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new year’s adam

snowman

honeymoon in tok

the heave ho ho ho

fairytale of new york

a long december

so much wine

baby, it’s cold outside

the christmas song

white christmas

blue christmas

‘twas the night before christmas

have yourself a merry little christmas

try to remember



auld lang syne



Snowman

E  C#m  A  B

 E                            C#m                

I remember we met in a field cold and wet

            A                                 B 

as the snow covered over the land.

 E                                  C#m                 

You put me together in the wild winter weather

   D                                    B

And I was like clay in your hand.

A                                            B             

You brought me to life – I thought you were my wife

    E                                        D

We danced to the frog machine band.

              C#m           B               A   

And we danced long after the show.

                         A                   B                  E C#m A B

What a dream for a man made of snow.

December was mild

oh how I smiled

with that look that you stuck on my face.

I just couldn't bear it

when you'd nibble my carrot

as we cavorted all over the place.

But soon, we both knew

I'd be gone, we'd be through

Leaving behind not a trace

Things get hot

and there's no

where to go.

Too much heat

for a man

made of snow

We knew from the start

how things fall apart

Might be hours, might be days, might be weeks.

Our star briefly shone

now I stand here alone

and I feel the drops roll down my cheeks.

But it ain't that I'm crying

and it's better than dying

In some dead room filled up with antiques.

And the sun

warms the world 

down below.

Too much sun 

for a man

made of snow.

A

A

A

E





Heave Ho Ho Ho
 

G - - Am - - C - - D - -  ad infinitum

I woke up this morning at 9:37 excited

I could tell right away there was no one in bed beside me

So I figured you got up to wrap me some special contrivance

But all that I found was that note you left under the tree

B#m -   -    Am    -    -   G     -     -    D

     Merry Christmas—what could it be? 

 

It said “Babe I have always believed in the magic of Christmas

but this year I found was by far the most magic of all.

I fell accidentally in love with a seasonal worker,

when I sat on his lap to rest shopping last week at the mall.”

 

The depth of the detail describing her painful position

Impressed and depressed me together both at the same time

It droned on for pages and finished up with her decision

to leave with her lover for Lompoc this morning at nine.

B#m - -    Am    -    -   G    -    -    D

   Merry Christmas—have a nice life.



G - - Am - - C - - D - -  ad infinitum

When I finished reading I sat back and choked up my eggnog

That suit-renting kid-scaring poser’s got nothing on me

My babe must have unresolved issues with her own Father Christmas

To leave me for him on that whim she left under the tree

 

I think there is something organically evil about her

To fall for a shopping mall Santa just doesn’t seem right

Now I can’t help but drinking and thinking my bourbons half empty

Hallelujah noel, all to hell a goodnight

Hallelujah noel, all to hell a goodnight 

Hallelujah noel, all to hell a goodnight 

 

Bum bum bum, ba ba ba bum  (joyful bell sounds)

 

She gave me the heave ho ho ho

Heave ho ho ho

Heave ho ho ho

Christmas Day….

She gave me the heave ho ho ho

Heave ho ho ho

Heave ho ho ho

Christmas Day….







A Long December - Counting Crows (from cd 'Recovering the satellites')

intro: F Bb Gm Bb F Bb Gm

Bb       F                  C            Gm
A long December and there's reason to believe
      Bb                F               Bb
Maybe this year will be better than the last
  Gm      Bb         F                   C
I can't remember the last thing that you said
            Gm
as you were leavin'
        F             Bb
Now the days go by so fast
         F               Bb         Gm
And it's one more day up in the canyons
         F                 Bb       Gm
And it's one more night in Hollywood
       F                  Bb        Gm -stop-           F
If you think that I could be forgiven...I wish you would
  Bb   Gm  Bb ....
nanananananananana..

