12 days of christmas &

On the first day of Christmas,

my true love sent to me

A partridge in a pear tree.

On the second day of Christmas, my true love sent to me
Two turtle doves,

And a partridge in a pear tree.

On the third day of Christmas, my true love sent to me
Three French hens,

Two turtle doves,

And a partridge in a pear tree. —=--========= === oo e
On the fourth day of Christmas, my true love sent to me
Four calling birds,

Three French hens,

Two turtle doves,

And a partridge in a pear tree.

On the fifth day of Christmas, my true love sent to me
Five gold rings,

Four calling birds,

Three French hens,

Two turtle doves,

And a partridge in a pear tree.

On the sixth day of Christmas, my true love sent to me
Six geese a-laying,

Five gold rings,

Four calling birds,

Three French hens,

Two turtle doves,

And a partridge in a pear tree.

© ABC Creative Music 2011

On the seventh day of Christmas, my true love sent to me
Seven swans a-swimming,

Six geese a-laying,

Five gold rings,

Four calling birds,

Three French hens,

Two turtle doves,

And a partridge in a pear tree.

On the eighth day of Christmas, my true love sent to me
Eight maids a-milking,

Seven swans a-swimming,

Six geese a-laying,



Five gold rings,

Four calling birds,

Three French hens,

Two turtle doves,

And a partridge in a pear tree.

On the ninth day of Christmas, my true love sent to me
Nine ladies dancing,

Eight maids a-milking,

Seven swans a-swimming, Six geese a-laying,
Six geese a-layingp

Five gold rings,

Four calling birds,

Three French hens,

Two turtle doves,

And a partridge in a pear tree.

On the tenth day of Christmas, my true love sent to me
Ten lords a-leaping,

Nine ladies dancing,

Eight maids a-milking,

Seven swans a-swimming, Six geese a-laying,
Five gold rings,

Four calling birds,

Three French hens,

Two turtle doves,

And a partridge in a pear tree.
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On the eleventh day of Christmas, my true love sent to me
Eleven pipers piping,

Ten lords a-leaping,

Nine ladies dancing,

Eight maids a-milking,

Seven swans a-swimming, Six geese a-laying,

Five gold rings,

Four calling birds,

Three French hens,

Two turtle doves,

And a partridge in a pear tree.

On the twelfth day of Christmas, my true love sent to me
Twelve drummers drumming, Eleven pipers piping,

Ten lords a-leaping,

Nine ladies dancing,

Eight maids a-milking, Seven swans a-swimming, Six geese a-laying,
Five gold rings,

Four calling birds,

Three French hens,

Two turtle doves,

And a partridge in a pear tree



Jingle bell rock &

Jingle bell, jingle bell, jingle bell rock
Jingle bells swing and jingle bells ring
Snowin' and blowin' up bushels of fun
Now the jingle hop has begun

Jingle bell, jingle bell, jingle bell rock
Jingle bells chime in jingle bell time
Dancin' and prancin' in Jingle Bell Square
In the frosty air

What a bright time, it's the right time
To rock the night away

Jingle bell time is a swell time

To go glidin' in a one-horse sleigh
Giddy-up jingle horse, pick up your feet
Jingle around the clock

Mix and a-mingle in the jinglin' feet
That's the jingle bell rock

Jingle bell, jingle bell, jingle bell rock
Jingle bells chime in jingle bell time
Dancin' and prancin' in Jingle Bell Square
In the frosty air

What a bright time, it's the right time
To rock the night away

Jingle bell time is a swell time

To go glidin' in a one-horse sleigh
Giddy-up jingle horse, pick up your feet
Jingle around the clock

Mix and a-mingle in the jinglin' feet
That's the jingle bell

That's the jingle bell

That's the jingle bell rock



Your a mean 1 Mr. Grinch &

You're a mean one

You really are a heel

You're as cuddly as a cactus

You're as charming as an eel

Mr. Grinch, you're a bad banana

Mr. Grinch, with the greasy black peel

You're a vile one

You got termites in your smile

You have all the tender sweetness

Of a seasick crocodile

Mr. Grinch

You're a foul one

Friends you don't have none

| wouldn't touch you with a 39-and-a-half foot pole!
You're a monster

Your heart's an empty hole

You're a goner

You got garlic in your soul

You got garlic in your soul

All them smiles homie

| turn up the frown

All them decorations

| tear em down

You can ask Max, | don't play around

Ayo, eww

Who is this mean fellow

With his skin all green and his teeth all yellow? (Eww)
What you so mad for?

Halloween come around and we ain't knockin' at your door, mane
Mr. Grinch you're a bad banana

You're gonna spoil everybody with your bad attitude
(Spoil everybody)

Mr. Grinch

La-la-la-la

Who is this mean fellow

With his skin all green and his teeth all yellow?
(La-la-la-la)

What you so mad for?

Halloween come around and we ain't knocking on your door
(La-la)

Bad banana



