
 

 

 

LIONS CLUB OF TOOLAMBA 
 

presents 

CAROLS IN THE PARK 

 
 

 



 

Jingle Bells 

 

Dashing through the snow 

In a one horse open sleigh 

O'er the fields we go 

Laughing all the way 

Bells on bob tails ring 

Making spirits bright 

What fun it is to laugh and sing 

A sleighing song tonight 

 

Oh, jingle bells, jingle bells 

Jingle all the way 

Oh, what fun it is to ride 

In a one horse open sleigh 

Jingle bells, jingle bells 

Jingle all the way 

Oh, what fun it is to ride 

In a one horse open sleigh 

Oh, what fun it is to ride 

In a one horse open sleigh! 

 

 



 

Six White Boomers 
 

Early on one Christmas Day a joey kangaroo, 
Was far from home and lost in a great big zoo. 

'Mummy, where's my mummy? They've taken her away.' 
We'll help you find your mummy, son. Hop up on the sleigh.' 

Up beside the bag of toys little joey hopped, 
But they hadn't gone far when Santa stopped. 

Unharnessed all the reindeer and Joey wondered why, 
Then he heard a far off booming in the sky. 

Six white boomers, snow white boomers, 
Racing Santa Claus through the blazing sun. 
Six white boomers, snow white boomers, 

On his Australian run. 

Pretty soon old Santa began to feel the heat, 
Took his fur lined boots off to cool his feet, 
Into one popped Joey, feeling quite okay, 

While those old man Kangaroos kept pulling on the sleigh. 

Six white boomers, snow white boomers, 
Racing Santa Claus through the blazing sun. 
Six white boomers, snow white boomers, 

On his Australian run. 

Joey said to Santa, 'Santa, what about the toys? 
Aren't you iving some to these girls and boys?' 

'They've got all their presents, son, we were here last night, 
this trip is an extra trip, Joey's special flight.' 

Six white boomers, snow white boomers, 
Racing Santa Claus through the blazing sun. 
Six white boomers, snow white boomers, 

On his Australian run. 

Soon the sleigh was flashing past right over Marble Bar, 
'Slow down there, ' cried Santa, 'it can't be far, 

Come up on my lap here, son, and have a look around.' 
'There she is, that's mummy, bounding up and down.' 

Six white boomers, snow white boomers, 
Racing Santa Claus through the blazing sun. 
Six white boomers, snow white boomers, 

On his Australian run. 

Well that's the bestest Christmas treat that Joey ever had, 
Curled up in mother's pouch feeling snug and glad. 

The last they saw was Santa heading northwards from the sun, 
The only year the boomers worked a double run. 

Repeat Chorus 



 

 

Merry Christmas 

1. Sun gleams bright, hearts are light, 

Merry, merry Christmas. 

Bells Ring out, Children shout 

Merry, merry, merry Christmas. 

Sheep in fold, Shine like gold, 

As the day is dawning. 

Riding by, Stockmen cry 

"Welcome, Christmas morning." 

2. Golden day. When we say 

Merry, merry Christmas 

In the street, Where we meet, 

Merry, merry, merry Christmas. 

And with pride, Far and wide, 

All our homes adorning, 

Earth and sky, Sound the cry, 

"Welcome, Christmas morning." 

3. So with Joy Man and boy, 

Sing with us together; 

On this morn, Christ was born. 

Merry, merry, merry Christmas. 

Raise the song, Loud and strong, 

In the shining weather. 

Joys bells ring, Christ the King, 

Merry, merry, merry Christmas. 

 



 

 

Rudolph the Red Nose Reindeer 

 

Rudolph, the red-nosed reindeer  

had a very shiny nose.  

And if you ever saw him,  

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:  

"Rudolph 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! 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Little Toy Trains 

 

Little toy trains, and little toy tracks 

Little toy drums, coming from a sack 

Carried by a man dressed in white and red 

Little boy don't you think it’s time you were in bed? 

Close your eyes, listen to the skies 

All is calm, all is well 

Soon you'll hear the ringing of the jingle bells 

Bringin' little toy trains, little toy tracks 

Little toy drums, coming from a sack 

Carried by a man dressed in white and red 

Little girl, don't you think it’s time you were in bed? 

Little boy, don’t you think it’s time you were in bed? 

 



 

Santa Claus Is Coming to Town 

 

You better watch out 

 You better not cry 

 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 and 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! 

