
 

O Holy Night  

O Holy Night, the stars are brightly shining, it is the night of 

the dear Savior’s birth.  Long lay the world in sin and error 

pining, till He appeared and the soul felt its worth.  A thrill of 

hope the weary soul rejoices, for yonder breaks a new and 

glorious morn.  Fall on your knees, oh hear the angel voices!  

O night divine, O night when Christ was born!                       

O night divine!  O night, O night divine!  

Hark!  The Herald Angels Sing! 

Hark!  The Herald Angels Sing, “Glory to the newborn King!  

Peace on Earth and mercy mild, God and sinners reconciled.”  

Joyful, all ye nations rise.  Join the triumph of the skies:  With 

angelic host proclaim, “Christ is born in Bethlehem!”       

Hark! The Herald Angels Sing, “Glory to the newborn King!”  

 

 

  Auld Lang Syne                                                                      
Please join hands in song and friendship as we look forward to a New Year ahead with a 

pledge that whatever changes life may bring, old friends will not be forgotten.  

Should auld acquaintance be forgot, and never brought to 

mind?  Should auld acquaintance be forgot, in days of Auld 

Lang Syne!  For Auld Lang Syne, my dear, for Auld Lang Syne.  

We’ll take a cup of kindness yet, for Auld Lang Syne!                           

Jennifer Silk, Violinist and Violist   
jennifer@jennifersilk.com * 224.856.1144 

 

 

“‘It’s A Wonderful Life’  

in the ‘12 days’ of a Strolling Violinist” 

 

Wishing Our Family & Friends a Musical Merry Christmas! 

With Love & Peace for a Happy and Healthy 2019! 

Let It Snow! 

Oh, the weather outside is frightful, but the fire is so delightful.  

And since we’ve no place to go…                                                   

Let It Snow!  Let It Snow!  Let It Snow!                                         

It doesn’t show signs of stopping.  And I brought some corn for 

popping, the lights are turned way down low...                             

Let It Snow!  Let It Snow!  Let It Snow!                                    

When we finally kiss good night, how I’ll hate going out in the 

storm!  But if you’ll really hold me tight all the way home I’ll be 

warm.  The fire is slowly dying and my dear we’re still good bye-ing 

but as long as you love me so…                                                    

Let It Snow!  Let It Snow!  Let It Snow!                            

White Christmas 

I’m dreaming of a White Christmas, just like the ones I used to 

know.  Where the tree tops glisten, and children listen, to hear, 

sleigh bells in the snow.  I’m dreaming of a White Christmas, 

with every Christmas card I write:  May your days be merry 

and bright and may all your Christmas’s be white.  
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Winter Wonderland 

Sleigh bells ring, are you listening?  In the lane…snow is 

glistening.  A beautiful sight…we’re happy tonight...         

Walkin’ in a Winter Wonderland!   

Gone away… is the blue bird. Here to stay…is the new bird. 

He sings a love song… as we go along…                                    

Walkin’ in a Winter Wonderland!   

In the meadow we can build a snowman…then pretend that 

he is Parson Brown.  He’ll say “Are you married?”  We’ll say, 

“No man!  But you can do the job when you’re in town.”  

Later on, we’ll conspire…as we dream by the fire…               

to face unafraid, the plans that we made…                                    

Walkin’ in a Winter Wonderland. 

Silver Bells 

City sidewalks, busy sidewalks dressed in holiday style, in the 

air there’s a feeling of Christmas.  Children laughing, people 

passing meeting smile after smile and on every street corner 

you’ll hear:   

Silver Bells!  Silver Bells!  It’s Christmas time in the city.   

Ring a ling! Ring a ling!  Hear them ring!  Hear them ring!  

Soon it will be Christmas Day! 

Strings of street lights even stoplights, blink a bright red and 

green as the shoppers rush home with their treasures.  Hear 

the snow crunch, see the kids bunch this is Santa’s big scene 

and above all this bustle you hear:  Refrain 

 

 

Christmas Time Is Here…Charlie Brown 

Christmas Time is here.  Happiness and cheer.  Fun for all that 

children call their favorite time of the year.  Snowflakes in the 

air.  Carols everywhere.  Olden times and ancient rhymes of 

love and dreams to share.  Sleigh bells in the air.  Beauty 

everywhere.  Yuletide by the fireside and joyful mem’ries there.  

Christmas Time is here.  We’ll be drawing near.  Oh, that we 

could always see such spirit through the year.  Oh, that we 

could always see such spirit through the year.  Oh, that we 

could always see such spirit through the year. 

O Christmas Tree 

O Christmas Tree, O Christmas Tree!  You stand in verdant beauty!                                                           

O Christmas Tree! O Christmas Tree!  You stand in verdant beauty!                                                      

Your boughs are green in summer’s glow,                                   

and do not fade in winter’s snow.                                                                           

O Christmas Tree, O Christmas Tree!  You stand in verdant beauty!                                                       

O Tannenbaum, O Tannenbaum! Wie true sind deine Blaetter!              

O Tannenbaum, O Tannenbaum! Wie true sind deine Blaetter!           
Du grünst nicht nur zur Sommerzeit Nein, auch im Winter, wenn es schneit.  

O Tannenbaum, O Tannenbaum! Wie true sind deine Blaetter 

Let There Be Peace on Earth 

Let There Be Peace on Earth and let it begin with me.  Let 

There Be Peace on Earth the peace that was meant to be.  

With God as our Father, brothers all are we.  Let me walk with 

my brother, in perfect harmony.  Let peace begin with me let 

this be the moment now.  With ev’ry step I take, let this be my 

solemn vow.  To take each moment and live each moment in 

peace eternally.  Let There Be Peace on Earth and                 

let it begin with me! 


