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Holiday Movie Songs!
Wednesday, Dec 17, 2025, 6-7:30p

A Holiday Movie & Singalong Experience!
Welcome/Introductions

       Song                Movie
1. White Christmas     White Christmas  
2. Have Yourself A Merry Little Christmas    Meet Me In St Louis
3. We Need A Little Christmas  Mame 
4. Please Come Home For Christmas Home Alone
5. Baby, It’s Cold Outside    ELF
6. Rockin’ Around the Christmas Tree Home Alone
7. Blue Christmas     Blue Christmas
8. It’s Beginning to Look A Lot Like Christmas/IBTLLC
9. Run Run Rudolph     Home Alone

    **Take A 5 Min Break**     Enjoy the Movie Clips  & Popcorn! 

10. Evergreen             Pentatonix Music Video 
11. Santa Baby      Santa Baby
12. Little Saint Nick     LSN Music Video
13. Hannukkah, O Hannukkah   Glee
14. Jingle Bell Rock     Home Alone
15. My Favorite Things                      The Sound of Music
16. All the Gifts I Need     A Xmas Gift for Bob
17. Auld Lang Syne     It’s A Wonderful Life
18. Happy Trails/Aloha Oe    The Roy Rogers Show
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White Christmas 
by Irving Berlin (1941) 

   

(sing e) 

        C    .     .     .   | C#dim7   .     .     .    | Dm    .     .     .   | GMaj7\   G      .      .   |  
        I’m----------------    dream-ing        of a  white---------------     Christ-- mas----          
 

        F    .      .      .    | G7     .     .      .   | C     .     .     .   |  .     . 
             Just like the  ones I   used to   know-------------- 
 

              .           .   | C     .    CMaj7  .  | C7    .     .     .     | F    .     .     .  | Fm   .     .   
             Where the  tree---    tops----    glist-en----    and  chil----- dren     list-- en----     
 

              .   | C    .    .    .  | A7       .        .     .   | D7  .    .    .  | G7  .    .    .  | 
             To  hear----------     sleigh bells in  the   snow------ 
 
        C    .     .     .   | C#dim7   .     .     .    | Dm    .     .     .   | GMaj7\   G      .      .   |  
        I’m----------------    dream-ing         of a  white---------------     Christ-- mas----        
 

        F    .       .      .  | G7       .       .      .  | C     .     .     .   |  .    . 

             With eve-ry  Christ-mas card I    write---------- 
 

              .       .     | C     .   CMaj7  .  | C7    .     .    .   | F     .     .    .  | Fm   .   
             May your days---   be-------   mer-ry-----   and bright----------              
 

              .      .     | C    .  C#dim7   .   | Dm      .      G7    .   | C     .     .     .   |  .    .     .     .   | 
             And may  all----   your----     Christ-mas-es    be   white------------- 
 

Instr:  
    C  .   .   . |C#dim7 .    .    .   |Dm  .   .   .  |GMaj7\ G   .   .  |F   .     .     .  |G7   .     .     .   |C   .    .    .  |  .   .  
A------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 0--- 2----3----5----3----2----0---------------------------------- 
E---0-----------------1--------0--------0-----1-----------------------2-------3-------------------------------------------------------------3--------------------------- 
C-------------------------------------3----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
G-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
 

       .     .   |C   .  CMaj7  .  |C7  .    .    .   |F   .    .    .  |Fm  .    .    .   |C  .    .    . |A7  .     .     .   |D7 .  .  . |G7 .  .  . | 
A------------------------------------------------0---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
E---------------0----------0------------0----------------3--------------------------------3--------1----0------------------1----0----------------------------------------------- 
C--0----2-------------------------------------------------------0--------0---------0------------------------------------------------------2----0----2---------------------------- 
G------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 
 

    C  .   .   . |C#dim7 .    .    .   |Dm  .   .   .  |GMaj7\ G   .   .  |F   .     .     .  |G7   .     .     .   |C   .    .    .  |  .   .  
A------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 0--- 2----3----5----3----2----0---------------------------------- 
E---0-----------------1--------0--------0-----1-----------------------2-------3-------------------------------------------------------------3--------------------------- 
C-------------------------------------3----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
G-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
 

      .     .   | C   .  CMaj7  .    C7  .    .    .   | F  .    .    .  | Fm  .    .    .   | C   .   C#dim7  .   | Dm   .   G7  .   | C  .   .   .  |  .   . 
A-----------------------------------------------0--------------3-----------------------------------------------------------------------0------------------------------------------------- 
E---------------0---------0-------------0------------- 3-----------------------------------------------0-----------0------------------------------------------------------------------ 
C-- 0---2-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------0--2-----------------------------------------0----0----2----0------------------------ 
G------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
 
         .       .     | C     .   CMaj7  .   | C7    .     .     .    | F     .     .     .  | Fm   .   
        May your days---   be-------    mer-ry-----   and  bright-------------               
 

         .        .     | C\   ---    C#dim7\   ---      | Dm\      ---      G7\       ---        | C\  
        And   may   all------      your-------         Christ-mas--- es        be----      white--------- 
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Have Yourself a Merry Little Christmas 
by Hugh Martin and Ralph Blane (1943) 

 

 
G\      ---    Bm\  ---    | Am7\   ---   D7\      ---    | G\   ---         Bm\    ---   | Am7\  --- D7\ --- | 
Have your-self------   a merry  little Christ-mas,         let your heart  be     light--------- 
 

G\      ---    Em\   ---   | Am7\      ---      D7\   ---   | B7     .    E7    .   | Am7    .    D7   .  | 
From now  on,   our    troubles will be out   of     sight------------ 
 

G        .     Bm    .     | Am7     .     D7       .      | G    .             Bm   .     | Am7  .   D7   . | 
Have your-self-----   a merrry little Christ-mas,        make the yule-tide   gay------------ 
 

G        .     Em   .    | Am7       .         B7       .   | Em    .      .      .  | G7   .      .      .  | 
From now on    our  troubles will be miles  a---- way------------ 
 
Bridge:  Em      .      .      .     | Bm     .        .       .        | Am7     .       .      .   | Bm    .     .     .   | 
               Here  we  are  as in olden days------    happy  golden days----   of    yore------------ 
 

               Em     .      .          .          | Bm       .     .     .        | A7         .      .      .      | Am7  .   D7   .   | 
               Faith-ful  friends who are dear to us----     gather  near to us----       once  more------------ 
 
G             .    Bm     .       | Am7     .       D7   .    | G    .       Bm     .   | Am7   .    D7    .  | 
Through the  years----  we all will  be to-ge-ther,        if the fates  al---- low------------ 
 

G       .     Em   .    | Am7     .          B7      .    | Em    .     .     .  | G7   .     .     .      
Hang a    shin-ing   star u-pon the high---est   bough------------ 
 

     | CMaj7   .     Am7    .  | CMaj7     .        Am7\     D7\   | G    .     .     .  | D7   .     .     .   | 
and have    your-self   a    mer-ry  litt-le  Christ----mas    now------------ 
 

Instrumental: 
      G      .     Bm   .     | Am7     .     D7     .      | G     .      Bm    .     | Am7   .    D7    .  | 
 
      G      .     Em   .     | Am7     .     B7     .      | Em   .       .       .     | G7      .      .      .  | 
 
Bridge:  Em      .      .      .     | Bm     .        .       .        | Am7     .       .      .   | Bm    .     .     .   | 
               Here  we  are  as in olden days------    happy  golden days----   of    yore------------ 
 

               Em     .      .          .          | Bm       .     .     .        | A7         .      .      .      | Am7  .   D7   .   | 
               Faith-ful  friends who are dear to us----     gather  near to us----       once  more------------ 
 
G             .    Bm     .       | Am7     .       D7   .    | G    .       Bm     .   | Am7   .    D7    .  | 
Through the  years----  we all will  be to-ge-ther,        if the fates  al---- low------------ 
 

G       .     Em   .    | Am7     .          B7      .    | Em    .     .     .  | G7   .     .     .      
Hang a    shin-ing   star u-pon the high---est   bough------------ 
 

(slowly)    
                 | CMaj7\   --     Am7\    --    | CMaj7\     --        Am7\         D7\      | G      .        .        .   | GMaj7\     

        and   have     your-self      a       merry    little     Christ---------mas      now---------------------- 
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Have Yourself a Merry Little Christmas 
by Hugh Martin and Ralph Blane (1943) 

 

 
G\      ---    Bm\  ---    | Am7\   ---   D7\      ---    | G\   ---         Bm\    ---   | Am7\  --- D7\ --- | 
Have your-self------   a merry  little Christ-mas,         let your heart  be     light--------- 
 

G\      ---    Em\   ---   | Am7\      ---      D7\   ---   | B7     .    E7    .   | Am7    .    D7   .  | 
From now  on,   our    troubles will be out   of     sight------------ 
 

G        .     Bm    .     | Am7     .     D7       .      | G    .             Bm   .     | Am7  .   D7   . | 
Have your-self-----   a merrry little Christ-mas,        make the yule-tide   gay------------ 
 

G        .     Em   .    | Am7       .         B7       .   | Em    .      .      .  | G7   .      .      .  | 
From now on    our  troubles will be miles  a---- way------------ 
 
Bridge:  Em      .      .      .     | Bm     .        .       .        | Am7     .       .      .   | Bm    .     .     .   | 
               Here  we  are  as in olden days------    happy  golden days----   of    yore------------ 
 

               Em     .      .          .          | Bm       .     .     .        | A7         .      .      .      | Am7  .   D7   .   | 
               Faith-ful  friends who are dear to us----     gather  near to us----       once  more------------ 
 
G             .    Bm     .       | Am7     .       D7   .    | G    .       Bm     .   | Am7   .    D7    .  | 
Through the  years----  we all will  be to-ge-ther,        if the fates  al---- low------------ 
 

G       .     Em   .    | Am7     .          B7      .    | Em    .     .     .  | G7   .     .     .      
Hang a    shin-ing   star u-pon the high---est   bough------------ 
 

     | CMaj7   .     Am7    .  | CMaj7     .        Am7\     D7\   | G    .     .     .  | D7   .     .     .   | 
and have    your-self   a    mer-ry  litt-le  Christ----mas    now------------ 
 

Instrumental: 
      G      .     Bm   .     | Am7     .     D7     .      | G     .      Bm    .     | Am7   .    D7    .  | 
 
      G      .     Em   .     | Am7     .     B7     .      | Em   .       .       .     | G7      .      .      .  | 
 
Bridge:  Em      .      .      .     | Bm     .        .       .        | Am7     .       .      .   | Bm    .     .     .   | 
               Here  we  are  as in olden days------    happy  golden days----   of    yore------------ 
 

               Em     .      .          .          | Bm       .     .     .        | A7         .      .      .      | Am7  .   D7   .   | 
               Faith-ful  friends who are dear to us----     gather  near to us----       once  more------------ 
 
G             .    Bm     .       | Am7     .       D7   .    | G    .       Bm     .   | Am7   .    D7    .  | 
Through the  years----  we all will  be to-ge-ther,        if the fates  al---- low------------ 
 

G       .     Em   .    | Am7     .          B7      .    | Em    .     .     .  | G7   .     .     .      
Hang a    shin-ing   star u-pon the high---est   bough------------ 
 

(slowly)    
                 | CMaj7\   --     Am7\    --    | CMaj7\     --        Am7\         D7\      | G      .        .        .   | GMaj7\     

        and   have     your-self      a       merry    little     Christ---------mas      now---------------------- 
 

San Jose Ukulele Club 
(v3d - 12/14/21) 

Have Yourself a Merry Little Christmas 
by Hugh Martin and Ralph Blane (1943) 

 

 
G\      ---    Bm\  ---    | Am7\   ---   D7\      ---    | G\   ---         Bm\    ---   | Am7\  --- D7\ --- | 
Have your-self------   a merry  little Christ-mas,         let your heart  be     light--------- 
 

G\      ---    Em\   ---   | Am7\      ---      D7\   ---   | B7     .    E7    .   | Am7    .    D7   .  | 
From now  on,   our    troubles will be out   of     sight------------ 
 

G        .     Bm    .     | Am7     .     D7       .      | G    .             Bm   .     | Am7  .   D7   . | 
Have your-self-----   a merrry little Christ-mas,        make the yule-tide   gay------------ 
 

G        .     Em   .    | Am7       .         B7       .   | Em    .      .      .  | G7   .      .      .  | 
From now on    our  troubles will be miles  a---- way------------ 
 
Bridge:  Em      .      .      .     | Bm     .        .       .        | Am7     .       .      .   | Bm    .     .     .   | 
               Here  we  are  as in olden days------    happy  golden days----   of    yore------------ 
 

               Em     .      .          .          | Bm       .     .     .        | A7         .      .      .      | Am7  .   D7   .   | 
               Faith-ful  friends who are dear to us----     gather  near to us----       once  more------------ 
 
G             .    Bm     .       | Am7     .       D7   .    | G    .       Bm     .   | Am7   .    D7    .  | 
Through the  years----  we all will  be to-ge-ther,        if the fates  al---- low------------ 
 

G       .     Em   .    | Am7     .          B7      .    | Em    .     .     .  | G7   .     .     .      
Hang a    shin-ing   star u-pon the high---est   bough------------ 
 

     | CMaj7   .     Am7    .  | CMaj7     .        Am7\     D7\   | G    .     .     .  | D7   .     .     .   | 
and have    your-self   a    mer-ry  litt-le  Christ----mas    now------------ 
 

Instrumental: 
      G      .     Bm   .     | Am7     .     D7     .      | G     .      Bm    .     | Am7   .    D7    .  | 
 
      G      .     Em   .     | Am7     .     B7     .      | Em   .       .       .     | G7      .      .      .  | 
 
Bridge:  Em      .      .      .     | Bm     .        .       .        | Am7     .       .      .   | Bm    .     .     .   | 
               Here  we  are  as in olden days------    happy  golden days----   of    yore------------ 
 

               Em     .      .          .          | Bm       .     .     .        | A7         .      .      .      | Am7  .   D7   .   | 
               Faith-ful  friends who are dear to us----     gather  near to us----       once  more------------ 
 
G             .    Bm     .       | Am7     .       D7   .    | G    .       Bm     .   | Am7   .    D7    .  | 
Through the  years----  we all will  be to-ge-ther,        if the fates  al---- low------------ 
 

G       .     Em   .    | Am7     .          B7      .    | Em    .     .     .  | G7   .     .     .      
Hang a    shin-ing   star u-pon the high---est   bough------------ 
 

(slowly)    
                 | CMaj7\   --     Am7\    --    | CMaj7\     --        Am7\         D7\      | G      .        .        .   | GMaj7\     

        and   have     your-self      a       merry    little     Christ---------mas      now---------------------- 
 

San Jose Ukulele Club 
(v3d - 12/14/21) 



Have Yourself a Merry Little Christmas 
by Hugh Martin and Ralph Blane (1943) 

 

 
G\      ---    Bm\  ---    | Am7\   ---   D7\      ---    | G\   ---         Bm\    ---   | Am7\  --- D7\ --- | 
Have your-self------   a merry  little Christ-mas,         let your heart  be     light--------- 
 

G\      ---    Em\   ---   | Am7\      ---      D7\   ---   | B7     .    E7    .   | Am7    .    D7   .  | 
From now  on,   our    troubles will be out   of     sight------------ 
 

G        .     Bm    .     | Am7     .     D7       .      | G    .             Bm   .     | Am7  .   D7   . | 
Have your-self-----   a merrry little Christ-mas,        make the yule-tide   gay------------ 
 

G        .     Em   .    | Am7       .         B7       .   | Em    .      .      .  | G7   .      .      .  | 
From now on    our  troubles will be miles  a---- way------------ 
 
Bridge:  Em      .      .      .     | Bm     .        .       .        | Am7     .       .      .   | Bm    .     .     .   | 
               Here  we  are  as in olden days------    happy  golden days----   of    yore------------ 
 

               Em     .      .          .          | Bm       .     .     .        | A7         .      .      .      | Am7  .   D7   .   | 
               Faith-ful  friends who are dear to us----     gather  near to us----       once  more------------ 
 
G             .    Bm     .       | Am7     .       D7   .    | G    .       Bm     .   | Am7   .    D7    .  | 
Through the  years----  we all will  be to-ge-ther,        if the fates  al---- low------------ 
 

G       .     Em   .    | Am7     .          B7      .    | Em    .     .     .  | G7   .     .     .      
Hang a    shin-ing   star u-pon the high---est   bough------------ 
 

     | CMaj7   .     Am7    .  | CMaj7     .        Am7\     D7\   | G    .     .     .  | D7   .     .     .   | 
and have    your-self   a    mer-ry  litt-le  Christ----mas    now------------ 
 

Instrumental: 
      G      .     Bm   .     | Am7     .     D7     .      | G     .      Bm    .     | Am7   .    D7    .  | 
 
      G      .     Em   .     | Am7     .     B7     .      | Em   .       .       .     | G7      .      .      .  | 
 
Bridge:  Em      .      .      .     | Bm     .        .       .        | Am7     .       .      .   | Bm    .     .     .   | 
               Here  we  are  as in olden days------    happy  golden days----   of    yore------------ 
 

               Em     .      .          .          | Bm       .     .     .        | A7         .      .      .      | Am7  .   D7   .   | 
               Faith-ful  friends who are dear to us----     gather  near to us----       once  more------------ 
 
G             .    Bm     .       | Am7     .       D7   .    | G    .       Bm     .   | Am7   .    D7    .  | 
Through the  years----  we all will  be to-ge-ther,        if the fates  al---- low------------ 
 

G       .     Em   .    | Am7     .          B7      .    | Em    .     .     .  | G7   .     .     .      
Hang a    shin-ing   star u-pon the high---est   bough------------ 
 

(slowly)    
                 | CMaj7\   --     Am7\    --    | CMaj7\     --        Am7\         D7\      | G      .        .        .   | GMaj7\     

        and   have     your-self      a       merry    little     Christ---------mas      now---------------------- 
 

San Jose Ukulele Club 
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Have Yourself a Merry Little Christmas 
by Hugh Martin and Ralph Blane (1943) 

 

 
G\      ---    Bm\  ---    | Am7\   ---   D7\      ---    | G\   ---         Bm\    ---   | Am7\  --- D7\ --- | 
Have your-self------   a merry  little Christ-mas,         let your heart  be     light--------- 
 

