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I’m hiding at this 
event! Snap a  

picture with me and  
tag @cityofnpsp  

for your chance to  
WIN a $100  

gift voucher*

MORE INFO

WELCOME TO THE CITY OF NORWOOD  
PAYNEHAM & ST PETERS TWILIGHT CAROLS EVENT

We hope you enjoy this special evening of singing  

with the Australian Girls’ Choir.

(EVERYBODY’S WAITING FOR) 
THE MAN WITH THE BAG

Ev’rybody’s waitin’, they’re almost salivatin’,  

‘Cause Christmas is gonna be here, right here!

Old Mister Kringle is soon gonna jingle, the bells that’ll tingle all your troubles away. 

Ev’rybody’s waitin’ for the man with the bag,  

‘Cause Christmas is comin’ again, yes it’s comin’ now!

He’s got a sleigh full; it’s not gonna stay full, he’s got stuff to drop at ev’ry stop of the way. 

Ev’rybody’s waitin’ for the man with the bag, ‘cause Christmas is comin’ again!

He’ll be here, with the answer to the prayers that you made through the year. 

You’ll get yours, if you’ve done ev’rything you should, extra special good,

He’ll make this December the one you’ll remember,  

The best and the merriest you ever did have, 

Ev’rybody’s waitin’ for the man with the bag, Christmas is here again

Old Mister Kringle is soon gonna jingle, the bells that’ll tingle all your troubles away. 

Ev’rybody’s waitin’ for the man with the bag,  

Christmas is comin’ again, yes it’s comin’ now!

He’s got a sleigh full; not gonna stay full, he’s got stuff to drop at every stop of the way. 

Ev’rybody’s waitin’ for the man with the bag ‘cause Christmas is comin’ again!

He’ll be here, with the answer to the prayers that you made through the year. 

You’ll get yours, if you’ve done ev’rything you should, extra special good,

He’ll make this December the one you’ll remember,  

The best and the merriest you ever did have,

Ev’rybody’s waitin’ for the man with the bag, Christmas is here again!  

Yeah! Christmas is here.

Everyone’s waitin’, they’re all congregatin’ it’s Christmas time! Christmas is here!
*�Scan the QR Code for full  

terms and conditions



RUDOLF THE  
RED NOSED REINDEER

You know Dasher and Dancer and Prancer and Vixen; 

Comet and Cupid and Donner and Blitzen; 

But do you recall, the most famous reindeer of all?

Rudolph the red nosed reindeer (reindeer!),  

Had a very shiny nose (like a cherry!), 

And if you ever saw it (saw it!),  

You would even say it glows (like a lightbulb!).

All of the other reindeer (reindeer!),  

Used to laugh and call him names (like Pinocchio!), 

They never let poor Rudolph (Rudolph!), 

Join in any reindeer games (like Monopoly!).

Then one foggy Christmas Eve, Santa came to say: (Ho! Ho! Ho!) 

“Rudolph with your nose so bright, 

Won’t you guide my sleigh tonight?”

Then how the reindeer loved him (loved him!), 

As they shouted out with glee (Yippee!), 

Rudolph the red-nosed reindeer (reindeer!), 

You’ll go down in history! 

You’ll go down in history!

 
AWAY IN A MANGER

Away in a manger, no crib for a bed, 

The little Lord Jesus laid down his sweet head, 

The stars in the bright sky looked down where he lay, 

The little Lord Jesus asleep on the hay.

The cattle are lowing, the baby awakes, 

But little Lord Jesus, no crying he makes, 

I love thee Lord Jesus, look down from the sky, 

And stay by my side, until morning is nigh.

Be near me Lord Jesus, I ask thee to stay, 

Close by me forever and love me I pray, 

Bless all the dear children in thy tender care, 

And fit us for heaven to live with thee there.



DING DONG  
MERRILY ON HIGH

Ding! Dong! Ding! Dong! Ding! Dong! Ding! Dong!  

Ding! Dong! Ding! Dong! Ding! Dong! Ding! Dong! 

