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We are Santa's Elves filling Santa's shelves. 

With a toy for each girl and boy, oh, we are Santa's Elves. 

We work hard all day, but our work is play. 

Dolls we try out, see if they cry out, we are Santa's Elves! 

We've a special job each year, we don't like to brag, 

Christmas Eve we fill Santa's bag. 

Santa knows who's good, do the things you should! 

And we bet you, he won't forget you, we are Santa's Elves! 

Ho! Ho! Ho!  He! He! He!  We are Santa's Elves. 

Ho! Ho!  Santa! 

 

Jolly old St. Nicholas, lean your ear this way! 

Don't you tell a single soul what I'm gonna say. 

Christmas Eve is coming soon; now you dear old man. 

Whisper what you'll bring to me, tell me if you can. 

Johnny wants a pair of skates, Susy wants a sled; 

Nellie wants a picture book yellow blue and red; 

Now I think I'll leave to you what to give the rest; 

Choose for me, dear Santa Claus, you will know the best.  Santa! 

 

Bum bum bum bum bum bum bum bum . . . 

Mister Santa bring us some toys,  

bring Merry Christmas to all girls and boys. 

And ev'ry night we'll go to bed singing, 

and dream about the presents you'll be bringing. 

Mister Santa, please don't be late 

my heart just wouldn't be able to wait, 

So pack up all your special toys.   

Mister Santa bring us, please, please, please 

Mister Santa bring us Christmas joys. 

 

  



Up on the housetop reindeer pause 

Out jumps good old Santa Claus; 

Down thru the chimney with lots of toys 

All for the little ones', Christmas joys. 

Ho, ho, ho!  Who wouldn't go! 

Ho, ho, ho!  Who wouldn't go! 

Up on the housetop, click, click, click, 

Down thru the chimney with good St. Nick. 

 

First comes the stocking of little Nell; 

Oh, dear Santa, fill it well; 

Give her a dollie that laughs and crys; 

One that will open and shut her eyes. 

Ho, ho, ho!  Who wouldn't go! 

Ho, ho, ho!  Who wouldn't go! 

Up on the housetop, click, click, click. 

Down thru the chimney with good Saint Nick. 

 

There's a happy celebration in each town across the nation 

at the Santa Claus Parade. 

All the grownups and kiddies in the towns and in the citites 

love the Santa Claus Parade. 

Dasher, Dancer, Prancer, Vixen, Comet, Cupid, Donner, Blitzen, 

Rudolph leads the whole brigade.   

When you hear all the cheering you will see Santa nearing  

at the Santa Claus Parade. 

Clowns come tumbling all along the way 

as ev'ry band begins to play: "To all a happy holiday." 

And when you see the presents loaded on the sleigh,  

you'll know that Christmas isn't very far away. 

Give me an S!  S!  Give me an A!  A! 

Give me an N!  N!  T  A!  T  A! 

Santa  Santa  Santa  Santa  Yea! 

 

It's the Santa Clause Parade. 

It's the Santa Clause Parade. 

When you hear all the cheering you will see Santa nearing 

at the Santa Claus, The Santa Claus, the Santa Claus Parade. 


