SILENT NIGHT

Silent night, holy night, 

All is calm, all is bright.

Round yon Virgin, Mother and Child.

Holy infant so tender and mild,

Sleep in heavenly peace,

Sleep in heavenly peace.

(Harmony from here onwards)
Silent night, holy night! 

Shepherds quake at the sight.

Glories stream from heaven afar.

Heavenly hosts sing Alleluia,

Christ the Saviour is born!

Christ the Saviour is born.


Silent night, holy night! 

Son of God, love's pure light.

Radiant beams from Thy holy face

With the dawn of redeeming grace,

Jesus Lord, at Thy birth

Jesus Lord, at Thy birth

Imagine

(everyone sings the whole thing with harmonies where the * are)

	All
	Imagine no pandemic

It isn’t hard to try

No masks or sanitiser

No distanced waves goodbye

	
	

	All C*
A*
	Imagine all the *people

*Hugging and shaking hands**

	
	

	
	Imagine singing loudly

We’ll belt it out and smile

We have to just stay patient

It’s gonna take a while

	
	

	All C*
A*

B&C
	Imagine all the *people

*Standing side by side** – 

yoo hoo

	
	

	All A*

C*


	*You may say I’m a dreamer

But I’m not the only *one*

I hope some day* we’ll meet up

And we all will stand as one

	
	

	All
	Imagine we’re all meeting

It won’t be hard to do

We won’t just sing together

We’ll even have a brew

	
	

	All C*
A*

B&C
	Imagine all the *people 

*Singing in a hall**  - 

yoo hoo

	
	

	All A*

C*


	*You may say I’m a dreamer

But I’m not the only *one*

I know some day* we’ll meet up

And we all will sing as one.


Silver Bells (version 2)

Intro 

	
	
	All
	Silver bells, silver bells

It’s Christmas time in the city

	
	
	
	Ring-a-ling, hear them ring

	
	
	
	Soon it will be Christmas day

	
	
	
	

	
	
	All

B/A

Same harmony
	City sidewalks, busy sidewalks, **dressed in holiday style
In the air** there's a feeling of Christmas
Children laughing, people passing, **meeting smile after smile
And on every street corner you'll hear**

	
	
	
	

	
	
	C,A,C,B
	Silver bells, silver bells, silver bells, silver bells,

	
	
	All *A
	*It's Christmas time in the city*

	
	
	C,A,C,B
	Ring-a-ling, ring-a-ling, hear them sing, hear them sing

	
	
	All *A
	*Soon it will be Christmas day*

	
	
	
	

	
	
	C,B both
	Strings of streetlights, even stop lights *blink a bright red and green*

	
	
	C&*A
	*As the shoppers rush home with their treasures*.

	
	
	B, C
	Hear the snow crunch, see the kids bunch, *this is Santa's big scene*

	
	
	C&*A
	*And above all the bustle you'll hear*

	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	

	
	
	C
	Strings of streetlights, even stop lights blink a bright red and green

	
	
	
	As the shoppers rush home with their treasures.

	
	
	
	Hear the snow crunch, see the kids bunch, this is Santa's big scene

	
	
	
	*And above all the bustle you'll hear*

	
	
	
	

	
	
	B – tune

A*
	Silver Bells, Silver bells, Silver Bells, Silver bells
*It’s Christmas time in the city*

	
	
	
	Ring-a-ling, Ring-a-ling, hear them ring, hear them ring

	
	
	
	*Soon it will be Christmas day*

	
	
	
	

	
	
	All 3pt
	Soon it will be Christmas day


RIPDD - Doris Day Medley
	1/1

2/2

1/1

2/2
	All *C
	Once I had a secret *love, that lived* within the heart of me

All too soon that secret *love became* impatient to *be* free

So I told a friendly *star, the way* that dreamers often do

Just how wonderful *you are, and why* I’m so in love *with* you.



