

      Hear the Bells



     (A NZ Christmas song)



      To tune of Jingle Bells






Words Gaynor McCartney

Chorus : Hear the bells, hear the bells calling us to pray
               oh what fun it is to come togeth'r on Christmas Day. oh!
               Hear the bells, hear the bells calling us to pray
               oh what fun it is to have a gath-er-ing this way.

Crashing through the bush in a banged up Holden ute,
pigdogs in the back craving the pursuit.
Mum wants pork to roast, and ham for Christmas lunch,
crackers, coleslaw, 'matoes, and lettuce leaves to crunch. 

Sunscreen, hats and beach towels, picnics, volley ball,
Splashing in the waves, playing in the sand,
Barbeques with friends, fly repellant lamps,
All are part of Chris'-mas here in Godzone land.

God looks down and smiles, happy as can be
watching us enjoy the things that he provides
pohutukawa flowers, family and food
weather warm and sunny, and great company.

Spare a thought for those who can't enjoy the day -
loved ones lost or illness spoil their festive thrill.
Fairy lights don't sparkle, carols sound too gay 
We must help them realise that Jesus loves them still.
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