santa [Em] Claus, 

[G] underneath his [Em] beard so snowy [C] white[Am] 
Oh, what a [C] laugh it would have [F#7] been, 

if [Bm] Daddy had [E7] only [Am] seen 

[D7] Mommy [Bm] kissing [Em] Santa [Am] Claus [D7] last [G] night.



It’s Beginning To Look A Lot Like   
     Christmas 
 
 

 
          C                         F          C 
It’s be-ginning to look a lot like Christmas, 
             E7              F      A7 
     every-where you go. 
         Dm                          G7   C                          
Take a look at the five and ten, glistening  
               A7 
     once a-gain, 
      G                        D7                          
with candy canes and silver lanes 
      Dm       G7 
     a-glow. 
 
 
          C                         F          C 
It’s be-ginning to look a lot like Christmas, 
               E7     F         A7 
     toys in every store. 
          Dm7                  G7             C                    
But the prettiest sight to see, is the holly  
                 A7 
     that will be, 
           Dm  G7    C 
on your own front door. 
 
 
Bridge: 
(men) 
                  E7 
     A pair of Hopalong boots and a pistol  
                              Am       E7 
     that shoots is the wish of Barney and  
        Am 
          Ben. 
(women) 
    D7 
     Dolls that will talk and will go for a  
                           G           D7              G 
          walk, is the hope of Janace and Jen. 

               
     
 
(all) 
   D7                                                                                   
     And mom and dad can hardly wait for  
                                  G7 
          school to start a-gain. 
 
 
          C                         F          C 
It’s be-ginning to look a lot like Christmas, 
             E7              F      A7 
     every-where you go. 
              Dm                           G7  C                           
There’s a tree in the Grand Ho-tel, one in  
                      A7 
     the park as well, 
    G                       D7                       
the sturdy kind that doesn’t mind the 
   Dm7   G7 
     snow. 
 
 
         C                          F         C 
It’s be-ginning to look a lot like Christmas, 
                 E7            F        A7 
     soon the bells will start. 
           Dm7                                  G7              
And the thing that will make them ring, is  
         C                    A7 
     the carol that you sing, 
              Dm     G7        A7 
right with-in …..your…..heart. 
 
Tag: 
 
           Dm7                                  G7              
And the thing that will make them ring, is  
         C                    A7 
     the carol that you sing, 
              Dm     G7        C 
right with-in …..your…..heart. 
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I Want A Hippopotamus For Christmas

key:G, artist:Gayla Peevey writer:John Rox

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=vsvOrtcrA5c  But in Eb

Intro: [A] [D7] (last line of 1st verse)

I [G] want a hippopotamus for Christmas 
Only a hippopotamus will [D] do 
[D7] Don't want a doll, no dinky Tinker Toy 
I [A] want a hippopotamus to play with and en-[D7]-joy

I [G] want a hippopotamus for Christmas 
I don't think Santa Claus will mind, do [D] you? 
He [D7] won't have to use our dirty chimney flue 
Just [A] bring him through the front door, 
that's the easy thing to [D7] do

I can [G7] see me now on [C] Christmas morning, 
[G7] Creeping down the [C] stairs 
Oh what [D7] joy and what surprise 
when I [G] open up my eyes 
to see a [A7] hippo hero [D] standing [D7] there

I [G] want a hippopotamus for Christmas 
Only a hippopotamus will [D] do [D7] 
[D7] No crocodiles, no rhinoceroses 
[A] I only like hippopota-[D]-muses 
And [A] hippopota-[D7]-muses like me [G] too

I [G] want a hippopotamus for Christmas 
Only a hippopotamus will [D] do [D7]

Mum says a hippo, will eat me up but then
[A] Teacher says a hippo is a [D7]  veget- [G] -arian

I [G] want a hippopotamus for Christmas 
Only a hippopotamus will [D] do [D7]

There's [D7]  lots of room for him in our two car garage 
[A] I'd feed him there and wash him there and [D7] give him his [G] massage

I can [G7] see me now on [C] Christmas morning, [G7] creeping down the [C] 
stairs 
Oh what [D7] joy and what surprise when I [G] open up my eyes 
to see a [A7] hippo hero [D] standing [D7] there

I [G] want a hippopotamus for Christmas, only a hippopotamus will [D] do 
[D7] No crocodiles or rhinoceroseses, [A] I only like hippopota-[D7]-muses 
And [A] hippopota-[D7]-muses like me [G] too!





