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Jol - ly old Saint Nich- o - Ilas, lean your ear this  way;
When the clock is strik - ing twelve and I'm fast a - sleep,
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Don't you tell a sin - gle soul what I'm going to say!
Down the chim - ney small and black with your pack you'll creep.
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Christ-mas eve is com - ing  soon, Now, you dear old man,
All  the stock - ings you will find hang - ing in a row;
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Whis - per what you'll bring to me, tell me if you can.
Mine will be the  short - est one, you'll be sure to know.
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