Christmas Medley No. 3

Rocking around the Christmas Tree 
at the Christmas party hop 
Mistletoe hung where you can see 
Ev'ry couple tries to stop 

Rocking around the Christmas Tree 
Let the Christmas Spirit ring 
Later we'll have some pumpkin pie 
and we'll do some caroling 

You will get a sentimental feeling When you hear 

voices singing  "Let's be jolly; Deck the halls with boughs of holly" Rocking around the Christmas Tree
Have a happy holiday 
Everyone's dancing merrily 
In a new - old – fash-ioned way 

It's a marshmallow world in the winter
When the snow comes to cover the ground
It's the time for play, it's a whipped cream day
I wait for it the whole year round.

Those are marshmallow clouds being friendly
In the arms of the evergreen trees
And the sun is red like a pumpkin head
It's shining so your nose wont freeze.

The world is your snowball, see how it grows
Thats how it goes whenever it snows
The world is your snowball just for a song
Get out and roll it along

It's a yum-yummy world made for sweethearts
Take a walk with your favorite girl
It's a sugar date, what if spring is late
In winter it's a marshmallow world.

The world is your snowball, see how it grows
Thats how it goes whenever it snows
The world is your snowball just for a song
Get out and roll it along

It's a yum-yummy world made for sweethearts
Take a walk with your favorite girl
It's a sugar date, what if spring is late
In winter it's a marshmallow world.

When the Red, Red Robin Comes Bob-Bob Bobbin' Along, Along

There'll be no more sobbin' when he starts throbbin' his old sweet song 

Wake up, wake up you sleepy head 

Get up, get out of bed 

Cheer up, cheer up the sun is red 

Live, love, laugh and be happy 

What if I’ve been blue, now I'm walking through fields of flowers 

Rain may glisten but still I listen for hours and hours 

I'm just a kid again doing what I did again, singing a song 

When the red, red robin comes bob, bob, bobbin' along 
What if I’ve been blue, now I'm walking through fields of flowers 

Rain may glisten but still I listen for hours and hours 

I'm just a kid again doing what I did again, singing a song 

When the red, red robin (the red red robin)

comes bob, bob, bobbin' (comes bob bob bobbin’)

along 

