
Siyahamba 
 

Si-ya-hamb’ e-ku-kha-nyen’ kwen-khos’, 
si-ya-hamb’ e-ku-kha-nyen’ kwen khos. 
 
 
We are marching in the light of God,  
we are marching in the light of God.  



Do You Hear What I Hear? 
 
Women: Said the night wind to the little lamb, 

“Do you see what I see 
ALL: way up in the sky, little lamb? 
Women: Do you see what I see?” 
 
Men: “A star, a star dancing in the night 

with a tail as big as a kite, 
ALL: with a tail as big as a kite.” 
 
 
Men: Said the little lamb to the shepherd boy 
Women: Ooo… 
Men: “Do you hear what I hear, 
Women: do you hear what I hear? 
Men: Ringing through the sky, shepherd boy? 
Women: Ooo… 
Men: Do you hear what I hear? 
Women: do you hear what I hear? 
Men: A song, a song 
Women:         a    song 
ALL: high above the tree, with a voice as big as the sea, 

with a voice as big as the sea.” 
 
 
ALL: Said the shepherd boy to the mighty king, 
Women: “Do you know what I know, 
Men:           “Do you know what I know, 
ALL: in your palace warm, mighty king? 
Women: Do you know what I know? 
Men:           Do you know what I know? 
Women: A Child, a Child 
Men:         a    Child 
ALL: shivers in the cold. Let us bring Him silver and gold. 

Let us bring Him silver and gold.” 
 

 
ALL: Ah…… 



ALL: Said the king to the people ev’rywhere, 
“Listen to what I say;............. (no breath) 
Pray for peace, people ev’rywhere. 
Listen to what I say; 
The Child, the Child sleeping in the night, 
He will bring us goodness and light. 
 
He will bring…. us…. goodness and light….. 

 
He will bring us peace…. 

 
He will bring us joy… 

 
He will bring us light!  



The Holly and the Ivy 
 
ALL: The holly and the ivy when they are both full grown; 

Of all the trees that are in the wood the holly bears the crown. 
 

O the rising of the sun and the running of the deer; 
The playing of the merry organ, sweet singing of the choir. 

 
 
The holly bears a berry as red as any blood; 
And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ to do poor sinners good. 

 
O the rising of the sun and the running of the deer; 
The playing of the merry organ, sweet singing of the choir. 

 
 
Female Solo: The holly bears a prickle as sharp as any thorn; 
Add Male Solo: And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ on Christmas Day in the morn. 
 
 
ALL: O the rising of the sun and the running of the deer; 

The playing of the merry organ, sweet singing of the choir. 
 
 

The holly bears a bark/ as bitter as the gall; 
And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ for to redeem us all. 

 
O the rising of the sun and the running of the deer; 
The playing of the merry organ, sweet singing of the choir. 

 
The playing of the merry organ, sweet singing of the choir. 

 
Ooo.  



Rudolph, Frosty, and Suzy 
 
ALL: Rudolph and Frosty and Suzy this Christmas 

we’ll have a wonderful time this year! 
 
Women: Rudolph, the red-nosed reindeer had a very shiny nose, 

and if you ever saw it, you would even say it glows. 
 
Men: All of the other reindeer used to laugh and call him names. 

They never let poor Rudolph join in any reindeer games. 
 
ALL: Then one foggy Christmas Eve, Santa came to say, 

“Rudolph, with your nose so bright, 
won’t you guide my sleigh tonight?” 

 
Then how the reindeer loved him as they shouted out with glee: 
“Rudolph, the red-nosed reindeer, you’ll go down in history!” 

 
 
ALL: Frosty, the snowman, was a jolly, happy soul, 

with a corncob pipe and a button nose and two eyes made out of coal. 
 

Frosty, the snowman is a fairy tale, they say. 
He was made of snow, but the children know how he came to life one day. 

 
There must have been some magic in that old silk hat they found. 
For when they placed it on his head, he began to dance around. 
 
Oh,  Frosty, the snowman, was alive as he could be, 
and the children say he could laugh and play just the same as you and 

me. 
 

Thumpety thump thump, thumpety thump thump 
Look at Frosty go. 
Thumpety thump thump, thumpety thump thump. 
Over the hills of snow. 

 
 
Men: Here comes Suzy Snowflake, dressed in a snow white gown, 



tap, tap, tappin’ at your window pane to tell you she’s in town. 
Women: Here comes Suzy Snowflake, soon you will hear her say, 

“Come out, ev’ryone, and play with me; I haven’t long to stay. 
 
ALL: “If you wanna make a snowman, I’ll help you make one, one, two three! 

If you wanna take a sleigh ride, the ride’s on me. 
Yes, the ride’s on me.” 

 
Here comes Suzy Snowflake, look at her tumblin’ down, 
bringing joy to ev’ry girl and boy, Suzy’s come to town. 

 
Frosty waved goodbye sayin’, “Don’t you cry, 
I’ll be back again someday.” 

 
Rudolph, the red-nosed reindeer, you’ll go down in history. 

 
With Dasher and Dancer and Prancer and Vixen, 
and Comet and Cupid and Donner and Blitzen, 
and Suzy and Frosty and Santa Claus. 
Merry Christmas to all! 

 


