
What a pleasant thought I had this mornin',�
Wakin' up enough to see a special day.�
Granny was sleepin' in the bathtub,�
'Cause she couldn't find a better place to stay.�

Kids are in the attic, in the hallway,�
Sleepin' in a rumble-tumble sort of way.�
Everybody's here, they came from everywhere,�
To be together Christmas Day.�

I'm gonna do as I'm told,�
Hopin' Santa will not miss us.�
Wow! It snowed and it's cold.�
I'm dreaming of a white Christmas.�

Where you goin' Uncle Johnny, wait a minute,�
'Cause I'd like to help you cut a tree.�
We'll bridle Mr. Ed and pull it on a sled�
For all the other kids to see.�

(interlude)�

Mama put a turkey in the oven,�
Sister made a mess of makin' ginger bread.�
Brother is peekin' at a present.�
"No I wasn't peekin'!" Yes you were, I said!�

Auntie hung the stocking on the mantle,�
Daddy built a fire and made us toastie warm.�
Rollin' down the hall came Tommy and his ball,�
And the cousin with the noisy horn.�

Grampa rolled in the snow,�
He was covered from his toes up to his crown.�
Grabbed a broom and a corn cob pipe,�
And he began to dance around.�

Oh, what a pleasant thought I had this evenin',�
In my new pajamas that I got today.�
I lay me down to sleep, I pray that I may keep,�
This Perfect Christmas Day.�
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