
Sunday 10th December 2017 
7-9pm Bellerive Boardwalk

Featuring Andrew Colrain and Colin Dean, Matt Ives and his Big Band,  
The Blues Brothers, Santa Claus, and the following choirs led by Margot Lampkin -  

Lincoln Singers, Men in Black, Richmond Village Singers and Southern Voices.

FOOD AND DRINKS AVAILABLE - THIS IS A SMOKE FREE EVENT

Presented by the City of Clarence



6:45pm	 Matt	Ives	Big	Band	recital
7:00	 MC	Colin	Dean	and	Andrew	Colrain	
 Sleigh Ride
 Ding Dong Merrily on High
 Jingle Bells
7:10	 Special	guest
7:20	 Introducing	Mayor	of	Clarence,	Ald.	Doug	Chipman	–	Christmas	message
7:25	 Introducing	Margot	Lampkin	and	her	choirs	
 Rudolf the Red Nosed Reindeer
	 Ode	to	Joy
7:35 God Rest Ye Merry Gentlemen
7:40	 Little	Drummer	Boy
 Let it Snow
	 Zat	You	Santa	Claus
7:55 Away in a Manger
 O Come All Ye Faithful
8:00	 Introducing	The	Blues	Brothers
 Jingle Bell Rock
	 Shake	Your	Tail	Feather
 Santa Claus is Coming to Town
8:20 Deck the Halls
 Walking in a Winter Wonderland
8:30	 When	a	Child	is	Born
	 We	Need	a	Little	Christmas
8:40 Silent Night
 Hark the Herald Angels Sing
 The First Noel 
8:50	 Have	Yourself	a	Merry	Little	Christmas
8:55 Joy to the World
 We Wish You a Merry Christmas
9:00	 Close

Joy to the World

Joy	to	the	world,	the	Lord	is	come;	
Let	earth	receive	her	king.
Let	every	heart	prepare	him	
room,
And	heav’n	and	nature	sing,	
And	heav’n	and	nature	sing.
And	heav’n	and	heav’n	and	nature	
sing.

Joy	to	the	earth,	the	Saviour	
reigns;	
Let	men	their	songs	employ.
While	fields	and	floods,	rocks,	hills	
and	plains
Repeat	the	sounding	joy,	
Repeat	the	sounding	joy,
Repeat,	repeat	the	sounding	joy.

He	rules	the	world	with	truth	&	
grace	
And	makes	the	nations	prove,	
The	glories	of	His	righteousness,
And	wonders	of	His	love,	
And	wonders	of	His	love,
And	wonders,	wonders	of	His	
love.

We Wish you a Merry Christmas

We	wish	you	a	Merry	Christmas
We	wish	you	a	Merry	Christmas
We	wish	you	a	Merry	Christmas
And	a	Happy	New	Year.

Good	tidings	we	bring
To	you	and	your	kin.
We	wish	you	a	Merry	Christmas
And	a	Happy	New	Year. 

Oh,	bring	us	some	figgy	pudding	
Oh,	bring	us	some	figgy	pudding 
Oh,	bring	us	some	figgy	pudding 
And	a	cup	of	good	cheer

We	won’t	go	until	we	get	some 
We	won’t	go	until	we	get	some 
We	won’t	go	until	we	get	some 
So	bring	some	out	here

We	wish	you	a	Merry	Christmas
We	wish	you	a	Merry	Christmas
We	wish	you	a	Merry	Christmas
And	a	Happy	New	Year.

Sing as much and as loud as you want. Lyrics are provided for all bolded songs.

Time   Item



Sleigh Ride

Just	hear	those	sleigh	bells	jingling,
Ring	ting	tingling	too,
Come	on	it’s	lovely	weather
For	a	sleigh	ride	together	with	you.
Outside	the	snow	is	falling
And	friends	are	calling	‘Yoo-hoo”
Come	on	it’s	lovely	weather
For	a	sleigh	ride	together	with	you.

