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More Informatiion
Grandma Got Run Over by a Reindeer is a novelty Christmas song and the eponymous animated movie.  Written by Randy Brooks, the song was originally performed by the husband and wife duo of Elmo and Patsy Shropshire in 1979. 

Most of the songs are from Colin Buchanan and Greg Champions “Aussie Christmas with Bucko and Champs 1 and 2”   
Songs from these 2 CD’s included in my songbook are….

Aussie jingle Bells

Santa Clause has Got A New Truck

Robert The Red Nosed Reindeer

Frosty The Yobbo

Here comes Christmas Bob

Other Songs from the CD which are not I this book…

Holly & The Ivy 

He's The Aussie Santa

We Wish You A Ripper Christmas

Australians Let Us Barbecue #2

Father Christmas Showed Me How to yodel
Six White Boomers

We Three Kings

Aussie Christmas Medley

Good Old Wally King

Everywhere It's Christmas

The North Wind ( Christmas Day )

Santa Never Made It Into Darwin

Carol Of The Birds

It's Christmas Time

C'mon Its An Aussie Christmas

Santa's Moving to the north pole

Barry the elf

Snowink in Copenhagen

The Christmas Bob Bloopers

There's nothing more like Christmas

Boombah the Snowman

Cool Rockin' Santa

Ryebuck Santa

Australians let us Barbeque

O Christmas Tree

Merry Christmas Everywhere

Twinkle Twinkle Little Town 

Deck the Shed With Bits Of Wattle

Grandma Got Run Over by a Reindeer

CHORUS:
Grandma got run over by a reindeer
Walking home from our house Christmas Eve. 
You can say there's no such thing as Santa,
But as for me an' Grandpa, we believe.

She'd been drinking too much eggnog,
And we begged her not to go.
But she forgot her medication,
And she staggered out the door into the snow. 

When we found her Christmas morning,
At the scene of the attack
She had hoof prints on her forehead,
And incriminating Claus marks on her back. 

CHORUS

Now we're all so proud of Grandpa, 
He's been taking this so well. 
See him in there watching football, 
Drinking beer and playing cards with cousin Mel. 

It's not Christmas without Grandma, 
All the family's dressed in black. 
And we just can't help but wonder 
Should we open up her gifts or send them back?
SEND THEM BACK!!! 

CHORUS

Now the goose is on the table
And the pudding made of fig (ahhhhh!)
And the blue and silver candles,
That would just have matched the hair in Grandma's wig. 

I've warned all my friends and neighbours, 
Better watch out for yourselves.
They should never give a license,
To a man who drives a sleigh and plays with elves.

Sing it, Grandpa! 
CHORUS
Robert the Red Nosed Reindeer

Robert the Red Nosed Reindeer

Was Rudolph’s cousin twice removed

He was always getting into mischief

Of which the other reindeer disapproved.

He was always at the reindeer disco

Instead of helping Santa make toys

And picking fights with other reindeer

Cos Robert was a bad bad boy

Then one foggy Christmas Eve 

He got into a fight

A big bad reindeer punched him on the nose 

In hospital, he spent the night

Then all the other reindeer

Said, “Well, we’re not surprised”

When Robert the Red Nosed Reindeer

Turned up for work with two black eyes

He drove a hotted up Monaro

All around town he’d go

Dragging off other reindeer

And dropping wheelies in the snow

Then another Christmas eve

Rudolph came to town

He said “Robbie boy, why dontcha clean up your act?

Come help drag Santa’s sleigh around?”
So Robbie roared off with Santa

Off into the sky they climbed

And Robbie was such a lead foot

Poor Santa copped a speeding fine.
	Aussie Jingle Bells



	Dashing through the bush

In a rusty Holden ute

Kicking up the dust

esky in the boot

Kelpie by my side

Singing Christmas songs

Its summer time and I am in

My singlet,shorts and thongs

Chorus:

Oh,Jingle Bells Jingle Bells

Jingle all the way

Christmas In Australia

On a scorching summer's day

Jingle Bells, Jingle bells 

Christmas time is Beaut

Oh what fun it is to ride 

In a rusty Holden ute

Engine's getting hot

Dodge the kangaroos

Swaagies climbs aboard

He is welcome too

All the family is there

Sitting by the pool

Christmas day ,the Aussie way

By the Barbeque


	Chorus:

