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I'm dreaming of a green Christmas 

I'm dreaming of a green Christmas 

We'll learn again to grow our food. 

We'll build local turbines and share our grapevines 

And find meaning in our jobs. 
 

Oh, I'm dreaming of a green Christmas 

When every child gets what she needs. 

We’ll have time together, we’ll share our weather 

And meet all our village needs. 
 

Oh, I'm dreaming of a green Christmas 

With every friend I meet today. 

We’ve got time for dinner, and time with inner 

Quiet meaning to our days. 
 

Oh, I'm dreaming of a green Christmas 

We'll find our paradise on earth. 

(Bridge) May your power sources be clean – 

And may all your Christmases be green. 

 
The 12 days of winter 

In the dark Seattle winter, my planet said to me: 
1. Please take only what you need! 
2. Reduce reuse recycle 
3. Buy local food 
4. Give your time and skills 
5. Remember I’m your home. 
6. Say no to plastic bottles 
7. Get to know your neighbors 
8. Wrap your gifts in fabric 
9. Plant edible gardens 
10. Tell your kids the truth 
11. Turn off your lights 
12. Bus, bike or carpool 

 

Oh Come All Ye Wasteful (Oh Come All Ye Faithful) 
Oh Come All Ye Wasteful 

Fossil fuel guzzlers 
Let’s give up our single occupancy commutes! 

Let’s get on Metro, bike and ride and carpool. 

Oh come let’s trim our footprint (x3) And use just enough. 

 

Jingle Trains 
Dashing down the line, of an automated train, we can play on board, and keep off wasteful planes. If we choose 

to go, in comfort and in style, we can keep can keep our carbon low, and make the trip worthwhile. 

(Chorus) Oh, ride the train, ride the bus, don’t get bumped off flights. We can visit Grandma’s house and 

without a car in sight. (x2) 
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I had a little footprint (Dreydl song) 

I had a little footprint, I bought another car 

I gave it to my children, so they could travel far.  

(Chorus) My footprint, footprint, footprint, I want to raise it fast 

Cause we all know our planet, is not designed to last. 

I had a little footprint, I turned up central heat 

So I can sweat in winter, and feel like an athlete (chorus) 

I had a little footprint, I made a shopping trip 

To Saks, Dior, and Bloomies, I buy all my friendships (chorus) 

I had a little footprint, I took an airplane flight 

To New York and Chicago, for just some fun tonight (chorus) 

I had a little footprint, I watered all my lawn 

I wouldn’t want to garden, cause food banks make me yawn (chorus) 

I had a little footprint, I threw away my fridge, 

My laptop and my i-pod, so old they are garbage  (chorus) 

I had a little footprint, I ate a meal out  

Imported fruit and surf and turf, I could not do without (chorus) 

I had a little footprint, I gave myself a raise 

I needed a new boat soon, for ostentatious displays (chorus) 

 

Oh Carbon Neutral (Oh Chanukah, Oh Chanukah come light the menorah) 

Oh carbon neutral energy is what we depend on 

Wind farms and geothermal and insulation. 

Riding bikes and walking and going by train. 

Healthy local food and gardening again. 

We live on one planet. We’re given a task on this earth. 

To love one another and care for our future and steward the land of our birth 

To love one another and care for our future and steward the land of our birth. 

 

Up on the Rooftop 

Up on the rooftop cluck, cluck, cluck. We’ve got chickens and a duck. 

We give them kitchen scraps to eat, and they make fresh eggs a treat. 

(Chorus)Cluck, cluck, cluck. Chickens and a duck (x2). 

Up on our rooftop, click, click, click. We love our duckies and all our chicks. 

 

Oh Composting (Oh Christmas Tree) 
(chorus)Oh composting, oh composting, we gather leaves and plant stocks (x2). 

We put you in a pile and turn 

And keep you warm and moist and firm. 

(chorus)Oh composting, oh composting, we gather leaves and plant stocks (x2). 

We might add worms or coffee grounds 

Eggshells or seaweed to the mound. 

(chorus)Oh composting, oh composting, we gather leaves and plant stocks (x2) 