G\      ---    Em\   ---   | Am7\      ---      D7\   ---   | B7     .    E7    .   | Am7    .    D7   .  | 
From now  on,   our    troubles will be out   of     sight------------ 
 

G        .     Bm    .     | Am7     .     D7       .      | G    .             Bm   .     | Am7  .   D7   . | 
Have your-self-----   a merrry little Christ-mas,        make the yule-tide   gay------------ 
 

G        .     Em   .    | Am7       .         B7       .   | Em    .      .      .  | G7   .      .      .  | 
From now on    our  troubles will be miles  a---- way------------ 
 
Bridge:  Em      .      .      .     | Bm     .        .       .        | Am7     .       .      .   | Bm    .     .     .   | 
               Here  we  are  as in olden days------    happy  golden days----   of    yore------------ 
 

               Em     .      .          .          | Bm       .     .     .        | A7         .      .      .      | Am7  .   D7   .   | 
               Faith-ful  friends who are dear to us----     gather  near to us----       once  more------------ 
 
G             .    Bm     .       | Am7     .       D7   .    | G    .       Bm     .   | Am7   .    D7    .  | 
Through the  years----  we all will  be to-ge-ther,        if the fates  al---- low------------ 
 

G       .     Em   .    | Am7     .          B7      .    | Em    .     .     .  | G7   .     .     .      
Hang a    shin-ing   star u-pon the high---est   bough------------ 
 

     | CMaj7   .     Am7    .  | CMaj7     .        Am7\     D7\   | G    .     .     .  | D7   .     .     .   | 
and have    your-self   a    mer-ry  litt-le  Christ----mas    now------------ 
 

Instrumental: 
      G      .     Bm   .     | Am7     .     D7     .      | G     .      Bm    .     | Am7   .    D7    .  | 
 
      G      .     Em   .     | Am7     .     B7     .      | Em   .       .       .     | G7      .      .      .  | 
 
Bridge:  Em      .      .      .     | Bm     .        .       .        | Am7     .       .      .   | Bm    .     .     .   | 
               Here  we  are  as in olden days------    happy  golden days----   of    yore------------ 
 

               Em     .      .          .          | Bm       .     .     .        | A7         .      .      .      | Am7  .   D7   .   | 
               Faith-ful  friends who are dear to us----     gather  near to us----       once  more------------ 
 
G             .    Bm     .       | Am7     .       D7   .    | G    .       Bm     .   | Am7   .    D7    .  | 
Through the  years----  we all will  be to-ge-ther,        if the fates  al---- low------------ 
 

G       .     Em   .    | Am7     .          B7      .    | Em    .     .     .  | G7   .     .     .      
Hang a    shin-ing   star u-pon the high---est   bough------------ 
 

(slowly)    
                 | CMaj7\   --     Am7\    --    | CMaj7\     --        Am7\         D7\      | G      .        .        .   | GMaj7\     

        and   have     your-self      a       merry    little     Christ---------mas      now---------------------- 
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FOR PERSONAL EDUCATIONAL USE ONLY   Find this and other free song sheets at http://meetup.com/MorristownUkeJam  

Questions?  MorristownUkeJam@gmail.com  For free video tutorials subscribe at http://youtube.com/MorristownUkeJam 

We Need A Little Christmas 
Jerry Herman, 1966 
From “Mame” (first sung by Angela Lansbury) 
YouTube video tutorial: https://youtu.be/KTgyLCiWMuk 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

INTRO:  
[Brisk, light strum:  D-dudud] 
 
 
VERSES:  
C                 CM7   C6 
Haul out the holly 
                        C        CM7       A7 
We’re getting home so we can   -   start to celebrate 
Dm G7      Dm          G7 
Fill up the stockings 
                   Dm         G7         Dm             G7              A7 
We may be rushing things but   -   we can hardly wait now 
 
 
            Dm                 G7                C                  CM7 
For we need a little Christmas   -   right this very minute 
Dm                  G7                C    CM7     C6 
Candles in the window   -   carols at the spinet 
            Dm                 G7                C                  CM7 
Yes we need a little Christmas   -   right this very minute 
    D7a[STOP] 
It hasn’t snowed a single flurry but 
G7[STOP] 
   Santa dear we’re in a hurry so 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
C                        CM7        C6 
Climb down the chimney 
                    C          CM7      A7 
Put up the brightest string of   -   lights we’ve ever seen 
Dm   G7      Dm          G7 
Slice up the fruitcake 
                    Dm           G7    Dm       G7              A7 
It’s time we hung some tinsel on that evergreen bough 
 
 
            Dm             G7              C              CM7 
For we need a little music   -   need a little laughter 
Dm               G7              C          CM7          C6 
Need a little singing   -   ringing through the rafter 
            Dm               G7             C             CM7 
Yes we need a little snappy   -   happy ever after 
       Dm                G7          C 
We need a little Christmas now 
       Dm                G7          C 
We need a little Christmas now 

1 6M7 7 m 7 7(alt)
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VERSES:  
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Haul out the holly 
                        C        CM7       A7 
We’re getting home so we can   -   start to celebrate 
Dm G7      Dm          G7 
Fill up the stockings 
                   Dm         G7         Dm             G7              A7 
We may be rushing things but   -   we can hardly wait now 
 
 
            Dm                 G7                C                  CM7 
For we need a little Christmas   -   right this very minute 
Dm                  G7                C    CM7     C6 
Candles in the window   -   carols at the spinet 
            Dm                 G7                C                  CM7 
Yes we need a little Christmas   -   right this very minute 
    D7a[STOP] 
It hasn’t snowed a single flurry but 
G7[STOP] 
   Santa dear we’re in a hurry so 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
C                        CM7        C6 
Climb down the chimney 
                    C          CM7      A7 
Put up the brightest string of   -   lights we’ve ever seen 
Dm   G7      Dm          G7 
Slice up the fruitcake 
                    Dm           G7    Dm       G7              A7 
It’s time we hung some tinsel on that evergreen bough 
 
 
            Dm             G7              C              CM7 
For we need a little music   -   need a little laughter 
Dm               G7              C          CM7          C6 
Need a little singing   -   ringing through the rafter 
            Dm               G7             C             CM7 
Yes we need a little snappy   -   happy ever after 
       Dm                G7          C 
We need a little Christmas now 
       Dm                G7          C 
We need a little Christmas now 
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INTRO:  
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VERSES:  
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Haul out the holly 
                        C        CM7       A7 
We’re getting home so we can   -   start to celebrate 
Dm G7      Dm          G7 
Fill up the stockings 
                   Dm         G7         Dm             G7              A7 
We may be rushing things but   -   we can hardly wait now 
 
 
            Dm                 G7                C                  CM7 
For we need a little Christmas   -   right this very minute 
Dm                  G7                C    CM7     C6 
Candles in the window   -   carols at the spinet 
            Dm                 G7                C                  CM7 
Yes we need a little Christmas   -   right this very minute 
    D7a[STOP] 
It hasn’t snowed a single flurry but 
G7[STOP] 
   Santa dear we’re in a hurry so 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
C                        CM7        C6 
Climb down the chimney 
                    C          CM7      A7 
Put up the brightest string of   -   lights we’ve ever seen 
Dm   G7      Dm          G7 
Slice up the fruitcake 
                    Dm           G7    Dm       G7              A7 
It’s time we hung some tinsel on that evergreen bough 
 
 
            Dm             G7              C              CM7 
For we need a little music   -   need a little laughter 
Dm               G7              C          CM7          C6 
Need a little singing   -   ringing through the rafter 
            Dm               G7             C             CM7 
Yes we need a little snappy   -   happy ever after 
       Dm                G7          C 
We need a little Christmas now 
       Dm                G7          C 
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INTRO:  
[Brisk, light strum:  D-dudud] 
 
 
VERSES:  
C                 CM7   C6 
Haul out the holly 
                        C        CM7       A7 
We’re getting home so we can   -   start to celebrate 
Dm G7      Dm          G7 
Fill up the stockings 
                   Dm         G7         Dm             G7              A7 
We may be rushing things but   -   we can hardly wait now 
 
 
            Dm                 G7                C                  CM7 
For we need a little Christmas   -   right this very minute 
Dm                  G7                C    CM7     C6 
Candles in the window   -   carols at the spinet 
            Dm                 G7                C                  CM7 
Yes we need a little Christmas   -   right this very minute 
    D7a[STOP] 
It hasn’t snowed a single flurry but 
G7[STOP] 
   Santa dear we’re in a hurry so 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
C                        CM7        C6 
Climb down the chimney 
                    C          CM7      A7 
Put up the brightest string of   -   lights we’ve ever seen 
Dm   G7      Dm          G7 
Slice up the fruitcake 
                    Dm           G7    Dm       G7              A7 
It’s time we hung some tinsel on that evergreen bough 
 
 
            Dm             G7              C              CM7 
For we need a little music   -   need a little laughter 
Dm               G7              C          CM7          C6 
Need a little singing   -   ringing through the rafter 
            Dm               G7             C             CM7 
Yes we need a little snappy   -   happy ever after 
       Dm                G7          C 
We need a little Christmas now 
       Dm                G7          C 
We need a little Christmas now 
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YouTube video tutorial: https://youtu.be/KTgyLCiWMuk 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

INTRO:  
[Brisk, light strum:  D-dudud] 
 
 
VERSES:  
C                 CM7   C6 
Haul out the holly 
                        C        CM7       A7 
We’re getting home so we can   -   start to celebrate 
Dm G7      Dm          G7 
Fill up the stockings 
                   Dm         G7         Dm             G7              A7 
We may be rushing things but   -   we can hardly wait now 
 
 
            Dm                 G7                C                  CM7 
For we need a little Christmas   -   right this very minute 
Dm                  G7                C    CM7     C6 
Candles in the window   -   carols at the spinet 
            Dm                 G7                C                  CM7 
Yes we need a little Christmas   -   right this very minute 
    D7a[STOP] 
It hasn’t snowed a single flurry but 
G7[STOP] 
   Santa dear we’re in a hurry so 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
C                        CM7        C6 
Climb down the chimney 
                    C          CM7      A7 
Put up the brightest string of   -   lights we’ve ever seen 
Dm   G7      Dm          G7 
Slice up the fruitcake 
                    Dm           G7    Dm       G7              A7 
It’s time we hung some tinsel on that evergreen bough 
 
 
            Dm             G7              C              CM7 
For we need a little music   -   need a little laughter 
Dm               G7              C          CM7          C6 
Need a little singing   -   ringing through the rafter 
            Dm               G7             C             CM7 
Yes we need a little snappy   -   happy ever after 
       Dm                G7          C 
We need a little Christmas now 
       Dm                G7          C 
We need a little Christmas now 

1 6M7 7 m 7 7(alt)
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INTRO:  
[Brisk, light strum:  D-dudud] 
 
 
VERSES:  
C                 CM7   C6 
Haul out the holly 
                        C        CM7       A7 
We’re getting home so we can   -   start to celebrate 
Dm G7      Dm          G7 
Fill up the stockings 
                   Dm         G7         Dm             G7              A7 
We may be rushing things but   -   we can hardly wait now 
 
 
            Dm                 G7                C                  CM7 
For we need a little Christmas   -   right this very minute 
Dm                  G7                C    CM7     C6 
Candles in the window   -   carols at the spinet 
            Dm                 G7                C                  CM7 
Yes we need a little Christmas   -   right this very minute 
    D7a[STOP] 
It hasn’t snowed a single flurry but 
G7[STOP] 
   Santa dear we’re in a hurry so 
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                    C          CM7      A7 
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Dm   G7      Dm          G7 
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                    Dm           G7    Dm       G7              A7 
It’s time we hung some tinsel on that evergreen bough 
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For we need a little music   -   need a little laughter 
Dm               G7              C          CM7          C6 
Need a little singing   -   ringing through the rafter 
            Dm               G7             C             CM7 
Yes we need a little snappy   -   happy ever after 
       Dm                G7          C 
We need a little Christmas now 
       Dm                G7          C 
We need a little Christmas now 

1 6M7 7 m 7 7(alt)

FOR PERSONAL EDUCATIONAL USE ONLY   Find this and other free song sheets at http://meetup.com/MorristownUkeJam  

Questions?  MorristownUkeJam@gmail.com  For free video tutorials subscribe at http://youtube.com/MorristownUkeJam 

We Need A Little Christmas 
Jerry Herman, 1966 
From “Mame” (first sung by Angela Lansbury) 
YouTube video tutorial: https://youtu.be/KTgyLCiWMuk 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

INTRO:  
[Brisk, light strum:  D-dudud] 
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It hasn’t snowed a single flurry but 
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   Santa dear we’re in a hurry so 
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Yes we need a little snappy   -   happy ever after 
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We need a little Christmas now 
       Dm                G7          C 
We need a little Christmas now 
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Please Come Home For Christmas

As performed by the Eagles (for original key, capo 2nd fret)

Intro

A--10-----7-------------

E------10-----7---------

Verse 1

                  G   GMaj7              G6     G7

Bells will be ringing this sad sad news

                C                              C#dim

Oh what a Christmas to have the blues

               G    B7             Em       C

My baby's gone I have no friends

                A7                         D7

To wish me greetings once again

Verse 2

                    G   Gmaj7     G6   G7

Choirs will be singing Silent Night

               C                      C#dim

Christmas carols by candle light

                                 G             C

Please come home for Christmas

                                 G             Em

Please come home for Christmas

             A7       D7                      G    G7

If not for Christmas by New Years night

Bridge

                 C                     Cm

Friends and relations, send salutations

G               D7                G      G7

Sure as the stars shine above

                C                                                Cm

But this is Christmas, yeah, it's Christmas my dear

                       A7                                      D7

It's the time of year to be with the one you love

Verse 3

                   G        Gmaj7                  G6          G7

So won't you tell me, you'll never more roam

                     C           CMaj7           C#dim

Christmas and New Year, will find you home

                             G     B7                  Em      C

There'll be no more sorrow, no grief and pain

              A7       D7              G        (D7 first time only)    

And I'll be happy, happy, once again

Repeat Verse 2 as Instrumental, then repeat Bridge and Verse 3

Please Come Home For Christmas

As performed by the Eagles (for original key, capo 2nd fret)

Intro

A--10-----7-------------

E------10-----7---------

Verse 1

                  G   GMaj7              G6     G7

Bells will be ringing this sad sad news

                C                              C#dim

Oh what a Christmas to have the blues

               G    B7             Em       C

My baby's gone I have no friends

                A7                         D7

To wish me greetings once again

Verse 2

                    G   Gmaj7     G6   G7

Choirs will be singing Silent Night

               C                      C#dim

Christmas carols by candle light

                                 G             C

Please come home for Christmas

                                 G             Em

Please come home for Christmas

             A7       D7                      G    G7

If not for Christmas by New Years night

Bridge

                 C                     Cm

Friends and relations, send salutations

G               D7                G      G7

Sure as the stars shine above

                C                                                Cm

But this is Christmas, yeah, it's Christmas my dear

                       A7                                      D7

It's the time of year to be with the one you love

Verse 3

                   G        Gmaj7                  G6          G7

So won't you tell me, you'll never more roam

                     C           CMaj7           C#dim

Christmas and New Year, will find you home

                             G     B7                  Em      C

There'll be no more sorrow, no grief and pain

              A7       D7              G        (D7 first time only)    

And I'll be happy, happy, once again

Repeat Verse 2 as Instrumental, then repeat Bridge and Verse 3

Please Come Home For Christmas

As performed by the Eagles (for original key, capo 2nd fret)

Intro

A--10-----7-------------

E------10-----7---------

Verse 1

                  G   GMaj7              G6     G7

Bells will be ringing this sad sad news

                C                              C#dim

Oh what a Christmas to have the blues

               G    B7             Em       C

My baby's gone I have no friends

                A7                         D7

To wish me greetings once again

Verse 2

                    G   Gmaj7     G6   G7

Choirs will be singing Silent Night

               C                      C#dim

Christmas carols by candle light

                                 G             C

Please come home for Christmas

                                 G             Em

Please come home for Christmas

             A7       D7                      G    G7

If not for Christmas by New Years night

Bridge

                 C                     Cm

Friends and relations, send salutations

G               D7                G      G7

Sure as the stars shine above

                C                                                Cm

But this is Christmas, yeah, it's Christmas my dear

                       A7                                      D7

It's the time of year to be with the one you love

Verse 3

                   G        Gmaj7                  G6          G7

So won't you tell me, you'll never more roam

                     C           CMaj7           C#dim

Christmas and New Year, will find you home

                             G     B7                  Em      C

There'll be no more sorrow, no grief and pain

              A7       D7              G        (D7 first time only)    

And I'll be happy, happy, once again

Repeat Verse 2 as Instrumental, then repeat Bridge and Verse 3

Please Come Home For Christmas

As performed by the Eagles (for original key, capo 2nd fret)

Intro

A--10-----7-------------

E------10-----7---------

Verse 1

                  G   GMaj7              G6     G7

Bells will be ringing this sad sad news

                C                              C#dim

Oh what a Christmas to have the blues

               G    B7             Em       C

My baby's gone I have no friends

                A7                         D7

To wish me greetings once again

Verse 2

                    G   Gmaj7     G6   G7

Choirs will be singing Silent Night

               C                      C#dim

Christmas carols by candle light

                                 G             C

Please come home for Christmas

                                 G             Em

Please come home for Christmas

             A7       D7                      G    G7

If not for Christmas by New Years night

Bridge

                 C                     Cm

Friends and relations, send salutations

G               D7                G      G7

Sure as the stars shine above

                C                                                Cm

But this is Christmas, yeah, it's Christmas my dear

                       A7                                      D7

It's the time of year to be with the one you love

Verse 3

                   G        Gmaj7                  G6          G7

So won't you tell me, you'll never more roam

                     C           CMaj7           C#dim

Christmas and New Year, will find you home

                             G     B7                  Em      C

There'll be no more sorrow, no grief and pain

              A7       D7              G        (D7 first time only)    

And I'll be happy, happy, once again

Repeat Verse 2 as Instrumental, then repeat Bridge and Verse 3

Please Come Home For Christmas

As performed by the Eagles (for original key, capo 2nd fret)