Giddyup,	giddyup,	giddyup	let’s	go
Let’s	look	at	the	show.
We’re	riding	in	a	wonderland	of	
snow.
Giddyup,	giddyup,	giddyup	it’s	grand
Just	holding	your	hand.
We’re	gliding	along	with	the	song
Of	a	wintery	fairy	land.

Our	cheeks	are	nice	and	rosy
And	comfy,	cosy	are	we.
We’re	snuggled	up	together
Like	two	birds	of	a	feather	would	be.
Let’s	take	the	road	before	us
And	sing	a	chorus	or	two.
Come	on	it’s	lovely	weather
For	a	sleigh	ride	together	with	you.

Ding Dong Merrily on High

Ding	dong!	Merrily	on	high
In	heav’n	the	bells	are	ringing.
Ding	dong!	Verily	the	sky
Is	riv’n	with	angel	singing.

Gloria,	Hosannah	in	the	
highest!

E’en	so	here	below,	below,
Let	steeple	bells	be	swungen.
And	ee-o,	ee-o,	ee-o,
By	priest	and	people	sungen.

Gloria,	Hosannah	in	the	
highest!

Pray	ye	dutifully	prime
Your	matin	chime,	ye	ringers.
May	ye	beautifully	rhyme
Your	eve-time	song,	ye	singers.

Gloria,	Hosannah	in	the	
highest!

The First Noel

The	first	Noel	the	angels	did	say
Was	to	certain	poor	shepherds
In	fields	as	they	lay
In	fields	where	they	lay
Keeping	their	sheep
On	a	cold	winter’s	night
That	was	so	deep
Noel,	Noel,	Noel,	Noel
Born	is	the	King	of	Israel

They	looked	up	and	saw	a	star
Shining	in	the	East,	beyond	them	
far
And	to	the	earth	it	gave	great	
light
And	so	it	continued	both	day	
and	night
Noel,	Noel,	Noel,	Noel
Born	is	the	King	of	Israel

And	by	the	light	of	that	same	
star
Three	wise	men	came	from	
country	far
To	seek	for	a	King	was	their	
intent
And	to	follow	the	star	wherever	
it	went
Noel,	Noel,	Noel,	Noel
Born	is	the	King	of	Israel

This	star	drew	nigh	to	the	north-
west
O’er	Bethlehem	it	took	its	rest
And	there	it	did	both	stop	and	
stay
Right	over	the	place	where	Jesus	
lay
Noel,	Noel,	Noel,	Noel
Born	is	the	King	of	Israel

Then	let	us	all	with	one	accord
Sing	praises	to	our	Heavenly	
Lord
That	hath	made	Heaven	and	
earth	of	nought
And	with	His	blood	mankind	
hath	bought
Noel,	Noel,	Noel,	Noel
Born	is	the	King	of	Israel



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.

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.

Hark! The Herald Angels Sing!

Hark!	The	herald	angels	sing:
Glory	to	the	new	born	King,
Peace	on	earth,	and	mercy	
mild,
God	and	sinners	reconciled.
Joyful	all	ye	nations	rise,
Join	the	triumph	of	the	skies;
With	th’	angelic	host	proclaim,
“Christ	is	born	in	Bethlehem.”
Hark!	The	herald	angels	sing:
Glory	to	the	new	born	King.

Christ,	by	highest	heav’n	
adored,
Christ,	the	everlasting	Lord,
Late	in	time	behold	Him	come,
Offspring	of	a	virgin’s	womb.
Veiled	in	flesh	the	Godhead	
see;
Hail	the	incarnate	Deity!
Pleased	as	Man	with	man	to	
dwell,
Jesus,	our	Emmanuel.
Hark!	The	herald	angels	sing:
Glory	to	the	new	born	King.

Hail,	the	heav’n-born	Prince	of	
Peace!
Hail	the	Son	of	righteousness!
Light	and	life	to	all	He	brings,
Ris’n	with	healing	in	His	wings.
Mild	He	lays	His	glory	by,
Born	that	man	no	more	may	
die,
Born	to	raise	the	sons	of	earth
Born	to	give	them	second	birth.
Hark!	The	herald	angels	sing:
Glory	to	the	new	born	King.

