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Traditional favourites such as In the Bleak
Midwinter and the beautiful Austrian carol
Still, Still, Still, jockey for position amongst
modern-day classics like Winter Wonderland,
Frosty the Snowman and Sleigh Ride. All are
presented in new arrangements by some
of our favourite arrangers: Robert Rice,
Keith Roberts and Alexander L’Estrange. All
in all, the perfect soundtrack to your Christmas
Holiday, whatever the weather!

It has been ten years since The King’s Singers’
last full-production Christmas album, called
simply “Christmas.” That album was quite
traditional in style, bringing together a number
of contemporary and traditional carols and
giving the feel of an Advent or Christmas
carol service. It continues to be popular
amongst audiences around the world, but
more and more often we have been asked when
the next Christmas offering would surface.
That time has now come.

The King’s Singers

Having completed “The Great American Songbook”
project a few years ago, the group started to
look at a Christmas equivalent. We looked at
the seasonal songs performed by The Rat Pack
and their contemporaries, and found many
that we loved, but decided to draw up a
balanced track list to include popular carols
as well as jazz songs. With The King’s Singers’
50th Anniversary approaching, as well as
the 100th Anniversary of the Service of Nine
Lessons and Carols at King’s College, Cambridge
– the spiritual home of the group – the result
is a disc that pays homage to our roots whilst
acknowledging our current penchant for swing.
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Oh! You’d better watch out!
You’d better not cry
You’d better not pout
I’m telling you why:
Santa Claus is coming to town.

1 Santa Claus is Coming to Town
Get on down!
Santa Claus… he’s comin’ to town.
I just came back from a lovely trip
Along the Milky Way,
I stopped off at the North Pole
To spend a holiday.

The kids in girl- and boy-land
Will have a jubilee;
He’s gonna build a toyland town,
All around the Christmas tree.

I called on dear old Santa Claus
To see what I could see,
He took me to his workshop
And told his plan to me.

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

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

Get on down: old Santa’s comin’ to town;
Don’t frown, ‘cos it’s in the bag!
Oh! You’d better watch out!
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 or nice
Santa Claus is coming to town.

Get on down: old Santa’s comin’ to town;
Don’t frown, ‘cos it’s in the bag!

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

Words: Haven Gillespie
Music: John Frederick Coots, arr. Alexander L’Estrange
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What can I give Him,
Poor as I am?
If I were a shepherd
I would bring a lamb,
If I were a wise man
I would do my part,
Yet what I can I give Him:
Give my heart.

2 In the Bleak Midwinter
In the bleak mid-winter
Frosty wind made moan,
Earth stood hard as iron,
Water like a stone;
Snow had fallen, snow on snow,
Snow on snow,
In the bleak mid-winter,
Long ago.

Words: Christina Georgina Rossetti
Music: “Cranham” – Gustav Theodore Holst,
arr. Alexander l’Estrange

Our God, Heaven cannot hold Him,
Nor earth sustain;
Heaven and earth shall flee away,
When He comes to reign:
In the bleak mid-winter
A stable-place sufficed;
The Lord God Almighty,
Jesus Christ.

3 It’s Beginning to Look a Lot Like Christmas
It’s beginning to look a lot like Christmas
Ev’rywhere you go;
Take a look in the five-and-ten,
Glistening once again
With candy canes and silver lanes aglow.

Angels and archangels
May have gathered there,
Cherubim and seraphim
Thronged the air,
But only His mother
In her maiden bliss,
Worshipped the Beloved,
With a kiss.

It’s beginning to look a lot like Christmas,
Toys in ev’ry store,
But the prettiest sight to see
Is the holly that will be
On your own front door.
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A pair of hop-a-long boots
And a pistol that shoots
Is the wish of Barney and Ben;
Dolls that will talk and will go for a walk
Is the hope of Janice and Jen;
And Mom and Dad can hardly wait
For school to start again.
It’s beginning to look a lot like Christmas
Ev’rywhere you go;
There’s a tree in the Grand Hotel,
One in the park as well,
The sturdy kind that doesn’t mind the snow.
It’s beginning to look a lot like Christmas;
Bells will start to ring,
And the thing that will make them ring
Is the carol that you sing
Right within your heart.

Is the holly that will be
On your own front door.

Still, still, still
The babe is sleeping still

Sure it’s Christmas time once more!

