Q’gﬁt the Candles

(For Eight Nights)

Light the candles for eight nights. Freedom is the guiding light.

Light the candles for eight nights, remembering the Israelites.

Now listen to the story, so that you may know.
How Judah Maccabeus fought so long ago.
He led his valiant warriors in the righteous fight.

A miracle occurred; for what they did was right.



Light the candles for eight nights. Freedom is the guiding light.

Light the candles for eight nights, remembering the Israelites.

When they regained the temple and lit the holy light,

They learned the holy lamp was filled for just one night.

To ev’ ryone’ s surprise,

It burned for eight nights through.
The miracle of Hanukkah

Lights the way for you.




Light the candles for eight nights. Freedom is the guiding light.

Light the candles for eight nights, remembering (remembering)

Remembering the Israelites.




A: What you gonna call?
What you gonna call?

\‘ What you gonna call? ,’
\ What you gonna call? l'
,' B: What you gonna call your pretty little baby? \\

/

What you gonna call your pretty little baby?
What you gonna call your pretty little baby?
Born, born in Bethlehem?

Repeat B (with echoes)
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Sweet little baby born in a manger.
Sweet little baby in Bethlehem.

Sweet little baby born in a manger.
Born, born in Bethlehem!

\ /
" B: |
/ What you gonna call your pretty little baby?
What you gonna call your pretty little baby? A\
What you gonna call your pretty little baby?

Born, born in Bethlehem?

Repeat B (with echoes)
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What you gonna call?

What you gonna call?
What you gonna call?

What you gonna call?

What you gonna call?
What you gonna call?

-- Your baby born in Bethlehem?




Happy Holiday/The Holiday Season

Happy holiday! (Happy holiday!)
Happy holiday! (Happy holiday!)
While the merry bells keep ringing,
Happy holiday




It’s the holiday season (the holiday season)
And Santa Claus is comin’ round.

The Christmas snow is white on the ground.
When old Santa gets into town,

He’ll be comin’ down the chimney, down! (Oh, yeah!)

He' Il be comin’ down the chimney, down!




It’s the holiday season (the holiday season)
And Santa Claus has got a toy
For ev'ry good girl and every boy.

Santa’s a great big bundle of joy,

When he’s comin’ down the chimney, down! (Oh, yeah!)

He’ll be comin’ down the chimney, down!




He’ll have a big fat pack upon his back
And lots of goodies for you and for me.
So leave a peppermint stick for old Saint Nick,

Hangin’ on the Christmas tree!

It’s the holiday season (the holiday season)

So “whoopdie doo,” and “dickory dock”

And don’t forget to hang up your sock.

‘Cause just exactly at twelve o’clock,

He’ll be comin’ down the chimney, down!
(Oh, yeah!)

He’ll be comin’ down the chimney, down!




Happy holiday! (Happy holiday!)

Happy holiday! (Happy holiday!)

While the merry bells keep ringing,
Happy holiday