The smell of hospitals in winter
And the feeling that it's all a lot of oysters, but no pearls
All at once you look across a crowded room
To see the way that light attaches to a girl

And it's one more day up in the conyons
And it's one more night in Hollywood
If you think you might come to California...I think you should

Drove up to the Hillside Manor sometime after two a.m.
And talked a little while about the year
I guess the winter makes you laugh a little slower
Makes you talk a little lower about
the things you could not show her

And it's been a long December and there's reason to believe
Maybe this year will be better than the last
I can't remember all the times I tried to tell myself
To hold on to these moments as they pass

And it's been one more day up in the canyon
And it's one more night in Hollywood
It's been so long since I've seen the ocean...I guess I should





Baby It's Cold Outside
   C           Cmaj7                C       Cmaj7
I really can't stay

But baby it's cold outside
     Dm          G7                   Dm      G7
I've got to go away

But baby it's cold outside
     C           Cmaj7   C          C
This evening has been So very 

      Been hoping that you'd drop in
   Gm7           Gm7       C7             C7
  nice

I'll hold your hands, they're just like
    F            F       F        F
My mother will start to worry
  ice Beautiful what’s your
     Fm            Fm          Fm             Fm
And father will be pacing the floor
    hurry?     Listen to the fireplace roar
    C          C       C           C
So really i'd better scurry

Beautiful please don't 
     Dm          Dm            G                G
But maybe just a half a drink more
    hurry Put some records on while I pour
     C              Cmaj7               C       Cmaj7
The neighbors might think

   Baby it's bad out there
      Dm              G7            Dm       G7
Say, what's in this drink?

No cabs to be had out there
   C         Cmaj7                    C        C
I wish i knew how          To break

Your eyes are like starlight now
     Gm7        Gm7      C7         C7
the spell

    I'll take your hat, your hair looks
    F            F       F        F
I ought to say, "No, no, no sir"
  swell Mind if I move in
  Fm               Fm          G7                 G7
 closer?
At least i'm gonna say that i tried

   What's the sense in hurtin' my
   C            Bb7              A7         A7
I really can't stay               Ah, but it's
pride? Baby don't hold out Ah, but it's
 D7   G7  C   C
 cold outside
 cold outside



   C         Cmaj7             C      Cmaj7
I simply must go - Baby, it's cold outside
    Dm        G7                     Dm       G7
The answer is no - Ooh darling, it's cold outside
      C         Cmaj7                   C          C
This welcome has been - I'm lucky that you dropped in
            Gm7         Gm7      C7    C7
So nice and warm - Look out the window at that
    F          F      F              F
   storm
My sister will be suspicious
                     Man, your lips look delicious
    Fm              Fm           Fm           Fm
My brother will be there at the door
                                Waves upon a tropical
     C            C       C              C
   shore
My maiden aunt's mind is vicious
                         Gosh your lips are de-
      Dm           Dm            G             G
Well maybe just a half a drink more - 
     licious                    Never such a blizzard 
      C       Cmaj7                      C        Cmaj7
before
I've got to go home - Oh, baby, you'll freeze out there
      Dm           G7                     Dm        G7
Say, lend me your coat - It's up to your knees out there
        C          Cmaj7                       C       C
You've really been grand - I thrill when you touch my hand
              Gm7        Gm7     C7       C7
But don't you see? - How can you do this thing to
         F           F      F           F
me?
There's bound to be talk tomorrow - 
                           Think of my life long
    Fm                  Fm        G7                G7
    sorrow
At least there will be plenty implied - 
                                  If you caught pneumonia and
  C            Bb7                   A7         A7
died
I really can't stay - Get over that hold out... Ah, but it's
 D7   G7 C  C
cold outside
cold outside

where could you be going
when the wind is blowing
and it's cold outside...

Baby, it's cold outside.



The Christmas Song
Cmaj7     Dm7            Em7             Dm7 
Chestnuts roasting on an open fire
Cmaj7      Gm7     C7      Fmaj7      E7 
Jack Frost nipping on your nose
Am       Fm6          C         B7 
Yuletide carols being sung by a choir
    Emaj7         Fm7         Dm7   G    G7 
And folks dressed up like Eskimos,     everybody 
 
Cmaj7    Dm7             Em7   Dm7 
Knows, a turkey and some mistletoe
Cmaj7   Gm7      C7     Fmaj7   E7 
Help to make the season bright
Am   Fm6             C         B7  
Tiny tots with their eyes all aglow
     Em      A7      Dm7   G7  C 
Will find it hard to sleep tonight 
 
C7             Gm      C7     Fmaj7 
They know that Santa's on his way
            Gm               C7              Fmaj7 
He's loaded lots of toys and goodies on his sleigh
          Fm7           Bb7          Eb 
And every mother's child is going to spy 
          D7                          Gsus4  G7 
To see if reindeer really know how to fly 
 
    Cmaj7   Dm7           Em7    Dm7 
And so, I'm offering this simple phrase 
   Cmaj7     Gm7    C7     Fmaj7   E7 
To kids from one to ninety-two 
Am                Fm6       C           B7  
Although its been said many times, many ways 
      Em7  A7 Dm7 G  C 
Merry Chri-st-mas to you



WHITE CHRISTMAS
G  Gsus4 G
 
G                 Am    D         D7
I’m dreaming of a white Christmas,
C             Am       D      G        Gsus4  G
Just like the ones I used to know.
          G    Gmaj7   G7 
Where the tree tops glisten,
    C        Cm 
And children listen,
   G        Em                  Am      D   D7 
To hear the sleigh bells in the snow.
 