Intro

A--10-----7-------------

E------10-----7---------

Verse 1

                  G   GMaj7              G6     G7

Bells will be ringing this sad sad news

                C                              C#dim

Oh what a Christmas to have the blues

               G    B7             Em       C

My baby's gone I have no friends

                A7                         D7

To wish me greetings once again

Verse 2

                    G   Gmaj7     G6   G7

Choirs will be singing Silent Night

               C                      C#dim

Christmas carols by candle light

                                 G             C

Please come home for Christmas

                                 G             Em

Please come home for Christmas

             A7       D7                      G    G7

If not for Christmas by New Years night

Bridge

                 C                     Cm

Friends and relations, send salutations

G               D7                G      G7

Sure as the stars shine above

                C                                                Cm

But this is Christmas, yeah, it's Christmas my dear

                       A7                                      D7

It's the time of year to be with the one you love

Verse 3

                   G        Gmaj7                  G6          G7

So won't you tell me, you'll never more roam

                     C           CMaj7           C#dim

Christmas and New Year, will find you home

                             G     B7                  Em      C

There'll be no more sorrow, no grief and pain

              A7       D7              G        (D7 first time only)    

And I'll be happy, happy, once again

Repeat Verse 2 as Instrumental, then repeat Bridge and Verse 3



Please Come Home For Christmas

As performed by the Eagles (for original key, capo 2nd fret)

Intro

A--10-----7-------------

E------10-----7---------

Verse 1

                  G   GMaj7              G6     G7

Bells will be ringing this sad sad news

                C                              C#dim

Oh what a Christmas to have the blues

               G    B7             Em       C

My baby's gone I have no friends

                A7                         D7

To wish me greetings once again

Verse 2

                    G   Gmaj7     G6   G7

Choirs will be singing Silent Night

               C                      C#dim

Christmas carols by candle light

                                 G             C

Please come home for Christmas

                                 G             Em

Please come home for Christmas

             A7       D7                      G    G7

If not for Christmas by New Years night

Bridge

                 C                     Cm

Friends and relations, send salutations

G               D7                G      G7

Sure as the stars shine above

                C                                                Cm

But this is Christmas, yeah, it's Christmas my dear

                       A7                                      D7

It's the time of year to be with the one you love

Verse 3

                   G        Gmaj7                  G6          G7

So won't you tell me, you'll never more roam

                     C           CMaj7           C#dim

Christmas and New Year, will find you home

                             G     B7                  Em      C

There'll be no more sorrow, no grief and pain

              A7       D7              G        (D7 first time only)    

And I'll be happy, happy, once again

Repeat Verse 2 as Instrumental, then repeat Bridge and Verse 3

Please Come Home For Christmas

As performed by the Eagles (for original key, capo 2nd fret)

Intro

A--10-----7-------------

E------10-----7---------

Verse 1

                  G   GMaj7              G6     G7

Bells will be ringing this sad sad news

                C                              C#dim

Oh what a Christmas to have the blues

               G    B7             Em       C

My baby's gone I have no friends

                A7                         D7

To wish me greetings once again

Verse 2

                    G   Gmaj7     G6   G7

Choirs will be singing Silent Night

               C                      C#dim

Christmas carols by candle light

                                 G             C

Please come home for Christmas

                                 G             Em

Please come home for Christmas

             A7       D7                      G    G7

If not for Christmas by New Years night

Bridge

                 C                     Cm

Friends and relations, send salutations

G               D7                G      G7

Sure as the stars shine above

                C                                                Cm

But this is Christmas, yeah, it's Christmas my dear

                       A7                                      D7

It's the time of year to be with the one you love

Verse 3

                   G        Gmaj7                  G6          G7

So won't you tell me, you'll never more roam

                     C           CMaj7           C#dim

Christmas and New Year, will find you home

                             G     B7                  Em      C

There'll be no more sorrow, no grief and pain

              A7       D7              G        (D7 first time only)    

And I'll be happy, happy, once again

Repeat Verse 2 as Instrumental, then repeat Bridge and Verse 3

Please Come Home For Christmas

As performed by the Eagles (for original key, capo 2nd fret)

Intro

A--10-----7-------------

E------10-----7---------

Verse 1

                  G   GMaj7              G6     G7

Bells will be ringing this sad sad news

                C                              C#dim

Oh what a Christmas to have the blues

               G    B7             Em       C

My baby's gone I have no friends

                A7                         D7

To wish me greetings once again

Verse 2

                    G   Gmaj7     G6   G7

Choirs will be singing Silent Night

               C                      C#dim

Christmas carols by candle light

                                 G             C

Please come home for Christmas

                                 G             Em

Please come home for Christmas

             A7       D7                      G    G7

If not for Christmas by New Years night

Bridge

                 C                     Cm

Friends and relations, send salutations

G               D7                G      G7

Sure as the stars shine above

                C                                                Cm

But this is Christmas, yeah, it's Christmas my dear

                       A7                                      D7

It's the time of year to be with the one you love

Verse 3

                   G        Gmaj7                  G6          G7

So won't you tell me, you'll never more roam

                     C           CMaj7           C#dim

Christmas and New Year, will find you home

                             G     B7                  Em      C

There'll be no more sorrow, no grief and pain

              A7       D7              G        (D7 first time only)    

And I'll be happy, happy, once again

Repeat Verse 2 as Instrumental, then repeat Bridge and Verse 3

Please Come Home For Christmas

As performed by the Eagles (for original key, capo 2nd fret)

Intro

A--10-----7-------------

E------10-----7---------

Verse 1

                  G   GMaj7              G6     G7

Bells will be ringing this sad sad news

                C                              C#dim

Oh what a Christmas to have the blues

               G    B7             Em       C

My baby's gone I have no friends

                A7                         D7

To wish me greetings once again

Verse 2

                    G   Gmaj7     G6   G7

Choirs will be singing Silent Night

               C                      C#dim

Christmas carols by candle light

                                 G             C

Please come home for Christmas

                                 G             Em

Please come home for Christmas

             A7       D7                      G    G7

If not for Christmas by New Years night

Bridge

                 C                     Cm

Friends and relations, send salutations

G               D7                G      G7

Sure as the stars shine above

                C                                                Cm

But this is Christmas, yeah, it's Christmas my dear

                       A7                                      D7

It's the time of year to be with the one you love

Verse 3

                   G        Gmaj7                  G6          G7

So won't you tell me, you'll never more roam

                     C           CMaj7           C#dim

Christmas and New Year, will find you home

                             G     B7                  Em      C

There'll be no more sorrow, no grief and pain

              A7       D7              G        (D7 first time only)    

And I'll be happy, happy, once again

Repeat Verse 2 as Instrumental, then repeat Bridge and Verse 3

Please Come Home For Christmas

As performed by the Eagles (for original key, capo 2nd fret)

Intro

A--10-----7-------------

E------10-----7---------

Verse 1

                  G   GMaj7              G6     G7

Bells will be ringing this sad sad news

                C                              C#dim

Oh what a Christmas to have the blues

               G    B7             Em       C

My baby's gone I have no friends

                A7                         D7

To wish me greetings once again

Verse 2

                    G   Gmaj7     G6   G7

Choirs will be singing Silent Night

               C                      C#dim

Christmas carols by candle light

                                 G             C

Please come home for Christmas

                                 G             Em

Please come home for Christmas

             A7       D7                      G    G7

If not for Christmas by New Years night

Bridge

                 C                     Cm

Friends and relations, send salutations

G               D7                G      G7

Sure as the stars shine above

                C                                                Cm

But this is Christmas, yeah, it's Christmas my dear

                       A7                                      D7

It's the time of year to be with the one you love

Verse 3

                   G        Gmaj7                  G6          G7

So won't you tell me, you'll never more roam

                     C           CMaj7           C#dim

Christmas and New Year, will find you home

                             G     B7                  Em      C

There'll be no more sorrow, no grief and pain

              A7       D7              G        (D7 first time only)    

And I'll be happy, happy, once again

Repeat Verse 2 as Instrumental, then repeat Bridge and Verse 3

Please Come Home For Christmas

As performed by the Eagles (for original key, capo 2nd fret)

Intro

A--10-----7-------------

E------10-----7---------

Verse 1

                  G   GMaj7              G6     G7

Bells will be ringing this sad sad news

                C                              C#dim

Oh what a Christmas to have the blues

               G    B7             Em       C

My baby's gone I have no friends

                A7                         D7

To wish me greetings once again

Verse 2

                    G   Gmaj7     G6   G7

Choirs will be singing Silent Night

               C                      C#dim

Christmas carols by candle light

                                 G             C

Please come home for Christmas

                                 G             Em

Please come home for Christmas

             A7       D7                      G    G7

If not for Christmas by New Years night

Bridge

                 C                     Cm

Friends and relations, send salutations

G               D7                G      G7

Sure as the stars shine above

                C                                                Cm

But this is Christmas, yeah, it's Christmas my dear

                       A7                                      D7

It's the time of year to be with the one you love

Verse 3

                   G        Gmaj7                  G6          G7

So won't you tell me, you'll never more roam

                     C           CMaj7           C#dim

Christmas and New Year, will find you home

                             G     B7                  Em      C

There'll be no more sorrow, no grief and pain

              A7       D7              G        (D7 first time only)    

And I'll be happy, happy, once again

Repeat Verse 2 as Instrumental, then repeat Bridge and Verse 3



Please Come Home For Christmas

As performed by the Eagles (for original key, capo 2nd fret)

Intro

A--10-----7-------------

E------10-----7---------

Verse 1

                  G   GMaj7              G6     G7

Bells will be ringing this sad sad news

                C                              C#dim

Oh what a Christmas to have the blues

               G    B7             Em       C

My baby's gone I have no friends

                A7                         D7

To wish me greetings once again

Verse 2

                    G   Gmaj7     G6   G7

Choirs will be singing Silent Night

               C                      C#dim

Christmas carols by candle light

                                 G             C

Please come home for Christmas

                                 G             Em

Please come home for Christmas

             A7       D7                      G    G7

If not for Christmas by New Years night

Bridge

                 C                     Cm

Friends and relations, send salutations

G               D7                G      G7

Sure as the stars shine above

                C                                                Cm

But this is Christmas, yeah, it's Christmas my dear

                       A7                                      D7

It's the time of year to be with the one you love

Verse 3

                   G        Gmaj7                  G6          G7

So won't you tell me, you'll never more roam

                     C           CMaj7           C#dim

Christmas and New Year, will find you home

                             G     B7                  Em      C

There'll be no more sorrow, no grief and pain

              A7       D7              G        (D7 first time only)    

And I'll be happy, happy, once again

Repeat Verse 2 as Instrumental, then repeat Bridge and Verse 3

Please Come Home For Christmas

As performed by the Eagles (for original key, capo 2nd fret)

Intro

A--10-----7-------------

E------10-----7---------

Verse 1

                  G   GMaj7              G6     G7

Bells will be ringing this sad sad news

                C                              C#dim

Oh what a Christmas to have the blues

               G    B7             Em       C

My baby's gone I have no friends

                A7                         D7

To wish me greetings once again

Verse 2

                    G   Gmaj7     G6   G7

Choirs will be singing Silent Night

               C                      C#dim

Christmas carols by candle light

                                 G             C

Please come home for Christmas

                                 G             Em

Please come home for Christmas

             A7       D7                      G    G7

If not for Christmas by New Years night

Bridge

                 C                     Cm

Friends and relations, send salutations

G               D7                G      G7

Sure as the stars shine above

                C                                                Cm

But this is Christmas, yeah, it's Christmas my dear

                       A7                                      D7

It's the time of year to be with the one you love

Verse 3

                   G        Gmaj7                  G6          G7

So won't you tell me, you'll never more roam

                     C           CMaj7           C#dim

Christmas and New Year, will find you home

                             G     B7                  Em      C

There'll be no more sorrow, no grief and pain

              A7       D7              G        (D7 first time only)    

And I'll be happy, happy, once again

Repeat Verse 2 as Instrumental, then repeat Bridge and Verse 3

Please Come Home For Christmas

As performed by the Eagles (for original key, capo 2nd fret)

Intro

A--10-----7-------------

E------10-----7---------

Verse 1

                  G   GMaj7              G6     G7

Bells will be ringing this sad sad news

                C                              C#dim

Oh what a Christmas to have the blues

               G    B7             Em       C

My baby's gone I have no friends

                A7                         D7

To wish me greetings once again

Verse 2

                    G   Gmaj7     G6   G7

Choirs will be singing Silent Night

               C                      C#dim

Christmas carols by candle light

                                 G             C

Please come home for Christmas

                                 G             Em

Please come home for Christmas

             A7       D7                      G    G7

If not for Christmas by New Years night

Bridge

                 C                     Cm

Friends and relations, send salutations

G               D7                G      G7

Sure as the stars shine above

                C                                                Cm

But this is Christmas, yeah, it's Christmas my dear

                       A7                                      D7

It's the time of year to be with the one you love

Verse 3

                   G        Gmaj7                  G6          G7

So won't you tell me, you'll never more roam

                     C           CMaj7           C#dim

Christmas and New Year, will find you home

                             G     B7                  Em      C

There'll be no more sorrow, no grief and pain

              A7       D7              G        (D7 first time only)    

And I'll be happy, happy, once again

Repeat Verse 2 as Instrumental, then repeat Bridge and Verse 3

Please Come Home For Christmas

As performed by the Eagles (for original key, capo 2nd fret)

Intro

A--10-----7-------------

E------10-----7---------

Verse 1

                  G   GMaj7              G6     G7

Bells will be ringing this sad sad news

                C                              C#dim

Oh what a Christmas to have the blues

               G    B7             Em       C

My baby's gone I have no friends

                A7                         D7

To wish me greetings once again

Verse 2

                    G   Gmaj7     G6   G7

Choirs will be singing Silent Night

               C                      C#dim

Christmas carols by candle light

                                 G             C

Please come home for Christmas

                                 G             Em

Please come home for Christmas

             A7       D7                      G    G7

If not for Christmas by New Years night

Bridge

                 C                     Cm

Friends and relations, send salutations

G               D7                G      G7

Sure as the stars shine above

                C                                                Cm

But this is Christmas, yeah, it's Christmas my dear

                       A7                                      D7

It's the time of year to be with the one you love

Verse 3

                   G        Gmaj7                  G6          G7

So won't you tell me, you'll never more roam

                     C           CMaj7           C#dim

Christmas and New Year, will find you home

                             G     B7                  Em      C

There'll be no more sorrow, no grief and pain

              A7       D7              G        (D7 first time only)    

And I'll be happy, happy, once again

Repeat Verse 2 as Instrumental, then repeat Bridge and Verse 3

Instrumental



Please Come Home For Christmas

As performed by the Eagles (for original key, capo 2nd fret)

Intro

A--10-----7-------------

E------10-----7---------

Verse 1

                  G   GMaj7              G6     G7

Bells will be ringing this sad sad news

                C                              C#dim

Oh what a Christmas to have the blues

               G    B7             Em       C

My baby's gone I have no friends

                A7                         D7

To wish me greetings once again

Verse 2

                    G   Gmaj7     G6   G7

Choirs will be singing Silent Night

               C                      C#dim

Christmas carols by candle light

                                 G             C

Please come home for Christmas

                                 G             Em

Please come home for Christmas

             A7       D7                      G    G7

If not for Christmas by New Years night

Bridge

                 C                     Cm

Friends and relations, send salutations

G               D7                G      G7

Sure as the stars shine above

                C                                                Cm

But this is Christmas, yeah, it's Christmas my dear

                       A7                                      D7

It's the time of year to be with the one you love

Verse 3

                   G        Gmaj7                  G6          G7

So won't you tell me, you'll never more roam

                     C           CMaj7           C#dim

Christmas and New Year, will find you home

                             G     B7                  Em      C

There'll be no more sorrow, no grief and pain

              A7       D7              G        (D7 first time only)    

And I'll be happy, happy, once again

Repeat Verse 2 as Instrumental, then repeat Bridge and Verse 3

Please Come Home For Christmas

As performed by the Eagles (for original key, capo 2nd fret)

Intro

A--10-----7-------------

E------10-----7---------

Verse 1

                  G   GMaj7              G6     G7

Bells will be ringing this sad sad news

                C                              C#dim

Oh what a Christmas to have the blues

               G    B7             Em       C

My baby's gone I have no friends

                A7                         D7

To wish me greetings once again

Verse 2

                    G   Gmaj7     G6   G7

Choirs will be singing Silent Night

               C                      C#dim

Christmas carols by candle light

                                 G             C

Please come home for Christmas

                                 G             Em

Please come home for Christmas

             A7       D7                      G    G7

If not for Christmas by New Years night

Bridge

                 C                     Cm

Friends and relations, send salutations

G               D7                G      G7

Sure as the stars shine above

                C                                                Cm

But this is Christmas, yeah, it's Christmas my dear

                       A7                                      D7

It's the time of year to be with the one you love

Verse 3

                   G        Gmaj7                  G6          G7

So won't you tell me, you'll never more roam

                     C           CMaj7           C#dim

Christmas and New Year, will find you home

                             G     B7                  Em      C

There'll be no more sorrow, no grief and pain

              A7       D7              G        (D7 first time only)    

And I'll be happy, happy, once again

Repeat Verse 2 as Instrumental, then repeat Bridge and Verse 3

Please Come Home For Christmas

As performed by the Eagles (for original key, capo 2nd fret)

Intro

A--10-----7-------------

E------10-----7---------

Verse 1

                  G   GMaj7              G6     G7

Bells will be ringing this sad sad news

                C                              C#dim

Oh what a Christmas to have the blues

               G    B7             Em       C

My baby's gone I have no friends

                A7                         D7

To wish me greetings once again

Verse 2

                    G   Gmaj7     G6   G7

Choirs will be singing Silent Night

               C                      C#dim

Christmas carols by candle light

                                 G             C

Please come home for Christmas

                                 G             Em

Please come home for Christmas

             A7       D7                      G    G7

If not for Christmas by New Years night

Bridge

                 C                     Cm

Friends and relations, send salutations

G               D7                G      G7

Sure as the stars shine above

                C                                                Cm

But this is Christmas, yeah, it's Christmas my dear

                       A7                                      D7

It's the time of year to be with the one you love

Verse 3

                   G        Gmaj7                  G6          G7

So won't you tell me, you'll never more roam

                     C           CMaj7           C#dim

Christmas and New Year, will find you home

                             G     B7                  Em      C

There'll be no more sorrow, no grief and pain

              A7       D7              G        (D7 first time only)    

And I'll be happy, happy, once again

Repeat Verse 2 as Instrumental, then repeat Bridge and Verse 3

Please Come Home For Christmas

As performed by the Eagles (for original key, capo 2nd fret)

