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1. Let’s Party Merry Gentlemen 

 

Let’s Party Merry gentlemen  

Until the end of may 

Remember christ our saviour  

Was drunk till christmas day 

To save us all with happy hour 

Together we will sing 

O With tidings of whiskey and gin 

Whiskey and gin 

O With tidings of whiskey and gin 

 

 

From Bethlehem, I’ve brought my cask, 

Filled with the Ale of Light 

Turns out some drunk ass kings of old 

Were lost through all the night 

I told them where they had to go 

And for this my reward 

O Tidings of Mead for The Lord, 

Mead for The Lord 

O With Tidings of Mead for The Lord, 

 

 

Now to the drink sing praises, 

All you within this place, 

That’s the spirit, take a swig 

Each other now embrace; 

This holy tide of Christmas beer 

No police shall deny 

O Tidings of vodka and rye 

Vodka and rye 

O Tidings of vodka And rye 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

2. Lay Ride 

 

Just hear those lay bells jingling 

Ring-ting-tingling too 

Come on, it's lovely weather 

For a lay together with you  

Outside the hoes are callin’ 

they’ll be no blue ballin' you-hoo 

Come on, it's lovely weather  

For a lay ride together with you 

Get it up, get it up, get it up 

Let's go, let's look at the show 

We're riding in a wastedland of snow 

Got it up, got it up, got it up 

It's grand, hold it in your hand 

We're riding along with a song 

Of a wintery wasted land  

 

Her cheeks are nice and rosy 

when she’s givin' blowsys to me 

We're getting fucked up together  

Like your mom in leather will be 

Let liquor flow before us 

Come on and pour us a brew 

You know, it's lovely weather 

For a lay ride together with you  

 

 

Got it up, got it up, got it up 

It's grand, hold it in your hand 

We're riding along with a song 

Of a winter wasted land 

 

 

Her (Butt) cheeks are nice and rosy  

when she’s givin' blowsys to me 

We're getting fucked up together  

Like your mom in leather will be 

Just hear those lay bells jingling 

Ring-ting-tingling tee 

Come on, it's lovely weather  

To get stuffed like a turkey by me 

 

 

 

 



 

 

3. Holy Pint 

 

Holy Pint, Foamy Pint 

All are drunk, all is right 

Wasted with your mother and child 

Holy highballs, tender and mild 

 

Drink in heavenly peace 

Drinking in heavenly peace 

 

Golden Pint, Porter Pint 

Opposite, of Bud Light 

Tales of glory we share to delight 

Down a few more and out breaks a fight 

 

Drink in heavenly peace 

Drinking in heavenly peace 

 

 

4. Feliz Navidad 

 

Feliz Navidad 

Feliz Navidad 

Feliz Navidad prospero año y felicidad  

 

Feliz Navidad 

Feliz Navidad 

Feliz Navidad prospero año y felicidad  

 

We wanna wish you a Merry Christmas 

We wanna wish you a Merry Christmas 

We wanna wish you a Merry Christmas 

We wanna wish you a Merry Christmas 

From the bottom of our hearts 

 

Feliz Navidad 

Feliz Navidad 

Feliz Navidad prospero año y felicidad  

 

We wanna wish you a Merry Christmas 

We wanna wish you a Merry Christmas 

We wanna wish you a Merry Christmas 

We wanna wish you a Merry Christmas 

From the bottom of our hearts 