Jingle Bells 

Jingle	bells,	jingle	bells
Jingle	all	the	way.
Oh	what	fun	it	is	to	ride
In	a	one-horse	open	sleigh	-eigh!
Jingle	bells,	jingle	bells
Jingle	all	the	way.
Oh	what	fun	it	is	to	ride
In	a	one-horse	open	sleigh.

Dashing	through	the	snow
In	a	one-horse	open	sleigh,
O’er	the	fields	we	go
Laughing	all	the	way.
Bells	on	bobtails	ring
Making	spirits	bright.
What	fun	it	is	to	ride	and	sing
A	sleighing	song	tonight!

Rudolph the Red-nosed 
Reindeer

Rudolph	the	red-nosed	
reindeer
Had	a	very	shiny	nose.
And	if	you	ever	saw	it
You	would	even	say	it	glows.

All	of	the	other	reindeer
Used	to	laugh	and	call	him	
names
They	never	let	poor	Rudolph,
Join	in	any	reindeer	games.

Then	one	foggy	Christmas	Eve,
Santa	came	to	say
‘Rudoph	with	your	nose	so	
bright,
Won’t	you	guide	my	sleigh	
tonight?’

Then	all	the	reindeer	loved	him
As	they	shouted	out	with	glee.
‘Rudolph	the	red-nosed	
reindeer
You’ll	go	down	in	history’.



Deck the Halls

Deck	the	halls	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	gay	apparel
Fa-la-la-la-la,	la-la-la-la.
Troll	the	ancient	Yuletide	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	Yuletide	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.

Walking in a Winter 
Wonderland

Sleigh	bells	ring,	are	you	
listening?
In	the	rain	snow	is	glistening.
A	beautiful	sight,	we’re	happy	
tonight
Walking	in	a	winter	
wonderland.

Gone	away	is	the	blue	bird
Here	to	stay	is	a	new	bird.
We	sing	a	love	song	as	we	go	
along
Walking	in	a	winter	
wonderland.

In	the	meadow	we	can	build	a	
snowman
Then	pretend	that	he	is	Parson	
Brown.
He’ll	say	‘Are	you	married?’,	
we’ll	say	‘No	man,
But	you	can	do	the	job	when	
you’re	in	town.’

Later	on	we’ll	conspire
As	we	dream	by	the	fire
To	state	unafraid,	the	plans	
that	we	made
Walking	in	a	winter	
wonderland.

God Rest Ye Merry, Gentlemen

God	rest	ye	merry,	gentlemen,
Let	nothing	you	dismay.
Remember	Christ	our	Saviour
Was	born	on	Christmas	Day
To	save	us	all	from	Satan’s	
pow’r
When	we	were	gone	a-stray,

O	tidings	of	comfort	and	joy,
Comfort	and	joy,
O	tidings	of	comfort	and	joy!

From	God	our	heav’nly	father
A	blessed	angel	came
And	unto	certain	shepherds
Brought	tidings	of	the	same.
How	that	in	Bethlehem	was	
born
The	Son	of	God	by	name

O	tidings	of	comfort	and	joy,
Comfort	and	joy,
O	tidings	of	comfort	and	joy!

Now	to	the	Lord	sing	praises
All	you	within	this	place.
And	with	true	love	and	
brotherhood
Each	other	now	embrace
This	holy	tide	of	Christmas
All	other	doth	efface.

O	tidings	of	comfort	and	joy,
Comfort	and	joy,
O	tidings	of	comfort	and	joy!

Let it Snow! Let it snow! Let it 
snow!

Oh	the	weather	outside	is	
frightful
But	the	fire	is	so	delightful.
And	since	we’ve	no	place	to	go
Let	it	snow!	Let	it	snow!	Let	it	
snow!

It	doesn’t	show	sings	of	
stopping
And	I	bought	some	corn	for	
popping
The	lights	are	turned	way	
down	low
Let	it	snow!	Let	it	snow!	Let	it	
snow!

