Deck the Halls

The Wassail Song

Deck the halls with boughs of holly,
Fa la la la la, la la la la.
Tis the season to be jolly,
Fa la la la la, la la la la.

Here we come a wassailing
Among our vines so fine
Here we come a wassailing
To toast with our good wine

Don we now our gay apparel,
Fa la la, la la la, la la la.
Troll the ancient Yule tide carol,
Fa la la la la, la la la la.
See the blazing Yule before us,
Fa la la la la, la la la la.
Strike the harp and join the chorus.
Fa la la la la, la la la la.
Follow me in merry measure,
Fa la la la la, la la la la.
While I tell of Yule tide treasure,
Fa la la la la, la la la la.
Fast away the old year passes,
Fa la la la la, la la la la.
Hail the new, ye lads and lasses,
Fa la la la la, la la la la.
Sing we joyous, all together,
Fa la la la la, la la la la.
Heedless of the wind and weather,
Fa la la la la, la la la la.

(Chorus)
Love and joy come to you
And to you your wassail too,
And God bless you and send you
A bountiful new year
And God send you a bountiful new year.
We are not daily beggars
Who beg from door to door.
We are county winegrowers
Who you have seen before.
Chorus
Good master and good mistress.
As you sit beside the fire,
Pray think of us poor winegrowers
A’trudging through the mire.
Chorus
We have brought a wassail cup
Filled with spicy brew,
Lend us hearth and comfort food
And we will sing for you.
Chorus
Dark and cold come early now
With winter drawing near,
But vines abed in our good soils
We toast with hearty cheer.
Chorus

Silent Night

Hark the Herald Angels Sing

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.

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 th' angelic host proclaim,
"Christ is born in Bethlehem."
Hark! the herald angels sing,
"Glory to the newborn King!"

Silent night, holy night
Shepherds quake at the sight
Glories stream from heaven afar,
Heavenly hosts sing Hallelujah,
Christ the Saviour is born!
Christ the Saviour in born!
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.

Christ, by highest heav'n adored:
Christ, the everlasting Lord;
Late in time behold him come,
Offspring of the favored one.
Veil'd in flesh, the Godhead see;
Hail, th'incarnate Deity:
Pleased, as man, with men to dwell,
Jesus, our Emmanuel!
Hark! the herald angels sing,
"Glory to the newborn King!"
Hail! the heav'n born Prince of peace!
Hail! the Son of Righteousness!
Light and life to all he brings,
Risen with healing in his wings
Mild he lays his glory by,
Born that man no more may die:
Born to raise the sons of earth,
Born to give them second birth.
Hark! the herald angels sing,
"Glory to the newborn King!"

The First Noel

Let It Snow

The first Noel the angel did say,
Was to certain poor shepherds in fields as they lay,
In fields where they lay keeping their sheep,
On a cold winter’s night that was so deep.

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!

(Chorus)
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel,
Born in the King of Israel
They looked up and saw a star,
Shining in the east, beyond them far,
And to earth it gave great light,
And so it continued both day and night

Rudolph the Red Nosed Reindeer
Rudolph, the red-nosed reindeer
had a very shiny nose.
And if you ever saw him,
you would even say it glows.
All of the other reindeer
used to laugh and call him names.
They never let poor Rudolph
join in any reindeer games.
Then one foggy Christmas Eve
Santa came to say:
"Rudolph with your nose so bright,
won't you guide my sleigh tonight?"
Then all the reindeer loved him
as they shouted out with glee,
Rudolph the red-nosed reindeer,
you'll go down in history!

It doesn't show signs of stopping
And I've bought 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 goodbying
But as long as you love me so
Let It Snow! Let It Snow! Let It Snow!

Jingle Bells

Frosty the Snowman

Dashing through the snow
In a one horse open sleigh
O'er the fields we go
Laughing all the way
Bells on bob tails ring
Making spirits bright
What fun it is to laugh and sing
A sleighing song tonight

Frosty the Snowman, was a jolly happy soul,
With a corn cob pipe and a button nose,
and two eyes made of coal.

Oh, jingle bells, jingle bells
Jingle all the way
Oh, what fun it is to ride
In a one horse open sleigh
Jingle bells, jingle bells
Jingle all the way
Oh, what fun it is to ride
In a one horse open sleigh
A day or two ago
I thought I'd take a ride
And soon Miss Fanny Bright
Was seated by my side
The horse was lean and lank
Misfortune seemed his lot
We got into a drifted bank
And then we got upsot
Oh, jingle bells, jingle bells
Jingle all the way
Oh, what fun it is to ride
In a one horse open sleigh
Jingle bells, jingle bells
Jingle all the way
Oh, what fun it is to ride
In a one horse open sleigh yeah

Frosty the Snowman, is a fairytale, they say.
He was made of snow, but the children know 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.
Frosty the Snowman, knew the sun was hot that day,
so he said, "Let's run, and we'll have some fun now,
before I melt away."
Down to the village, with a broomstick in his hand,
Running here and there, all around the square,
sayin', "Catch me if you can."
He led them down the streets of town, right to the
traffic cop;
and only paused a moment, when he heard him holler,
"Stop!"
For Frosty, the Snowman, had to hurry on his way,
But he waved goodbye, sayin' "Don't cry, I'll be back
again someday."

The Prince Edward County Winegrowers
Association (PECWA) was formed in 2000 as a Not
for Profit Organization. PECWA's mission is the
growth and promotion of Prince Edward County
as a wine region.
PECWA represents both the grape growers and
wineries alike. This is achieved through advocacy,
market development, special events, education
and mutual support.
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