Ding dong merrily on high, In heav’n the bells are ringing, 

Ding dong! verily the sky, is riv’n with angel singing. 

Glo-ria Hosanna in excelsis! 

Glo-ria Hosanna in excelsis!

Ding! Dong! Ding! Dong! Ding! Dong! Ding! Dong!  

Ding! Dong! Ding! Dong! Ding! Dong! Ding! Dong!

E’en so here below, below, let steeple bells be swungen, 

And “io, io, io!” By priest and people sungen. 

Glo-ria Hosanna in excelsis! 

Glo-ria Hosanna in excelsis!

Ding! Dong! Ding! Dong! Ding! Dong! Ding! Dong!  

Ding! Dong! Ding! Dong! Ding! Dong! Ding! Dong!

Pray you, dutifully prime your matin chime, ye ringers, 

May you beautifully rhyme your eve-time song, ye singers. 

Glo-ria Hosanna in excelsis! 

Glo-ria Hosanna in excelsis!

 12 DAYS  
OF CHRISTMAS

On the first day of Christmas, my true love sent to me, a partridge in a pear tree. 

On the second day of Christmas, my true love sent to me,  

two turtle doves, and a partridge in a pear tree. 

On the third day of Christmas, my true love sent to me, three French hens,  

two turtle doves, and a partridge in a pear tree. 

On the fourth day of Christmas, my true love sent to me, four calling birds,  

three French hens, two turtle doves, and a partridge in a pear tree. 

CHORUS  
Twelve days of Christmas, my true love sent to me, many presents, a partridge in a tree’ 

On the fifth day of Christmas, my true love sent to me, five gold rings,  

four calling birds, three French hens, and you know the rest! 

On the sixth day of Christmas, my baby sent to me, six geese a-laying,  

five gold rings, etcetera! Now this story, it goes on and on,  

so I’ll note in passing, seven swimming swans! 

On the eighth day of Christmas, my true love sent to me,  

eight maids a milking, and a quite substantial aviary! 

On the ninth day of Christmas, my true love sent to me, nine ladies dancing, eight 

maids a milking, seven swans a swimming, six geese a laying, and lots of other stuff! 

Now we get to, Lords all prancing round. Pipers and drummers,  

laying down a sound! Ah 

CHORUS x 2  
Twelve days of Christmas, my true love sent to me, 

 My true love sent me, this inventory’ 

One, two, three, four, five, six, seven, eight, nine, ten, eleven, go! Twelve days!



WE NEED A LITTLE  
CHRISTMAS

Fa la la la lal la la; 

We need a little Christmas, yes we do!

Haul out the holly, put up the tree before my spirit falls again. 

Fill up the stocking, I may be rushing things, but deck the halls again now!

For we need a little Christmas, right this very minute, 

Candles in the window, carols at the spinet.

And, we need a little Christmas, right this very minute. 

It hasn’t snowed a single flurry, but Santa, dear, we’re in a hurry,

So climb down the chimney, turn on the brightest string of lights I’ve ever seen. 

Slice up the fruitcake, it’s time we hung some tinsel on that evergreen bough!

For I’ve grown a little leaner, oh yes, I’ve grown a little colder, 

Oh yes, I’ve grown a little sadder, I’ve grown a little older,

And I need a little angel, sitting on my shoulder, 

Need a little Christmas now.

For we need a little music, need a little laughter,  

Need a little singing, ringing through the rafter, 

And we need a little snappy, “Happy ever after,”

We need a little Christmas now, now!

 
JOY TO THE WORLD

Repeat the sounding joy! Repeat the sounding joy! Repeat, repeat the sounding joy.

Joy to the world! Joy to the world!  

Repeat the sounding joy! Repeat the sounding joy! Oh sing about…

Joy to the world, the Lord, the Lord is come! Let Earth receive, receive her King! 

Let each and ev’ry heart, prepare, prepare Him room, 

And Heav’n and nature sing, and Heav’n and nature sing, 

And Heaven, and Heaven, and nature sing.

Joy to the world! Joy to the world! 

Repeat the sounding joy! Repeat the sounding joy! Oh sing about joy!

