Santa so busy in the North Pole,
His elves have been working throughout the year whole

Building and making all the special toys

For all the world’s girls and all the world’s boys.

The reindeers are ready

The sleigh is all hooked

The toys are made steady

For the presents that are booked.

All the boys and girls are tucked up in bed

Cuddling their favourite ted.
Shush! There is not a sound

As the reindeers leave their pound.

Down the chimney Santa goes

Delivering his present to good boys and girls

But whoever has been bad, oh the woes!

As they open the soot which starts to whirl.

Santa, oh Santa remember me

I’ve been a good boy as good as can be

I don’t ask for much

But I really want…. an I pod touch!
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