When	we	finally	kiss	goodnight
How	I’ll	hate	going	out	in	the	
storm,
But	if	you	really	hold	me	tight
All	the	way	home	I’ll	be	warm

The	fire	is	slowly	dying
And	my	dear,	we’re	still	
goodbye-ing
But	as	long	as	you	love	me	so
Let	it	snow!	Let	it	snow!	Let	it	
snow!



Away in a Manger

Away	in	a	manger,	
no	crib	for	a	bed,
The	little	Lord	Jesus	lay	down	
His	sweet	head,
The	stars	in	the	bright	sky	
looked	down	where	He	lay
The	little	Lord	Jesus	asleep	on	
the	hay.

The	cattle	are	lowing,	
the	Baby	awakes,
But	little	Lord	Jesus	no	crying	
He	makes,
I	love	Thee	Lord	Jesus	
look	down	from	the	sky
And	stay	by	my	side	until	
morning	is	nigh.

Be	near	me	Lord	Jesus,	
I	ask	Thee	to	stay,
Close	by	me	forever,	and	love	
me	I	pray,
Bless	all	the	dear	children	in	
Thy	tender	care,
And	fit	us	for	Heaven	to	live	
with	Thee	there.

Oh Come all ye Faithful

O	come	all	ye	faithful,	joyful	
and	triumphant
O	come	ye,	O	come	ye	to	
Bethlehem.
Come	and	behold	Him,	born	
the	King	of	angels
O	come	let	us	adore	Him,	O	
come	let	us	adore	Him,
O	come	let	us	adore	Him,	
Christ	the	Lord.

Sing	choirs	of	angels,	sing	in	
exultation.
Sing	all	ye	citizens	of	Heav’n	
above
‘Glory	to	God	in	the	highest’.
O	come	let	us	adore	Him,	O	
come	let	us	adore	Him,
O	come	let	us	adore	Him,	
Christ	the	Lord.

Yea	Lord	we	greet	Thee,	born	
this	happy	morning
Jesu	to	Thee	be	glory	giv’n
Word	of	the	Father	now	in	
flesh	appearing
O	come	let	us	adore	Him,	O	
come	let	us	adore	Him,
O	come	let	us	adore	Him,	
Christ	the	Lord.

Jingle Bell Rock

Jingle	bell,	jingle	bell,	jingle	bell	
rock
Jingle	bells	swing	and	jingle	bells	
ring.
Snowing	and	blowing	up	bushels	
of	fun
Now	the	jingle	hop	has	begun.

Jingle	bell,	jingle	bell,	jingle	bell	
rock
Jingle	bells	chime	in	jingle	bells	
time,
Dancing	and	prancing	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	gliding	in	a	one-horse	
sleigh.

Giddyup	jingle	horse,	pick	up	
your	feet
Jingle	around	the	clock.
Mix	and	mingle	in	the	jingling	
feet
That’s	the	jingle	bell	rock.

What	a	bright	time,	it’s	the	right	
time
To	rock	the	night	away.
Jingle	bell	time	is	a	swell	time
To	go	gliding	in	a	one-horse	
sleigh.

Santa Claus is Coming to Town

You	better	watch	out,	you	
better	not	cry
You	better	not	pout,	I’m	telling	
you	why
Santa	Claus	is	coming	to	town.

He’s	making	a	list	and	checking	
it	twice,
Gonna	find	out	who’s	naughty	
or	nice,
Santa	Claus	is	coming	to	town.

He	sees	you	when	you’re	
sleeping
He	knows	when	you’re	awake
He	knows	if	you’ve	been	bad	or	
good
So	be	good	for	goodness’	sake.

You	better	watch	out,	you	
better	not	cry
You	better	not	pout,	I’m	telling	
you	why
Santa	Claus	is	coming	to	town.

Giddyup	jingle	horse,	pick	up	
your	feet
Jingle	around	the	clock.
Mix	and	mingle	in	the	jingling	
feet
That’s	the	jingle	bell,
That’s	the	jingle	bell,
That’s	the	jingle	bell	rock.



