
1. Fairytale	of	New	York	
2. Have	yourself	a	Merry	Little	Christmas	

3. Jingle	Bells	
4. White	Christmas	
5. Last	Christmas	

6. Merry	Christmas,	Everyone	
7. We	wish	you	a	Merry	Christmas	

8. Twelve	Days	of	Christmas	
9. Frosty	the	Snowman	

10. Let	it	snow,	let	it	snow,	let	it	snow	
11. Rockin’	around	the	Christmas	Tree	
12. Rudolph	the	Red	Nosed	Reindeer	
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The Pogues

 (see tab)

A                         D                       G
It was Christmas Eve babe in the drunk tank
                   D                                  A
An old man said to me, won't see another one  
                    D                                          G
And then he sang a song The Rare Old Mountain Dew
                            D                                  Asus4 D    A
 And I turned my face away and dreamed about you

               D                                  G
Got on a lucky one Came in eighteen to one
                D                              A
I've got a feeling this year's for me and you
                D                              G
So happy Christmas I love you baby
                   D                                   Asus4            D
I can see a better time when all our dreams come true

D  A  D  G  A  D

                    D               A                        Bm        G
They've got cars big as bars they've got rivers of gold
            D                                                                           A
But the wind goes right through you it's no place for the old
                 D                 Bm             D                     G
When you first took my hand on a cold Christmas Eve
       D                                             A               D
You promised me Broadway was waiting for me

                D                                                                            A
You were handsome. You were pretty, Queen of New York City
                D                    G                    A                    D
When the band finished playing, they howled out for more
D                                                                         A
Sinatra was swinging, all the drunks they were singing
      D                    G                A                             D
We kissed on the corner then danced through the night

	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
 
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	

	



	
	

	
	
	

	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	

	
	

	
	

	
	

	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	

	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	

	
	

Transcribed by Woodshed
More at www.ukulelehunt.com

       G                                               D                       Bm
The boys of the NYPD choir were singing 'Galway Bay'
             D               G        A                            D
And the bells were ringing out for Christmas day

D  A  Bm  G  D  A  D  Bm  D  G  D  A  D

              D                                                                A
You're a bum, you're a punk. You're an old slut on junk
         D                  G               A               D
Lying there almost dead on a drip in that bed
        D                                                               A
You scum bag, you maggot. You cheap lousy faggot
           D                       G                A                 D
Happy Christmas your arse. I pray God it's our last

  A                D
I could have been someone
               G
So could anyone
                      D
You took my dreams
                                   A
From me when I first found you
                   D
I kept them with me babe
                 G
I put them with my own
                     D
Can't make it all alone
                     G            A        D
I've built my dreams around you

D  G  D  A  D  G  D  G  A    repeat to fade

	



Have Yourself A Merry Little Christmas
Ralph Blane, Hugh Martin

[C] [A7] [D7] [G7]

[C] Have your [Am7] self a [Dm7] merry little Christ [G7] mas
[C] Let your [Am7] heart be [Dm7] light [G7]
[C] Next year [Am7] all our [Dm7] troubles will be [G7] out of [E7] sight
[A7] [D7] [G7]

[C] Have your [Am7] self a [Dm7] merry little Christ [G7] mas
[C] Make the [Am7] Yuletide [Dm7] gay [G7]
[C] Next year [Caug] all our [Dm7] troubles will be [E7] miles a [Am] way
[C] [G7sus4] [Caug]

[F] Once a [Fm] gain as in [C] olden days [Cdim]
Happy [Dm7] golden days [Gaug] of [C] yore [Am7]
[Am6] Faithful [B7] friends who were [Em] dear to us [A7]
Will be [G] near to us [Am7] [D7] once [Dm7] more [G7]

[C] Someday [Am7] soon we [Dm7] all will be togeth [G7] er
[C] If the [Am7] fates a [Dm7] llow [G7]
[C] Until [Am7] then we'll [Dm7] have to muddle
[E7] through some [Am] how
[C7] So [F] have your [Am7] self a
[Dm7] merry little [G7] Christmas [C] now

[Am] [Dm7] [G7] [C]

* +chords = augmented, e.g. Caug or Gaug
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C//		A7//		D7//		G7//	

Am//		Dm7//		G7//		C/	



Jingle Bells

James Lord Pierpont

[C] Dashing through the snow
In a one horse open [F] sleigh
O'er the fields we [G7] go
Laughing all the [C] way
Bells on bob tails ring
Making spirits [F] bright
What fun it [G7] is to ride and sing
A sleighing song to [C] night, [G7] oh!

[C] jingle bells, jingle bells
Jingle all the [C7] way
[F] Oh, what fun it [C] is to ride
In a [D7] one horse open [G7] sleigh
[C] Jingle bells, jingle bells
Jingle all the [C7] way
[F] Oh, what fun it [C] is to ride
In a [G7] one horse open [C] sleigh

A day or two ago
I thought I'd take a [F] ride
And soon Miss Fanny [G7] Bright
Was seated by my [C] side
The horse was lean and lank
Misfortune seemed his [F] lot
We got into a [G7] drifted bank
And then we got up [C] sot, [G7] oh!

