
St Matthew’s 
Christmas Choir 



Frosty the Snowman 

Frosty the Snowman was a jolly happy soul, 
With a corn cob pipe and a button nose 
And two eyes made out of coal. 
Frosty the Snowman is a fairytale they say, 
He was made of snow but the children know 
How he came to life one day. 

There must have been some magic  
In that old silk hat they found 
For when they placed it on his head, 
He began to dance around. 
Oh, Frosty the Snowman was alive as he could be  
And the children say he could laugh and play 
Just the same as you and me. 

Frosty the snowman knew the sun was hot that day, 
As he said “Let’s run and we’ll have some fun now  
Before I melt away.” 
Down to the village, with a broomstick in his hand, 
Running here and there all around the square, 
Saying “Catch me if you can.” 
He led them down the streets of town  
Right to the traffic cop, 
And he only paused a moment when he heard him holler  
“STOP!” 
For Frosty the Snowman had to hurry on his way, 
But he waved goodbye sayin’ “Don’t you cry,  
I’ll be back again some day.” 

Thumpety thump thump 
Thumpety thump thump, look at Frosty go, 
Thumpety thump thump 
Thumpety thump thump, over the hills of snow. 



Jingle Bells 

Dashing through the snow 
On a one-horse open sleigh, 
O’er the fields we go 
Laughing all the way; ha ha ha! 
Bells on bobtail ring 
Making spirits bright, 
What fun it is to ride and sing 
A sleighing song tonight, oh… 

Jingle bells, jingle bells 
Jingle all the way, 
Oh what fun it is to ride 
In a one-horse open sleigh! (x2) 

Now the ground is white 
Go it while you're young, 
Take the girls tonight 
And sing this sleighing song. 
Just get a bob-tailed bay 
Two-forty as his speed, 
Then hitch him to an open sleigh  
And CRACK you’ll take the lead, hey…. 

Chorus x 2  
HEY!! 



Winter Wonderland 

Over the ground lies a mantle of white, 
A Heaven of diamonds shine down thro’ the night, 
Two hearts are thrillin’ in spite of the chill in the weather. 

Love knows no season, love knows no clime, 
Romance can blossom any old time, 
Here in the open, we’re walkin’ and hoppin’ together! 

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. 
(Repeat back to Sleigh bells) 



Away in a Manger 

Away in a manger, no crib for a bed. 
The little Lord Jesus laid down His sweet head. 
The stars in the bright sky 
Looked down where He lay, 
The little Lord Jesus asleep on the hay. 

The cattle are lowing, the Baby awakes. 
But little Lord Jesus no crying He makes. 
I love Thee Lord Jesus, look down from the sky, 
And stay by my side until morning is nigh. 

Be near me Lord Jesus, I ask Thee to stay 
Close by me forever and love me I pray. 
Bless all the dear children in Thy tender care, 
And fit us for heaven to live with Thee there. 



Santa Claus is coming to Town 

I just came back from a lovely trip along the Milky Way, 
I stopped off at the North Pole to spend a holiday. 
I called on dear old Santa Claus to see what I could see. 
He took me to his workshop, and told his plans to me. 

You'd better watch out, you'd better not cry, 
Better not pout, I'm telling you why; 
Santa Claus is comin' to town. 
He's making a list and checking it twice, 
Gonna find out who's naughty and nice, 
Santa Claus is comin' to town. 

He sees when you’re sleepin’, 
He knows when you're awake, 
He knows if you've been bad or good, 
So be good for goodness sake, oh! 

You'd better watch out, you'd better not cry, 
Better not pout, I'm telling you why; 
Santa Claus is comin' to town. 

With little tin horns and little toy drums, 
Rooty-toot-toots and rummy-tum-tums, 
Santa Claus is comin' to town. 
And curly head dolls that toddle and coo, 
Elephants, boats and kiddie cars too, 
Santa Claus is comin' to town. 

The kids in Girl and Boy Land will have a jubilee, 
They're gonna build a toyland town 
All around the Christmas tree 
You'd better watch out, you'd better not cry, 
Better not pout, I'm telling you why; 
Santa Claus is comin' to town.