Away in a Manger

Away	in	a	manger,	
no	crib	for	a	bed,
The	little	Lord	Jesus	lay	down	
His	sweet	head,
The	stars	in	the	bright	sky	
looked	down	where	He	lay
The	little	Lord	Jesus	asleep	on	
the	hay.

The	cattle	are	lowing,	
the	Baby	awakes,
But	little	Lord	Jesus	no	crying	
He	makes,
I	love	Thee	Lord	Jesus	
look	down	from	the	sky
And	stay	by	my	side	until	
morning	is	nigh.

Be	near	me	Lord	Jesus,	
I	ask	Thee	to	stay,
Close	by	me	forever,	and	love	
me	I	pray,
Bless	all	the	dear	children	in	
Thy	tender	care,
And	fit	us	for	Heaven	to	live	
with	Thee	there.

Oh Come all ye Faithful

O	come	all	ye	faithful,	joyful	
and	triumphant
O	come	ye,	O	come	ye	to	
Bethlehem.
Come	and	behold	Him,	born	
the	King	of	angels
O	come	let	us	adore	Him,	O	
come	let	us	adore	Him,
O	come	let	us	adore	Him,	
Christ	the	Lord.

Sing	choirs	of	angels,	sing	in	
exultation.
Sing	all	ye	citizens	of	Heav’n	
above
‘Glory	to	God	in	the	highest’.
O	come	let	us	adore	Him,	O	
come	let	us	adore	Him,
O	come	let	us	adore	Him,	
Christ	the	Lord.

Yea	Lord	we	greet	Thee,	born	
this	happy	morning
Jesu	to	Thee	be	glory	giv’n
Word	of	the	Father	now	in	
flesh	appearing
O	come	let	us	adore	Him,	O	
come	let	us	adore	Him,
O	come	let	us	adore	Him,	
Christ	the	Lord.

Jingle Bell Rock

Jingle	bell,	jingle	bell,	jingle	bell	
rock
Jingle	bells	swing	and	jingle	bells	
ring.
Snowing	and	blowing	up	bushels	
of	fun
Now	the	jingle	hop	has	begun.

Jingle	bell,	jingle	bell,	jingle	bell	
rock
Jingle	bells	chime	in	jingle	bells	
time,
Dancing	and	prancing	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	gliding	in	a	one-horse	
sleigh.

Giddyup	jingle	horse,	pick	up	
your	feet
Jingle	around	the	clock.
Mix	and	mingle	in	the	jingling	
feet
That’s	the	jingle	bell	rock.

What	a	bright	time,	it’s	the	right	
time
To	rock	the	night	away.
Jingle	bell	time	is	a	swell	time
To	go	gliding	in	a	one-horse	
sleigh.

Santa Claus is Coming to Town

You	better	watch	out,	you	
better	not	cry
You	better	not	pout,	I’m	telling	
you	why
Santa	Claus	is	coming	to	town.

He’s	making	a	list	and	checking	
it	twice,
Gonna	find	out	who’s	naughty	
or	nice,
Santa	Claus	is	coming	to	town.

He	sees	you	when	you’re	
sleeping
He	knows	when	you’re	awake
He	knows	if	you’ve	been	bad	or	
good
So	be	good	for	goodness’	sake.

You	better	watch	out,	you	
better	not	cry
You	better	not	pout,	I’m	telling	
you	why
Santa	Claus	is	coming	to	town.

Giddyup	jingle	horse,	pick	up	
your	feet
Jingle	around	the	clock.
Mix	and	mingle	in	the	jingling	
feet
That’s	the	jingle	bell,
That’s	the	jingle	bell,
That’s	the	jingle	bell	rock.



Deck the Halls

Deck	the	halls	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	gay	apparel
Fa-la-la-la-la,	la-la-la-la.
Troll	the	ancient	Yuletide	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	Yuletide	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.

Walking in a Winter 
Wonderland

Sleigh	bells	ring,	are	you	
listening?
In	the	rain	snow	is	glistening.
A	beautiful	sight,	we’re	happy	
tonight
Walking	in	a	winter	
wonderland.

