
LYRICS

Name that Christmas Song
B E  T H E  F I R S T  T O  N A M E  T H A T  C H R I S T M A S  S O N G !
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The cattle are lowing,  the baby awakes,         _______________________________________

_______________________________________

_______________________________________

_______________________________________

_______________________________________

_______________________________________

_______________________________________

_______________________________________

_______________________________________

_______________________________________

_______________________________________

_______________________________________

_______________________________________

_______________________________________

_______________________________________

With a tai l  as  big as a kite

Joyful ,  al l  ye nations,  r ise,

From now on our troubles wil l  be out of  sight

Let ev'ry heart prepare him room

Our finest gifts  we bring

If  only in my dreams

You're a bad banana with a greasy black peel!

O come,  let  us adore Him,

But the f ire is  so delightful

The stars are brightly shining

Holy infant so tender and mild,

And a Happy New Year.

Where the treetops gl isten

In f ields as they lay,  keeping their  sheep,

SONG NAME
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Name that Christmas Song
A N S W E R  K E Y
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The cattle are lowing,  the baby awakes,         AWAY IN A MANGER

DO YOU HEAR WHAT I  HEAR

HARK THE HERALD ANGELS SING

HAVE YOURSELF A MERRY LITTLE CHRISTMAS

JOY TO THE WORLD

THE LITTLE DRUMMER WORLD

I'LL BE HOME FOR CHRISTMAS

THE GRINCH THEME

O COME ALL YE FAITHFUL

LET IT SNOW

O HOLY NIGHT 

SILENT NIGHT

WE WISH YOU A MERRY CHRISTMAS

WHITE CHRISTMAS

THE FIRST NOEL

With a tai l  as  big as a kite

Joyful ,  al l  ye nations,  r ise,

From now on our troubles wil l  be out of  sight

Let ev'ry heart prepare him room

Our finest gifts  we bring

If  only in my dreams

You're a bad banana with a greasy black peel!

O come,  let  us adore Him,

But the f ire is  so delightful

The stars are brightly shining

Holy infant so tender and mild,

And a Happy New Year.

Where the treetops gl isten

In f ields as they lay,  keeping their  sheep,

ANSWER


