Christmas Bells ( by Henry Wadsworth Longfellow)

| heard the bells on Christmas Day
Their old, familiar carols play,

And wild and sweet

The words repeat

Of peace on earth, good-will to men!

Then pealed the bells more loud and deep:
“God is not dead, nor doth He sleep;

The Wrong shall fail,

The Right prevail,

With peace on earth, good-will to men.”

S1 cnblman 3B0H KOJIOKOJIOB B JIeHb PoxnecTsa
Hx crapsele, 3HAaKOMbIE KOJISAKU UTPAIOT,

W nuxue, 1 caaagkue

CitoBa MOBTOPSIIOTCA

Mupa Ha 3emiie, J0OpOKENATETbHOCTH K JIFOIsIM !

3areM 3a3BOHMIIN KOJIOKOJIA O0JIee TPOMKO U
n1yOoko: “bor He ymep 1 He CIuT;

31510 IOTEPIIUT HEy1auy,

Jo6po mobeaur,

C MupoM Ha 3emJie, 100poil Bojel K oM.

Little Tree (by E. E. Cummings )

Little tree

little silent Christmas tree

you are so little

you are more like a flower

who found you in the green forest

and were you very sorry to come away?
see 1 will comfort you

because you smell so sweetly

MaJjieHbKasi eJika, MaJIeHbKasi THXasl
POXKIECTBEHCKAS €JIKA

, Thl TAKas1 MaJIeHbKAas

, Thl 00JIbIIIE TIOX02KA HA LIBETOK

, KTO HaIeJ TeOs1 B 3eJIEHOM JieCy

, 1 Te0e ObLIIO OYeHb KAJIb YXOMUTh?
BU/IMIIIb, 5l yTelly TeOsi

, IOTOMY 4YTO ThI TAK CJIAJIKO MAXHEIIb.




A Christmas Angel (by Denise Burke)

Oh, I wish | was an angel on the tree
Oh, I wish | was an angel on the tree
I’d give every girl and boy

Lots of Christmas peace and joy

Oh, I wish I was an angel on the tree

O, xak ObI g X0TeNa ObITh AHTEJIOM Ha JIEpPEeBE
O, kak ObI g X0TeNna OBITh AHTEJIOM Ha JIEPEBE
S 6b1 OTHAN KAXKAOM I€BOYKE U MAJIBUUKY
MHOro poXJ1IeCTBEHCKOTO MHUPa U PAOCTH
O, kak ObI g X0Tena OBITh AHTEJIOM Ha JEpeBe

Snowball (By Shel Silverstein)

| made myself a snowball,
As perfect as could be,

I thought I’d keep it as a pet,
And let it sleep with me.

| made it some pyjamas,
And a pillow for its head.
Then last night it ran away,
But first, it wet the bed!

Sl cennit ceOe CHEXKOK,

HacTonpko coBepiieHeH, HaCKOJIBKO 3TO
BO3MOXKHO,

S mogymas, 9To OCTaBIIO ero cede B Ka4eCTBE
JIOMAIITHETO JTI00MMIIA,

W mycTh OH CIIUT CO MHOM.

A cimna emy nuxamy

Y TIOAYIIKY JIJISl TOJIOBBI.

[Torom mpo1ioif HOUbIO OH yOexal,

HO CHayaja HaMOYHJI ITOCTEIh!

Jolly Old Saint Nicholas (by John Piersol McCaskey)

Jolly old Saint Nicholas,

Lean your ear this way,

Don’t you tell a single soul
What I’m going to say.
Christmas Eve is coming soon,
Now you dear old man,

Whisper what you’ll bring to me,
Tell me if you can.

Becenblii crapsiii Csitoit Hukomnai,
HAaKJIOHU yXO BOT CHOJIA.,

He roBopu Hu ennHOM y1ie

To, uTO 51 coOMparoCh CKazaTh.
Cxopo kanyH Poxnaectsa,

A Temnepp, 1OpOTroi CTapuK,

HIETHU MHE, YTO Thl IPUHECEIb,
Ckaxkul MHE, €CJIM CMOKEUIb.

Candy Cane

Candy cane, candy cane,
Oh, so sweet.

But this little candy cane
is not for you to eat.

I made it with my thumbs
SO you can always see.
How very small

my little thumbs

used to be

Kondera, kondera,

O, Tak MUJIO.

Ho »Ta Manenbkas caxapHasi TpOCTh
HE U1 TOTO, YTOOBI THI €€ €JL.

Sl cnenan ee OONBIIMMH TTAIBIIAMA

, YTOOBI BBI BCEIJIa MOIVIM BUJIETD.
Kakumu maneHbKUMH

OBUIM MOM MaJICHbKHE MaJTBLYNKH
paHbIIe

Christmas Hymn ( by Eugene Field)
Sing, Christmas bells!

Say to the earth this is the morn
Whereon our Savior-King is born;

3BOHUTE, POXKIECCTBEHCKUE KOJTOKOIBYUKH !
Ckaxure, 4TO Ha 3€MJIE MaTEpH
pomwics Haml [{aps-Crniacutens;




Sing to all men,—the bond, the free,
The rich, the poor, the high, the low,
The little child that sports in glee,
The aged folk that tottering go,—
Proclaim the morn

That Christ is born,

That saveth them and saveth me!

[ToiiTe Bcem My>kunMHaM, — y3aM, CBOOOIHBIM,
Borarsle, OenHble, BBICOKHE, HUZKHE,
Manenbkuii peOEHOK, KOTOPBIA PE3BUTCS OT
panocTy,

[Toxxuiibie JroM, KOTOPBIE, MTOIIATBIBASICh, UAYT,—
[IpoBo3macute yTpo

Yro pogwiics Xpucroc,

Koropslii criacaeT ux u cnacaer MeHs!

| Like to See Christmas (Author Unknown)

| like to see the stockings
| like to see the gifts

| like to see the bells

I like to see the tree

And | like to see Santa
Looking at me!

