
Twinkle, twinkle, little star 
How I wonder what you are 
Up above the world so high 
Like a diamond in the sky 
Twinkle, twinkle little star 
How I wonder what you are 

 
One two three wise men are we 

 

Rat –a-tat-tat

 



Good news Calypso 

The angels come to bring you good news, 

News of gladness and joy. 

The angels come to give you good news,  

News of a baby boy. 

 

And He is God’s son, Yes, He is God’s son. 

A baby King for all. 

And He is God’s son,  

Yes He is God’s own son,  

Born in a manger small.  

 

The angels come to bring you good news, 

News of gladness and joy. 

The angels come to give you good news,  

News of a baby boy. 

 

And He’s called Jesus,  

Yes, He’s called Jesus. 

A baby King for all. 

And He’s called Jesus,  

Yes, He’s called Jesus. 

Born in a manger small.  



 

The angels come to bring you good news, 

News of gladness and joy. 

The angels come to give you good news,  

News of a baby boy. 

 

Away in a manger 

Away in a manger 
No crib for His bed 
The little Lord Jesus 
Lay down His sweet head 

The stars in the bright sky 
Looked down where He lay 
The little Lord Jesus 
Asleep on the hay. 

 

Baboushka 

Baboushka Baboushka 

She filled the empty place in her heart. 

Happy, happy, happy all day long 

Now Baboushkas heart is full, happy all day long. 

Jesus taught her, taught her how to love, 

Now Baboushkas heart is full-HEY BABOUSHKA 

Jesus taught you love! 

Baboushka Baboushka 

She filled the empty place in her heart 

Filled the empty place in her heart.  

HOY!  


