
Santa Claus is in the House 

 

 

Santa Claus is in the house, 

He always is as quiet as a mouse. 

He slips down the chimney soft as silk 

And fills the stockings and drinks his milk 

that sleepyheads who are now in their beds, 

have left out for him. 

He says “I shall put presents under their tree”, 

Then he laughs “hee hee hee!” 

He goes out the window where the sleigh is waiting, 

all ready to fly 

“Bye bye Santa claus” 

His sleigh is in the sky! 
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