
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 

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

A day or two ago
I thought I'd take a ride
And soon Miss Fanny Bright
Was seated by my side
The horse was lean and lank
Misfortune seemed his lot
We got into a drifted bank
And then we got upsot 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 
for you and your kin

Good Tidings for Christmas
 and a Happy New Year

       

Springfield Technical
Community College

Feliz Navidad, Feliz Navidad
Feliz Navidad, prospero año y felicidad 

I want to wish you a merry Christmas
I want to wish you a merry Christmas
I want to wish you a merry Christmas
From the bottom of my heart

It came upon the midnight clear, 
That glorious song of old
from angels bending near the earth
to touch their harps of gold:
"Peace on the earth, good will to men,
from heav'n's all gracious King."
the world in solemn stillness lay,
to hear the angels sing.

Yet with the woes of sin and strife
the world has suffered long; 
Beneath the hea'vnly strain have rolled
Two thousand years of wrong
and man, at war with man, hears not
The tidings which they bring,
O hush he noise, ye men of strife,
And hear the angels sing!

O come all ye faithful, Joyful and triumphant
O Come , 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, All glory in the highest
O come, let us adore him, O come let us adore him,
O come let us adore him, Christ the Lord.

O Come, O come, Emmanuel
and ransom captive Israel
That mourn in lonely exile her
Until the Sod of God appear
Rejoice,  Rejoice, Emmanuel
Shall come to thee, O Israel!

O Come, O come thou Lord of might
Who to thy tribes on Sinai's height
In ancient times dist give the law
In cloud, and majesty, and awe
Rejoice,  Rejoice Emmanuel
Shall come to thee, O Israel!

Carolers

The STCC Christian Fellowship, 
( Building17, One Armory Square, Springfield, MA 01105)
and members of the campus and general community join to 
wish the “shut-in” people of this area joy and Happiness .
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