G                 Am    D         D7
I’m dreaming of a white Christmas,
C           Am          D     G      Gsus4  G 
 With every Christmas card I write.
         G    Gmaj7   G7        C      Cm 
May your days be merry and bright,
        G   Em   Am      D      G
And may all your Christmases be white.
 

G                 Am    D          D7
I’m dreaming of a white Christmas,
C              Am       D      G        Gsus4  G
 Just like the ones I used to know.
          G     Gmaj7    G7
Where the tree tops glisten,
    C        Cm 
And children listen,
   G        Em                  Am      D   D7
To hear the sleigh bells in the snow.
 

G                 Am    D         D7
I’m dreaming of a white Christmas,
C           Am               G        Gsus4  G
 With every Christmas card I write.
         G     Gmaj7 G7        C      Cm 
May your dreams be merry and bright,
        G   Em   Am      D      G       Gsus4 G
And may all your Christmases be white.





'Twas the night before Christmas, when all through the house
Not a creature was stirring, not even a mouse;
The stockings were hung by the chimney with care,
In hopes that St. Nicholas soon would be there;
The children were nestled all snug in their beds;
While visions of sugar-plums danced in their heads;
And mamma in her 'kerchief, and I in my cap,
Had just settled our brains for a long winter's nap,
When out on the lawn there arose such a clatter,
I sprang from my bed to see what was the matter.
Away to the window I flew like a flash,
Tore open the shutters and threw up the sash.
The moon on the breast of the new-fallen snow,
Gave a lustre of midday to objects below,
When what to my wondering eyes did appear,
But a miniature sleigh and eight tiny rein-deer,
With a little old driver so lively and quick,
I knew in a moment he must be St. Nick.
More rapid than eagles his coursers they came,
And he whistled, and shouted, and called them by name:
"Now, Dasher! now, Dancer! now Prancer and Vixen!
On, Comet! on, Cupid! on, Donner and Blitzen!
To the top of the porch! to the top of the wall!
Now dash away! dash away! dash away all!"
As leaves that before the wild hurricane fly,
When they meet with an obstacle, mount to the sky;
So up to the housetop the coursers they flew
With the sleigh full of toys, and St. Nicholas too—
And then, in a twinkling, I heard on the roof
The prancing and pawing of each little hoof.
As I drew in my head, and was turning around,
Down the chimney St. Nicholas came with a bound.
He was dressed all in fur, from his head to his foot,
And his clothes were all tarnished with ashes and soot;
A bundle of toys he had flung on his back,
And he looked like a pedler just opening his pack.
His eyes—how they twinkled! his dimples, how merry!
His cheeks were like roses, his nose like a cherry!
His droll little mouth was drawn up like a bow,
And the beard on his chin was as white as the snow;
The stump of a pipe he held tight in his teeth,
And the smoke, it encircled his head like a wreath;
He had a broad face and a little round belly
That shook when he laughed, like a bowl full of jelly.
He was chubby and plump, a right jolly old elf,
And I laughed when I saw him, in spite of myself;
A wink of his eye and a twist of his head
Soon gave me to know I had nothing to dread;
He spoke not a word, but went straight to his work,
And filled all the stockings; then turned with a jerk,
And laying his finger aside of his nose,
And giving a nod, up the chimney he rose;
He sprang to his sleigh, to his team gave a whistle,
And away they all flew like the down of a thistle.
But I heard him exclaim, ere he drove out of sight—
“Happy Christmas to all, and to all a good night!”