Gone	away	is	the	blue	bird
Here	to	stay	is	a	new	bird.
We	sing	a	love	song	as	we	go	
along
Walking	in	a	winter	
wonderland.

In	the	meadow	we	can	build	a	
snowman
Then	pretend	that	he	is	Parson	
Brown.
He’ll	say	‘Are	you	married?’,	
we’ll	say	‘No	man,
But	you	can	do	the	job	when	
you’re	in	town.’

Later	on	we’ll	conspire
As	we	dream	by	the	fire
To	state	unafraid,	the	plans	
that	we	made
Walking	in	a	winter	
wonderland.

God Rest Ye Merry, Gentlemen

God	rest	ye	merry,	gentlemen,
Let	nothing	you	dismay.
Remember	Christ	our	Saviour
Was	born	on	Christmas	Day
To	save	us	all	from	Satan’s	
pow’r
When	we	were	gone	a-stray,

O	tidings	of	comfort	and	joy,
Comfort	and	joy,
O	tidings	of	comfort	and	joy!

From	God	our	heav’nly	father
A	blessed	angel	came
And	unto	certain	shepherds
Brought	tidings	of	the	same.
How	that	in	Bethlehem	was	
born
The	Son	of	God	by	name

O	tidings	of	comfort	and	joy,
Comfort	and	joy,
O	tidings	of	comfort	and	joy!

Now	to	the	Lord	sing	praises
All	you	within	this	place.
And	with	true	love	and	
brotherhood
Each	other	now	embrace
This	holy	tide	of	Christmas
All	other	doth	efface.

O	tidings	of	comfort	and	joy,
Comfort	and	joy,
O	tidings	of	comfort	and	joy!

Let it Snow! Let it snow! Let it 
snow!

Oh	the	weather	outside	is	
frightful
But	the	fire	is	so	delightful.
And	since	we’ve	no	place	to	go
Let	it	snow!	Let	it	snow!	Let	it	
snow!

It	doesn’t	show	sings	of	
stopping
And	I	bought	some	corn	for	
popping
The	lights	are	turned	way	
down	low
Let	it	snow!	Let	it	snow!	Let	it	
snow!

When	we	finally	kiss	goodnight
How	I’ll	hate	going	out	in	the	
storm,
But	if	you	really	hold	me	tight
All	the	way	home	I’ll	be	warm

The	fire	is	slowly	dying
And	my	dear,	we’re	still	
goodbye-ing
But	as	long	as	you	love	me	so
Let	it	snow!	Let	it	snow!	Let	it	
snow!



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.

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.

Hark! The Herald Angels Sing!

Hark!	The	herald	angels	sing:
Glory	to	the	new	born	King,
Peace	on	earth,	and	mercy	
mild,
God	and	sinners	reconciled.
Joyful	all	ye	nations	rise,
Join	the	triumph	of	the	skies;
With	th’	angelic	host	proclaim,
“Christ	is	born	in	Bethlehem.”
Hark!	The	herald	angels	sing:
Glory	to	the	new	born	King.

Christ,	by	highest	heav’n	
adored,
Christ,	the	everlasting	Lord,
Late	in	time	behold	Him	come,
Offspring	of	a	virgin’s	womb.
Veiled	in	flesh	the	Godhead	
see;
Hail	the	incarnate	Deity!
Pleased	as	Man	with	man	to	
dwell,
Jesus,	our	Emmanuel.
Hark!	The	herald	angels	sing:
Glory	to	the	new	born	King.

Hail,	the	heav’n-born	Prince	of	
Peace!
Hail	the	Son	of	righteousness!
Light	and	life	to	all	He	brings,
Ris’n	with	healing	in	His	wings.
Mild	He	lays	His	glory	by,
Born	that	man	no	more	may	
die,
Born	to	raise	the	sons	of	earth
Born	to	give	them	second	birth.
Hark!	The	herald	angels	sing:
Glory	to	the	new	born	King.