[C] Jingle bells, jingle bells
Jingle all the [C7] way
[F] Oh, what fun it [C] is to ride
In a [D7] one horse open [G7] sleigh, oh!
[C] Jingle bells, jingle bells
Jingle all the [C7] way
[F] Oh, what fun it [C] is to ride
In a [G7] one horse open [C] sleigh, [G7] oh!

[C] Jingle bells, jingle bells
Jingle all the [C7] way
[F] Oh, what fun it [C] is to ride
In a [D7] one horse open [G7] sleigh
[C] Jingle bells, jingle bells
Jingle all the [C7] way
[F] Oh, what fun it [C] is to ride
In a [G7] one horse open [C] sleigh
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White Christmas
Irving Berlin

Intro: [G] [G] [Am] [D]

[G] I’m dreaming of a [Am] white [D] Christmas
[C] Just like the [D] ones I used to [G] know [G7]
Where the [G] tree tops [G7] glisten and [C] children [Cm] listen
To [G] hear [Em] sleigh bells in the [Am] snow [D]

[G] I’m dreaming of a [Am] white [D] Christmas
[C] With every [D] Christmas card I [G] write [G7]
May your [G] days be [G7] merry and [C] bright [Cm]
And may [G] all your [Am] Christmas [D] ses be [G] white [D]

Instrumental verse

[G] I’m dreaming of a [Am] white [D] Christmas
[C] Just like the [D] ones I used to [G] know [G7]
Where the [G] tree tops [G7] glisten and [C] children [Cm] listen
To [G] hear [Em] sleigh bells in the [Am] snow [D]

[G] I’m dreaming of a [Am] white [D] Christmas
[C] With every [D] Christmas card I [G] write [G7]
May your [G] days be [G7] merry and [C] bright [Cm] (slow down)

And may [G] all your [Am] Christmas [D] ses be [G] white

[Cm] [G]
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INTRO:			G//		G//		Am//		D//	

Instrumental	–	first	2	verses	again	–	with	kazoos!	



Last Christmas
George Michael

Intro: [C] [Am] [Dm] [G]

Chorus:
[C] Last Christmas I gave you my heart
But the [Am] very next day you gave it away
[Dm] This year to save me from tears
I'll [G] give it to someone special
[C] Last Christmas I gave you my heart
But the [Am] very next day you gave it away
[Dm] This year to save me from tears
I'll [G] give it to someone special

[C] [Am] [Dm] [G]

[C] Once bitten and twice shy
[Am] I keep my distance but you still catch my eye
[F] Tell me baby do you recognize me?
[G] Well, it's been a year, it doesn't surprise me
[C] wrapped it up and sent it
[Am] With a note saying, "I love you", I meant it
[Dm] Now I know what a fool I've been
But if you [G] kissed me now I know you'd fool me again

Chorus

[C] [Am] [Dm] [G]

[C] A crowded room, friends with tired eyes
[Am] I'm hiding from you and your soul of ice
[F] My god, I thought you were someone to rely on
[G] Me? I guess I was a shoulder to cry on
[C] A face on a lover with a fire in his heart
[Am] A man under cover but you tore me apart
[Dm] Oh, oh
Now I've [G] found a real love, you'll never fool me again

Chorus

C
a
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MerryMerry		

Merry	Christmas,	I	wrapped	it	up	and	sent	it.	

Intro:	C////		Am////		Dm////		G////	

C////		Am////		Dm////		G////	
	

Chorus	
	
C////		Am////		Dm////		G////	
	

	



Merry Christmas, Everyone

Bob Heatlie

performed by Shakin' Stevens

(G) (D) (G)

Snow is (G) falling (D) all a-(Em)-round me (C)
Children (G) playing (C), having (G) fun.
It's the season of love and under- (Em) -standing, (C)
Merry (G) Christmas (D) everyone! (G)

Time for (G) parties (D) and celeb-(Em)-ration (C)
People (G) dancing (C) all night (G) long
Time for presents and exchanging (Em) kisses (C)
Time for (G) singing (D) Christmas (G) songs.

(Em) We're gonna (C) have a (G) party (D) tonight
(Em) I'm gonna (C) find that girl,
(G) Underneath the misteltoe, and (D) kiss by candlelight

Room is (G) swaying, (D) records (Em) playing (C)
All the (G) old songs, (C) love to (G) hear.
Oh I wish that every day was (Em) Christmas (C)
What a (G) nice way to (D) spend a (G) year.

(Em) We're gonna (C) have a (G) party (D) tonight
(Em) I'm gonna (C) find that girl,
(G) Underneath the misteltoe, and (D) kiss by candlelight

Room is (G) swaying, (D) records (Em) playing (C)
All the (G) old songs, (C) love to (G) hear.
Oh I wish that every day was (Em) Christmas (C)
What a (G) nice way to (D) spend a (G) year.