HAVE YOURSELF A MERRY LITTLE CHRISTMAS   from the film MEET ME IN ST. LOUIS
H.Martin, R.Blane

G Em7 Am7 D7 x2
 
G        Em7    Am7          D7
Have yourself a merry little Christmas
G          Em7      Am7   D7
  Let your heart be light
G           Em7     Am7              D7     B7   E7  A7  D  D7
  Next year all our troubles will be out of sight
 
G        Em7    Am7          D7
Have yourself a merry little Christmas
G          Em7      Am7    D7
  Make the Yuletide gay
G           Em7     Am7              B7     Em   G  G7
  Next year all our troubles will be miles away
 
Cmaj7       Cm6        Bm         Bbdim
      Once again as in olden days
      Am          D7      Gmaj7
Happy golden days      of yore
Em       F#7              Bm         E7
Faithful friends who were dear to us
        D7         A7       Am7   D7
Will be near to us    once more
 
G        Em7    Am7           D7
Someday soon we all will be together
G        Em7     Am7  D7
  If the Fates allow
G       Em7         Am7            B7          Em    G  G7
  Until then, we'll have to muddle through somehow
   Cmaj7           Am7          D7        G
So have yourself a merry little Christmas now.
 
G Em7 Am7 D7 x2
G

│ G  Em  Am  D7 ││  G  Em  Am  D7 │  Advanced version
 
G        Em     Am           D7
Have yourself a merry little Christmas
G        Em       Am    D7
Let your heart be light 
G        Em      Am               D7     Em   E7  A7  D7
From now on, our troubles will be out of sight
----------

G        Em     Am           D7
Have yourself a merry little Christmas
G        Em       Am  D7
Make the Yuletide gay
G        Em      Am               Cm    Em G6 G7s4 G7
From now on, our troubles will be miles away                    
----------

Cdim    Gaug      Bm       Gdim
Here we are as in olden days                          
      Am         D7  Gmaj7 G6
Happy golden days of yore                         
Em       F#7             Bm        E7
Faithful friends who are dear to us               
       D         Em     Am  D7
Gather near to us  once more                       
----------

G           Em       Am          D7
Through the years we all will be together
G      Em      Am  D7
If the fates allow
G      Em      Am            D7      Em G6 G7s4 G7
Hang a shining star upon the highest bough
    Cdim            Am           D7        G    G7s4 G7
And have yourself a merry little Christmas now
----------

Cdim     Gaug      Bm     Gdim
Here we are as in Olden days
      Am         D7  Gmaj7 G6
Happy golden days of yore
Em       F#7              Bm       E7
Faithful friends who were dear to us
        D          Em      Am   D7
Will be near to us    once more
 
----------

G       Em       Am            D7
Someday soon we all will be together
G      Em      Am  D7
If the fates allow
G      Em        Am             D7          Em G6 G7s4 G7
Until then we’ll have to muddle through somehow
   Cdim            Am           D7/C      G // Cm // G /  G2
So have yourself a merry little Christmas now



Try to Remember
G Am  2x

G        Em          Am         D7
Try to remember, the kind of September,
     G        Em       Am     D7
when life was slow and oh, so mellow.
G        Em          Am         D7
Try to remember, the kind of September,
     G         Em        Am        D7
when grass was green and grain was yellow.
Bm       Em          Am         D7
Try to remember, the kind of September,
     G          Em         Am     D7
when you were a tender and callow fellow.
G        Em          Am       D7
Try to remember, and if you remember,
     G
then follow.
[ Tab from: http://www.guitaretab.com/j/jerry-orbach/275477.html ]
G        Em           Am          D7
Try to remember, when life was so tender,
     G      Em      Am       D7
that no one wept, except the willow.
G        Em           Am          D7
Try to remember, when life was so tender,
     G           Em      Am        D7
that dreams were kept, beside your pillow.
Bm       Em           Am          D7
Try to remember, when life was so tender,
     G           Em      Am      D7
that love was an ember, about to billow.
G        Em          Am       D7
Try to remember, and if you remember,
     G
then follow.

G         Em           Am        D7
Deep in December, it's nice to remember,
  G          Em        Am        D7
although you know, the snow will follow.
G         Em           Am        D7
Deep in December, it's nice to remember,
    G     Em        Am       D7
without a hurt, the heart is hollow.
Bm        Em           Am        D7
Deep in December, it's nice to remember,
    G          Em           Am      D7
the fire of September, that made us mellow.
G         Em          Am              D7
Deep in December, our hearts should remember,
    G       Em      G       Em      G
and follow, follow, follow, follow, follow . . .




