
2nd/3rd grade Holiday Lyrics 2014 

 

"It's Beginning To Look A Lot Like 
Christmas" 

It's beginning to look a lot like Christmas 
Everywhere you go 
Take a look in the Five and Ten 
Glistening once again 
With candy canes and silver lanes aglow 
 
It's beginning to look a lot like Christmas 
Toys in every store 
But the prettiest sight to see 
Is the holly that will be 
On your own front door 
 
A pair of Hop-a-long boots and a trumpet 
that toots 
Is the wish of Bonny and Ben 
Dolls that will talk and go for a walk 
Is the hope of Janice and Jenn 
And mom and dad can hardly wait 
For school to start again 
 
It's beginning to look a lot like Christmas 
Everywhere you go 
There's a tree in the Grand Hotel 
One in the park as well 
The sturdy kind that doesn't mind the snow 
 
It's beginning to look a lot like Christmas 
Soon the bells will start 
And the thing that will make them ring 
Is the Carol that you sing 
Right within your heart 
 
A pair of Hop-a-long boots and a trumpet 
that toots 
Is the wish of Bonny and Ben 
Dolls that will talk and go for a walk 
Is the hope of Janice and Jenn 
And mom and dad can hardly wait 
For school to start again 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
It's beginning to look a lot like Christmas 
Everywhere you go 
Take a look in the Five and Ten 
Glistening once again 
With candy canes and silver lanes aglow 
 
It's beginning to look a lot like Christmas 
Toys in every store 
But the prettiest sight to see 
Is the holly that will be 
On your own front door 
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OVER THE RIVER   
 
Over the river and through the woods.  
To Grandmother's house we go. 
The horse knows the way  
to carry the sleigh 
Through white and drifted snow. 
 
Over the river and through the woods, 
Oh, how the wind does blow. 
It stings the toes and bites the nose 
As over the ground we go. 
 
Over the River   
 
Over the river and through the woods 
and straight through the barnyard gate. 
It seems that we go so dreadfully slow; 
It is so hard to wait. 
 
Over the river and through the woods, 
Now Grandma's cap I spy. 
Hurrah for fun; the pudding's done; 
Hurrah for the pumpkin pie. 
 
Over the River   
 
Over the river and through the woods.  
To Grandmother's house we go. 
The horse knows the way  
to carry the sleigh 
Through white and drifted snow. 
 
Over the river and through the woods, 
Oh, how the wind does blow. 
It stings the toes and bites the nose 
As over the ground we go. 
 
Over the River   
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

"Marshmallow World" 

It's a marshmallow world in the winter 
When the snow comes to cover the ground 

It's the time for play, 
it's a whipped cream day 

I wait for it the whole year round. 
 

Those are marshmallow clouds 
being friendly 

In the arms of the evergreen trees 
And the sun is red like a pumpkin head 
It's shining so your nose wont freeze. 

 
The world is your snowball, 

see how it grows 
That's how it goes whenever it snows 

The world is your snowball just for a song 
Get out and roll it along 

 
It's a yum-yummy world 
made for sweethearts 

Take a walk with your favorite girl 
It's a sugar date, what if spring is late 

In winter it's a marshmallow world. 
 

 
 
 
 
 