	
	A&C
	Now I shout it from the highest hills

Even told the golden daffodils



	
	B&C
	At last my heart’s an open *door*

	
	A&B
	And my secret love’s *no secret, any more* 



	
	
	(Waltz: 2,3/1,2,3/1,2,3)



	3/1

4/2
	C
	When I was just a little girl,

I asked my mother; “What will I be?

Will I be Pretty? Will I be rich?”. 

Here’s what she said to me…



	4/2

5/3
	All
	“Que sera sera, whatever will be will be, 

The future’s not ours to see, que sera sera

What will be will be.”



	5/3

6/4
	B&*A
	When I grew *up and fell in love, 

I asked my sweetheart “what lies ahead?*
Will we have rainbows day after day?”

Here’s what my sweetheart said… 



	4/2

5/3
	All
	“Que sera sera, whatever will be will be, 

The future’s not ours to see, que sera sera

What will be will be.” 



	5/3

6/4


	C
	Now I have children of my own,

they ask their mother; “What will I be?

Will I be handsome? Will be rich?”. 

I tell them tenderly…



	4/2

5/3
	All*C
	“Que sera sera, whatever will be will be, 

The future’s not ours to see, que sera sera

What will be *will be*. . . / . . . .”



	
	
	LoB intro (2,3,4 / 1,2,3,4 / 1,2,3,4 / 1,2,3,4 /1)



	7/1
	All*C
	Come on along and listen to, the lullaby of Broadway

The hip hooray and bally hoo, *the lullaby of Broadway*



	8/2
	B&*A
	The rumble of the subway trains, the rattle of the taxis

*The daffydils who entertain, at Angelo’s and Maxi’s* (When)


	9/3
	C&*A
	When a Broadway baby says good night, *it’s early in the morning*
Manhattan babies don’t sleep tight, *until the dawn*



	10/4
	All *B
	Quieter

Good night baby, good night, milkman’s on his way

*Sleep tight baby, sleep tight, lets call it a day, Hey!*

                                                Louder


	7/1
	All*C
	Come on along and listen to, the lullaby of Broadway

The hi-dee-hi and boop-a doo, *the lullaby of Broadway*



	8/2
	B&*A
	The band begins to go to town and everyone goes crazy

*You rock-a-bye your baby round ‘til everything gets hazy* (Hush)


	9/3
	C&*A
	Quieter

Hush-a-bye, I’ll buy you this and that, you hear a daddy saying

And baby goes home to her flat, to sleep all day

                                                    Louder
Quieter

	10/4
	All *B
	Good night baby, good night, milkman’s on his way

*Sleep tight baby, sleep tight*, lets call it a ^day  

                                                Louder & Slower


	
	All *B/C
	Listen to the lullabye of old . . .  *Broad . . . way . . .*


WHITE CHRISTMAS (Bing Crosby)

I'm dreaming of a white Christmas 
Just like the ones I used to know 
Where the treetops glisten, and children listen 
To hear sleigh bells in the snow 

I'm dreaming of a white Christmas 
With every Christmas card I write 
May your days be merry and bright 
And may all your Christmases be white 

I'm dreaming of a white Christmas 
Just like the ones I used to know 
Where the treetops glisten, and children listen 
To hear sleigh bells in the snow 


I'm dreaming of a white Christmas 
With every Christmas card I write 
May your days be merry and bright 
And may all your Christmases be white 

The Wind Beneath My Wings

	5
	B
	. . It must have been cold there in my sha-dow . / . . . . 

	7
	A
	. . To never have sunlight . on your face . . . / . . . . 

	9
	C
	. . You were content to let me shine . . . / . . . . 

	10
	A
	                                                                 that’s your way .

	11
	C
	. . . You always walked a step behind . . . / . . . .

	
	
	

	5
	B
	. . So I was the one with all the glo -ry . / . . . . 

	7
	A
	. . While you were the one with all the strength . . . / . . . .

	9
	C
	. . A beautiful face without a name . . . / . . . . 

	10
	B
	                                                               For so long

	13
	All *A
	. . A beautiful smile to *hide the pain* . . . / . . . .

	
	
	

	15
	A&C
	. . Did you ever know that you’re my hero  . / . . . .

	
	B
	. . Ah  Ah           know that you’re my hero

	17
	
	. . And everything I would like to be . . . / . . . .