Intro

A--10-----7-------------

E------10-----7---------

Verse 1

                  G   GMaj7              G6     G7

Bells will be ringing this sad sad news

                C                              C#dim

Oh what a Christmas to have the blues

               G    B7             Em       C

My baby's gone I have no friends

                A7                         D7

To wish me greetings once again

Verse 2

                    G   Gmaj7     G6   G7

Choirs will be singing Silent Night

               C                      C#dim

Christmas carols by candle light

                                 G             C

Please come home for Christmas

                                 G             Em

Please come home for Christmas

             A7       D7                      G    G7

If not for Christmas by New Years night

Bridge

                 C                     Cm

Friends and relations, send salutations

G               D7                G      G7

Sure as the stars shine above

                C                                                Cm

But this is Christmas, yeah, it's Christmas my dear

                       A7                                      D7

It's the time of year to be with the one you love

Verse 3

                   G        Gmaj7                  G6          G7

So won't you tell me, you'll never more roam

                     C           CMaj7           C#dim

Christmas and New Year, will find you home

                             G     B7                  Em      C

There'll be no more sorrow, no grief and pain

              A7       D7              G        (D7 first time only)    

And I'll be happy, happy, once again

Repeat Verse 2 as Instrumental, then repeat Bridge and Verse 3

Please Come Home For Christmas

As performed by the Eagles (for original key, capo 2nd fret)

Intro

A--10-----7-------------

E------10-----7---------

Verse 1

                  G   GMaj7              G6     G7

Bells will be ringing this sad sad news

                C                              C#dim

Oh what a Christmas to have the blues

               G    B7             Em       C

My baby's gone I have no friends

                A7                         D7

To wish me greetings once again

Verse 2

                    G   Gmaj7     G6   G7

Choirs will be singing Silent Night

               C                      C#dim

Christmas carols by candle light

                                 G             C

Please come home for Christmas

                                 G             Em

Please come home for Christmas

             A7       D7                      G    G7

If not for Christmas by New Years night

Bridge

                 C                     Cm

Friends and relations, send salutations

G               D7                G      G7

Sure as the stars shine above

                C                                                Cm

But this is Christmas, yeah, it's Christmas my dear

                       A7                                      D7

It's the time of year to be with the one you love

Verse 3

                   G        Gmaj7                  G6          G7

So won't you tell me, you'll never more roam

                     C           CMaj7           C#dim

Christmas and New Year, will find you home

                             G     B7                  Em      C

There'll be no more sorrow, no grief and pain

              A7       D7              G        (D7 first time only)    

And I'll be happy, happy, once again

Repeat Verse 2 as Instrumental, then repeat Bridge and Verse 3

Please Come Home For Christmas

As performed by the Eagles (for original key, capo 2nd fret)

Intro

A--10-----7-------------

E------10-----7---------

Verse 1

                  G   GMaj7              G6     G7

Bells will be ringing this sad sad news

                C                              C#dim

Oh what a Christmas to have the blues

               G    B7             Em       C

My baby's gone I have no friends

                A7                         D7

To wish me greetings once again

Verse 2

                    G   Gmaj7     G6   G7

Choirs will be singing Silent Night

               C                      C#dim

Christmas carols by candle light

                                 G             C

Please come home for Christmas

                                 G             Em

Please come home for Christmas

             A7       D7                      G    G7

If not for Christmas by New Years night

Bridge

                 C                     Cm

Friends and relations, send salutations

G               D7                G      G7

Sure as the stars shine above

                C                                                Cm

But this is Christmas, yeah, it's Christmas my dear

                       A7                                      D7

It's the time of year to be with the one you love

Verse 3

                   G        Gmaj7                  G6          G7

So won't you tell me, you'll never more roam

                     C           CMaj7           C#dim

Christmas and New Year, will find you home

                             G     B7                  Em      C

There'll be no more sorrow, no grief and pain

              A7       D7              G        (D7 first time only)    

And I'll be happy, happy, once again

Repeat Verse 2 as Instrumental, then repeat Bridge and Verse 3

Gmaj7|END

🎤



BABY IT’S 
COLD 

OUTSIDE 

WRITTEN BY: 
FRANK LOESSER

RICARDO  
MONTELBAN & 

ESTHER  
WILLIAMS 



	

Baby It’s Cold Outside 
key:C, artist:Frank Loesser writer:Frank Loesser	
Red chords - 2 downstrums    Blue chords - island Strum	

Intro- [C] [Cmaj7] [C] [Cmaj7]  

.	
[C] I really can't [Cmaj7] stay	
. (But baby it's [C] cold out-[Cmaj7]side)	
I've [Dm] got to go a-[G7]way	
. (But baby it's [Dm] cold out-[G7]side)	
The [C] evening has [Cmaj7] been	
. (Been hoping that [C] you'd drop in)	
So very [Gm7] nice	
. (I'll hold your [C7] hands, they're just like ice)	

My [F] mother will start worry	
. (Beautiful what's your [F] hurry?)	
And [Fm] father will be pacing the floor	
. ([Fm] Listen to the fireplace roar)	
So [C] really I'd better scurry	
. (Beautiful please don't [C] hurry)	
But [Dm] maybe just a half a drink [G] more	
.                              ([G] Put some records on while I	pour)	

The [C] neighbors might [Cmaj7] think	
. (Baby it's [C] bad out [Cmaj7] there)	
Say, [Dm] what's in this [G7] drink?	
. (No cabs to be [Dm] had out [G7] there)	
I [C] wish I knew [Cmaj7] how	
.  (Your eyes are like [C] starlight now)	
To break the [Gm7] spell	
.  (I'll take your hat, your [C7] hair looks swell) 

 
	

I [F] ought to say, "No, no, no sir"	
. ([F] Mind if I move in closer? 
At [Fm] least I’m gonna say that I [G7] tried  
       ([G7] What’s the sense in hurtin’ my pride?) 
I [C] really can't [Bb7] stay	
. (Baby don't [A7] hold out)	
Ah, but it's [D7] cold [G7] out-[C] side 	
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I [C] simply must [Cmaj7] go	
. (Baby, it's [C] cold out-[Cmaj7]side)	
The [Dm] answer is [G7] no	
. (Ooh darling, it's [Dm] cold [G7] outside)	
[C] This [Cmaj7] welcome [C] has been	
. ([C] I'm lucky that you dropped in)	
So nice and [Gm7] warm	
. (Look out the [C7] window at that storm)	

My [F] sister will be sus-picious	
. ([F] Man, your lips look delicious)	
My [Fm] brother will be there at the door	
. ([Fm] Waves upon a tropical shore	
My [C] maiden aunt's mind is vicious	
. ([C] Gosh your lips are delicious)	
Well [Dm] maybe just a half a drink [G] more	
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I've [C] got to go [Cmaj7] home	
. Oh, baby, you'll [C] freeze out [Cmaj7] there)	
Say, [Dm] lend me your [G7] coat	
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But don't you [Gm7] see?	
. (How can you [C7] do this thing to me?)	

There's [F] bound to be talk to-morrow	
. ([F] Think of my lifelong sorrow)	
At [Fm] least there will be plenty [G7] implied	
. ([G7] If you caught pneumonia and died)	
I [C] really can't [Bb7] stay	
. (Get over that [A7] hold out)	
Ahh, but it's [D7] cold [G7] out-[C]side [C][G7][C]	
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I [C] simply must [Cmaj7] go	
. (Baby, it's [C] cold out-[Cmaj7]side)	
The [Dm] answer is [G7] no	
. (Ooh darling, it's [Dm] cold [G7] outside)	
[C] This [Cmaj7] welcome [C] has been	
. ([C] I'm lucky that you dropped in)	
So nice and [Gm7] warm	
. (Look out the [C7] window at that storm)	

My [F] sister will be sus-picious	
. ([F] Man, your lips look delicious)	
My [Fm] brother will be there at the door	
. ([Fm] Waves upon a tropical shore	
My [C] maiden aunt's mind is vicious	
. ([C] Gosh your lips are delicious)	
Well [Dm] maybe just a half a drink [G] more	
. ([G] Never such a blizzard before)	

I've [C] got to go [Cmaj7] home	
. Oh, baby, you'll [C] freeze out [Cmaj7] there)	
Say, [Dm] lend me your [G7] coat	
. (It's up to your [Dm] knees out [G7] there)	
You've [C] really been [Cmaj7] grand	
. (I thrill when you [C] touch my hand)	
But don't you [Gm7] see?	
. (How can you [C7] do this thing to me?)	

There's [F] bound to be talk to-morrow	
. ([F] Think of my lifelong sorrow)	
At [Fm] least there will be plenty [G7] implied	
. ([G7] If you caught pneumonia and died)	
I [C] really can't [Bb7] stay	
. (Get over that [A7] hold out)	
Ahh, but it's [D7] cold [G7] out-[C]side [C][G7][C]	
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ROCKIN’ AROUND THE
CHRISTMAS TREE

by Johnny Marks

SHUFFLE ISLAND STRUM: d- du -udu
TIMING: 1 strum per chord

INTRO  G      Em     C    D

VERSE G G                      D D
Rockin' around the Christmas tree at the Christmas party hop
D D          D                 G

� � 0LVWOHWRH�KXQJ�ZKHUH�\RX�FDQ�VHH�HYHU\�FRXSOH�WULHV�WR�VWRS
G G                        D   D

� � 5RFNLQ
�DURXQG�WKH�&KULVWPDV�WUHH��OHW�WKH�&KULVWPDV�VSLULW�ULQJ
D D         D            G

� � /DWHU�ZH
OO�KDYH�VRPH�SXPSNLQ�SLH�DQG�ZH
OO�GR�VRPH�FDUR�OLQJ

BRIDGE C                   C                 Bm7   Bm7
You will get a sentimental feeling when you hear
Em                 Em                 A7/ D

� � 9RLFHV�VLQJLQJ�OHW
V�EH�MROO\����GHFN�WKH�KDOOV�ZLWK�ERXJKV�RI�KROO\

VERSE G G D   D
� � 5RFNLQ
�DURXQG�WKH�&KULVWPDV�WUHH��KDYH�D�KDSS\�KROLGD\

D D                   D          G     
� � (YHU\RQH�GDQFLQJ�PHUULO\�LQ�WKH�QHZ�ROG�IDVKLRQHG�ZD\

ENDING D D             D             D                
(YHU\RQH�GDQFLQJ�PHUULO\�LQ�WKH�QHZ��ROG���ID���VKLRQHG�
G          Em    C G/ 
way
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BLUE CHRISTMAS
by Bill Hayes and Jay Johnson

SWING STRUM: d- du d- du
TIMING: 1 strum per chord

INTRO Dm          G7  C      G7/

VERSE     C         C    G7     G7 
� ,
OO�KDYH�D�EOXH����������&KULVWPDV����ZLWK�RXW�\RX

    Dm         G7  C      C
� ,
OO�EH�VR���EOXH�MXVW��WKLQNLQJ�������������D�ERXW�\RX��

                  C7          C7 Dm     Dm
       Deco-rations of red on a  green Christmas tree

  D7          D7           G7//   -     Dm//    G7/
� �������������:RQ
W�EH�WKH�VDPH��GHDU�LI���\RX
UH�QRW���KHUH�ZLWK��PH

VERSE   C         C    G7          G7
� $QG�ZKHQ�WKRVH���EOXH��������VQRZŴ�DNHV��VWDUW�IDOOLQ


      Dm      G7 C       C
� 7KDW
V�ZKHQ�WKRVH�EOXH������PHPRULHV���VWDUW�FDOOLQō

  C7         C7 Dm F#dim7
� <RXōOO�EH�GRLQō����DO�ULJKW�ZLWK�\RXU�� &KULVWPDV�RI���ZKLWH�

   G7          G7                 C           C 
� ���������%XW��,ōOO�KDYH�D�EOXH����EOXH����������&KULVWPDV

ENDING           G7          G7//     G7/ - G7/ - G7/      C           C/  G7/  C/
� %XW��,ōOO�KDYH�D�EOXH��������EOXH����EOXH�����EOXH�� ����&KULVWPDV
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BLUE CHRISTMAS
by Bill Hayes and Jay Johnson

SWING STRUM: d- du d- du
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It's Beginning to Look a Lot Like Christmas 
by Meredith Willson (1951) 

 

Intro:  F   .   Dm   .   | Gm7  .   C7   .   | F    .   Dm   .   | Gm7   .   C7  
    

(sing a) 
 .        | F               .        Bb    .     | F         .      .     .   |  .      .    A7        .     | Bb   .   D7 
It's be-gin-ning to look a lot   like   Christ-mas-----         eve-ry---where you   go------ 
 

 .        | Gm7           .           C7    .    | Am            .          Dm     .   
Take a  look in the five and ten         glistening once a-gain  
 

       | C          .              G7      .         | C7    .     . 
With candy canes and silver lanes a-glow-------- 
 
 .       | F             .        Bb    .     | F          .      .     .  |  .       .       A7    .   | Bb     .    D7 
It's be-gining to look a lot   like   Christ-mas-----        toys----  in ev'--- ry   store---- 
 

 .         | Gm7       .        G7    .       | F       .           D7   .          | Gm7   .   C7    .    | F    .    .    .  | 
But the prettiest site to see  is the holly that will be  on your  own-----   front----   door------------  
 
         A7\               ---                A7\              ---                  | Dm\          A7\               Dm\  ---  |  

Bridge:  Hop-a-long  boots and a  pistol that  shoots are the   wishes of  Barney and  Ben 
 

         G7\                 ---                 G7\         ---             | C7\         G7\             C7\     --- 
         Dolls that will  talk and will   go for a  walk is the  hope of  Janice and  Jen   
 

                | C7\            ---           C7\       ---          | G7\          G7\       C7\ 
         And  Mom and  Dad can  hardly  wait for    school to  start  a-gain   
 
 
 .        | F               .        Bb    .     | F         .      .     .   |  .      .    A7       .     | Bb   .   D7 
It's be-gin-ning to look a lot   like   Christ-mas-----         eve-ry---where you   go------ 
 

 .            | Gm7           .              C7     .    | Am             .           Dm     .   
There's a  tree in the Grand Ho-tel           one in the  park as  well 
 

      | C         .            G7         .           | C7     .      .  
The sturdy kind that doesn't mind the snow--------- 
 
 .       | F               .        Bb    .     | F          .      .     .  |   .        .       A7      .    | Bb     .    D7 
It's be-ginning to look a lot   like   Christ-mas-----         soon---- the bells will  start-------  
 

 .          | Gm7               .                G7      .        | F        .             D7 
And the thing that will make them ring,   is the  carol  that you  sing 
 

 .             | Gm7  .   C7     .     | Cm7    .   D7   .            | Gm7    .    C7       .       | F\      Bb\    F\ 
Right with- in----      your----      heart--------      Right with-in----         your--------      heart---------- 
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Run Rudolph Run 

key:C, artist:Chuck Berry writer:Johnny Marks , Marvin Brodie 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=l849CulLhGQ 

Boogie Woogie Strums [C]/[C6], [F]/[Dm], [G]/[G6] 

[C] [F9] [C] [C7] 

[F] Out of all the reindeers you know you're the master-[C] mind 
[G] Run, run Rudolph, Randolph ain’t too far be-[C]hind 

[C] Run, run Rudolph, [F] Santa's got to make it to [C] town 
[F] Santa make him hurry, tell them you can take the freeway [C] 
down 
[G] Run, run Rudolph coz I’m reeling like a merry-go-[C]round 

Said [C] Santa to the boy child, "[F] What have you been longing 
[C] for?" 
"[F] All I want for Christmas is a rock and roll record [C] guitar" 
And then a-[G7]way went Rudolph a whizzing like a shooting [C] 
star 

[C] Run, run Rudolph, Santa's got to make it to town 
[F] Santa make him hurry, tell them you can take the freeway [C] 
down 
[G] Run, run Rudolph, reeling like a merry-go-[C]round 

[C]8 [F]4 [C]4 [G]8 [C]2 [G7]2 

[C] Run, run Rudolph, Santa's got to make it to town 
[F] Santa make him hurry, tell them you can take the freeway [C] down 
[G] Run, run Rudolph, reeling like a merry-go-[C]round 

Said [C] Santa to the girl child, "[F] What's the things you wants to [C] get?" 
"A [F] little baby doll that can cry, sleep, drink, and [C] wet" 
And then a-[G7]way went Rudolph whizzing like a Saber [C] jet 

[C] Run, run Rudolph, [F] Santa's got to make it to [C] town 
[F] Santa make him hurry, tell them you can take the freeway [C] down 
[G] Run, run Rudolph coz I’m reeling like a merry-go-[C]round 

[C7]4 [F7]2 [C7]2 
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[F] Out of all the reindeers you know you're the master-[C] mind	
[G] Run, run Rudolph, Randolph ain’t too far be-[C]hind	

[C] Run, run Rudolph, [F] Santa's got to make it to [C] town	
[F] Santa make him hurry, tell them you can take the freeway [C]	
down	
[G] Run, run Rudolph coz I’m reeling like a merry-go-[C]round	

Said [C] Santa to the boy child, "[F] What have you been longing	
[C] for?"	
"[F] All I want for Christmas is a rock and roll record [C] guitar"	
And then a-[G7]way went Rudolph a whizzing like a shooting [C]	
star	

[C] Run, run Rudolph, Santa's got to make it to town	
[F] Santa make him hurry, tell them you can take the freeway [C]	
down	
[G] Run, run Rudolph, reeling like a merry-go-[C]round	
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[C] Run, run Rudolph, Santa's got to make it to town	
[F] Santa make him hurry, tell them you can take the freeway [C] down	
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Said [C] Santa to the girl child, "[F] What's the things you wants to [C] get?"	
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And then a-[G7]way went Rudolph whizzing like a Saber [C] jet	

[C] Run, run Rudolph, [F] Santa's got to make it to [C] town	
[F] Santa make him hurry, tell them you can take the freeway [C] down	
[G] Run, run Rudolph coz I’m reeling like a merry-go-[C]round  [C7]	
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We hope you’re enjoying our latest Meetup.

