
 
Christmas Eve  
 
It’s the night before Christmas  
And I’m up to my eyes 
There’s so much to do - 
Bake last minute mince pies 
 
And there’s presents to wrap 
And the turkey to stuff 
It’s not very large 
Will it be enough? 
 
It doesn’t feel like Christmas yet 
I really don’t know why 
Wait! Is that Santa’s sleigh I see 
High up in the sky? 
 
Quick! A mince pie for Santa 
Served on a plate 
With a glass of sweet sherry? 
Or wine would be great! 
 
And carrots for Rudolf 
And the rest of the crew 
Can’t forget the reindeer 
And all that they do 
 
Now Santa’s gifts 
Are under the tree 
But I’m still not finished 
And it’s half past three! 
 
At last it’s all done 
And everything’s fine 
It’s time for bed now… 
When I’ve finished the wine! 
 


