
I'll Be Home for Christmas    

I'll be home for Christmas  

You can plan on me  

Please have snow and mistletoe  

And presents by the tree    

Christmas Eve will find me  

Where the love light gleams  

I'll be home for Christmas  

If only in my dreams    

~ Instrumental ~    

Christmas Eve will find me  

Where the love light gleams  

I'll be home for Christmas  

If only in my dreams    

I'll be home for Christmas If 
only in my dreams  

  
  
  
 



White Christmas 

  
  
  

I'm dreaming of a white Christmas  
Just like the ones I used to know  
Where the tree tops 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 Christmas' be white  
 

~Instrumental ~  
 
I'm dreaming of a white Christmas 
With every Christmas card I write  
May your days be merry and bright  
And may all your Christmas' be white  
  

  



Winter Wonderland 
  

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  

Then pretend that he is Parson Brown  

He'll say are you married We'll say no Man  

But you can do the job when 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 all the kids knock him down  
  

When it snows ain't it thrilling  

Though your nose gets a chilling  

We'll frolic and play the Old fashioned way 
Walking in a Winter Wonderland x3  



What a Wonderful World  
  

I see trees of green red roses too  

I see them bloom for me and you  

And I think to myself   

What a wonderful world  
  

I see skies of blue and clouds of white  

The bright blessed day the dark sacred night  

And I think to myself   

What a wonderful world  
  

The colors of the rainbow so pretty in the sky  

Are also on the faces of people going by  
  

I see friends shaking hands saying how do you do  

They're really saying I love you  
  

I hear babies cry I watch them grow  

They'll learn much more than I'll ever know  

And I think to myself   

What a wonderful world  
  

Yes, I think to myself   

What a wonderful world  

Oh yeah …  
    

 
 



Santa’s a Canadian  
  

Santa’s a Canadian it’s easy to see  

He wears a red and white suit the colours of his Country  
  

Santa’s a Canadian as jolly as can be  

He trades in his Ho Ho Ho for an Eh Eh Eh with glee  
  

From the North Pole to Timmie’s place  

He grabs a double double take away  

A box of maple glazed doughnut bits  

Really helps him on his way ay ay ay …  
  

Santa’s a Canadian it’s plain for all to see  

His favourite hockey player is Wayne Gretzky  
  

Santa’s a Canadian from Sea to shining Sea  

He comes from the Great White North check your history  
  

He likes Beavers and Moose  

All things Canadian too  

Kind of like Bob and Doug McKenzie  

Cuz He’s a Hoser through and through … take off, Eh!  
  

Santa’s a Canadian it’s the last stop on his run  

He plans it out that way cuz Canada’s where he’s from  
  

Santa’s a Canadian and when all his work is done  

Back bacon pizza waits for him when he gets home  
  

Santa’s a Canadian 6x  