INTERMISSION

LET’S TAKE A BREAK
the flea street band



It does take some money to bring you all these 
Meetups each month. Please help us with a donation.
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the flea street band



You can donate to the group by sending a 
Venmo donation to us at:  @larry-shaw   

or……

LET’S TAKE A BREAK

INTERMISSION

LET’S TAKE A BREAK
the flea street band



by check to : Larry Shaw,   
605 Gloucester Lane,  Foster City, CA 94404

LET’S TAKE A BREAK

INTERMISSION

LET’S TAKE A BREAK
the flea street band



LET’S TAKE A BREAK

INTERMISSION

LET’S TAKE A BREAK

THANK YOU FOR YOUR SUPPORT!!

the flea street band



PUG DONATION 
INFORMATION 
VENMO: 
@larry-shaw 
  
CHECKS TO: 

Larry Shaw 
605 Gloucester Lane 
Foster City, CA 94404

We’ll continue in just a few minutes



THE FLEA STREET BAND
Astrid Jacob- Tenor ukulele & Vocals 

Cindy Carroll- Percussion 

Glenn Lew- Tenor ukulele, Guitar and Vocals 

Kevin Murphy- Keyboards and Guitar 

Larry Shaw- Tenor ukulele & Vocals 

Linda Cook- Concert ukulele & Vocals 

Noelle Chard- Tenor ukulele & Vocals 

Owen Emry- Bass & Vocals 

Patter Hatfield- Percussion  

Ulf Dreschke- Tenor ukulele & Vocals
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PENTATONIX



Dm

EVERGREEN
Words and music: Pentatonix

key:C, artist:Pentatonix

 
Intro: [C] X 4
 
There's a [C] box in the attic
We [F] take it down each [C] year
And [F] pass through [C] generations, [G] lights and 
souvenirs
From the [C] ones who came before us
The [F] reason why we're [C] here
[F] Singing all these [C] carols and [G] spreading all this 
cheer

Don't [C] forget, never [Em] lose
All the [Dm] joy that's made for [G7] you

So [F] come on, girl, let's sit by the [C] fire
I want to [G] tell you a story about my [Am] mother
How she would [F] give up every[G]thing for her [C] 
daughter's [Am] dreams
Yeah, a [D7] mother's love is ever[G]green

For [F] all the weight she carried, she ain't [C] tired
I spend my [G] whole life trying to be more [Am] like her
So on every [F] Christmas [G] Eve
I [C] thank my family [Am] tree
Yeah, a [D7] mother's love gave us [G] everything
Oh, a [F] mother's love is ever[C]green

There were [C] hard times we struggled
She'd [F] never let me [C] see
Kept [F] food on the [C] table, and [G] gifts under the tree
Now that [C] I'm a little older, it [F] isn't lost on [C] me
The [F] magic of [C] tradition, and the [G] memories we keep

So [F] come on, boy, let's sit by the [C] fire
I want to [G] tell you a story about my [Am] mother
How she would [F] give up every[G]thing
For her [C] little boy's [Am] dreams
Yeah, a [D7] mother's love is ever[G]green
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How she would [F] give up every[G]thing
For her [C] little boy's [Am] dreams
Yeah, a [D7] mother's love is ever[G]green

 
 
 

 
 
For [F] all the weight she carried, she ain't [C] tired
I spend my [G] whole life trying to be more [Am] like her
So on every [F] Christmas [G] Eve
I [C] thank my family [Am] tree
Yeah, a [D7] mother's love gave us [G] everything
Oh, a [F] mother's love is ever[C]green

Interlude:
[C] [F] [C] [F] [C] [G]
[C] [F] [C] [F] [C] [G] [C]

For [F] all the weight she carried, she ain't [C] tired
I spend my [G] whole life trying to be more [Am] like her
So on every [F] Christmas [G] Eve
I [C] thank my family [Am] tree
Yeah, a [D7] mother's love gave us [G] everything
Oh, a [F] mother's love is ever[C]green
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Santa Baby 
by Joan Javits (1953) (as sung by Eartha Kitt) 

NOTE: to play Eartha Kitt's cover, capo first fret
 

Intro:    C      .       A7    .      | D7     .      G7              .          
 (Ba-boom    ba-boom      ba-boom     ba-boom-boom-boom)     
 

     | C      .       A7    .      | D7     .      G7              . 
 (Ba-boom    ba-boom      ba-boom     ba-boom-boom-boom) 
 
     | C    .        A7     .       | D7       .        G7              .          | C      .       A7    .    | D7  
            Santa Baby,  just slip a  sable  under        the        tree,    for me                
(Ba-boom     ba-boom      ba-boom           ba-boom-boom-boom ba-boom     ba-boom   ba-boom)  
 

       .            G7             .            | C       .         A7      . 
I've been an awful        good       girl,   Santa Baby  
                 (ba-boom-boom-boom  ba-boom) 
 

    | D7      .             G7            .     | C       .      A7    .     | D7    .    G7            .       |  
So hurry down the chimney  to----- night                                            (boom-boom) 
 
 

     C      .         A7     .    | D7    .           G7              .          | C      .         A7    .     | D7       
             Santa Baby,    a fifty-four con--ver------ ti------ ble         too,    light blue                    
(Ba-boom      ba-boom     ba-boom          ba-boom-boom-boom ba-boom       ba-boom    ba-boom)          
 

 .         G7              .          | C          .         A7      .  
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So hurry down the chimney  to----- night  
(ba-boom                       boom              ba- boom) 
 

                 E7    .            .       .     |  .      .       .         .  |  
 Bridge:          Think of all------  the fun  I've  missed      
 

                 A7           .          .        .       | .        .      .         .  | 
                 Think of all the fellas that I  haven't    kissed 
 

                 D7     .      .        .         |  .           .      .         .   
                       Next   year  I could  be just as   good                        
 

                    | G7\       ---      ---    ---  |   ---         ---        ---            ---             |        
                 If  you'd   check  off   my    Christmas---     list (boom-boom) 
 
     C      .        A7     .    | D7        .              G7              .          | C      .      A7     .      D7     
             Santa Baby,    I wanna yacht and really        that's     not       a  lot                   
(Ba-boom      ba-boom   ba-boom                  ba-boom boom boom ba-boom     ba-boom    ba-boom) 
 

 .            G7              .          | C         .         A7      .  
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     | D7      .             G7           .     | C        .       A7      .      | D7      .      G7      .    | 
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  ba-boom                     boom           ba- boom) 
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                 D7     .      .        .         |  .           .      .         .   
                       Next   year  I could  be just as   good                        
 

                    | G7\       ---      ---    ---  |   ---         ---        ---            ---             |        
                 If  you'd   check  off   my    Christmas---     list (boom-boom) 
 
     C      .        A7     .    | D7        .              G7              .          | C      .      A7     .      D7     
             Santa Baby,    I wanna yacht and really        that's     not       a  lot                   
(Ba-boom      ba-boom   ba-boom                  ba-boom boom boom ba-boom     ba-boom    ba-boom) 
 

 .            G7              .          | C         .         A7      .  
Been an angel         all         year,   Santa Baby  
           (ba-boom-boom-boom ba-boom          ba- boom  
 

     | D7      .             G7           .     | C        .       A7      .      | D7      .      G7      .    | 
 So hurry down the chimney  to---- night  
  ba-boom                     boom           ba- boom) 

C   .        A7       .   | D7       .   G7       .      | C        .       A7      .    |  
    Santa Honey,      one lit-tle thing I really need,   the deed          
 

D7   .      G7     .     | C          .         A7     . 
      To a  plati-num  mine,  Santa  Baby  
 

     | D7      .             G7           .     | C      .     A7   .    | D7   .   G7   .   | 
 So hurry down the chimney  to---- night  
 
C   .        A7    .      | D7         .            G7        .   | C       .        A7         .    | D7   
    Santa Cutie, and fill my  stocking  with a  du–plex     and cheques            
 

 .              G7        .     | C       .         A7     .  
Sign your “X” on  the   line,  Santa Cutie 
 

      | D7        .             G7            .    | C      .     A7    .    | D7    .     C    .   | 
And hurry   down the chimney  to---- night  
 
                 E7    .                 .       .      |  .           .       .         .   |  
 Bridge:           Come and trim     my  Christmas---     tree----          
 

                 A7               .         .         .             |  .      .      .      .   | 
                 With some décor-ations bought at        Tiffa-ny   

                 D7    .         .        .     |  .           .       .       .    |  
                   I     really do         be-lieve in you                    

                 G7\    ---        ---      ---   |   ---      ---     ---             ---    | 
                 Let's  see  if  you    be---- lieve   in     me  (boom-boom) 
 
               C       .         A7     .     | D7       .           G7              .         | C       .     A7     .      D7   
              Santa Baby,   for-got to mention one    lit---- tle         thing,   a ring                 
(Ba-boom       ba-boom      ba-boom              ba-boom-boom-boom ba-boom   ba-boom     ba-boom)         
 

.         G7              .          | C           .         A7      . 
I don't mean on   the        phone,  Santa Baby  
      (ba-boom boom boom ba-boom            ba- boom)  
 

     | D7       .             G7            .    | C       .     A7     .    |  
 So hurry  down the chimney  to---- night                   
 (ba-boom                      boom         ba----- boom) 
 
 D7       .             G7           .    | C       .    A7    .    |  
 Hurry down the chimney  to--- night  
 
 D7    .         .        .    | G7   .       .       .    | C      .       .       .   |       .    C#7\    C\ 
         Hurry                                        to---- night------ 

 
San Jose Ukulele Club 
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Santa Baby 
by Joan Javits (1953) (as sung by Eartha Kitt) 

NOTE: to play Eartha Kitt's cover, capo first fret
 

Intro:    C      .       A7    .      | D7     .      G7              .          
 (Ba-boom    ba-boom      ba-boom     ba-boom-boom-boom)     
 

     | C      .       A7    .      | D7     .      G7              . 
 (Ba-boom    ba-boom      ba-boom     ba-boom-boom-boom) 
 
     | C    .        A7     .       | D7       .        G7              .          | C      .       A7    .    | D7  
            Santa Baby,  just slip a  sable  under        the        tree,    for me                
(Ba-boom     ba-boom      ba-boom           ba-boom-boom-boom ba-boom     ba-boom   ba-boom)  
 

       .            G7             .            | C       .         A7      . 
I've been an awful        good       girl,   Santa Baby  
                 (ba-boom-boom-boom  ba-boom) 
 

    | D7      .             G7            .     | C       .      A7    .     | D7    .    G7            .       |  
So hurry down the chimney  to----- night                                            (boom-boom) 
 
 

     C      .         A7     .    | D7    .           G7              .          | C      .         A7    .     | D7       
             Santa Baby,    a fifty-four con--ver------ ti------ ble         too,    light blue                    
(Ba-boom      ba-boom     ba-boom          ba-boom-boom-boom ba-boom       ba-boom    ba-boom)          
 

 .         G7              .          | C          .         A7      .  
I'll wait up     for    you       dear    Santa Baby  
       (ba-boom-boom-boom ba-boom          ba- boom) 
 

    | D7       .            G7           .     | C       .       A7     .     | D7      .      C      .    | 
So hurry down the chimney  to----- night  
(ba-boom                       boom              ba- boom) 
 

                 E7    .            .       .     |  .      .       .         .  |  
 Bridge:          Think of all------  the fun  I've  missed      
 

                 A7           .          .        .       | .        .      .         .  | 
                 Think of all the fellas that I  haven't    kissed 
 

                 D7     .      .        .         |  .           .      .         .   
                       Next   year  I could  be just as   good                        
 

                    | G7\       ---      ---    ---  |   ---         ---        ---            ---             |        
                 If  you'd   check  off   my    Christmas---     list (boom-boom) 
 
     C      .        A7     .    | D7        .              G7              .          | C      .      A7     .      D7     
             Santa Baby,    I wanna yacht and really        that's     not       a  lot                   
(Ba-boom      ba-boom   ba-boom                  ba-boom boom boom ba-boom     ba-boom    ba-boom) 
 

 .            G7              .          | C         .         A7      .  
Been an angel         all         year,   Santa Baby  
           (ba-boom-boom-boom ba-boom          ba- boom  
 

     | D7      .             G7           .     | C        .       A7      .      | D7      .      G7      .    | 
 So hurry down the chimney  to---- night  
  ba-boom                     boom           ba- boom) 

C   .        A7       .   | D7       .   G7       .      | C        .       A7      .    |  
    Santa Honey,      one lit-tle thing I really need,   the deed          
 

D7   .      G7     .     | C          .         A7     . 
      To a  plati-num  mine,  Santa  Baby  
 

     | D7      .             G7           .     | C      .     A7   .    | D7   .   G7   .   | 
 So hurry down the chimney  to---- night  
 
C   .        A7    .      | D7         .            G7        .   | C       .        A7         .    | D7   
    Santa Cutie, and fill my  stocking  with a  du–plex     and cheques            
 

 .              G7        .     | C       .         A7     .  
Sign your “X” on  the   line,  Santa Cutie 
 

      | D7        .             G7            .    | C      .     A7    .    | D7    .     C    .   | 
And hurry   down the chimney  to---- night  
 
                 E7    .                 .       .      |  .           .       .         .   |  
 Bridge:           Come and trim     my  Christmas---     tree----          
 

                 A7               .         .         .             |  .      .      .      .   | 
                 With some décor-ations bought at        Tiffa-ny   

                 D7    .         .        .     |  .           .       .       .    |  
                   I     really do         be-lieve in you                    

                 G7\    ---        ---      ---   |   ---      ---     ---             ---    | 
                 Let's  see  if  you    be---- lieve   in     me  (boom-boom) 
 
               C       .         A7     .     | D7       .           G7              .         | C       .     A7     .      D7   
              Santa Baby,   for-got to mention one    lit---- tle         thing,   a ring                 
(Ba-boom       ba-boom      ba-boom              ba-boom-boom-boom ba-boom   ba-boom     ba-boom)         
 

.         G7              .          | C           .         A7      . 
I don't mean on   the        phone,  Santa Baby  
      (ba-boom boom boom ba-boom            ba- boom)  
 

     | D7       .             G7            .    | C       .     A7     .    |  
 So hurry  down the chimney  to---- night                   
 (ba-boom                      boom         ba----- boom) 
 
 D7       .             G7           .    | C       .    A7    .    |  
 Hurry down the chimney  to--- night  
 
 D7    .         .        .    | G7   .       .       .    | C      .       .       .   |       .    C#7\    C\ 
         Hurry                                        to---- night------ 

 
San Jose Ukulele Club 
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LITTLE SAINT NICK 
by Brian Wilson and Mike Love (The Beach Boys), 1963 

Ukulele arrangement by Cynthia Lin, http://cynthialin.com/ukulele 
as performed on the album Cozy Christmas // watch on YouTube 

   

pump strum: Dx Dx Dx Dx, per chord 

INTRO RIFF: [ C -  Cmaj7 ]  [ C6  -   C#dim7 ] 
 Dm   G7   [ C     -       Cmaj7 ]   [ C6       -   C#dim7 ] Dm     G7 
 Ooooh Merry Christmas   Christmas comes this time each year  Ooh  - ooh  

VERSE 1 
        Dm                G7         Cmaj7            C#dim7  
Well way up north where the air gets cold There's a tale about Christmas that you've all been told 
And a real famous cat all dressed up in  red  And he spends all year workin' out on his sled  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold  G                C/    G/  hold 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint   Nick) 

VERSE 2 
        Dm                G7         Cmaj7            C#dim7  
Just a little bob-sled we call old Saint Nick  But she'll walk a toboggan with a four speed stick  
She's candy apple red with a ski for a wheel And when Santa hits the gas man just watch her peel  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold  G                C/    G/  hold 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint   Nick) 

BRIDGE F                     [F triplet run] Bb       [Bb triplet run] 
  Run run reindeer,    Run run reindeer  
  F                      [F triplet run] D       D/ (single strum) 
  Run run reindeer,    Run run reindeer (He don't miss no one) 

VERSE 3 
        Dm                G7                Cmaj7         C#dim7  
Haulin' through the snow at a frightening speed, with a half a dozen deer and with Rudy to lead 
He's gotta wear his goggles cuz the snow really flies & he's cruisin every path with a little surprise  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold           C               C/  C#dim7/  udu 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick)  

OUTRO (repeat 3x) Dm   G7   [ C     -       Cmaj7 ]   [ C6       -   C#dim7 ]  
   Ooooh Merry Christmas   Christmas comes this time each year   
END   Dm     [G7 triplet run]      Cmaj7/ 
   Oooh     oooh
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LITTLE SAINT NICK 
by Brian Wilson and Mike Love (The Beach Boys), 1963 

Ukulele arrangement by Cynthia Lin, http://cynthialin.com/ukulele 
as performed on the album Cozy Christmas // watch on YouTube 

   

pump strum: Dx Dx Dx Dx, per chord 

INTRO RIFF: [ C -  Cmaj7 ]  [ C6  -   C#dim7 ] 
 Dm   G7   [ C     -       Cmaj7 ]   [ C6       -   C#dim7 ] Dm     G7 
 Ooooh Merry Christmas   Christmas comes this time each year  Ooh  - ooh  

VERSE 1 
        Dm                G7         Cmaj7            C#dim7  
Well way up north where the air gets cold There's a tale about Christmas that you've all been told 
And a real famous cat all dressed up in  red  And he spends all year workin' out on his sled  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold  G                C/    G/  hold 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint   Nick) 

VERSE 2 
        Dm                G7         Cmaj7            C#dim7  
Just a little bob-sled we call old Saint Nick  But she'll walk a toboggan with a four speed stick  
She's candy apple red with a ski for a wheel And when Santa hits the gas man just watch her peel  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold  G                C/    G/  hold 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint   Nick) 

BRIDGE F                     [F triplet run] Bb       [Bb triplet run] 
  Run run reindeer,    Run run reindeer  
  F                      [F triplet run] D       D/ (single strum) 
  Run run reindeer,    Run run reindeer (He don't miss no one) 

VERSE 3 
        Dm                G7                Cmaj7         C#dim7  
Haulin' through the snow at a frightening speed, with a half a dozen deer and with Rudy to lead 
He's gotta wear his goggles cuz the snow really flies & he's cruisin every path with a little surprise  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold           C               C/  C#dim7/  udu 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick)  

OUTRO (repeat 3x) Dm   G7   [ C     -       Cmaj7 ]   [ C6       -   C#dim7 ]  
   Ooooh Merry Christmas   Christmas comes this time each year   
END   Dm     [G7 triplet run]      Cmaj7/ 
   Oooh     oooh
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LITTLE SAINT NICK 
by Brian Wilson and Mike Love (The Beach Boys), 1963 

Ukulele arrangement by Cynthia Lin, http://cynthialin.com/ukulele 
as performed on the album Cozy Christmas // watch on YouTube 

