
I Love the Snow! 
 

It’s snowing, it’s snowing! Oh, I love the snow! 
It’s snowing. It’s snowing! Oh, I love the snow! 
 
V1: It’s snowing, it’s snowing the winter wind is 
blowing. We’re sliding and gliding around the city 
square. It’s freezing were sneezing we haven’t 
got a care. We’re playing on a winter day out in 
the wintry air.  
 
Chorus: I love the snow (I Love the snow) 
Everywhere I go (Everywhere I go) on the frozen 
creeks, even on my frozen cheeks, oh, I love the 
snow. Outside I go (outside I go) Oh how I love 
the snow (I love the snow) When I see the 
mountains capped even when my lips are 
chapped, oh, I love the snow.  
 
V2: It’s snowing, it’s snowing, the snowbanks all 
are growing. It’s so great, we can’t wait, to go 
outside and play. It’s mushy, it’s slushy, it’s 
winter on the way. The snow is here, so give a 
cheer for a perfect holiday.  

Chorus: I love the snow (I Love the snow) 
Everywhere I go (Everywhere I go) on the frozen 
creeks, even on my frozen cheeks, oh, I love the 
snow. Outside I go (outside I go) Oh how I love 
the snow (I love the snow) When I see the 
mountains capped even when my lips are 
chapped, oh, I love the snow.  
 
Bridge: Time to bundle up, we’re ina frigid zone. 
Drink chocolate from a cup. Where everything 
you own.  
 
Chorus: I love the snow (I Love the snow) 
Everywhere I go (Everywhere I go) on the frozen 
creeks, even on my frozen cheeks, oh, I love the 
snow. Outside I go (outside I go) Oh how I love 
the snow (I love the snow) When I see the 
mountains capped even when my lips are 
chapped, oh, I love the snow.  
 
Tag: I love the snow. I love the snow! 
 
 
 



The Christmas Song (Chestnuts) 
 

Chestnuts roasting on an open fire. Jack Frost 
nipping at your nose, yuletide carols being sung 
by a choir, and folks dressed up like Eskimos. 
Everybody knows a turkey and some mistletoe. 
Help to make the season bright. Tiny tots with 
their eyes all aglow Will find it hard to sleep 
tonight. 
 
Solo1: They know that Santa’s on his way; he’s 
loaded lots of toys and goodies on his sleigh.  
 
Solo2: And every mother’s child is gonna spy To 
see if reindeer really know how to fly.  
 
And so I’m offering this simple phrase To kids 
from one to ninety-two. All though it’s been said 
many times many ways, “Merry Christmas, Merry 
Christmas, Merry Christmas, to you!”  
 
Oooo 
 
 

 
 


