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Over—z‘lze—Eiver-ana’—(’]lzrouglz—flze—q/()ooa’d

Obver the river and flzrougﬁ the woods
Jo granalmotlzer’d house we go.
The horse knows the way to carry the d[eigl)
J}zroug}z white and a’riﬁea] anow.

Over the river and fl)rcugl) the wooa’d,
Olz how the wind does blow.
Jt stings the toes and bites the nose
As over the grouna’ we go.

Obver the river and flzroug/z the woods
Jo have a ful[ a’ag of plag.
Olz hear the bells ringing fing-a-ling-ling,
Gor it is Christmas Day,

Over the river and tlzroug/q the wooa’d,
Irot fadf my a’app[e gray;
Spring oer the grouna’ judst iike a hound,
Gor this is Christmas Day.

Over the river and z‘lzrougl) the woods
And dfraigllf flzrougﬁ the Larnyara’ gate.
(jt seemds that we go 80 a’reaa’fu[ly dlow;

At is s0 hard to wait.

Over the river and L‘lzrouglz the wooa’d,

Now Grandma's cap J spy.
Hurrah for fun; the pudding's done;
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c;'tlurralz for the pump/ein pie.
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