Schlaf in himmlischer ruh…

Words: Meredith Willson
Music: Meredith Willson arr. Alexander L’Estrange

Words: 19th Century German, trans. and amended
Alexander L’Estrange
Music: Trad. Austrian, arr. L’Estrange

4 Still, Still, Still

5 Carol of the Bells

Still, still, still,
Mein liebes kindlein still
Die Englein leise fur dich singen,
Und ferne glocken sanft erklingen,
Still, still, still,
Mein liebes kindlein still

Hark! How the bells, sweet silver bells,
All seem to say, throw cares away
Christmas is here, bringing good cheer,
To young and old, meek and the bold,
Ding dong ding dong, that is their song,
With joyful ring, all carolling,
One seems to hear words of good cheer,
From everywhere, filling the air,
Oh how they pound, raising the sound,
O’er hill and dale, telling their tale,
Gaily they ring, while people sing
Songs of good cheer, Christmas is here,
Merry, merry, merry, merry Christmas,
Merry, merry, merry, merry Christmas,
On, on they send, on without end,
Their joyful tone to every home
Ding dong ding.

Sleep, sleep, sleep,
The infant King is asleep
His peace and stillness all around you
Heavenly rest and calm surround you
Sleep, sleep, sleep,
The infant King is asleep

It’s beginning to look a lot like Christmas
Ev’rywhere you go;
Take a look in the five-and-ten,
Glistening once again
With candy canes and silver lanes aglow.

Still, still, still
The Babe is sleeping still
While angels all above are singing
Peace to all the world He is bringing

It’s beginning to look a lot like Christmas,
Toys in ev’ry store,
But the prettiest sight to see
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6 It Came Upon the Midnight Clear
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 heaven’s all-gracious King”
The world in solemn stillness lay
To hear the angels sing.
Still through the cloven skies they come
With peaceful wings unfurled,
And still their heavenly music floats
O’er all the weary world;
Above its sad and lowly plains
They bend on hovering wing,
And ever o’er its Babel-sounds
The blessed angels sing.
Yet with the woes of sin and strife
The world has suffered long;
Beneath the angel-strain have rolled
Two thousand years of wrong;
And man, at war with man, hears not
The love song which they bring;
O hush the noise, ye men of strife,
And hear the angels sing!

Words & Music: Peter J Wilhousky, arr. Keith Roberts
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And ye, beneath life’s crushing load,
Whose forms are bending low,
Who toil along the climbing way
With painful steps and slow,
Look now! for glad and golden hours
Come swiftly on the wing;
Oh, rest beside the weary road
And hear the angels sing!

Frosty the Snowman, with Rudolph still to go
(Talkin’ ‘bout Frosty)
Frosty the Snowman, he rocked out in the snow
(And he threw shapes).
Frosty the Snowman, was a jolly happy soul
(What a snow dude),
With a corn cob pipe and a button nose,
And two eyes made out of coal.

For lo! the days are hast’ning on
By prophet bards foretold,
When, with the ever-circling years
Comes round the age of gold;
When Peace shall over all the earth,
Its ancient splendours fling,
And all the world give back the song,
Which now the angels sing. Amen.

Frosty the Snowman, was a fairytale, 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!

Words: Edmund Hamilton Sears
Music: “Carol” – Richard Storrs Willis, arr. Robert Rice

Yeah, Frosty, the Snowman,
Was alive as he could be;
And the children say he could dance and play,
Just the same as you and me.

7 Frosty vs. Rudolph: The Re-boot
The seasonal tale of Frosty the Snowman,
(Incorporating details of
Rudolph the red-nosed reindeer)
And his battle for acceptance in a
Matt-nosed reindeer world.

Rudolph the bold, Rudolph of old,
With his proboscis bright!
Rudolph the Red-Nosed Reindeer
Had a very shiny nose (very shiny nose)
And if you ever saw him
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You would even say it glows (confidentially)
All of the other reindeer
Used to laugh and call him names (poor Rudolph)
They never let poor Rudolph
Join in any reindeer games (even his favourites)

Then one groggy Christmas Eve,
Santa came to say
“Frosty with your snappy feet,
Won’t you join my delivery fleet?”
Rudolph the red-nosed reindeer
Had a very happy day
Waving goodbye, he cried out
“I’ll be back again someday!”
(Frosty the snowman had to hurry on his way
But he waved goodbye saying “don’t you cry,
I’ll be back again someday.”)
You know Dasher and Dancer
And Prancer and Vixen,
Comet and Cupid and Donner und Blitzen,
Frosty and Rudolph they’re both out of sight,
We sing of their stories this very Christmas night.
They’ll go down in history all right!