   

pump strum: Dx Dx Dx Dx, per chord 

INTRO RIFF: [ C -  Cmaj7 ]  [ C6  -   C#dim7 ] 
 Dm   G7   [ C     -       Cmaj7 ]   [ C6       -   C#dim7 ] Dm     G7 
 Ooooh Merry Christmas   Christmas comes this time each year  Ooh  - ooh  

VERSE 1 
        Dm                G7         Cmaj7            C#dim7  
Well way up north where the air gets cold There's a tale about Christmas that you've all been told 
And a real famous cat all dressed up in  red  And he spends all year workin' out on his sled  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold  G                C/    G/  hold 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint   Nick) 

VERSE 2 
        Dm                G7         Cmaj7            C#dim7  
Just a little bob-sled we call old Saint Nick  But she'll walk a toboggan with a four speed stick  
She's candy apple red with a ski for a wheel And when Santa hits the gas man just watch her peel  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold  G                C/    G/  hold 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint   Nick) 

BRIDGE F                     [F triplet run] Bb       [Bb triplet run] 
  Run run reindeer,    Run run reindeer  
  F                      [F triplet run] D       D/ (single strum) 
  Run run reindeer,    Run run reindeer (He don't miss no one) 

VERSE 3 
        Dm                G7                Cmaj7         C#dim7  
Haulin' through the snow at a frightening speed, with a half a dozen deer and with Rudy to lead 
He's gotta wear his goggles cuz the snow really flies & he's cruisin every path with a little surprise  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold           C               C/  C#dim7/  udu 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick)  

OUTRO (repeat 3x) Dm   G7   [ C     -       Cmaj7 ]   [ C6       -   C#dim7 ]  
   Ooooh Merry Christmas   Christmas comes this time each year   
END   Dm     [G7 triplet run]      Cmaj7/ 
   Oooh     oooh
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LITTLE SAINT NICK 
by Brian Wilson and Mike Love (The Beach Boys), 1963 

Ukulele arrangement by Cynthia Lin, http://cynthialin.com/ukulele 
as performed on the album Cozy Christmas // watch on YouTube 

   

pump strum: Dx Dx Dx Dx, per chord 

INTRO RIFF: [ C -  Cmaj7 ]  [ C6  -   C#dim7 ] 
 Dm   G7   [ C     -       Cmaj7 ]   [ C6       -   C#dim7 ] Dm     G7 
 Ooooh Merry Christmas   Christmas comes this time each year  Ooh  - ooh  

VERSE 1 
        Dm                G7         Cmaj7            C#dim7  
Well way up north where the air gets cold There's a tale about Christmas that you've all been told 
And a real famous cat all dressed up in  red  And he spends all year workin' out on his sled  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold  G                C/    G/  hold 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint   Nick) 

VERSE 2 
        Dm                G7         Cmaj7            C#dim7  
Just a little bob-sled we call old Saint Nick  But she'll walk a toboggan with a four speed stick  
She's candy apple red with a ski for a wheel And when Santa hits the gas man just watch her peel  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold  G                C/    G/  hold 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint   Nick) 

BRIDGE F                     [F triplet run] Bb       [Bb triplet run] 
  Run run reindeer,    Run run reindeer  
  F                      [F triplet run] D       D/ (single strum) 
  Run run reindeer,    Run run reindeer (He don't miss no one) 

VERSE 3 
        Dm                G7                Cmaj7         C#dim7  
Haulin' through the snow at a frightening speed, with a half a dozen deer and with Rudy to lead 
He's gotta wear his goggles cuz the snow really flies & he's cruisin every path with a little surprise  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold           C               C/  C#dim7/  udu 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick)  

OUTRO (repeat 3x) Dm   G7   [ C     -       Cmaj7 ]   [ C6       -   C#dim7 ]  
   Ooooh Merry Christmas   Christmas comes this time each year   
END   Dm     [G7 triplet run]      Cmaj7/ 
   Oooh     oooh
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LITTLE SAINT NICK 
by Brian Wilson and Mike Love (The Beach Boys), 1963 

Ukulele arrangement by Cynthia Lin, http://cynthialin.com/ukulele 
as performed on the album Cozy Christmas // watch on YouTube 

   

pump strum: Dx Dx Dx Dx, per chord 

INTRO RIFF: [ C -  Cmaj7 ]  [ C6  -   C#dim7 ] 
 Dm   G7   [ C     -       Cmaj7 ]   [ C6       -   C#dim7 ] Dm     G7 
 Ooooh Merry Christmas   Christmas comes this time each year  Ooh  - ooh  

VERSE 1 
        Dm                G7         Cmaj7            C#dim7  
Well way up north where the air gets cold There's a tale about Christmas that you've all been told 
And a real famous cat all dressed up in  red  And he spends all year workin' out on his sled  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold  G                C/    G/  hold 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint   Nick) 

VERSE 2 
        Dm                G7         Cmaj7            C#dim7  
Just a little bob-sled we call old Saint Nick  But she'll walk a toboggan with a four speed stick  
She's candy apple red with a ski for a wheel And when Santa hits the gas man just watch her peel  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold  G                C/    G/  hold 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint   Nick) 

BRIDGE F                     [F triplet run] Bb       [Bb triplet run] 
  Run run reindeer,    Run run reindeer  
  F                      [F triplet run] D       D/ (single strum) 
  Run run reindeer,    Run run reindeer (He don't miss no one) 

VERSE 3 
        Dm                G7                Cmaj7         C#dim7  
Haulin' through the snow at a frightening speed, with a half a dozen deer and with Rudy to lead 
He's gotta wear his goggles cuz the snow really flies & he's cruisin every path with a little surprise  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold           C               C/  C#dim7/  udu 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick)  

OUTRO (repeat 3x) Dm   G7   [ C     -       Cmaj7 ]   [ C6       -   C#dim7 ]  
   Ooooh Merry Christmas   Christmas comes this time each year   
END   Dm     [G7 triplet run]      Cmaj7/ 
   Oooh     oooh
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LITTLE SAINT NICK 
by Brian Wilson and Mike Love (The Beach Boys), 1963 

Ukulele arrangement by Cynthia Lin, http://cynthialin.com/ukulele 
as performed on the album Cozy Christmas // watch on YouTube 

   

pump strum: Dx Dx Dx Dx, per chord 

INTRO RIFF: [ C -  Cmaj7 ]  [ C6  -   C#dim7 ] 
 Dm   G7   [ C     -       Cmaj7 ]   [ C6       -   C#dim7 ] Dm     G7 
 Ooooh Merry Christmas   Christmas comes this time each year  Ooh  - ooh  

VERSE 1 
        Dm                G7         Cmaj7            C#dim7  
Well way up north where the air gets cold There's a tale about Christmas that you've all been told 
And a real famous cat all dressed up in  red  And he spends all year workin' out on his sled  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold  G                C/    G/  hold 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint   Nick) 

VERSE 2 
        Dm                G7         Cmaj7            C#dim7  
Just a little bob-sled we call old Saint Nick  But she'll walk a toboggan with a four speed stick  
She's candy apple red with a ski for a wheel And when Santa hits the gas man just watch her peel  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold  G                C/    G/  hold 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint   Nick) 

BRIDGE F                     [F triplet run] Bb       [Bb triplet run] 
  Run run reindeer,    Run run reindeer  
  F                      [F triplet run] D       D/ (single strum) 
  Run run reindeer,    Run run reindeer (He don't miss no one) 

VERSE 3 
        Dm                G7                Cmaj7         C#dim7  
Haulin' through the snow at a frightening speed, with a half a dozen deer and with Rudy to lead 
He's gotta wear his goggles cuz the snow really flies & he's cruisin every path with a little surprise  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold           C               C/  C#dim7/  udu 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick)  

OUTRO (repeat 3x) Dm   G7   [ C     -       Cmaj7 ]   [ C6       -   C#dim7 ]  
   Ooooh Merry Christmas   Christmas comes this time each year   
END   Dm     [G7 triplet run]      Cmaj7/ 
   Oooh     oooh
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LITTLE SAINT NICK 
by Brian Wilson and Mike Love (The Beach Boys), 1963 

Ukulele arrangement by Cynthia Lin, http://cynthialin.com/ukulele 
as performed on the album Cozy Christmas // watch on YouTube 

   

pump strum: Dx Dx Dx Dx, per chord 

INTRO RIFF: [ C -  Cmaj7 ]  [ C6  -   C#dim7 ] 
 Dm   G7   [ C     -       Cmaj7 ]   [ C6       -   C#dim7 ] Dm     G7 
 Ooooh Merry Christmas   Christmas comes this time each year  Ooh  - ooh  

VERSE 1 
        Dm                G7         Cmaj7            C#dim7  
Well way up north where the air gets cold There's a tale about Christmas that you've all been told 
And a real famous cat all dressed up in  red  And he spends all year workin' out on his sled  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold  G                C/    G/  hold 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint   Nick) 

VERSE 2 
        Dm                G7         Cmaj7            C#dim7  
Just a little bob-sled we call old Saint Nick  But she'll walk a toboggan with a four speed stick  
She's candy apple red with a ski for a wheel And when Santa hits the gas man just watch her peel  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold  G                C/    G/  hold 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint   Nick) 

BRIDGE F                     [F triplet run] Bb       [Bb triplet run] 
  Run run reindeer,    Run run reindeer  
  F                      [F triplet run] D       D/ (single strum) 
  Run run reindeer,    Run run reindeer (He don't miss no one) 

VERSE 3 
        Dm                G7                Cmaj7         C#dim7  
Haulin' through the snow at a frightening speed, with a half a dozen deer and with Rudy to lead 
He's gotta wear his goggles cuz the snow really flies & he's cruisin every path with a little surprise  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold           C               C/  C#dim7/  udu 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick)  

OUTRO (repeat 3x) Dm   G7   [ C     -       Cmaj7 ]   [ C6       -   C#dim7 ]  
   Ooooh Merry Christmas   Christmas comes this time each year   
END   Dm     [G7 triplet run]      Cmaj7/ 
   Oooh     oooh
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LITTLE SAINT NICK 
by Brian Wilson and Mike Love (The Beach Boys), 1963 

Ukulele arrangement by Cynthia Lin, http://cynthialin.com/ukulele 
as performed on the album Cozy Christmas // watch on YouTube 

   

pump strum: Dx Dx Dx Dx, per chord 

INTRO RIFF: [ C -  Cmaj7 ]  [ C6  -   C#dim7 ] 
 Dm   G7   [ C     -       Cmaj7 ]   [ C6       -   C#dim7 ] Dm     G7 
 Ooooh Merry Christmas   Christmas comes this time each year  Ooh  - ooh  

VERSE 1 
        Dm                G7         Cmaj7            C#dim7  
Well way up north where the air gets cold There's a tale about Christmas that you've all been told 
And a real famous cat all dressed up in  red  And he spends all year workin' out on his sled  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold  G                C/    G/  hold 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint   Nick) 

VERSE 2 
        Dm                G7         Cmaj7            C#dim7  
Just a little bob-sled we call old Saint Nick  But she'll walk a toboggan with a four speed stick  
She's candy apple red with a ski for a wheel And when Santa hits the gas man just watch her peel  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold  G                C/    G/  hold 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint   Nick) 

BRIDGE F                     [F triplet run] Bb       [Bb triplet run] 
  Run run reindeer,    Run run reindeer  
  F                      [F triplet run] D       D/ (single strum) 
  Run run reindeer,    Run run reindeer (He don't miss no one) 

VERSE 3 
        Dm                G7                Cmaj7         C#dim7  
Haulin' through the snow at a frightening speed, with a half a dozen deer and with Rudy to lead 
He's gotta wear his goggles cuz the snow really flies & he's cruisin every path with a little surprise  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold           C               C/  C#dim7/  udu 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick)  

OUTRO (repeat 3x) Dm   G7   [ C     -       Cmaj7 ]   [ C6       -   C#dim7 ]  
   Ooooh Merry Christmas   Christmas comes this time each year   
END   Dm     [G7 triplet run]      Cmaj7/ 
   Oooh     oooh
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LITTLE SAINT NICK 
by Brian Wilson and Mike Love (The Beach Boys), 1963 

Ukulele arrangement by Cynthia Lin, http://cynthialin.com/ukulele 
as performed on the album Cozy Christmas // watch on YouTube 

   

pump strum: Dx Dx Dx Dx, per chord 

INTRO RIFF: [ C -  Cmaj7 ]  [ C6  -   C#dim7 ] 
 Dm   G7   [ C     -       Cmaj7 ]   [ C6       -   C#dim7 ] Dm     G7 
 Ooooh Merry Christmas   Christmas comes this time each year  Ooh  - ooh  

VERSE 1 
        Dm                G7         Cmaj7            C#dim7  
Well way up north where the air gets cold There's a tale about Christmas that you've all been told 
And a real famous cat all dressed up in  red  And he spends all year workin' out on his sled  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold  G                C/    G/  hold 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint   Nick) 

VERSE 2 
        Dm                G7         Cmaj7            C#dim7  
Just a little bob-sled we call old Saint Nick  But she'll walk a toboggan with a four speed stick  
She's candy apple red with a ski for a wheel And when Santa hits the gas man just watch her peel  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold  G                C/    G/  hold 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint   Nick) 

BRIDGE F                     [F triplet run] Bb       [Bb triplet run] 
  Run run reindeer,    Run run reindeer  
  F                      [F triplet run] D       D/ (single strum) 
  Run run reindeer,    Run run reindeer (He don't miss no one) 

VERSE 3 
        Dm                G7                Cmaj7         C#dim7  
Haulin' through the snow at a frightening speed, with a half a dozen deer and with Rudy to lead 
He's gotta wear his goggles cuz the snow really flies & he's cruisin every path with a little surprise  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold           C               C/  C#dim7/  udu 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick)  

OUTRO (repeat 3x) Dm   G7   [ C     -       Cmaj7 ]   [ C6       -   C#dim7 ]  
   Ooooh Merry Christmas   Christmas comes this time each year   
END   Dm     [G7 triplet run]      Cmaj7/ 
   Oooh     oooh
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pump strum: Dx Dx Dx Dx, per chord 

INTRO RIFF: [ C -  Cmaj7 ]  [ C6  -   C#dim7 ] 
 Dm   G7   [ C     -       Cmaj7 ]   [ C6       -   C#dim7 ] Dm     G7 
 Ooooh Merry Christmas   Christmas comes this time each year  Ooh  - ooh  

VERSE 1 
        Dm                G7         Cmaj7            C#dim7  
Well way up north where the air gets cold There's a tale about Christmas that you've all been told 
And a real famous cat all dressed up in  red  And he spends all year workin' out on his sled  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold  G                C/    G/  hold 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint   Nick) 

VERSE 2 
        Dm                G7         Cmaj7            C#dim7  
Just a little bob-sled we call old Saint Nick  But she'll walk a toboggan with a four speed stick  
She's candy apple red with a ski for a wheel And when Santa hits the gas man just watch her peel  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold  G                C/    G/  hold 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint   Nick) 

BRIDGE F                     [F triplet run] Bb       [Bb triplet run] 
  Run run reindeer,    Run run reindeer  
  F                      [F triplet run] D       D/ (single strum) 
  Run run reindeer,    Run run reindeer (He don't miss no one) 

VERSE 3 
        Dm                G7                Cmaj7         C#dim7  
Haulin' through the snow at a frightening speed, with a half a dozen deer and with Rudy to lead 
He's gotta wear his goggles cuz the snow really flies & he's cruisin every path with a little surprise  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold           C               C/  C#dim7/  udu 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick)  

OUTRO (repeat 3x) Dm   G7   [ C     -       Cmaj7 ]   [ C6       -   C#dim7 ]  
   Ooooh Merry Christmas   Christmas comes this time each year   
END   Dm     [G7 triplet run]      Cmaj7/ 
   Oooh     oooh
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LITTLE SAINT NICK 
by Brian Wilson and Mike Love (The Beach Boys), 1963 

Ukulele arrangement by Cynthia Lin, http://cynthialin.com/ukulele 
as performed on the album Cozy Christmas // watch on YouTube 

   

pump strum: Dx Dx Dx Dx, per chord 

INTRO RIFF: [ C -  Cmaj7 ]  [ C6  -   C#dim7 ] 
 Dm   G7   [ C     -       Cmaj7 ]   [ C6       -   C#dim7 ] Dm     G7 
 Ooooh Merry Christmas   Christmas comes this time each year  Ooh  - ooh  

VERSE 1 
        Dm                G7         Cmaj7            C#dim7  
Well way up north where the air gets cold There's a tale about Christmas that you've all been told 
And a real famous cat all dressed up in  red  And he spends all year workin' out on his sled  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold  G                C/    G/  hold 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint   Nick) 

VERSE 2 
        Dm                G7         Cmaj7            C#dim7  
Just a little bob-sled we call old Saint Nick  But she'll walk a toboggan with a four speed stick  
She's candy apple red with a ski for a wheel And when Santa hits the gas man just watch her peel  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold  G                C/    G/  hold 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint   Nick) 

BRIDGE F                     [F triplet run] Bb       [Bb triplet run] 
  Run run reindeer,    Run run reindeer  
  F                      [F triplet run] D       D/ (single strum) 
  Run run reindeer,    Run run reindeer (He don't miss no one) 

VERSE 3 
        Dm                G7                Cmaj7         C#dim7  
Haulin' through the snow at a frightening speed, with a half a dozen deer and with Rudy to lead 
He's gotta wear his goggles cuz the snow really flies & he's cruisin every path with a little surprise  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold           C               C/  C#dim7/  udu 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick)  

OUTRO (repeat 3x) Dm   G7   [ C     -       Cmaj7 ]   [ C6       -   C#dim7 ]  
   Ooooh Merry Christmas   Christmas comes this time each year   
END   Dm     [G7 triplet run]      Cmaj7/ 
   Oooh     oooh
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LITTLE SAINT NICK 
by Brian Wilson and Mike Love (The Beach Boys), 1963 

Ukulele arrangement by Cynthia Lin, http://cynthialin.com/ukulele 
as performed on the album Cozy Christmas // watch on YouTube 

   

pump strum: Dx Dx Dx Dx, per chord 

INTRO RIFF: [ C -  Cmaj7 ]  [ C6  -   C#dim7 ] 
 Dm   G7   [ C     -       Cmaj7 ]   [ C6       -   C#dim7 ] Dm     G7 
 Ooooh Merry Christmas   Christmas comes this time each year  Ooh  - ooh  

