12 Nat King Cole

THE CHRISTMAS SONG
(MERRY CHRISTMAS TO YOU)

Words and Music by Mel Tormé and Robert Wells
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Verse Chestnuts roasting on an open fire, Jack Frost nipping at your
| Am Bb7 | Cmaj’ Bb7 | Cmaj’ Fédim F |
nose, Yuletide carols being sung by a choir,
| Emaj’ Fm Bb7 | Ebmaj7 Dm’ Db+7 |
And folks dressed up like Es-ki - mos. Everybody
| Cmaj’ Dm?’ | Em? F | Cmaj’ Dm?’ E7 |
knows a turkey and some mistletoe help to make the season
| Am Bb7 | Cmaj” Bb7 | Cmaj? Fédim F |
bright. Tiny tots with their eyes  all aglow will
|Em? EPY Dm’ DP+7 | Cmaj | Gm? c7 |
find it hard to sleep to - night. They know that San - ta's on his
| Fmaj? | Gm? c7 | Fmaj? |
way. He's loaded lots of toys and goodies on his sleigh. And every
| Fm7 Bb7 | Ebmaj7 | Am7 D7 |
mother’s child is  gonna spy, to see if reindeer really know how to
| G7 | Cmaj’ Dm? | Em7 F |
fly. And so  I'm offering this simple phrase
| Cmaj’ Dm’ E7 |Am Bb7 | Cmaj’ Bb7 |
to kids from one to ninety - two, although it's been said
| Cmaj’ Fédim F | Em? EP7 Dm7 Db+7 | Cmaj’ [l
many times, many ways, merry Christ - mas to  you.
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Where nothing ever

Band Aid
DO THEY KNOW IT'S CHRISTMAS?
(FEED THE WORLD)
Words and Music by Bob Geldof and Midge Ure
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It's Christmas time, there’s no need to be afraid, at Christmas
| F | G | C | C
time, we let in light and we banish shade. And in our
| F | G | C | F
world of plen -ty we can spread a smile of joy, throw your
| Dm | G | C | C
arms around  the world  at Christmas time.
| F | G | C | C |
But say a prayer, pray for the other ones. At Christmas
| F | G | C | C |
time it'’s hard, but when you're having fun, there’'s a
| F | G | C | F
world outside your win - dow, and it's a world of dread and fear,
| Dm | G | C | F
Where the only  water flowing is the bitter  sting of tears.
| Dm | G | C | F
And the Christmas bells that ring there are the clanging chimes of doom,
| Dm | G | C | C
Well to - night thank Godit's them  instead  of you.
| F | G | C | C
And there won't be snow in Af ri - ca this Christ - mas time.
| F | G | C | C
The greatest gift theyll get this year is life, oh.
| F | G | C | F

garows, no rain or rivers flow,
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Intro

20 Ronettes

FROSTY THE SNOWMAN

Words and Music by Steve Nelson and Jack Rollins
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Verse | Frosty the Snow - man was a hap - py, jolly  soul, with a

| C | G | D7 | D7

corn - cob pipe and a button nose, and two eyes made out of coal

| G | G | C e

Verse 2 Frosty the Snow - man is a fai - ry -tale they say, he was

| C | G E7 | Am D7 | G

made of snow, but the child - ren know how he came to life one  day.

| C | G | Am D7 | G

Mid-section I There must have been some ma - gic in that old silk hat they found, for

| D7 | D7 | A7 | D7
when they placed it on his head, he be-gan to dance around. Oh,

| G | G | C | G

Verse 3 Frosty the Snow - man was alive as he could be, and the

| C | G E7 | Am D7

child - ren say he could laugh and play just the same as you and

| G | Em | Am | D7
Bridge me.

Fros - ty the  Snow - man, Fros - ty the  Snow - man.
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