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part 1 - sing Ist and 37dwgmes:
Days get shorter.

Nights get long.

Skies get cloudy.

Soon the snow will start to fall.

Better bundle up if you're goin’ out to play.

You don’t wanna catch a cold!
(achoo!)

Winter is coming, it’s on its wa
And [ know what to do!

after 3rd time: _#
spoken: Wheee!
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Here comes the snow. It’s fallin’ down.

It’s fallin’ gently upon the ground.

Here comes the snow. It’s fallin’ down.

It leaves a blanket upon the ground, ground, ground.

Snow, snow, snow, snow! Snow, snow, snow, snow!
Snow, snow, snow, snow! Snow, snow, snow, snow!

Peacefully the flakes of white
are falling down on us tonight.
Stay in by the fireside

or bundle up and go outside.

Down the road upon a sleigh,
just having fun this winter day.
Down a hill upon a sled

then snuggle in a winter bed.
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Falling down, down, down, down.
Falling down, down, down.

repeat all

Here comes the snow.

nter ls Coming

part 2 - sing 2nd and 3rd gifnes:

’m gonna find my gléfuzzy sweaters,
and I'm gonna fip@ my rubber boots.
Oh, [ won't fgffet my hat or my mittens.

w Won't forgét to zip my snowsuit.

Gatitapull my sled to the hilltop
if it takestall day!

(whew!) _

Sliding, and glidihg|

2nd time: That’s how™like to play
in the winter!

3rd time: That’s how I like to'play! ‘

after 3rd time:

spoken: Wheeee!
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Part One

I want a real live evergreen for Christmas. A real live evergreen this year

With candles all a glow to melt the fallen snow, a tree for spreading Christmas cheer
I want a real live evergreen from Santa with pine scent floating in the air

You'll see my Christmas list has only this one wish

Areal live Christmas tree this year.

Two
Give me a superficial, artificial, tinsel loaded plastic coated
Preassembled Christmas tree that’s guaranteed for years
We'll keep it in the attic where each year it’s automatic,
Some December day we dust it and it suddenly appears
It could be silver or glittery gold
We'd go and pick it out and never get cold
What does it matter? No Fire hazard! We're going artificial this year
Oh, yes it's made of some aluminum and every night we’'ll light the lights
And watch them as they sparkle, chasing up and down the tree
No messy sap, no fire trap and if you whine to smell the pine
[ heard from Santa Clause that you can get it in a can!
It's all recycled from left over junk!
I know you'll like the new adjustable trunk!
Come on get real ‘cause here’s the deal!
Were going artificial this year!

All
Give me a real (fake) live (new) Christmas tree this year!

Merry Christmas!



Ooh.
The light shines in our window.
[t’s warm and bright. [t’s our menorah glow.

We light a candle ev’ry night
to celebrate the Festival of Lights.

Eight candles represent each night.

And the shammash makes each one shine bright.

A lovely sight.
We celebrate this Hanukkah

with love and joy and our menorah.

The light shines in our window.
It’s warm and bright. It’s our menorah glow.

part 1:

Honor past and present, gather fam’lies,
wish them all shalom.

And the warmth we all know,

comes from our menorah glow.

Ooh.
Menorah glow.
Ooh.
Menorah glow.

part 2 (optional) :
Ah.
Oh.

And the warmth we all know,
comes from our menorah glow.

Ooh.
Menorah glow.
Ooh.

Menorah glow.
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‘Zat You, Santa Claus?

Solo
Zat you, Santa Claus?

All

Gifts I'm preparin’ for some Christmas sharin’
But | pause, because

Hangin’ my stockin’, | can hear a knockin’

Solo
“Zat you, Santa Claus?

All

Sure is dark out; not the slightest spark out
Pardon my clackin’ jaws

Who there, who is it, ah, stoppin’ for a visit?
“Zat you, Santa Claus?

Are you bringin’ a present for me?
Something pleasantly pleasant for me?
That’s what I've been waitin’ for

Would you mind slippin’ it under the door?

Cold winds a howlin’, could that be growlin’?
My legs feel like straws

My, my, oh, me my. Kindly will you reply?
‘Zat you, Santa Claus?

(Scat section)

Whoa there, Santa, you gave me a scare
Now stop teasin’, ‘cause | know you're there
We don’t believe in no goblins today

But, | can’t explain why I’'m shakin’ this way

Well, | see ol’ Santa through the keyhole

I’ll give to the cause

One peek, I'll try there. Woh, there’s an eye there!
“Zat you, Santa Claus?

Is ‘zat you, Santa Claus?

Santa Claus? Uh huh! That’s him, all right!



Rep BirD

Red bird singing from the old pine tree.
Hidden in a stand of evergreens.
Horsedrawn sleigh movin’ on its way in a winter scene.

Holly berries peeking through the snow.
Crimson like the feathers with their glow.
Ivy vines with their leaves entwined where the pine trees grow.

parts 1 & 2 (optional):
Red bird, sing for me,
from your perch in that tree.

Red bird, won'’t you stay?
Red bird, don’t fly away.

Red bird singing from the old pine tree.
Hidden in a stand of evergreens.
Horsedrawn sleigh movin’ on its way in a winter scene.

Holly berries peeking through the snow.
Crimson like the feathers with their glow.
Ivy vines with their leaves entwined where the pine trees grow.

Red bird, sing for me,
from your perch in that tree.

Red bird, won't you stay?
Red bird, don’t fly away.

Ooh.
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Can’t Stop the Feeling

I've got this feeling inside my bones.

It goes electric, wavy when | turn it on

All through my city, all through my home

We're flying up, no ceiling, when we in our zone

| got that sunshine in my pocket, got that good soul in my feet
| feel that hot blood in my body when it drops, ooh

| can’t take my eyes up off it, moving so phenomenally

Room on lock the way we rock it, so don’t stop

Under the lights when everything goes
Nowhere to hide when I'm getting you close
When we move, well, you already know

So just imagine (just imagine) just imagine

Nothing | can see but you when you dance, dance, dance

| feel a good, good creeping up on you, so just dance, dance, dance. Come on!
All those things | shouldn’t do, but you dance, dance, dance

And aint nobody leaving soon, so keep dancing

I can’t stop the feeling (so just dance, dance, dance)

| can’t stop the feeling (so just dance, dance, dance) Come on!

Ooh, it’s something magical.

It’s in the air, it’s in my blood, it’s rushing on
I don’t need no reason, don’t need control

| fly so high, no ceiling, when I’'m in my zone

| got that sunshine in my pocket, got that good soul in my feet
| feel that hot blood in my body when it drops, ooh

| can’t take my eyes up off it, moving so phenomenally

Room on lock the way we rock it, so don’t stop

Under the lights when everything goes
Nowhere to hide when I’'m getting you close
When we move, well, you already know

So just imagine (just imagine) just imagine

Nothing | can see but you when you dance, dance, dance

| feel a good, good creeping up on you, so just dance, dance, dance. Come on!
All those things | shouldn’t do, but you dance, dance, dance

And aint nobody leaving soon, so keep dancing



| can’t stop the feeling (so just dance, dance, dance)
| can’t stop the feeling (so just dance, dance, dance)
| can’t stop the feeling (so just dance, dance, dance)
| can’t stop the feeling (so keep dancing)

| can’t stop the feeling (got this feeling in my body)
| can’t stop the feeling (got this feeling in my body)
| can’t stop the feeling (wanna see you move your body)
| can’t stop the feeling (got this feeling in my body)
| can’t stop the feeling (got this feeling in my body)

Break it down! Got this feeling in my body. Come on!



