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We are a band of carollers,�We march through frost and snow,�But care not for the weather�As on our way we go.


At every hall or cottage�That stands upon our way,�We stop to give the people�Best wishes for the day.


We pray a merry Christmas,�Made bright by Christmas cheer,�With peace, and hope, and gladness�And all they may hold dear.


And for all those that happen�To pass us on our way�We have a smile, and wish them�A merry Christmas-day.








With a click and a clack�And a great big pack,�Down through the chimney,�Pretty nimbly�Somebody comes on Christmas eve!��If we are real nice�And as still as mice,�If we never peep,�And are sound asleep,�He'll fill our stockings, I do believe!��And when we arise�Next day our eyes�Will grow big to see�How perfectly�He knew what we all wished to receive! 








S stands for stockings we hang up so high.�A is for all we get if we don't cry.�N is for nobody he will pass by.�T is for to-morrow, the day we eat pie.�A stands for at last old Santa is nigh.��C for the children who love him so well.�L for the little girl, his name she can spell.�A stands for apples so rosy and red.�U is for us as we wait for his sled.�S stands for Santa Claus, who comes in the night�when we are tucked up in bed with our eyes�closed so tight
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