
Have Yourself a Merry Little Christmas 

lyrics and music by Hugh Martin and Ralph Blane (1943) (I, I) or (VII, VII) 
 
 
C              G7                 Am              G   F                Em        D7     G7  

When the steeple bells sound their “A”,  they don’t play it in tune  

Christmas future is far away,  Christmas past is past 

Am7     Em            Am         Em   G            D9             Dm7    G7 
But the welkin will ring one day,   and that day will be soon 
Christmas present is here today, bringing joy that may last 

 
 

C       Am           Dm7          G7              C            Am        Dm7        G7 
Have yourself a merry little Christmas; let your heart be light     
Have yourself a merry little Christmas, may your heart be light 

C        Am7          Dm7                G7       E7      A7   D9   G7 
From now on our troubles will be out of sight  
In a year our troubles will be out of sigh 

 
 
C       Am            Dm7         G7               C              Am      Dm7        G7 
Have yourself a merry little Christmas, make the Yuletide bright  
Have yourself a merry little Christmas, make the Yuletide gay 
C       Am 7          Dm7                 E7b9   Am7 Am7  C7  C7#5 
From now on our troubles will be miles away 
In a year our troubles will be miles away 

 
 
Fma7      Fm         C               Cdim7    Dm7         Gaug   Cmaj7  Am7 
Here we are as in olden days,   happy golden days of      yore 
Here we are as in olden days.  Happy golden days of yore 

Am6      B7                     Em           A7          G              D7         Dm7   G7 
Faithful friends who are dear to us,   gather near to us   once   more 
Precious friends who are dear to us, gather near to us once more 

 
 
C                  Am            Dm7             G7      C       Am       Dm7   G7 
Through the years we'll always be together, if the fates allow 
I know that in a year we all will be together if the fates allow 

C          Am7     Dm7                 E7        Am     Am   C7   C7#5     
Hang a shining star   upon the highest bough 
Until then, we'll just have to muddle through somehow 

        Fmaj7      Am    Dm7          G7b9         C    Dm7  Cma7  Cma7 
And have yourself a merry little Christmas now 
So have yourself a merry little Christmas now 