Jingle Bells 
C                                                                      F 
Dashing through the snow in a one-horse open sleigh 
Dm                     G7                           C  
O’er the fields we go laughing all the way 
                                                          F 
Bells on bob-tail ring making spirits bright 
        Dm             C                      G7                  C       G7  
What fun it is to ride and sing a sleighing song tonight. Oh, 
Chorus: 
C                                                      C7 
Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way 
F                    C                   D7                      G7 
Oh what fun it is to ride in a one-horse open sleigh 
C                                                      C7  
Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way 
F                    C                   C7                      C 
Oh what fun it is to ride in a one-horse open sleigh. 
 
C                                                        F 
A day or two ago, I thought I’d take a ride 
Dm                              G7                               C  
And soon Miss Fannie Bright was seated by my side. 
                                                                                F 
The horse was lean and lank, misfortune seemed his lot. 
     Dm             C                        G7              C                G7 
We ran in to a drifted bank and there we got upsot. Oh, (Chorus) 
 
C                                                                  F 
Now the ground is white, go it while you’re young. 
Dm                  G7                                        C 
Take the girls along, and sing this sleighing song. 
                                                                 F 
Just get a bobtailed nag, two-forty for his speed. 
Dm                            C                      G7                          C   G7 
Then hitch him to an open sleigh, and crack, you’ll take the lead. Oh,  
(Chorus) 
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Let It Snow,  Let It Snow,  Let It Snow

(2nd string, 3rd fret) 

                 C                G7         C                                  Ebdim   G7 
Oh the weather outside is frightful, But the fire is so delightful, 
         Dm                       A7        D7 – Ebdim         G                  G7                   C 
And since we've no place to go,          Let It Snow! Let It Snow! Let It Snow! 
      C                     G7            C                                                  Ebdim       G7 
It doesn't show signs of stopping, And I've bought some corn for popping, 
        Dm                        A7             D7 – Ebdim              G                   G7                   C 
The lights are turned way down low,            Let It Snow! Let It Snow! Let It Snow! 

                   G                                 G#dim              Am              D7                G 
When we finally kiss goodnight,         How I'll hate going out in the storm! 
            G                                        E7   A7                 D7                   G – Gb – G7   
But if you'll really hold me tight,     All the way home I'll be warm. 
         C         G7       C                                           Ebdim         G7 
The fire is slowly dying, And, my dear, we're still good-bying, 
             Dm               A7          D7 – Ebdim             G                  G7                   C 
But as long as you love me so,               Let It Snow! Let It Snow! Let It Snow! 

























Rudolph by Ray 
W&M: Gene Autry, 1949 

Rec: Ray Charles, “The Spirit of Christmas,” 1985 
Vamp on A – set the groove 
 
 A                      A 
Rudolph, (2, 3, 4) the red nosed reindeer 
    A                E7 
   Had a very shiny nose 
E7                                               A  E7 
And if you ever saw him, You would even say it glows 
 
A                                                      E7 
All of the other reindeer, Used to laugh and call him names 
A                   F#m      Bm           E             A  
They never let poor Rudolph, Join in any reindeer games 
 

<Bridge> 
 D                A            E7            A 
Then one foggy Christmas Eve, Santa came to say 
 B7 
Rudolph with your nose so bright,  
E (n.c.) 
   Won't you guide my sleigh tonight? 

 
 A                                                          E7 
Then all the reindeer loved him, As they shouted out with glee 
 A          F#m                 Bm                E7       A 
Rudolph the red nosed reindeer, You'll go down in history 
 
<Instr. On all of the above, then vocal from Bridge> 
 
    A            D7 
Oh Rudolph, the red nosed reindeer 
    A            D7 
   Rudolph, the red nosed reindeer 
    A       F#m    Bm               E7    A 
   Rudolph, baby, you'll go down in history 
 
        D7 
   You red nosed reindeer                    ------| 
    A            D7                                |  Play  
   Rudolph, the red nosed reindeer                 |   3x 
    A       F#m    Bm               E7    A        |  & end 
   Rudolph, baby, you'll go down in history  ------| 
 





Run Run Rudolph 
 

Chuck Berry, 1958 
(4 Bars in A – Chuck Berry intro) 
 