He rules the world with truth, with truth and grace! 

And makes our world of nations prove; 

The glor’, the glories of, His right-, his righteousness, 

And wonders of His love, and wonders, of His love. 

And wonders, and wonders of His love.

Bring joy to the world! For every heart! Bring joy to the world! For every heart! 

Bring joy to the world, for ev’ry heart and soul bring joy, oh, sing about…

Joy to the world, the Saviour reigns! Let all their songs, their songs employ, 

While fields, the fields and floods, rocks, hills, the hills and plains, 

Repeat the sounding joy, repeat the sounding joy, repeat, repeat, the sounding joy!

Bring joy to the world! For every heart! Bring joy to the world! For every heart! 

Bring joy to the world, for ev’ry heart and soul bring joy, oh, sing about…

Joy to the world! Joy to the world! 

Repeat the sounding joy! Repeat the sounding joy! Oh sing about joy!



 
CAROL OF THE BELLS

Hark! Hear the bells, sweet silver bells,  

All seem to say, “throw cares away.”

Christmas is here, bringing good cheer, 

To young and old, meek and the bold. 

Ding dong, ding dong, that is their song,  

With joyful ring, all carolling. 

One seems to hear words of good cheer from ev’rywhere, filling the air.

O, how they pound, raising the sound,  

O’er hill and dale, telling their tale. 

Gaily they ring while people sing songs of good cheer, Christmas is here!

Merry, Merry, Merry,  

Merry Christmas,  

Merry, Merry, Merry,  

Merry Christmas.

On, on they send, on without end, 

Their joyful tone, to every home. 

Hark! How the bells, sweet silver bells, 

All seem to say, “throw cares away”.

(Repeat)

Ding dong ding, dong.

  
JINGLE BELLS

Jingle bells, jing jingle, jingle bells, jing jingle, jingle bells (x2)

Dashing through the snow, in a one horse open sleigh, 

O’er the fields we go, laughing all the way.

Bells on bobtail ring, making spirits bright; 

Oh what fun it is to sing a sleighing song tonight!

Jingle, jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way;

Oh what fun it is to ride on a one horse open sleigh hey! 

Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way; 

Oh what fun it is to ride on a one horse open sleigh!

Jingle bells, jing jingle, jingle bells, jing jingle, jingle bells,

Dashing through the snow, in a one horse open sleigh; 

O’er the fields we go, laughing all the way. 

Laugh night and day.

Bells on bobtail ring. Making spirits bright; 

Oh what fun it is to sing, to sing a sleighing song tonight!

Jing jingle! Jing jingle! Jing jingle! Jing jingle!

Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way;

Oh what fun it is to ride on a one horse open sleigh hey! 

Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way;

Oh what fun it is to ride on a one horse open sleigh!

Jingle bells! Jing jingle! Jing jingle! Jing jingle! Jing jingle!

Sleighing song tonight! Jing jingle! Jingle bells!



 
LITTLE DRUMMER BOY

Pum rraa pa pum pum pum rrra-pa pum rrra-pa pa, 

Come, they told me, pa ra pa pum pum, 

Our newborn King to see, pa-ra pa ra pa pum pum, 

Our finest gifts we’ll bring, pa ra pa pum pum, 

To lay before the King, pa ra pa pum pum, ra pa pum pum ra pa pum pum.

So to honour him pa ra pa pum pum, 

When we come.

Baby Jesus, pa ra pa pum pum, 

I am a poor boy too, pa ra pa pum pum,

I have no gift to bring. pa ra pa pum pum,

That’s fit to give our King, pa ra pa pum pum, ra pa pum pum, ra pa pum pum.

Shall I play for you, pa ra pa pum pum, 

On my drum?

Baby Jesus, pa ra pa pum pum, 

The ox and ass kept time, pa ra pa pum pum, 

I played my drum for Him, pa ra pa pum pum, 

I played my best for him, pa ra pa pum pum, ra pa pum pum, ra pa pum pum.	

Then he smiled at me, pa ra pa pum pum, 

Me and my drum,  

Me and my drum, 

Me and my drum.

