
Carols round the tree – 15th December 4.30 pm 

With musicians from Fenland Music Centre 

 

Rockin’ around the Christmas tree at the Christmas party hop. 

Mistletoe hung where you can see, every couple tries to stop. 

Rocking around the Christmas tree, let the Christmas spirit ring. 

Later we'll have some pumpkin pie and we'll do some carolling. 
 

You will get a sentimental feeling when you hear voices singing 

'let's be jolly, deck the halls with boughs of holly!' 

Rocking around the Christmas tree, have a happy holiday. 

Everyone dancing merrily in the new old-fashioned way. 

 

Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way!  

Oh, what fun it is to ride in a one-horse open sleigh! x2 
 

Dashing through the snow on a one-horse open sleigh,  

O'er the fields we go, laughing all the way!  

Bells on bobtail ring, making spirits bright,  

what fun it is to ride and sing a sleighing song tonight. 
 

Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way!  

Oh, what fun it is to ride in a one-horse open sleigh! x2 

 

 

O Christmas Tree, O Christmas tree, how lovely are your branches. 

In beauty green they’ll always grow through summer sun and winter snow. 

O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree, how lovely are your branches. 

 

O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree, of all the trees most lovely; 

How often you give us delight in brightly shining Christmas light. 

O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree, of all the trees most lovely. 

 

O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree, your beauty green will teach me; 

That hope and love will ever be the way to joy and peace for me. 

O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree, your beauty green will teach me. 

 

 

Deck the hall with boughs of holly, fa la la la la la la la la. 



Tis the season to be jolly, fa la la la la la la la la. 

Don we now our bright apparel, fa la la la la la la la la. 

Troll the ancient Yule-tide carol, fa la la la la la la la la. 

 

See the blazing yule before us, fa la la la la la la la la. 

Strike the harp and join the chorus, fa la la la la la la la la. 

Follow me in merry measure, fa la la la la la la la la. 

While I tell of Yule-tide treasure, fa la la la la la la la la. 

 

Fast away the old year passes, fa, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la. 

Hail the new, ye lads and lasses, fa, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la. 

Sing we joyous all together, fa, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la. 

Heedless of the wind and weather, fa, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la. 

 

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 and 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 mingle in a jingle land beat, that’s the jingle bell, 

That’s the jingle bell, that’s the jingle bell rock! 

 

See him lying on a bed of straw: a draughty stable with an open door. 

Mary cradling the babe she bore: the Prince of Glory is his name. 

O now carry me to Bethlehem to see the Lord of love again: 

Just as poor as was the stable then, the Prince of Glory when he came! 

 

Star of silver, sweep across the skies, show where Jesus in the manger lies; 

Shepherds, swiftly from your stupor rise to see the Saviour of the world. 

O now carry me to Bethlehem to see the Lord of love again: 

Just as poor as was the stable then, the Prince of Glory when he came! 

 

 

 

Angels, sing again the song you sang, sing the glory of God’s gracious plan; 



Sing that Bethl’em’s little baby can be the saviour of us all. 

O now carry me to Bethlehem to see the Lord of love again: 

Just as poor as was the stable then, the Prince of Glory when he came! 

 

Love shone down 

I had a dream that I was standing on a hillside, 

And all the lights of town were shining far below, 

When up in the air beautiful voices sing a new song, let everyone know. 

Oh and Love shone down over the hills and over the valleys, 

Oh and Love shone down over the world. 
  

Somebody spoke to me, I knew it was an angel. 

He said: ‘There’s something that I think you ought to know.’ 

Then he just smiled, said: ‘Don’t be afraid now, sing a new song, let everyone know.’ 

Oh and Love shone down over the hills and over the valleys, 

Oh and Love shone down over the world. 
 

And then he told me all about the baby Jesus, 

How to find him, where exactly I should go. 

Then he was joined by millions of others, sing a new song, let everyone know. 

Oh and Love shone down over the hills and over the valleys, 

Oh and Love shone down over the world. 
  

Well, did I dream or was I really on that hillside, 

On that Christmas night so very long ago? 

When he was born, Jesus our Saviour, sing a new song, let everyone know. 

Oh and Love shone down over the hills and over the valleys, 

Oh and Love shone down over the world. Over the world.  

 

The twelve days of Christmas. 

A partridge in a pear tree.  

Two turtle doves.  

Three French hens. Four calling birds.  

Five gold rings! 

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

Eight maids a-milking. Nine ladies dancing. 

Ten lords a-leaping. Eleven pipers piping. Twelve drummers drumming. 


