
KEYS 
 
Fanfare C 
Joy   Eb 
Nuttin   Bb 
Begin  Bb� Christmas Tree F�  Woodchopper’s C�Db 
Rudolph Bb 
Do You Hear F 
White Christmas C 
Santa Bb 
Feliz Bb 
Frosty Bb 
Angels on High  F 
Wassail F� Polka Bb�Eb 
Bells Bb 
Wish Bb 
 
 
Ball Game Bb 
Post F�Bb 
Flag/Yankee Doodle Bb 
Yogi Bb 
Service Tunes Bb 
God Bless America F 
    (reprise 2nd time only) 
Baby Face  Bb (remember from last year) 
Swingin’ Safari  Eb (ditto) 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



WORDS 
 

(As I recall us singing them) 
 

Nuttin’ 
 
I broke a bat on Johnny’s head, somebody snitched on me. 
I put a frog in Suzie’s bed, somebody snitched on me. 
I did a dance on Mommy’s plants, 
Climbed a tree & tore my pants, 
Filled the sugar bowl with ants, 
Somebody snitched on me. 
Weeeeeeeeeell, 
I'm gettin' nuttin' for Christmas  
Mommy and Daddy are mad.  
I'm gettin' nuttin' for Christmas  
'Cause I ain't been nuttin' but bad. 
 

Rudolph 
 
Rudolph the Red nose 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, 
HEY RUDOLPH with your nose so bright, won’t you guide my sleigh tonight. 
 

(Play the rest…) 
 

White Christmas 
 

I’m dreaming of a white Christmas, just like the ones I used to know. 
Where the treetops glisten, & 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 & bright, and may all your Christmases be bright. 
 

Santa 
 

Oh, 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, checking it twice, gonna find out who’s naughty & 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. 
Oh, you better watch out, you better not cry, you better not pout, I’m telling you why. 
Santa Claus is coming to town, 
Santa Claus is coming to town, 
Santa Clause is coming…to town. 
 



 
 

Feliz 
 

(Excuse the spelling; background is in French & Latin) 
 
Feliz Navidad, Feliz Navidad, Feliz Navidad, Prospero Anno y Felicidad 
Feliz Navidad, Feliz Navidad, Feliz Navidad, Prospero Anno y Felicidad 
I wanna wish you a Merry Christmas, I wanna wish you a Merry Christmas 
I wanna wish you a Merry Christmas, from the bottom of my heart. 
 

Frosty 
(We usually don’t sing it but occasionally somebody tries, so here’s the abridged version.) 

 
Frosty the snowman, was a jolly, happy soul,  
With a corncob pipe & a button nose, and two eyes made out of coal. 
Frosty the snowman was a fairy tale they say, 
He was made of snow but the children know how he came to life one day. 
There must have been some magic in that old silk hat they found. 
For when they placed it on his head he began to dance around. 
Oh, Frosty the snowman had to hurry on his way,  
But he waved goodbye saying don’t you cry, I’ll be back again someday. 
 

Beer Barrel Polka 
 

Roll out the barrel, we’ll have a barrel of fun. Roll out the barrel, we’ve got the blues on the run. 
Sing Merry Christmas, we’ll have a song of good cheer. 
Now’s the time to roll out the barrel, “cause the gang’s all here. 
 

Yogi 
 

Yogi Bear is smarter than the average bear, Yogi Bear is always in the ranger’s hair. 
At a picnic table you will find him there, stuffing down more goodies than the average bear. 
He will sleep till noon but before it’s dark,  
He’ll have every picnic basket that’s in (fill in the blank) Park. 
Yogi has it better than a millionaire, that’s because he’s smarter than the average bear. 
 

Ball Game  
(Starts on the third…the pick-up…beat of the ¾ measure) 

 
(1,2,3, 1,2) Take  
Me, out to the ball game take 
Me out to the crowd buy 
Me some peanuts and Cracker Jack I 
Don’t care if I ever get back for it’s root  
Root root for the home team if they 
Don’t win it’s a shame for it’s one  
Two, three, strikes you’re out at the old 
Ball Game (rest). 
 



Baby Face 
 

Baby face, you’ve got the cutest little baby face, 
There is no other that can take your place, baby face, 
My poor heart is thumping, you’ve really started something.  
Baby face, I’m up in heaven when I’m in your warm embrace. 
I didn’t need a shove ‘cause I just...fell in love, with your pretty baby face. 
 

Stille Nacht 
 
Stille Nacht! Heil'ge Nacht! 
Alles schläft; einsam wacht 
Nur das traute hoch heilige Paar. 
Holder Knab' im lockigten Haar, 
|: Schlafe in himmlischer Ruh! :| 
 

SGBB RAP 
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We’re Santa’s Goody Bag Band and we’re singin’ this song – 
We’re bringin’ Christmas music to you all year long. 
We like to play the music, We like to bring the tune, 
We’re here to remind you Santa’s comin’ real soon- 
 

Yo Santa, what’s it all mean? Yo Santa Claus, what does Christmas really mean? 
 

You got people buying presents and spending lots of cash. 
People think that Christmas is to get the biggest stash. 
But Santa Claus is worried – he thinks that they forgot. 
Christmas must be given it cannot be bought- 
 
Yo Santa, what’s it all mean? Yo Santa Claus, what does Christmas really mean? 
 
People tryin’ to take the Christ out of Christmas, 
But without Him in it the season is useless. 
So listen to our music and listen to our call: 
Peace on earth to everyone with good will to all- 
 
Yo Santa, what’s it all mean? Yo Santa Claus, what does Christmas really mean? 
 
We’re Santa’s Goody Bag Band and don’t you get us wrong. 
We’re bringin’ Christmas music to you all year long. 
And you can get the spirit too wherever you go 
With a hey nonny-nonny and a Ho Ho Ho- 
 
Yo Santa, what’s it all mean? Yo Santa Claus, what does Christmas really mean? 
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