MHe HpaBHUTCSI CMOTPETh HA YYJIKH
MHe HpaBHUTCS BUJIETh MTOIAPKH

MHe HpaBHUTCSI CMOTPETh Ha KOJIOKOJIA
MHe HpaBHUTCSI CMOTPETH Ha JIEPEBO
W MHe HpaBuUTCS BUAETh Kak CaHTa
Cwmotput Ha MeHs !

Santa (Author Unknown)
Two merry blue eyes, A very little nose

A long snowy beard

And cheeks like a rose

A round, chubby man
Abig, bulging pack

Hurrah for old Santa

We’re glad he’s come back!

JIBa BecemnbIxX TronyObIX I71a3a
O4eHp MaJIeHBKUM HOCHUK
JlnuHHas GenocHexHast 6boposa
N meku, kak posa

Kpymislii, myXxJiblii My»K4ruHa
Bonbioi, HaOUTBII MEMIOK
VYpa crapomy Cante

MpbI pajipl, UTO OH BEpHYJICs!

I've Been Waiting for Christmas (author Unknown)

I've been waiting for Christmas,

And it's almost here.

I've been waiting for Christmas,

Santa's getting near.

Can't you hear the sleigh bells ringing?
Reindeer up so high.

Can't you hear the children singing,

As they watch the sky?

S xxnan PoxxnecTna,

¥ OHO TTOYTH HACTYIHUJIO.

S xnman Poxxnecrtna,

CanTta mpuOIHKaCTCS.

Pa3Be THI HE CHBININIIL, KaK 3BEHAT KOJTOKOJIBLUHKHI
Ha caHsaX?

CeBepHbIil 0JIEHb TOHSJICS TaK BBICOKO.

Pa3Be TBI HE CHBIINIIG, KaK MTOIOT JIETH,

Kak onu cmotpst Ha HE6O?




Poem for Santa (author Unknown)
Stockings are hung
Christmas carols are sung
Each child is in bed
Slumber stories are read
It’s that magical night
When reindeer take flight
In your sleigh you do sit
(With toys — a tight fit!)
This key is for you

Dear Santa, it’s true

A long wait it’s been

We beg you — come in!

Uynku pa3BemiaHbl

[Tororcst pokI€CTBEHCKUE TUMHBI
Kaxnprit pebeHOK HaXOIUTCSI B TTOCTETU
Yurarorcs pacckasbl O CHE

910 Ta BojmeOHass HOYb

Korma onenu B3ieraror

B cBomx caHsgx THI I€MCTBUTEILHO CUIUIID
(C urpyikaMu — mioTHast mocajka!)
DTOT KJIFOY JUIA Bac

Hoporoit Canta, 310 mipaBaa

9T0 OBIIO JIOJITOE OKUIAHUE

Mps1 ymornsiem Bac — BxoauTe!

I'm a little Snowman (author Unknown)
I'm a little snowman short and fat,

Here is my scarf and here is my hat.

When | see the snowfall,

Hear me shout

"All you children please come out!"

S1 ManieHbKUI CHETOBUK, HEBBICOKUM U TOJICTHIM,
Bot moii map@, a BOT Mos musna.

Korna s Buxy cHeronas,

VYeapimbre, Kak s Kpuay

" "Bce neru, noxanyiicra, Berxonure!"

A Chubby Snowman (author Unknown)
A chubby little snowman

had a carrot nose.

Along came a bunny,

and what do you suppose?

That hungry little bunny,

looking for some lunch,

Grabbed that snowman's nose,

Nibble, nibble, crunch!

VY myxJj0ro MajieHbKOTO CHETOBUKA
OBLJT MOPKOBHBIN HOC.

[TosiBuiICS KPOJIUK,

Y 4YTO BbI qymaete?

DTOT roJIOIHbIA MaJICHbKUM KPOJIUK,
UITYIIAA KaKoW-HUOYyIs 00e,
CXBAaTHJI CHETOBHKA 3a HOC,
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I |_||<e Chr|s+mos

[ like the guprs
[ ke the trees,
[ like the cookies,

'FOI" >/OU ano| me!

Q Christmas Day
Turkey for dinner

And lights on the tree,
Presents from Santa
For you and for me.

We pull Christmas crackers,
% Sing carols and play.
Christmas with loved ones,

A most special day.

[ ke the be"s,
[ like the bows,

[ like the reindeer,
with his shiny red nose!
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Christmas Star
Twinkle, Twinkie Christmas star,
Way up high Is where you are,
Shining there for all to see.
On the tip, top of our tree.
Twinkle, twinkle star so bright.
Shine up there till morning light.

- T

December

All the months go past
Each is like a guest
December is the last
December is the best
Each has lovely things
Each one is a friend
But December brings
Christmas at the end!




THE MISTLETOE

Mommy,
Daddy,
Mommy, -
quick!
Daady, Let’s go
ick!
imc and stand
et’s go
g 8 g beneath
and st
S the mistletoe.
beneath

the mistletoe.

You kiss me
and I’ll kiss you,
here comes Sister,

kiss her too.

(9




One Little Elf

(Tune-101iitle Indlans)

I'm a Little EIf

(TuneImd liitle Teapai)

I'm a liitle elf One liifle, two litle,

three little elves
shiing on a shelf Four Ifitle , five liifle,

[ ke to be up here all by it Mlecalves
myself Seven liifle, elght Iiifle,

[ come from the land of nine liftle elves

Snow and lce Ten iiitle elves on the shelf
[ can be naughty or
really hice
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