 D7                                                 A 
Out of all the reindeers you know you're the mastermind 
 E7                                      A 
Run, run Rudolph, Santa ain't too far behind 
 
 
CHO: 
 A                 D7                        A 
Run, run Rudolph, Santa's got to make it to town 
 D7                                                     A 
Santa make him hurry, tell him he can take the freeway down 
 E7                                                  A 
Run, run Rudolph 'cause I'm reelin' like a merry-go-round 
 
 
      A                     D7                         A 
Said Santa to a boy child "What have you been longing for?" 
 D7                                                       A 
"All I want for Christmas is a Rock and Roll electric guitar" 
           E7                                           A 
And then away went Rudolph a whizzing like a shooting star 
 
 [CHO]   + Instr 
 
 
      A                      D7                            A 
Said Santa to a girl child "What would please you most to get?" 
    D7                                        A 
"A little baby doll that can cry, sleep, and wet" 
           E7                                       A 
And then away went Rudolph a whizzing like a Saber jet 
 
 [CHO] – 2x 
 
+ Tag: 
   E7                                      A 
   Run, run Rudolph, Santa ain't too far behind 



Santa Baby 
C        A7    Dm                G7       C           A7    Dm   
Santa baby, slip a sable under the tree, for me,  
                   G7             C 
I've been an awful good girl. 
         A7             Dm                  G7            C        A7   Dm    G7 
Santa baby, and  hurry down the chimney tonight. 
C       A7          Dm                 G7        C             A7    Dm         G7            C 
Santa baby, an out-of-sight convertible too, light blue,    I'll wait up for you dear. 
          A7            Dm                 G7             C       C7 
Santa baby, and hurry down the chimney tonight.   
E7 
Think of all the fun I've missed,   
A  
Think of all the fellas that I haven't kissed.   
D                                               G                           G7 
Next year I could be so good,  If you'd check off my Christmas list. 
 
C       A7         Dm                    G7              C       A7     Dm               G7         C 
Santa honey, I wanna yacht and really that's not a lot,      I've been an angel all year.   
         A7            Dm                 G7             C       A7   Dm    G7 
Santa baby, and hurry down the chimney tonight.   
C        A7               Dm             G7         C             A7     Dm    G7           C 
Santa cutie, there's one thing I really do need, the deed,    to a platinum mine. 
         A7            Dm                  G7            C       A7   Dm    G7 
Santa cutie, and hurry down the chimney tonight.   
C        A7      Dm                G7         C             A7       Dm          G7           C 
Santa baby, fill my stocking with a Rolex, and checks,    sign your 'X' on the line. 
         A7            Dm                  G7            C      C7 
Santa baby, and hurry down the chimney tonight.   
E7 
Come and trim my Christmas tree,   
A  
With some decorations bought at Tiffany's.   
D                                    G                        G7 
I really do believe in you, let's see if you believe in me. 
C        A7        Dm                  G7        C           A7    Dm        G7               C 
Santa baby, forgot to mention one little thing, a ring,    I don't mean on the phone. 
          A7           Dm                  G7            C       A7 
Santa baby, and hurry down the chimney tonight.   
Dm                   G7           C       A7      Dm                    G7            C   
Hurry down the chimney tonight,            Hurry down the chimney tonight.    
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CLW\ [F] VLGHZaONV, bXV\ [F7] VLGHZaONV 
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IQ WKH [C7] aLU WKHUH'V a IHHOLQJ RI [F] CKULVWPaV 
CKLOGUHQ [F] OaXJKLQJ, SHRSOH [F7] SaVVLQJ 
GUHHWLQJ [Bb] VPLOH aIWHU [GP] VPLOH 
AQG RQ [C7] HYHU\ VWUHHW cRUQHU \RX'OO [F] KHaU  [C7]

[F] SLOYHU bHOOV, [Bb] VLOYHU bHOOV 
[C7] IW'V CKULVWPaV WLPH LQ WKH [F] cLW\[C7] 
[F] RLQJ-a-OLQJ, [Bb] KHaU WKHP ULQJ 
[C7] SRRQ LW ZLOO bH CKULVWPaV [F] Da\

SWULQJV RI [F] VWUHHW OLJKWV, HYHQ [F7] VWRS OLJKWV 
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AQG a-[C7] bRYH aOO WKLV bXVWOH \RX'OO [F] KHaU [C7]