Jingle Bells 

Jingle	bells,	jingle	bells
Jingle	all	the	way.
Oh	what	fun	it	is	to	ride
In	a	one-horse	open	sleigh	-eigh!
Jingle	bells,	jingle	bells
Jingle	all	the	way.
Oh	what	fun	it	is	to	ride
In	a	one-horse	open	sleigh.

Dashing	through	the	snow
In	a	one-horse	open	sleigh,
O’er	the	fields	we	go
Laughing	all	the	way.
Bells	on	bobtails	ring
Making	spirits	bright.
What	fun	it	is	to	ride	and	sing
A	sleighing	song	tonight!

Rudolph the Red-nosed 
Reindeer

Rudolph	the	red-nosed	
reindeer
Had	a	very	shiny	nose.
And	if	you	ever	saw	it
You	would	even	say	it	glows.

All	of	the	other	reindeer
Used	to	laugh	and	call	him	
names
They	never	let	poor	Rudolph,
Join	in	any	reindeer	games.

Then	one	foggy	Christmas	Eve,
Santa	came	to	say
‘Rudoph	with	your	nose	so	
bright,
Won’t	you	guide	my	sleigh	
tonight?’

Then	all	the	reindeer	loved	him
As	they	shouted	out	with	glee.
‘Rudolph	the	red-nosed	
reindeer
You’ll	go	down	in	history’.



Sleigh Ride

Just	hear	those	sleigh	bells	jingling,
Ring	ting	tingling	too,
Come	on	it’s	lovely	weather
For	a	sleigh	ride	together	with	you.
Outside	the	snow	is	falling
And	friends	are	calling	‘Yoo-hoo”
Come	on	it’s	lovely	weather
For	a	sleigh	ride	together	with	you.

Giddyup,	giddyup,	giddyup	let’s	go
Let’s	look	at	the	show.
We’re	riding	in	a	wonderland	of	
snow.
Giddyup,	giddyup,	giddyup	it’s	grand
Just	holding	your	hand.
We’re	gliding	along	with	the	song
Of	a	wintery	fairy	land.

Our	cheeks	are	nice	and	rosy
And	comfy,	cosy	are	we.
We’re	snuggled	up	together
Like	two	birds	of	a	feather	would	be.
Let’s	take	the	road	before	us
And	sing	a	chorus	or	two.
Come	on	it’s	lovely	weather
For	a	sleigh	ride	together	with	you.

Ding Dong Merrily on High

Ding	dong!	Merrily	on	high
In	heav’n	the	bells	are	ringing.
Ding	dong!	Verily	the	sky
Is	riv’n	with	angel	singing.

Gloria,	Hosannah	in	the	
highest!

E’en	so	here	below,	below,
Let	steeple	bells	be	swungen.
And	ee-o,	ee-o,	ee-o,
By	priest	and	people	sungen.

Gloria,	Hosannah	in	the	
highest!

Pray	ye	dutifully	prime
Your	matin	chime,	ye	ringers.
May	ye	beautifully	rhyme
Your	eve-time	song,	ye	singers.

Gloria,	Hosannah	in	the	
highest!

The First Noel

The	first	Noel	the	angels	did	say
Was	to	certain	poor	shepherds
In	fields	as	they	lay
In	fields	where	they	lay
Keeping	their	sheep
On	a	cold	winter’s	night
That	was	so	deep
Noel,	Noel,	Noel,	Noel
Born	is	the	King	of	Israel

They	looked	up	and	saw	a	star
Shining	in	the	East,	beyond	them	
far
And	to	the	earth	it	gave	great	
light
And	so	it	continued	both	day	
and	night
Noel,	Noel,	Noel,	Noel
Born	is	the	King	of	Israel

And	by	the	light	of	that	same	
star
Three	wise	men	came	from	
country	far
To	seek	for	a	King	was	their	
intent
And	to	follow	the	star	wherever	
it	went
Noel,	Noel,	Noel,	Noel
Born	is	the	King	of	Israel