	
	B
	. . Ah  Ah              I would like to be . . . / . . . .

	19
	
	. . I can fly higher than an ea - gle . .

	
	B
	.Ah  Ah      higher than an ea - gle

	21
	All
	. . Cause you are the wind beneath my wings . . . / . . . . 

	
	
	 

	5
	B
	. . It might have appeared to go unnoticed . / . . . . 

	7
	A
	. . But I’ve got it all here in my heart . . . / . . . .

	9
	C
	. . I want you to know I know the truth . . . / . . . .

	10
	B
	                                                               Course I know it     

	13
	All *A
	. . I would be nothing *without you* . . . / . . . .

	
	
	

	15
	All  
	. . Did you ever know that you’re my hero  . / . . . .

	17
	
	. . And everything I would like to be . . . / . . . .

	19
	
	. . I can fly higher than an ea - gle . .

	24
	
	. . Cause you are the wind beneath my wings . . . / . . . . 

	
	
	

	15
	A&C
	. . Did you ever know that you’re my hero  . / . . . .

	
	B
	. . Ah  Ah           know that you’re my hero

	17
	
	. . And everything I would like to be . . . / . . . .

	
	B
	. . Ah  Ah              I would like to be . . . / . . . .

	19
	
	. . I can fly higher than an ea - gle . .

	
	B
	.Ah  Ah      higher than an ea - gle

	21
	All
	. . Cause you are the wind beneath my wings . . . / . . . . 

	
	
	

	34
	ALL
	. . Cause you are the wind . . . / . be -neath-my-wings . . .


The Holly and The Ivy
	ALL (V1)
	The hol-ly and the I-vy

When they are both full grown

Of all the trees that are in the wood

The hol-ly bears the crown

	
	

	ALL
	Oh the ris-ing of the sun

And the run-ning o-of the deer

The play-ing of the mer-ry or-gan

Sweet sing-ing all in the choir 

	
	

	B&C tune

*A
	The hol-ly bears the blos-som, 

*As white as the li-ly flower, 

And Ma-ry bore sweet Je-sus Christ 

To be our sweet Sav-iour.* 

	
	

	B&C tune

*A
	Oh the ris-ing of the sun

*And the run-ning o-of the deer

The play-ing of the mer-ry or-gan

Sweet sing-ing all in the choir* 

	
	

	B tune

*C & *A
	*The hol-ly bears a be-rry, 

*As red as an-y blood, 

And Ma-ry bore sweet Je-sus Christ 

To do poor sin-ners good:* *

	
	

	B tune

*C & *A
	*Oh the ris-ing of the sun

*And the run-ning o-of the deer
The play-ing of the mer-ry or-gan

Sweet sing-ing all in the choir** 

	
	

	B tune

*C & *A
	*The hol-ly bears a pri-ckle, 

*As sharp as an-y thorn, 

And Ma-ry bore sweet Jes-us Christ 

On Christ-mas day in the morn. **

	
	

	B tune

*C & *A
	*Oh the ris-ing of the sun

*And the run-ning o-of the deer
The play-ing of the mer-ry or-gan

Sweet sing-ing all in the choir** 

	
	

	B tune

*C & *A
	*The hol-ly bears a bark, 

*As bit-ter as any gall, 

And Ma-ry bore sweet Je-sus Christ 

For to re-deem us all** 

	
	

	ALL

B&A Tune 

*C
*3 parts
	*Oh the ris-ing of the sun

And the run-ning o-of the deer
The play-ing of the mer-ry or-gan

Sweet sing-ing all in the choir 
Sweet sing-ing all in the choir*
*Sweet sing-ing all in the choir
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