Then one foggy Christmas Eve,
Santa came to say,
“Rudolph with your nose so bright,
Won’t you guide my sleigh tonight?”
Then how all the reindeer loved him,
And they shouted out with glee,
“Rudolph the red-nosed Reindeer
You’ll go down in history!”
Frosty the Snowman, with Rudolph’s story done
(Talkin’ ‘bout Frosty)
Frosty the Snowman, he might melt in the sun
(If it’s balmy)
Frosty the Snowman, knew the sun was hot that day
(What a snow dude),
So he said, “Let’s run, and we’ll have some fun now,
Before I melt away.”
Down to the village,
With a broomstick in his hand,
(Why a broomstick?)
Running here and there, all round the square,
sayin’, “Catch me if you can!” (I’m the man)

Words and Music: Walter Rollins & Steve Nelson (Frosty the
Snowman) and Johnny Marks (Rudolph), arr. Robert Rice

8 White Christmas
I’m dreaming of a white Christmas
Just like the ones I used to know
Where the treetops glisten
and children listen
To hear sleigh bells in the snow.
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I’m dreaming of a white Christmas
With every Christmas card I write
May your days be merry and bright
And may all your Christmases be white.

And i-o, i-o, i-o
By priest and people sungen
Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis.
Pray you dutifully prime
Your matin chime, ye ringers
May you beautifully rime
Your evetime song, ye singers
Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis.

The sun is shining, the grass is green,
The orange and palm trees sway
There’s never been such a day
In Beverly Hills, LA
But it’s December the 24th,
And I am longing to be up north

Words: George Ratcliffe Woodward
Music: “Branle de l’Official” Anon./Trad. arr Robert Rice

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 whersoever it went.

q 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 rider together with you.

Nowell, nowell …
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.

Giddy up, giddy up, giddy up, let’s go
Let’s look at the snow
We’re riding in a wonderland of snow.

Nowell, nowell …

I’m dreaming of a white Christmas
With every Christmas card I write
May your days be merry and bright
And may all your Christmases be white.

0 The First Nowell
The first Nowell the Angel 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.

Words: Irving Berlin
Music: Irving Berlin arr. Robert Rice

9 Ding Dong! Merrily on High

Nowell, nowell, nowell, nowell.
Born is the King of Israel.

Ding Dong! merrily on high
In heav’n the bells are ringing
Ding, dong! verily the sky
Is riv’n with angel singing
Gloria, Hosanna in excelsis.

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.

E’en so here below, below
Let steeple bells be swungen

Nowell, nowell …
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Then enter’d in those Wise Men three,
Fell reverently upon their knee,
And offered up, in His presence,
Their gold, and myrrh, and frankincense.

Giddy up, giddy up, giddy up, it’s grand
Just holding your hand
We’re gliding along with the song
Of a wintry Wonderland

Nowell, nowell …
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.

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.

Nowell, nowell …
Words and Music: Trad. English 16th/17th Century, arr. Robert Rice
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Sleigh ride samba!
There’s a birthday party at the home of
Farmer Gray.
It’ll be the perfect ending of
A perfect day.
We’ll be singing the songs we love to sing
Without a single stop
At the fireplace while we watch
Those chestnuts pop!

w The Little Boy that Santa Claus Forgot
I’ll tell you of a little boy that lives across the way
This little fella’s Christmas is just another day.
He’s the little boy that Santa Claus forgot
And goodness knows, he didn’t want a lot
He sent a note to Santa
For some soldiers and a drum
It broke his little heart
When he found Santa hadn’t come
In the street, he envies all those lucky boys
Then wanders home to last year’s broken toys
I’m so sorry for that laddie, he hasn’t got a daddy
The little boy that Santa Claus forgot.

There’s a happy feeling nothing
In the world can buy
As they pass around the coffee
And the pumpkin pie
It’ll nearly be like a picture print
By Currier and Ives
These wonderful things are the things
We’ll remember all through our lives!

You know, Christmas comes
But once a year for every girl and boy
The laughter and the joy they find
In each brand new toy
In the street, he envies all those lucky boys
Then wanders home to last year’s broken toys
I’m so sorry for that laddie, he hasn’t got a daddy
The little boy that Santa Claus forgot.
And goodness knows, he didn’t want a lot

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.

In the street, he envies all those lucky boys
Then wanders home to last year’s broken toys

Words: Leroy Anderson
Music: Mitchell Parrish, arr. Alexander L’Estrange
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I’m so sorry for that laddie, he hasn’t got a daddy
The little boy that Santa Claus forgot.

r Winter Wonderland
Over the ground lies a mantle of white
A heaven of diamonds shines down
Through the night
Two hearts are thrillin’ in spite
Of the chill in the weather.
Love knows no season, love knows no clime,
Romance can blossom any old time,
Here in the open, we’re walkin’
And hopin’ together.