Ooo, snow is (G) falling (D) all a-(Em)-round me (C)
Children (G) playing (C), having (G) fun.
It's the season love and under- (Em) -standing, (C)
Merry (G) Christmas (D) everyone! (G) (C)
Merry (G) Christmas (D) everyone! (G) (C)
Oh, merry (G) Christmas (D) everyone! (G)
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We Wish You A Merry Christmas
Traditional

We (C) wish you a merry (F) Christmas
We (D) wish you a merry (G) Christmas
We (C) wish you a merry (Am) Christmas and a
(F) Happy (G) new (C) year.

Good tidings we (G) bring to (Am) you and your (G) kin
We (C) wish you a merry (G) Christmas and a
(F) Happy (G) new (C) year.

Oh (C) bring us some figgy (F) pudding
Oh (D) bring us some figgy (G) pudding
Oh (C) bring us some figgy (Am) pudding
And (F) bring it (G) right (C) here!

Good tidings we (G) bring to (Am) you and your (G) kin
We (C) wish you a merry (G) Christmas and a
(F) Happy (G) new (C) year.

We (C) won’t go until we (F) get some
We (D) won’t go until we (G) get some,
We (C) won’t go until we (Am) get some
So (F) bring some (G) right (C) here!

Good tidings we (G) bring to (Am) you and your (G) kin
We (C) wish you a merry (G) Christmas and a
(F) Happy (G) new (C) year.

We (C) wish you a merry (F) Christmas
We (D) wish you a merry (G) Christmas
We (C) wish you a merry (Am) Christmas and a
(F) Happy (G) new (C) year.

Good tidings we (G) bring to (Am) you and your (G) kin
We (C) wish you a merry (G) Christmas and a
(F) Happy (G) new (C) year.
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Twelve Days of Christmas
Traditional

On the (C) first day of Christmas my (G) true love gave to (C) me:
A partridge in a (G) pear (C) tree.

On the (C) second day of Christmas my (G) true love gave to (C) me:
(G) Two turtle-doves and a (C) partridge in a (G) pear (C) tree.

On the (C) third day of Christmas my (G) true love gave to (C) me:
(G) Three French hens, two turtle-doves and a
(C) Partridge in a (G) pear (C) tree.

On the (C) fourth day of Christmas my (G) true love gave to (C) me:
(G) Four calling birds, three French hens, two turtle-doves and a
(C) Partridge in a (G) pear (C) tree.

On the (C) fifth day of Christmas my (G) true love gave to (C) me:

→ (Em) Five (D) golden (G) rings… (G7)

(C) Four calling birds, (F) three French hens, (G) two turtle-doves
And a (C) partridge in a (G) pear (C) tree.

On the (C) sixth day of Christmas my (G) true love gave to (C) me:
(G) Six geese-a-laying… …. (Repeat from arrow) 

On the (C) seventh day of Christmas my (G) true love gave to (C) me:
(G) Seven swans-a-swimming, six geese-a-laying… (Repeat from arrow) 

On the (C) eighth day of Christmas my (G) true love gave to (C) me:
(G) Eight maids-a-milking, seven swans-a-swimming, six geese-a-laying… 
(Repeat from arrow) 

On the (C) ninth day of Christmas my (G) true love gave to (C) me:
(G) Nine ladies dancing, eight maids-a-milking, seven swans-a-swimming, six 
geese-a-laying… (Repeat from arrow) 

On the (C) tenth day of Christmas my (G) true love gave to (C) me:
(G) Ten Lords-a-leaping, nine ladies dancing, eight maids-a-milking,
Seven swans-a-swimming, six geese-a-laying… (Repeat from arrow) 

On the (C) eleventh day of Christmas my (G) true love gave to (C) me:
(G) Eleven pipers piping, ten Lords-a-leaping, nine ladies dancing, eight 
maids-amilking, seven swans-a-swimming, six geese-a-laying… (Repeat 
from arrow) 

On the (C) twelfth day of Christmas my (G) true love gave to (C) me:
(G) Twelve drummers drumming, eleven pipers piping, ten Lords-a-leaping, 
nine ladies dancing, eight maids-a-milking, seven swans-a-swimming, six 
geese-alaying… (Repeat from arrow) 
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Starting Note 

C   Cmaj7   C7 
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Rudolf The Red Nosed Reindeer —  
John Marks 

19 

(C) Rudolph, the red-nosed reindeer  
Had a very shiny (G) nose, 
And if you ever saw it, 
 (G7) You would even say it (C) glows. 
All of the other reindeer  
Used to laugh and call him (G) names 
They never let poor Rudolph  
(G7) Join in any reindeer (C) games. (C7) 
 
(F) Then one foggy (C) Christmas Eve 
(G) Santa came to (C) say, 
(G) “Rudolph with your (E7) nose so bright,  
(D) Won't you guide my (G7) sleigh tonight?” 
(C) Then all the reindeer loved him  
And they shouted out with (G) glee, 
“Rudolph the red-nosed reindeer, 
(G7) You'll go down in (C) history! “ 

	
	
	
	
	
	
	
	

	

	
	