SANTA CLAUS IS  
COMING TO TOWN

Santa Claus is coming to town, yeah! Santa Claus is coming to town! (x2)

I just came back from a lovely trip along the Milky Way, 

I stopped off at the North Pole, to spend a holiday. 

I called on dear old Santa Claus to see what I could see,  

He sent me to his workshop then told his plans to me.

You better watch out, you better not cry, better not pout,  

I’m telling you why… Santa Claus is coming to town.

He’s making a list and checking it twice, gonna find out who’s naughty and nice. 

Santa Claus is coming to town.

He sees you when you’re sleeping, he knows when you’re awake, 

He knows if you’ve been bad or good, so be good for goodness sake!

Oh! You better watch out, you better not cry, 

Better not pout I’m telling you why, Santa Claus is coming to town.

With little tin horns and little toy drums, rooty toot toots and rummy tum tums, 

Santa Claus is coming to town.

And curly head dolls that toddle and coo, elephant’s boats and kiddie cars too, 

Santa Claus is coming to town.

The kids in girl and boy land,  will have a jubilee, 

They’re gonna build a toyland town, all around the Christmas tree! So!

You better watch out, you better not cry, better not pout I’m telling you why, 

Santa Claus is coming to town. 

Santa Claus is coming to town! (x4)



STILLE NACHT  
(SILENT NIGHT)

Stille Nacht, heilige nacht, 

Alles schläft, einsam wacht. 

Nur das traute hoch heilige paar, 

Holder Knabe im lockigen haar. 

Schlaf’ in himmlischer ruh’, 

Schlaf’ in himmlischer ruh’.

Silent night, holy night, 

All is calm, all is bright. 

‘Round yon virgin mother and child, 

Holy infant so tender and mild. 

Sleep in heavenly peace, 

Sleep in heavenly peace.

Silent night, holy night, 

Son of God, love’s pure light. 

Radiant beams from Thy holy face, 

With the dawn of redeeming Grace. 

Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth. 

Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth.

 
MARY’S BOY CHILD

We will live forever more, so the Holy Bible say, 
We will live forever more, because of Christmas Day.

Long time ago in Bethlehem, so the Holy Bible say,  
Mary’s boy child, Jesus Christ was born on Christmas Day. 

Hark, now hear the angels sing, a new King born today, 
And man will live forever more, because of Christmas Day.  
Trumpets sound and angels sing, listen to what they say, 

And man will live forever more, because of Christmas Day. 

While shepherds watched their flocks by night,  
Them see a bright new shining star,  

Them hear a choir sing, the music seemed to come from afar. 

Now Joseph and his wife, Mary, come to Bethlehem that night,  
Them find no place to born she child, not a single room was in sight. 

Hark, now hear the angels sing, a new King born today,  
And man will live forever more, because of Christmas Day. 

By and by they find a little nook, in a stable all forlorn,  
And in a manger cold and dark, Mary’s little boy was born. 

Long time ago in Bethlehem, so the Holy Bible say,  
Mary’s boy Child, Jesus Christ was born on Christmas Day. 

Hark, now hear the angels sing, a new King born today,  
And man will live forever more, because of Christmas Day.  
Trumpets sound and angels sing, listen to what they say,  

And man will live forever more, because of Christmas Day. 

We will live forever more, so the Holy Bible say, 
We will live forever more, because of Christmas Day.



 
JINGLE BELL ROCK

Rock, rock! Jingle bell rock,  

Gonna rock, jingle rock!  

Jingle bell rock! (x2)

Jingle bell, jingle bell, jingle bell rock, 

Jingle bell swing and jingle bells ring, 

Snowin’ and blowin’ up bushels of fun, 

Now the jingle hoppin’ has begun!

Jingle bell, jingle bell, jingle bell rock, 

Jingle bells chime in jingle bell time, 

Dancin’ and prancin’ in Jingle Bell Square, 

In the frosty air.

What a bright time, it’s the right time, 

To rock ‘n’ roll the night away, 

Jingle bell time, is a swell time, 

To go glidin’ in a one horse sleigh!