[F] SLOYHU bHOOV, [Bb] VLOYHU bHOOV 
[C7] IW'V CKULVWPaV WLPH LQ WKH [F] cLW\[C7] 
[F] RLQJ-a-OLQJ, [Bb] KHaU WKHP ULQJ 
[C7] SRRQ LW ZLOO bH CKULVWPaV [F] Da\
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SLEIGH RIDE w & m by Leroy Anderson 
4/4  1234   1 

 
 

Intro:   |    |    |    |    | 
 

 

                                                      
   Just hear those sleigh bells jingling, ring-ting-tingle-ing too.                    Come on, it’s 
 

                                                                
   Lovely weather for a sleigh ride together with you.                   Out-side the  
 

                                        
Snow is falling and friends are calling “Yoo-hoo.”                 Come on, it’s  
 

                                       
  Lovely weather for a sleigh ride together with you.   
 

                                                                             
Giddy-up, giddy-up, giddy-up, let’s go,                let’s look at the show.   
 

                                                                                
           We’re riding in a wonderland of snow.  
 

                                                                                 
Giddy-up, giddy-up, giddy-up, it’s grand,          Just holding your hand. 
 

                                                                          
          We’re gliding along with a song of a wintery fairy  land.  Our cheeks are 



 
 
p.2 Sleigh Ride 
 
 
 
 

                             
  Nice and rosy, and comfy cozy are we.                      We’re snuggled  
 
 

                                       
    Up together like two birds of a feather would be.  
 
 

                                            
Let’s take that road before us and sing a chorus or two.                     Come on, it’s 
 
 

                                               
   Lovely weather for a sleigh ride toge-ther…. 
 

                                              
   Lovely weather for a sleigh ride toge-ther…. 
 
 

                                            
   Lovely weather for a sleigh ride together with you. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



The Man With The Bag 
W&M: Irving Taylor, Dudley Brooks, Hal Stanley 

Rec:  Kay Starr, 1950 
G       Am         Bm          C 
Old Mr.Kringle, is soon gonna jingle 
     G            D7                G        G7 
The bells that'll tinkle all your troubles away 
C          C#dim             G           E7 
Everybody's waitin' for the man with the bag 
         Am7                 D7 
'Cause Christmas is comin' again 
 
 G           Am            Bm         C 
He's got a sleighful, it's not gonna stay full 
      G            D7             G         G7 
He's got stuff to drop at every stop of the way 
C          C#dim             G           E7 
Everybody's waitin' for the man with the bag 
         Am7        D7       G 
'Cause Christmas is comin' again 
 
             C                             G 
   He'll be here with the answers to the prayers 
               D7                G 
   That you've made through the year 
               C    C#dim               D               D9 
   You'll get yours      if you've done everything you should 
    D             D7 
   Extra special good 
 
       G           Am         Bm            C 
He'll make this December, the one you'll remember 
     G            D7          G         G7 
The best and the merriest you ever did have 
C          C#dim             G           E7 
Everybody's waitin' for the man with the bag 
         Am7        D7       G 
'Cause Christmas is comin' again 
 
[TAG] 
C          C#dim             G         E7 
Everybody's waitin' they're all congregating 
  A   B   C  C#  D  <--bass notes 
 Am7             D7                       G   C7  G 
Waitin'             for the man with the bag 
 











 WINTER WONDERLAND   (key G)   vamp: A7//   D7//   G//// (3)
       

 G        
 Sleigh bells ring, are you listening
        D7
 in the lane, snow is glistening.
 
 A beautiful sight, we're happy tonight,
 A7      D7            G
 walking in a winter wonderland.
              D7
 Gone away is the blue bird. Here to stay is a new bird. 

 He sings a love song, as we go along
 A7      D7                    G
 walking in a winter wonderland
 
  Bb            F7            Bb
   ||: In the meadow we can build a snowman
          F7           Bb
 and pretend that he is parson Brown
 D           A7                 D
 He'll say, "are you married?", we'll say "no man".
   D7            A7         D             D7
 But you can do the job when you're in town.
              G       D7
 Later on we'll conspire, as we dream by the fire,
 
 to face unafraid, the plans that we've made,
 A7      D7                   G////
 walking in a winter wonderland. :||
 A7      D7            G ///
 walking in a winter wonderland. 
                             11/16/2010