Jingle Bells,Jingle Bells

Jingle all the way

Christmas in Australia

On a scorching summer's day

Jingle Bells ,Jingle bells

Chrstams time is beaut

Oh what fun it is to ride

In a rusty Holden ute

Come the afternoon 

Grandpa has a doze

The kids and Uncle Bruce

Are swimming in thier clothes

The time comes round to go

We take a family snap

Then pack the car and all shoot through 

Before the washing up

Chorus:

Oh Jingle bells ,jingle Bells

Jingle all the way

Christmas in Australia 

On a scorching summer's day

Jingle Bells,Jingle Bells

Christmas time is beaut

Oh what fun it is to ride

In a rusty Holden ute


	Santa Clause Has A New Truck



	You better take care

Cross at the lights

If Santa sees you coming 

You can say goodnight

Santa Clause has got a new truck

He's hotted it up 

Painted it red

And he's cruising round town 

Like a petrol head

Santa Clause has got a new truck

His hands are getting shaky

His eyesight's up the creek

I saw him knock a reindeer over

Just the other week

It's all covered in lights

Presents in the back

But he got his license

In a Weetbix pack

Santa Clause has got a new truck


	Called him at home

But he's never there

Spends the whole weekend

at Autocare

Santa Clause has got a new truck

He bought it at a caryard

He paid for it with cash

And everytime he takes it out

He has another almighty crash
Ya better watch out

Keep your eyes peeled

Santa's a menace 

When he's at the wheel

Santa Clause has a new truck



Frosty The Yobbo

Frosty the Yobbo

Got out on parole

The judge said he had no respect

And little self control

Frosty the Yobbo

As everybody knows

Is a snowman with an attitude

And a carrot for a nose

The kids chucked snowballs at him

With a non-stop whack whack whack

But they got more than they bargained for

When he up and chucked 'em back

The police called in the special squad

They cordoned off the park

They finally got thier snowman when

They jumped him after dark

They locked him in the cooler

They couldnt let him thaw

The magistrates will not convict 

A puddle on the floor

The sergeant handcuffed Frosty

In case of an escape bid

" We cant have Yobbo snowmen out there

Frightneing the kids"

Frosty the Yobbo

Is now a different bloke

He only chucks a snowball when

He's heavily provoked

Frosty the Yobbo

As everybody knows

Is a snow man with an attitude

And a carrot for a nose

Here Comes Christmas Bob

Here come Christmas Bob,

Selling cheap pressies in the pub,

If you've got the cash then your in luck

Get a VCR off the back of a truck.

Bought me Gran a new TV,

Christmas Bob sold it to me,

A top-notch widescreen new Samsung,

but the cops came 'round and Gran got sprung.

Christmas Bob goes far and wide,

that is when he's not inside,

North and South and East and West,

Trying to avoid arrest.

Christmas Bob is a PH.D,

gotta Dip Ed and a BSC,

He did all his work by mail,

doing time in longbay Jail.

When Bob was a lad, a car he stole,

Went to court and jumped parole,

from that moment it was clear,

Bob had found his true career.

Down the warves is where he lurks,

Never done a day of work,

you might think that Bob's a crim

but I would not say that to him...

He spreads good cheer across the land,

uying and selling contraband,

bargain bobs a christmas pool,

I colourful figure in the underworld.

Here come Christmas Bob,

Selling cheap pressies in the pub,

If you've got the cash then your in luck

Get a VCR off the back of a truck!
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Silent Night

Silent night, holy night

All is calm all is bright

'Round yon virgin Mother and Child

Holy infant so tender and mild

Sleep in heavenly peace

Sleep in heavenly peace

Silent night, holy night,

Shepherds quake at the sight.

Glories stream from heaven afar,

Heav'nly hosts sing Alleluia;

Christ the Saviour is born

Christ the Saviour is born

Silent night, holy night,

Son of God, love's pure light.

Radiant beams from Thy holy face,

With the dawn of redeeming grace,

Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth

Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth
Away in a manger

Away in a manger,

No crib for His bed

The little Lord Jesus

Laid down His sweet head

The stars in the bright sky

Looked down where He lay

The little Lord Jesus

Asleep on the hay

The cattle are lowing

The poor Baby wakes

But little Lord Jesus

No crying He makes

I love Thee, Lord Jesus

Look down from the sky

And stay by my side,

'Til morning is nigh.

Be near me, Lord Jesus,

I ask Thee to stay

Close by me forever

And love me I pray

Bless all the dear children

In Thy tender care

And take us to heaven

To live with Thee there
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