Rock, rock! Jingle bell rock,  

Gonna rock, jingle rock!  

Come on and rock! 

Rock, rock! Jingle bell rock,  

Gonna rock, jingle rock!

Giddy up jingle horse, pick up your feet, 

Jingle around the clock, 

To mix and mingle in a jinglin’ beat, 

That’s the jingle bell rock!

Rock, rock! Jingle bell rock,  

Gonna rock, jingle rock! (x2)

 
COOL YULE

Let’s all have a yule, have a yule that’s cool! Cool yule that’s the rule! 

From Coney Island to the Sunset Strip, somebody’s gonna make a happy trip tonight,  

Yeah, tonight, when the moon is bright! Hope it’s full for the yule! 

He’s gonna have a bag of crazy toys, to give the grown-ups and the girls and boys,  

So dig! Do you dig? Santa comes on big! Oh, so big! That’s the gig!

He’ll come a callin’ when the snow’s the most, when all you cats are sleepin’ warm as 

toast, and you’re gonna flip when Old St. Nick plays a lick on a peppermint stick! 

He’ll come a flyin’ from a higher place, And fill the stockin’s by the fireplace so you will, 

You’ll have a yule that’s cool! 

You’ll have the coolest yule! He’ll make that trip tonight, a Superman,  

Hope there’s no Kryptonite, tonight, When the moon is bright!

He’s gonna have a bag of crazy toys, For all the grown-ups, girls and boys,  

So don’t flip your wig! You dig? Santa comes on big! Oh, so big! That’s the gig!

He’ll come a callin’ when the snow’s the most,  
When all you cats are sleepin’ warm as toast,  

And you’re gonna flip when Old St. Nick plays a lick on a peppermint stick!  
He’ll play a lick so fully sick, so fully, “yully” sick! 

Bah da-ba-da bahp!  
Boh bah doo bah doo bah doo bah doo wah,  

Bah da-ba-da bahp! Boh ba doo bah doo bah doo ba doo wah,  
Alick, so slick, so fully “yully” sick! Oh ‘Tis the season to be jolly,  

Bup bup bup bup bah dah bahp doo wahp! Bah doo wup! 

Just playin’ a lick on a peppermint stick! He’ll come a flyin’ stock the stockin’ full (no cryin’!)  
So that you’ll have a yule that’s cool! Cool yule.  

Let’s all have a yule, have a yule that’s cool! Cool’ Yule’



WE WISH YOU A MERRY 
CHRISTMAS

We wish you! We wish you! We wish you! 

We wish you a Merry Christmas, 

We wish you a Merry Christmas,  

We wish you a Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year. 

Good tidings we bring to you and your kin, 

We wish you a merry Christmas and a Happy New Year. 

Now bring us some figgy pudding, 

Now bring us some figgy pudding,  

Now bring us some figgy pudding, and bring some out here!

Good tidings we bring to you and your kin, 

We wish you a merry Christmas and a Happy New Year. 

For we all like figgy pudding, 

For we all like figgy pudding, 

For we all like figgy pudding, so bring some out here!

Good tidings we bring to you and your kin, 

We wish you a merry Christmas and a Happy New Year. 

And we won’t go till we’ve got some,  

And we won’t go till we’ve got some, 

And we won’t go till we’ve got some, so bring some out here!

Good tidings we bring to you and your kin, 

We wish you a merry Christmas, and a Happy New Year!

We wish you! We wish you! We wish you!  

We wish you a Merry Christmas, and a Happy New Year!



The Mayor, Elected Members and staff  
at the City of Norwood Payneham & St Peters  

would like to wish you a very 

MERRY  
CHRISTMAS

City of Norwood Payneham & St Peters 
175 The Parade, Norwood SA 5067

Telephone 	 8366 4555 
Email 	 townhall@npsp.sa.gov.au 
Website 	 www.npsp.sa.gov.au 
Socials 	 /cityofnpsp     @cityofnpsp

AND A SAFE AND HAPPY START  
TO THE NEW YEAR!