Words & Music: Michael Carr, Tommie Connor, Jimmy Leach,
arr. Alexander L’Estrange

e 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

Sleigh bells ring
Are you listening
In the lane
Snow is glistening
A beautiful sight,
We’re happy tonight
Walking in a winter wonderland

Silent night, holy night
Shepherds quake at the sight
Glories stream from heav’n afar
Heavenly hosts sing “Alleluia”
Christ the saviour is born
Christ the saviour is born

Gone away, is the blue bird
Here to stay, is the new bird
He sings a love song,
As we go along
Walking in a winter wonderland

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

In the meadow we can build a snowman
And pretend that he is Parson Brown
He’ll say are you married

Words: Joseph Mohr
Music: Franz Xavier Gruber arr. Keith Roberts
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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 face unafraid
The plans that we’ve made
Walking in a winter wonderland

t Have Yourself a Merry Little Christmas

y We Wish You a Merry Christmas

Have yourself a merry little Christmas,
May your heart be light,
From now on, our troubles will be out of sight.

We wish you a merry Christmas,
We wish you a merry Christmas,
We wish you a merry Christmas,
And a Happy New Year!

Have yourself a merry little Christmas,
Make the Yuletide gay,
From now on, our troubles will be miles away.

In the meadow we can build a snowman
And pretend that he’s a circus clown
We’ll have lots of fun with Mr Snowman
Until the other kids, they knock him down.

Here we are as in olden days,
Happy golden days of yore,
Faithful friends who are dear to us,
Will be near to us once more.

When it snows, ain’t it thrillin’?
Though your nose, it gets a chillin’
We’ll frolic and play, the Eskimo way,
We’re walkin’ in a winter wonderland

Through the years we all will be together,
If the fates allow,
But ‘til then we’ll have to muddle through
somehow,
So have yourself a merry little Christmas now.

Words: Richard B Smith
Music: Felix Bernard arr. Alexander L’Estrange

Words: Ralph Blane
Music: Hugh Martin, arr. Keith Roberts

Should auld acquaintance be forgot,
And never brought to mind?
(We are hungry!)
And 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 it here!

Good tidings we bring to you and your kin;
We wish you a merry Christmas
And a Happy New Year!

Good tidings we bring to you and your kin …

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

Words: English Traditional, 16th Century
Music: English Folk Song, arr. Alexander L’Estrange

Good tidings we bring to you and your kin …
For we all like figgy pudding,
For we all like figgy pudding,
For we all like figgy pudding,
So bring some out here!
Good tidings we bring to you and your kin …
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THE KING’S SINGERS

Sir John Tavener, Gabriela Lena Frank and
Eric Whitacre. They have also commissioned
arrangements of everything from jazz standards
to pop chart hits, explored medieval motets
and Renaissance madrigals, and encouraged
young composers to write new scores.

Acclaimed worldwide for their virtuosity, lifeaffirming energy and charm, The King’s Singers
are in global demand. Their work, synonymous
with the very best in vocal ensemble performance,
appeals to a vast international audience.
Performing to hundreds of thousands of
people each season, the group tours regularly
to Europe, North and South America, Asia and
Australasia. Instantly recognisable for their
immaculate intonation, vocal blend, diction
and incisive timing, The King’s Singers are
consummate entertainers.
The group’s repertoire has evolved to become
one of the most diverse and compelling
imaginable. The King’s Singers have commissioned
over 200 works, including landmark pieces
from leading contemporary composers including
Luciano Berio, György Ligeti, Sir James
MacMillan, Krzysztof Penderecki, Toru Takemitsu,
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In addition to performing to capacity audiences
and creating highly regarded and much-loved
recordings, The King’s Singers share their
artistry through numerous workshops and
masterclasses around the world. The group
hosts a biennial U.K. Summer School at Royal
Holloway (part of the University of London)
and in 2017 their inaugural U.S. Summer
School at DePauw University, Indiana. Among
the work supported by The King’s Singers
Foundation, A Carol for Christmas is a
composition competition that seeks to
encourage young and up-coming composers,
giving the winners the chance for their piece
to be performed in King’s College Chapel
(Cambridge, UK).
Double Grammy® award-winning artists, the
group were honoured in 2009 for their Signum
Classics release, Simple Gifts, and again in
2012 for their contribution to Eric Whitacre’s
Light and Gold album on Universal/Decca.

© Chris O’Donovan

David Hurley countertenor
Timothy Wayne-Wright countertenor
Julian Gregory tenor
Christopher Bruerton baritone
Christopher Gabbitas baritone
Jonathan Howard bass

Recently voted into Gramophone Hall of Fame,
rave reviews and repeated sell-out concerts
confirm that The King’s Singers remain one of
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the world’s finest vocal ensembles.
Find out more at www.kingssingers.com
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