This	star	drew	nigh	to	the	north-
west
O’er	Bethlehem	it	took	its	rest
And	there	it	did	both	stop	and	
stay
Right	over	the	place	where	Jesus	
lay
Noel,	Noel,	Noel,	Noel
Born	is	the	King	of	Israel

Then	let	us	all	with	one	accord
Sing	praises	to	our	Heavenly	
Lord
That	hath	made	Heaven	and	
earth	of	nought
And	with	His	blood	mankind	
hath	bought
Noel,	Noel,	Noel,	Noel
Born	is	the	King	of	Israel



6:45pm	 Matt	Ives	Big	Band	recital
7:00	 MC	Colin	Dean	and	Andrew	Colrain	
 Sleigh Ride
 Ding Dong Merrily on High
 Jingle Bells
7:10	 Special	guest
7:20	 Introducing	Mayor	of	Clarence,	Ald.	Doug	Chipman	–	Christmas	message
7:25	 Introducing	Margot	Lampkin	and	her	choirs	
 Rudolf the Red Nosed Reindeer
	 Ode	to	Joy
7:35 God Rest Ye Merry Gentlemen
7:40	 Little	Drummer	Boy
 Let it Snow
	 Zat	You	Santa	Claus
7:55 Away in a Manger
 O Come All Ye Faithful
8:00	 Introducing	The	Blues	Brothers
 Jingle Bell Rock
	 Shake	Your	Tail	Feather
 Santa Claus is Coming to Town
8:20 Deck the Halls
 Walking in a Winter Wonderland
8:30	 When	a	Child	is	Born
	 We	Need	a	Little	Christmas
8:40 Silent Night
 Hark the Herald Angels Sing
 The First Noel 
8:50	 Have	Yourself	a	Merry	Little	Christmas
8:55 Joy to the World
 We Wish You a Merry Christmas
9:00	 Close

Joy to the World

Joy	to	the	world,	the	Lord	is	come;	
Let	earth	receive	her	king.
Let	every	heart	prepare	him	
room,
And	heav’n	and	nature	sing,	
And	heav’n	and	nature	sing.
And	heav’n	and	heav’n	and	nature	
sing.

Joy	to	the	earth,	the	Saviour	
reigns;	
Let	men	their	songs	employ.
While	fields	and	floods,	rocks,	hills	
and	plains
Repeat	the	sounding	joy,	
Repeat	the	sounding	joy,
Repeat,	repeat	the	sounding	joy.

He	rules	the	world	with	truth	&	
grace	
And	makes	the	nations	prove,	
The	glories	of	His	righteousness,
And	wonders	of	His	love,	
And	wonders	of	His	love,
And	wonders,	wonders	of	His	
love.

We Wish you a Merry Christmas

We	wish	you	a	Merry	Christmas
We	wish	you	a	Merry	Christmas
We	wish	you	a	Merry	Christmas
And	a	Happy	New	Year.

Good	tidings	we	bring
To	you	and	your	kin.
We	wish	you	a	Merry	Christmas
And	a	Happy	New	Year. 

Oh,	bring	us	some	figgy	pudding	
Oh,	bring	us	some	figgy	pudding 
Oh,	bring	us	some	figgy	pudding 
And	a	cup	of	good	cheer

We	won’t	go	until	we	get	some 
We	won’t	go	until	we	get	some 
We	won’t	go	until	we	get	some 
So	bring	some	out	here

We	wish	you	a	Merry	Christmas
We	wish	you	a	Merry	Christmas
We	wish	you	a	Merry	Christmas
And	a	Happy	New	Year.

Sing as much and as loud as you want. Lyrics are provided for all bolded songs.

Time   Item



Sunday 10th December 2017 
7-9pm Bellerive Boardwalk

Featuring Andrew Colrain and Colin Dean, Matt Ives and his Big Band,  
The Blues Brothers, Santa Claus, and the following choirs led by Margot Lampkin -  

Lincoln Singers, Men in Black, Richmond Village Singers and Southern Voices.

FOOD AND DRINKS AVAILABLE - THIS IS A SMOKE FREE EVENT

Presented by the City of Clarence
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