VERSE 1 
        Dm                G7         Cmaj7            C#dim7  
Well way up north where the air gets cold There's a tale about Christmas that you've all been told 
And a real famous cat all dressed up in  red  And he spends all year workin' out on his sled  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold  G                C/    G/  hold 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint   Nick) 

VERSE 2 
        Dm                G7         Cmaj7            C#dim7  
Just a little bob-sled we call old Saint Nick  But she'll walk a toboggan with a four speed stick  
She's candy apple red with a ski for a wheel And when Santa hits the gas man just watch her peel  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold  G                C/    G/  hold 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint   Nick) 

BRIDGE F                     [F triplet run] Bb       [Bb triplet run] 
  Run run reindeer,    Run run reindeer  
  F                      [F triplet run] D       D/ (single strum) 
  Run run reindeer,    Run run reindeer (He don't miss no one) 

VERSE 3 
        Dm                G7                Cmaj7         C#dim7  
Haulin' through the snow at a frightening speed, with a half a dozen deer and with Rudy to lead 
He's gotta wear his goggles cuz the snow really flies & he's cruisin every path with a little surprise  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold           C               C/  C#dim7/  udu 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick)  

OUTRO (repeat 3x) Dm   G7   [ C     -       Cmaj7 ]   [ C6       -   C#dim7 ]  
   Ooooh Merry Christmas   Christmas comes this time each year   
END   Dm     [G7 triplet run]      Cmaj7/ 
   Oooh     oooh
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LITTLE SAINT NICK 
by Brian Wilson and Mike Love (The Beach Boys), 1963 

Ukulele arrangement by Cynthia Lin, http://cynthialin.com/ukulele 
as performed on the album Cozy Christmas // watch on YouTube 

   

pump strum: Dx Dx Dx Dx, per chord 

INTRO RIFF: [ C -  Cmaj7 ]  [ C6  -   C#dim7 ] 
 Dm   G7   [ C     -       Cmaj7 ]   [ C6       -   C#dim7 ] Dm     G7 
 Ooooh Merry Christmas   Christmas comes this time each year  Ooh  - ooh  

VERSE 1 
        Dm                G7         Cmaj7            C#dim7  
Well way up north where the air gets cold There's a tale about Christmas that you've all been told 
And a real famous cat all dressed up in  red  And he spends all year workin' out on his sled  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold  G                C/    G/  hold 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint   Nick) 

VERSE 2 
        Dm                G7         Cmaj7            C#dim7  
Just a little bob-sled we call old Saint Nick  But she'll walk a toboggan with a four speed stick  
She's candy apple red with a ski for a wheel And when Santa hits the gas man just watch her peel  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold  G                C/    G/  hold 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint   Nick) 

BRIDGE F                     [F triplet run] Bb       [Bb triplet run] 
  Run run reindeer,    Run run reindeer  
  F                      [F triplet run] D       D/ (single strum) 
  Run run reindeer,    Run run reindeer (He don't miss no one) 

VERSE 3 
        Dm                G7                Cmaj7         C#dim7  
Haulin' through the snow at a frightening speed, with a half a dozen deer and with Rudy to lead 
He's gotta wear his goggles cuz the snow really flies & he's cruisin every path with a little surprise  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold           C               C/  C#dim7/  udu 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick)  

OUTRO (repeat 3x) Dm   G7   [ C     -       Cmaj7 ]   [ C6       -   C#dim7 ]  
   Ooooh Merry Christmas   Christmas comes this time each year   
END   Dm     [G7 triplet run]      Cmaj7/ 
   Oooh     oooh
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LITTLE SAINT NICK 
by Brian Wilson and Mike Love (The Beach Boys), 1963 

Ukulele arrangement by Cynthia Lin, http://cynthialin.com/ukulele 
as performed on the album Cozy Christmas // watch on YouTube 

   

pump strum: Dx Dx Dx Dx, per chord 

INTRO RIFF: [ C -  Cmaj7 ]  [ C6  -   C#dim7 ] 
 Dm   G7   [ C     -       Cmaj7 ]   [ C6       -   C#dim7 ] Dm     G7 
 Ooooh Merry Christmas   Christmas comes this time each year  Ooh  - ooh  

VERSE 1 
        Dm                G7         Cmaj7            C#dim7  
Well way up north where the air gets cold There's a tale about Christmas that you've all been told 
And a real famous cat all dressed up in  red  And he spends all year workin' out on his sled  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold  G                C/    G/  hold 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint   Nick) 

VERSE 2 
        Dm                G7         Cmaj7            C#dim7  
Just a little bob-sled we call old Saint Nick  But she'll walk a toboggan with a four speed stick  
She's candy apple red with a ski for a wheel And when Santa hits the gas man just watch her peel  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold  G                C/    G/  hold 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint   Nick) 

BRIDGE F                     [F triplet run] Bb       [Bb triplet run] 
  Run run reindeer,    Run run reindeer  
  F                      [F triplet run] D       D/ (single strum) 
  Run run reindeer,    Run run reindeer (He don't miss no one) 

VERSE 3 
        Dm                G7                Cmaj7         C#dim7  
Haulin' through the snow at a frightening speed, with a half a dozen deer and with Rudy to lead 
He's gotta wear his goggles cuz the snow really flies & he's cruisin every path with a little surprise  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold           C               C/  C#dim7/  udu 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick)  

OUTRO (repeat 3x) Dm   G7   [ C     -       Cmaj7 ]   [ C6       -   C#dim7 ]  
   Ooooh Merry Christmas   Christmas comes this time each year   
END   Dm     [G7 triplet run]      Cmaj7/ 
   Oooh     oooh
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LITTLE SAINT NICK 
by Brian Wilson and Mike Love (The Beach Boys), 1963 

Ukulele arrangement by Cynthia Lin, http://cynthialin.com/ukulele 
as performed on the album Cozy Christmas // watch on YouTube 

   

pump strum: Dx Dx Dx Dx, per chord 

INTRO RIFF: [ C -  Cmaj7 ]  [ C6  -   C#dim7 ] 
 Dm   G7   [ C     -       Cmaj7 ]   [ C6       -   C#dim7 ] Dm     G7 
 Ooooh Merry Christmas   Christmas comes this time each year  Ooh  - ooh  

VERSE 1 
        Dm                G7         Cmaj7            C#dim7  
Well way up north where the air gets cold There's a tale about Christmas that you've all been told 
And a real famous cat all dressed up in  red  And he spends all year workin' out on his sled  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold  G                C/    G/  hold 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint   Nick) 

VERSE 2 
        Dm                G7         Cmaj7            C#dim7  
Just a little bob-sled we call old Saint Nick  But she'll walk a toboggan with a four speed stick  
She's candy apple red with a ski for a wheel And when Santa hits the gas man just watch her peel  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold  G                C/    G/  hold 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint   Nick) 

BRIDGE F                     [F triplet run] Bb       [Bb triplet run] 
  Run run reindeer,    Run run reindeer  
  F                      [F triplet run] D       D/ (single strum) 
  Run run reindeer,    Run run reindeer (He don't miss no one) 

VERSE 3 
        Dm                G7                Cmaj7         C#dim7  
Haulin' through the snow at a frightening speed, with a half a dozen deer and with Rudy to lead 
He's gotta wear his goggles cuz the snow really flies & he's cruisin every path with a little surprise  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold           C               C/  C#dim7/  udu 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick)  

OUTRO (repeat 3x) Dm   G7   [ C     -       Cmaj7 ]   [ C6       -   C#dim7 ]  
   Ooooh Merry Christmas   Christmas comes this time each year   
END   Dm     [G7 triplet run]      Cmaj7/ 
   Oooh     oooh
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LITTLE SAINT NICK 
by Brian Wilson and Mike Love (The Beach Boys), 1963 

Ukulele arrangement by Cynthia Lin, http://cynthialin.com/ukulele 
as performed on the album Cozy Christmas // watch on YouTube 

   

pump strum: Dx Dx Dx Dx, per chord 

INTRO RIFF: [ C -  Cmaj7 ]  [ C6  -   C#dim7 ] 
 Dm   G7   [ C     -       Cmaj7 ]   [ C6       -   C#dim7 ] Dm     G7 
 Ooooh Merry Christmas   Christmas comes this time each year  Ooh  - ooh  

VERSE 1 
        Dm                G7         Cmaj7            C#dim7  
Well way up north where the air gets cold There's a tale about Christmas that you've all been told 
And a real famous cat all dressed up in  red  And he spends all year workin' out on his sled  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold  G                C/    G/  hold 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint   Nick) 

VERSE 2 
        Dm                G7         Cmaj7            C#dim7  
Just a little bob-sled we call old Saint Nick  But she'll walk a toboggan with a four speed stick  
She's candy apple red with a ski for a wheel And when Santa hits the gas man just watch her peel  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold  G                C/    G/  hold 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint   Nick) 

BRIDGE F                     [F triplet run] Bb       [Bb triplet run] 
  Run run reindeer,    Run run reindeer  
  F                      [F triplet run] D       D/ (single strum) 
  Run run reindeer,    Run run reindeer (He don't miss no one) 

VERSE 3 
        Dm                G7                Cmaj7         C#dim7  
Haulin' through the snow at a frightening speed, with a half a dozen deer and with Rudy to lead 
He's gotta wear his goggles cuz the snow really flies & he's cruisin every path with a little surprise  
CHORUS     F             Bb/   F/  hold           C               C/  C#dim7/  udu 
       It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick) It's the little Saint Nick (Little Saint Nick)  

OUTRO (repeat 3x) Dm   G7   [ C     -       Cmaj7 ]   [ C6       -   C#dim7 ]  
   Ooooh Merry Christmas   Christmas comes this time each year   
END   Dm     [G7 triplet run]      Cmaj7/ 
   Oooh     oooh
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BEGINNER HOLIDAY JAM with CYNTHIA LIN |  P.7

JINGLE BELL ROCK
by Joseph Beal and Jim Boothe

SWING STRUM: d- du d- du
TIMING: 1 strum per chord; on split measure, play [d du - d du]

SHUFFLE ISLAND STRUM: d- du -udu 
TIMING: 1 strum per chord
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INTRO  G

VERSE G       G      G           [ Am       -    D ]
Jingle-bell   Jingle-bell    Jingle Bell  Rock        Jingle bell  swing  and      Jingle bells  ring 
[ Am     -       D ]       [ Am    -     D ]        Am /                           D7 (island strum)

� � ��6QRZLQō�DQG�EORZLQō�XS���EXVKHOV�RI��IXQ� ��������������1RZ�WKH�MLQJOH�KRS��KDV�EHJXQ��
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FOR PERSONAL EDUCATIONAL USE ONLY   Find this and other free song sheets at http://tinyurl.com/MUJ-Official-Files  

Questions?  MorristownUkeJam@gmail.com  For free video tutorials subscribe at http://youtube.com/MorristownUkeJam 

My Favorite Things 
Rodgers / Hammerstein (from “The Sound Of Music”), 1959 
YouTube video tutorial: https://youtu.be/OHx4Kc-QR-U 
 
 
INTRO:  [abrupt  3/4  pluck-strum-strum]  
 Em 
|- - -|- - -|- - -|- - -| 
 
 
VERSE   1: 
Em 
Raindrops on roses and whiskers on kittens 
      CM7 
     bright copper kettles and warm woolen mittens 
Am                F#o          G                   C 
Brown paper packages tied up with strings 
        G             C             Am         B7     Em 
     these are a few of my favorite things   ―   ―   ―   ― 
 
 
VERSE   2: 
Em 
Cream-colored ponies and crisp apple strudels 
     CM7 
     doorbells and sleigh bells and schnitzel with noodles 
Am                   F#o                 G                   C 
Wild geese that fly with the moon on their wings 
        G             C             Am         B7     Em 
     these are a few of my favorite things   ―   ―   ―   ― 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
VERSE   3: 
Em 
Girls in white dresses with blue satin sashes 
     CM7 
     snowflakes that stay on my nose and eyelashes 
Am              F#o               G              C 
Silver-white winters that melt into springs 
        G             C             Am         B7 
     these are a few of my favorite things 
 
 
FINALE:  [strong  down  strums  with  the  lyrics] 
[S] Em                       [S]  Am         B 
     When the dog bites  -  when the bee stings 
                               [continue with  pluck-strum-strum] 
      Em                     C 
     when I'm feeling sad 
                                     A7 
I simply remember my favorite things 
             G            Gsus4 D#2[S] D2[h]  G 
     and then I don't feel     -       so  -  bad   ―   ―   ― 
 
 

 
 
REPEAT   ALL   VERSES   &   FINALE 
 

m M7 m ♯dim

sus47 7 ♯(2)

3 

(2)

1st Note 
1
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        G             C             Am         B7     Em 
     these are a few of my favorite things   ―   ―   ―   ― 
 
 
VERSE   2: 
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     when I'm feeling sad 
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I simply remember my favorite things 
             G            Gsus4 D#2[S] D2[h]  G 
     and then I don't feel     -       so  -  bad   ―   ―   ― 
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All the Gifts I Need (key of G) 

by JD McPherson (2018) 
 
 

    
G     .     .     .   |   .     .     .    .   |   .     .     .     .   |    .     .     .    .  |  
 
G     .         .        .   |   .     .     .         .         |   .     .     .    .    |    .     .     .    .  |  
       Happi-ness is     au--- to--- matic, there's  mu-sic  in  the   air---------  
 

 .      .             .      .   |   .        .      .       .    |   .       .      .         .   |   .      .    G7    .  |  
       Grab the box-es    from the  attic and   haul 'em down the  stairs------ 
 

C      .             .          .    |   .         .      .          .    |   .     .      .      .  |    .         .       .           .  |  
       Freezin’ weath-er's  'round the corner and   ev---  ery--- bo--- dy  kno---- ows------ 
                                                                                                                           (wo-ho    Ho, wo-ho  
 

G     .              .       .    |   .      .      .     .    |   .         .       .     .   |    .     .     .     .   
       Soon the tree  will   be   all   lit   up,    spark-ling  as   it    glows-------- 
Ho) 
 

Chorus:   | D        .      .       .         |    .          .      .       .  |   .         .          .        .      |   .         .       .     . |  
      To-day's any-thing but the same old  thing.    I can almost hear those sleigh bells ring 
           (Ah------------------------------------------------------------------------------ bop       Ah-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- bop) 
 

            C    .           .      .      |    .       .      .       .   | A7             .        .        .   |    .          .     .      .  | 
                  Singin' all   those  happy---  songs     while the  little  ones  all   dance a--- long--- 
            (Ah-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- bop          Ah------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ bop) 
 

            G    .           .       .      |    .       .     .         .    | C7     .      .     .   |    .     .     .    .  |  
                  Take  a real  quick  look a--- round and  sud-den-ly    I     see-------- 
 
            G   .          .      .    | E7        .      .        .    | C     .     D      .   | G   .    .    .  |   .    .    .   .  | 
                 It's not ev-- en    Christ-mas yet, I got   all  the  gifts   I     need-------- 
           (Ah------------------------------------------------    Ah----------------------------------------------------        Ah----------------   Ah----------------   Ah---------------------------------------------------- 
 
G     .             .         .   |  .        .     .      .           |  .      .       .      .   |    .     .    .    .  |   
       Runnin' 'round in    plaid pa-- ja--- mas and  slip-pers on  our  feet-------- 
 

 .      .          .         .    |   .      .      .        .           |   .      .      .            .   |    .      .   G7    .  |   
       Mama takes that  pho-to--- graph while we  all   talk through our  teeth-------- 
 

C     .          .        .   |   .     .      .     .   |   .           .      .    .   |   .        .       .          .  |  
       Sugar cook-ies   in   the  ov-- en   shaped like ti--- ny  tree-- ees-------- 
                                                                                                            (wo-ho   Ho, wo-ho 
 

G     .              .        .   |   .     .      .      .         |  .       .      .        .   |     .     .     .    .    
       Stealing good-ies   by  the  doz-en and  mak-in'   mem-or---- ies-------- 
Ho)  
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G     .              .       .    |   .      .      .     .    |   .         .       .     .   |    .     .     .     .   
       Soon the tree  will   be   all   lit   up,    spark-ling  as   it    glows-------- 
Ho) 
 

Chorus:   | D        .      .       .         |    .          .      .       .  |   .         .          .        .      |   .         .       .     . |  
      To-day's any-thing but the same old  thing.    I can almost hear those sleigh bells ring 
           (Ah------------------------------------------------------------------------------ bop       Ah-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- bop) 
 

            C    .           .      .      |    .       .      .       .   | A7             .        .        .   |    .          .     .      .  | 
                  Singin' all   those  happy---  songs     while the  little  ones  all   dance a--- long--- 
            (Ah-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- bop          Ah------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ bop) 
 

            G    .           .       .      |    .       .     .         .    | C7     .      .     .   |    .     .     .    .  |  
                  Take  a real  quick  look a--- round and  sud-den-ly    I     see-------- 
 
            G   .          .      .    | E7        .      .        .    | C     .     D      .   | G   .    .    .  |   .    .    .   .  | 
                 It's not ev-- en    Christ-mas yet, I got   all  the  gifts   I     need-------- 
           (Ah------------------------------------------------    Ah----------------------------------------------------        Ah----------------   Ah----------------   Ah---------------------------------------------------- 
 
G     .             .         .   |  .        .     .      .           |  .      .       .      .   |    .     .    .    .  |   
       Runnin' 'round in    plaid pa-- ja--- mas and  slip-pers on  our  feet-------- 
 

 .      .          .         .    |   .      .      .        .           |   .      .      .            .   |    .      .   G7    .  |   
       Mama takes that  pho-to--- graph while we  all   talk through our  teeth-------- 
 

C     .          .        .   |   .     .      .     .   |   .           .      .    .   |   .        .       .          .  |  
       Sugar cook-ies   in   the  ov-- en   shaped like ti--- ny  tree-- ees-------- 
                                                                                                            (wo-ho   Ho, wo-ho 
 

G     .              .        .   |   .     .      .      .         |  .       .      .        .   |     .     .     .    .    
       Stealing good-ies   by  the  doz-en and  mak-in'   mem-or---- ies-------- 
Ho)  

D



 
All the Gifts I Need (key of G) 

by JD McPherson (2018) 
 
 

    
G     .     .     .   |   .     .     .    .   |   .     .     .     .   |    .     .     .    .  |  
 
G     .         .        .   |   .     .     .         .         |   .     .     .    .    |    .     .     .    .  |  
       Happi-ness is     au--- to--- matic, there's  mu-sic  in  the   air---------  
 