 O! You better watch out! 

 You better not cry 

 Better not pout 

 I'm telling you why 

 Santa Claus is coming to town 

Repeat Chorus 



 

Away in a Manger  

 

Away in a manger, 

No crib for His bed 

The little Lord Jesus 

Laid 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 poor Baby wakes 

But little Lord Jesus 

No crying He makes 

 

I love Thee, Lord Jesus 

Look down from the sky 

And stay by my side, 

'Til 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 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Joy to the World! 

 

Joy to the world! The Lord is come: 

 let earth receive her King! 

 Let every heart prepare him room, 

And heaven and nature sing, 

And heaven and nature sing, 

 and heaven 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 the sounding joy. 

 

  He rules the earth with truth and grace, 

 and makes the nations prove 

 the glories of his righteousness, 

And wonders of his love, 

And wonders of his love, 

 and wonders of his love. 

 



 

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 

 

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  

 



 

Hark, the Herald Angels Sing 

Hark, the herald angels sing 

"Glory to the newborn King! 

Peace on earth and mercy mild 

God and sinners reconciled" 

Joyful, all ye nations rise 

Join the triumph of the skies 

With the angelic host proclaim: 

"Christ is born in Bethlehem" 

Hark! The herald angels sing 

"Glory to the newborn 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 newborn King!" 

 



 

The First Noel 

 

The first Noel the angel did say 

 was to certain poor shepards in fields as they lay: 

 in fields where they lay a-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. 

  

 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. 

Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel, Born is the King of Israel. 



 

We Three Kings 

 

 

We three kings of Orient are 

Bearing gifts we traverse afar. 

Field and fountain, moor and 

mountain, 

Following yonder star. 

O star of wonder, star of night, 

Star with royal beauty bright, 

Westward leading, still 

proceeding, 

Guide us to thy perfect Light. 

 

Born a king on Bethlehem's 

plain, 

Gold I bring to crown Him 

again, 

King forever, ceasing never 

Over us all to reign. 

O star of wonder, star of night, 

Star with royal beauty bright, 

Westward leading, still 

proceeding, 

Guide us to thy perfect Light. 

 

 

 

Frankincense to offer have I. 

Incense owns a Deity nigh. 

Prayer and praising all men 

raising, 

Worship Him, God on high. 

O star of wonder, star of night, 

Star with royal beauty bright, 

Westward leading, still 

proceeding, 

Guide us to thy perfect Light. 

 

 

Glorious now behold Him arise, 

King and God and Sacrifice. 

Alleluia, alleluia! 

Sounds through the earth and 

skies. 

O star of wonder, star of night, 

Star with royal beauty bright, 

Westward leading, still 

proceeding, 

Guide us to thy perfect Light 

 

 

 

 



 

Here Comes Santa Claus 

 

Here comes Santa Claus, here comes Santa Claus right down Santa Claus Lane 

Vixen and Blitzen and all his reindeer pullin' on the reins 

Bells are ringin', children singin', all is merry and bright 

So hang your stockings and say your prayers 'cause Santa Claus comes tonight 

 

Here comes Santa Claus, here comes Santa Claus right down Santa Claus Lane 

He's got a bag that's filled with toys for boys and girls again 

Hear those sleigh bells jingle jangle, oh what a beautiful sight 

So jump in bed, and cover your head, 'cause Santa Claus comes tonight 

 

Here comes Santa Claus, here comes Santa Claus right down Santa Claus Lane 

He'll come around when chimes ring out, it's Christmas time again 

Peace on earth will come to all, if we just follow the light 

So let's give thanks to the Lord above 'cause Santa Claus comes tonight 

 

Here comes Santa Claus, here comes Santa Claus right down Santa Claus Lane 

Vixen and Blitzen and all his reindeer pullin' on the reins 

Bells are ringin', children singin', all is merry and bright 

So jump in bed, and cover your head, 'cause Santa Claus comes tonight 

 

Peace on earth will come to all, if we just follow the light 

So let's give thanks to the Lord above 'cause Santa Claus comes tonight 

So let's give thanks to the Lord above 'cause Santa Claus comes tonight 

 

 



 

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;  

Good tidings for Christmas and a Happy New Year. 

 

Oh, bring us a figgy pudding;  

Oh, bring us a figgy pudding;  

Oh, bring us a 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. 

 

 

 

 

 