 .      .             .      .   |   .        .      .       .    |   .       .      .         .   |   .      .    G7    .  |  
       Grab the box-es    from the  attic and   haul 'em down the  stairs------ 
 

C      .             .          .    |   .         .      .          .    |   .     .      .      .  |    .         .       .           .  |  
       Freezin’ weath-er's  'round the corner and   ev---  ery--- bo--- dy  kno---- ows------ 
                                                                                                                           (wo-ho    Ho, wo-ho  
 

G     .              .       .    |   .      .      .     .    |   .         .       .     .   |    .     .     .     .   
       Soon the tree  will   be   all   lit   up,    spark-ling  as   it    glows-------- 
Ho) 
 

Chorus:   | D        .      .       .         |    .          .      .       .  |   .         .          .        .      |   .         .       .     . |  
      To-day's any-thing but the same old  thing.    I can almost hear those sleigh bells ring 
           (Ah------------------------------------------------------------------------------ bop       Ah-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- bop) 
 

            C    .           .      .      |    .       .      .       .   | A7             .        .        .   |    .          .     .      .  | 
                  Singin' all   those  happy---  songs     while the  little  ones  all   dance a--- long--- 
            (Ah-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- bop          Ah------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ bop) 
 

            G    .           .       .      |    .       .     .         .    | C7     .      .     .   |    .     .     .    .  |  
                  Take  a real  quick  look a--- round and  sud-den-ly    I     see-------- 
 
            G   .          .      .    | E7        .      .        .    | C     .     D      .   | G   .    .    .  |   .    .    .   .  | 
                 It's not ev-- en    Christ-mas yet, I got   all  the  gifts   I     need-------- 
           (Ah------------------------------------------------    Ah----------------------------------------------------        Ah----------------   Ah----------------   Ah---------------------------------------------------- 
 
G     .             .         .   |  .        .     .      .           |  .      .       .      .   |    .     .    .    .  |   
       Runnin' 'round in    plaid pa-- ja--- mas and  slip-pers on  our  feet-------- 
 

 .      .          .         .    |   .      .      .        .           |   .      .      .            .   |    .      .   G7    .  |   
       Mama takes that  pho-to--- graph while we  all   talk through our  teeth-------- 
 

C     .          .        .   |   .     .      .     .   |   .           .      .    .   |   .        .       .          .  |  
       Sugar cook-ies   in   the  ov-- en   shaped like ti--- ny  tree-- ees-------- 
                                                                                                            (wo-ho   Ho, wo-ho 
 

G     .              .        .   |   .     .      .      .         |  .       .      .        .   |     .     .     .    .    
       Stealing good-ies   by  the  doz-en and  mak-in'   mem-or---- ies-------- 
Ho)  

 
All the Gifts I Need (key of G) 

by JD McPherson (2018) 
 
 

    
G     .     .     .   |   .     .     .    .   |   .     .     .     .   |    .     .     .    .  |  
 
G     .         .        .   |   .     .     .         .         |   .     .     .    .    |    .     .     .    .  |  
       Happi-ness is     au--- to--- matic, there's  mu-sic  in  the   air---------  
 

 .      .             .      .   |   .        .      .       .    |   .       .      .         .   |   .      .    G7    .  |  
       Grab the box-es    from the  attic and   haul 'em down the  stairs------ 
 

C      .             .          .    |   .         .      .          .    |   .     .      .      .  |    .         .       .           .  |  
       Freezin’ weath-er's  'round the corner and   ev---  ery--- bo--- dy  kno---- ows------ 
                                                                                                                           (wo-ho    Ho, wo-ho  
 

G     .              .       .    |   .      .      .     .    |   .         .       .     .   |    .     .     .     .   
       Soon the tree  will   be   all   lit   up,    spark-ling  as   it    glows-------- 
Ho) 
 

Chorus:   | D        .      .       .         |    .          .      .       .  |   .         .          .        .      |   .         .       .     . |  
      To-day's any-thing but the same old  thing.    I can almost hear those sleigh bells ring 
           (Ah------------------------------------------------------------------------------ bop       Ah-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- bop) 
 

            C    .           .      .      |    .       .      .       .   | A7             .        .        .   |    .          .     .      .  | 
                  Singin' all   those  happy---  songs     while the  little  ones  all   dance a--- long--- 
            (Ah-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- bop          Ah------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ bop) 
 

            G    .           .       .      |    .       .     .         .    | C7     .      .     .   |    .     .     .    .  |  
                  Take  a real  quick  look a--- round and  sud-den-ly    I     see-------- 
 
            G   .          .      .    | E7        .      .        .    | C     .     D      .   | G   .    .    .  |   .    .    .   .  | 
                 It's not ev-- en    Christ-mas yet, I got   all  the  gifts   I     need-------- 
           (Ah------------------------------------------------    Ah----------------------------------------------------        Ah----------------   Ah----------------   Ah---------------------------------------------------- 
 
G     .             .         .   |  .        .     .      .           |  .      .       .      .   |    .     .    .    .  |   
       Runnin' 'round in    plaid pa-- ja--- mas and  slip-pers on  our  feet-------- 
 

 .      .          .         .    |   .      .      .        .           |   .      .      .            .   |    .      .   G7    .  |   
       Mama takes that  pho-to--- graph while we  all   talk through our  teeth-------- 
 

C     .          .        .   |   .     .      .     .   |   .           .      .    .   |   .        .       .          .  |  
       Sugar cook-ies   in   the  ov-- en   shaped like ti--- ny  tree-- ees-------- 
                                                                                                            (wo-ho   Ho, wo-ho 
 

G     .              .        .   |   .     .      .      .         |  .       .      .        .   |     .     .     .    .    
       Stealing good-ies   by  the  doz-en and  mak-in'   mem-or---- ies-------- 
Ho)  



 
All the Gifts I Need (key of G) 

by JD McPherson (2018) 
 
 

    
G     .     .     .   |   .     .     .    .   |   .     .     .     .   |    .     .     .    .  |  
 
G     .         .        .   |   .     .     .         .         |   .     .     .    .    |    .     .     .    .  |  
       Happi-ness is     au--- to--- matic, there's  mu-sic  in  the   air---------  
 

 .      .             .      .   |   .        .      .       .    |   .       .      .         .   |   .      .    G7    .  |  
       Grab the box-es    from the  attic and   haul 'em down the  stairs------ 
 

C      .             .          .    |   .         .      .          .    |   .     .      .      .  |    .         .       .           .  |  
       Freezin’ weath-er's  'round the corner and   ev---  ery--- bo--- dy  kno---- ows------ 
                                                                                                                           (wo-ho    Ho, wo-ho  
 

G     .              .       .    |   .      .      .     .    |   .         .       .     .   |    .     .     .     .   
       Soon the tree  will   be   all   lit   up,    spark-ling  as   it    glows-------- 
Ho) 
 

Chorus:   | D        .      .       .         |    .          .      .       .  |   .         .          .        .      |   .         .       .     . |  
      To-day's any-thing but the same old  thing.    I can almost hear those sleigh bells ring 
           (Ah------------------------------------------------------------------------------ bop       Ah-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- bop) 
 

            C    .           .      .      |    .       .      .       .   | A7             .        .        .   |    .          .     .      .  | 
                  Singin' all   those  happy---  songs     while the  little  ones  all   dance a--- long--- 
            (Ah-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- bop          Ah------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ bop) 
 

            G    .           .       .      |    .       .     .         .    | C7     .      .     .   |    .     .     .    .  |  
                  Take  a real  quick  look a--- round and  sud-den-ly    I     see-------- 
 
            G   .          .      .    | E7        .      .        .    | C     .     D      .   | G   .    .    .  |   .    .    .   .  | 
                 It's not ev-- en    Christ-mas yet, I got   all  the  gifts   I     need-------- 
           (Ah------------------------------------------------    Ah----------------------------------------------------        Ah----------------   Ah----------------   Ah---------------------------------------------------- 
 
G     .             .         .   |  .        .     .      .           |  .      .       .      .   |    .     .    .    .  |   
       Runnin' 'round in    plaid pa-- ja--- mas and  slip-pers on  our  feet-------- 
 

 .      .          .         .    |   .      .      .        .           |   .      .      .            .   |    .      .   G7    .  |   
       Mama takes that  pho-to--- graph while we  all   talk through our  teeth-------- 
 

C     .          .        .   |   .     .      .     .   |   .           .      .    .   |   .        .       .          .  |  
       Sugar cook-ies   in   the  ov-- en   shaped like ti--- ny  tree-- ees-------- 
                                                                                                            (wo-ho   Ho, wo-ho 
 

G     .              .        .   |   .     .      .      .         |  .       .      .        .   |     .     .     .    .    
       Stealing good-ies   by  the  doz-en and  mak-in'   mem-or---- ies-------- 
Ho)  

Chorus:   | D        .      .       .         |    .          .      .       .  |   .         .          .        .      |   .         .       .     . |  
      To-day's any-thing but the same old  thing.    I can almost hear those sleigh bells ring 
           (Ah------------------------------------------------------------------------------ bop       Ah-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- bop) 
 

            C    .           .      .      |    .       .      .       .   | A7             .        .        .   |    .          .     .      .  | 
                  Singin' all   those  happy---  songs     while the  little  ones  all   dance a--- long--- 
            (Ah-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- bop          Ah------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ bop) 
 

            G    .           .       .      |    .       .     .         .    | C7     .      .     .   |    .     .     .    .  |  
                  Take  a real  good  look a--- round and  sud-den-ly    I     see-------- 
 

            G   .          .      .    | E7        .      .        .    | C     .     D      .   | G   .    .    .  | G7  .    .    .  | 
                 It's not ev-- en    Christ-mas yet, I got   all  the  gifts   I     need-------- 
           (Ah------------------------------------------------    Ah----------------------------------------------------        Ah----------------   Ah----------------   Ah---------------------------------------------------- ) 
 
               C     .            .           .    |  .     .     .     .          | G        .          .      .  |   .     .     .     .  |  
Bridge:  Got caught hangin' the  mi-stle-toe---  Some-body stole a lit--- tle   kiss------ 
 

               C    .       .      .  |  .     .      .           .       | D\    ---      ---     ---    |   ---   ---    ---    D\ \\  |  
                I    ain't tied  a   sin-gle  bow but I can  al--- ready cross Love  off   my  list 
  
        G     .           .       .      |    .       .     .         .     | C7     .      .     .   |    .     .     .    .  |  

Outro:           Take a real quick  look a--- round and   sud-den-ly    I      see-------- 
 

        G     .          .      .   | E7        .       .        .    | C     .     D      .   | G     .      .      .  |   
               It's not ev-- en   Christ-mas  yet  I got   all  the  gifts  I     need-------- 
       (Ah------------------------------------------------    Ah-----------------------------------------------------        Ah----------------   Ah----------------   Ah------------- - bop bop) 
 
        G     .          .       .      |    .       .     .         .    | C7    .      .      .   |    .     .     .    .  |  
                  I take a real good   look a--- round and  sud-den-ly    I     see----------- 
      (Oo------------------------------------------------------- ------------------------------------------------                           Oo---------------- ------------------------------- ----------------------------- ) 
 

        G     .          .      .   | E7        .       .        .    | C\    ---     D\   ---   | G    .    .    .  | G\  D7\   G\ 
               It's not ev-- en   Christ-mas yet  I got   all   the   gifts   I      need-------- 
       (Ah------------------------------------------------    Ah----------------------------------------------------                                                                                               Ah-------------------------------------- ) 
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All the Gifts I Need (key of G) 

by JD McPherson (2018) 
 
 

    
G     .     .     .   |   .     .     .    .   |   .     .     .     .   |    .     .     .    .  |  
 
G     .         .        .   |   .     .     .         .         |   .     .     .    .    |    .     .     .    .  |  
       Happi-ness is     au--- to--- matic, there's  mu-sic  in  the   air---------  
 

 .      .             .      .   |   .        .      .       .    |   .       .      .         .   |   .      .    G7    .  |  
       Grab the box-es    from the  attic and   haul 'em down the  stairs------ 
 

C      .             .          .    |   .         .      .          .    |   .     .      .      .  |    .         .       .           .  |  
       Freezin’ weath-er's  'round the corner and   ev---  ery--- bo--- dy  kno---- ows------ 
                                                                                                                           (wo-ho    Ho, wo-ho  
 

G     .              .       .    |   .      .      .     .    |   .         .       .     .   |    .     .     .     .   
       Soon the tree  will   be   all   lit   up,    spark-ling  as   it    glows-------- 
Ho) 
 

Chorus:   | D        .      .       .         |    .          .      .       .  |   .         .          .        .      |   .         .       .     . |  
      To-day's any-thing but the same old  thing.    I can almost hear those sleigh bells ring 
           (Ah------------------------------------------------------------------------------ bop       Ah-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- bop) 
 

            C    .           .      .      |    .       .      .       .   | A7             .        .        .   |    .          .     .      .  | 
                  Singin' all   those  happy---  songs     while the  little  ones  all   dance a--- long--- 
            (Ah-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- bop          Ah------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ bop) 
 

            G    .           .       .      |    .       .     .         .    | C7     .      .     .   |    .     .     .    .  |  
                  Take  a real  quick  look a--- round and  sud-den-ly    I     see-------- 
 
            G   .          .      .    | E7        .      .        .    | C     .     D      .   | G   .    .    .  |   .    .    .   .  | 
                 It's not ev-- en    Christ-mas yet, I got   all  the  gifts   I     need-------- 
           (Ah------------------------------------------------    Ah----------------------------------------------------        Ah----------------   Ah----------------   Ah---------------------------------------------------- 
 
G     .             .         .   |  .        .     .      .           |  .      .       .      .   |    .     .    .    .  |   
       Runnin' 'round in    plaid pa-- ja--- mas and  slip-pers on  our  feet-------- 
 

 .      .          .         .    |   .      .      .        .           |   .      .      .            .   |    .      .   G7    .  |   
       Mama takes that  pho-to--- graph while we  all   talk through our  teeth-------- 
 

C     .          .        .   |   .     .      .     .   |   .           .      .    .   |   .        .       .          .  |  
       Sugar cook-ies   in   the  ov-- en   shaped like ti--- ny  tree-- ees-------- 
                                                                                                            (wo-ho   Ho, wo-ho 
 

G     .              .        .   |   .     .      .      .         |  .       .      .        .   |     .     .     .    .    
       Stealing good-ies   by  the  doz-en and  mak-in'   mem-or---- ies-------- 
Ho)  

Chorus:   | D        .      .       .         |    .          .      .       .  |   .         .          .        .      |   .         .       .     . |  
      To-day's any-thing but the same old  thing.    I can almost hear those sleigh bells ring 
           (Ah------------------------------------------------------------------------------ bop       Ah-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- bop) 
 

            C    .           .      .      |    .       .      .       .   | A7             .        .        .   |    .          .     .      .  | 
                  Singin' all   those  happy---  songs     while the  little  ones  all   dance a--- long--- 
            (Ah-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- bop          Ah------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ bop) 
 

            G    .           .       .      |    .       .     .         .    | C7     .      .     .   |    .     .     .    .  |  
                  Take  a real  good  look a--- round and  sud-den-ly    I     see-------- 
 

            G   .          .      .    | E7        .      .        .    | C     .     D      .   | G   .    .    .  | G7  .    .    .  | 
                 It's not ev-- en    Christ-mas yet, I got   all  the  gifts   I     need-------- 
           (Ah------------------------------------------------    Ah----------------------------------------------------        Ah----------------   Ah----------------   Ah---------------------------------------------------- ) 
 
               C     .            .           .    |  .     .     .     .          | G        .          .      .  |   .     .     .     .  |  
Bridge:  Got caught hangin' the  mi-stle-toe---  Some-body stole a lit--- tle   kiss------ 
 

               C    .       .      .  |  .     .      .           .       | D\    ---      ---     ---    |   ---   ---    ---    D\ \\  |  
                I    ain't tied  a   sin-gle  bow but I can  al--- ready cross Love  off   my  list 
  
        G     .           .       .      |    .       .     .         .     | C7     .      .     .   |    .     .     .    .  |  

Outro:           Take a real quick  look a--- round and   sud-den-ly    I      see-------- 
 

        G     .          .      .   | E7        .       .        .    | C     .     D      .   | G     .      .      .  |   
               It's not ev-- en   Christ-mas  yet  I got   all  the  gifts  I     need-------- 
       (Ah------------------------------------------------    Ah-----------------------------------------------------        Ah----------------   Ah----------------   Ah------------- - bop bop) 
 
        G     .          .       .      |    .       .     .         .    | C7    .      .      .   |    .     .     .    .  |  
                  I take a real good   look a--- round and  sud-den-ly    I     see----------- 
      (Oo------------------------------------------------------- ------------------------------------------------                           Oo---------------- ------------------------------- ----------------------------- ) 
 

        G     .          .      .   | E7        .       .        .    | C\    ---     D\   ---   | G    .    .    .  | G\  D7\   G\ 
               It's not ev-- en   Christ-mas yet  I got   all   the   gifts   I      need-------- 
       (Ah------------------------------------------------    Ah----------------------------------------------------                                                                                               Ah-------------------------------------- ) 
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Should	 auld			acquaintance		be					forgot			and								never			brought	to				mind?			Should

auld		acquaintance	be			forgot	and					days			of	auld	lang syne For							auld							lang

syne my			dear						For						auld											 lang syne We’ll

take				 a			cup					of									kind	 ness	yet,			 for								days						of		auld			lang syne
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Happy Trails & Aloha 'Oe Medley
Dale Evans and Queen Lili'uokalani

Happy trails to you until we meet again
                                                       G+     C
Happy trails to you, keep smilin' until then
           C                         C7                            F
Who cares about the clouds when we're together
          A7                                         D7       G7
Just sing a song and bring the sunny weather
              C           A7              Dm    G7    C     G7
Happy trails to you till we meet    a - gain

             C                              (Gdim)   G
Happy trails to you until we meet again
                                                      (G+)    C
Happy trails to you, keep smilin' until then
           C                         C7                            F
Who cares about the clouds when we're together
          A7                                         D7       G7
Just sing a song and bring the sunny weather
              C           A7              Dm    G7    C     G7
Happy trails to you till we meet    a - gain

                            
    

 
  

             
        

                                    
     

    F                    C
Aloha Oe, Farewell to thee
             G7                                                     C   C7
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