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C   Am    F    G

C   Am                   F        G
I'm  dream ing of a w h ite  Ch ristm as  
F                 Adim                 C         Am   F   G
Just lik e  th e  one s  I us ed to k now  
                  C   C7M    C7
W h ere  th e  tre etops      glisten, 
        F            Fm
And ch ildren listen 
      C     Am                        F        G
To h ear sle igh  bells in th e  snow  

C   Am                   F        G
I'm  dream ing of a w h ite  Ch ristm as  
F                 Adim                   C         Am   F   G
W ith  every Ch ristm as  card I w rite  
                 C    C7M    C7            F        Fm
M ay your days  be       m erry and brigh t 
                C  Am    F            G      C        Am   F  G
And m ay all your Ch ristm as e s  be  w h ite  

                 C    C7M    C7             F        Fm
M ay your days  be       m erry and brigh t 
                C  Am    F            G    C          Am   F  G
And m ay all your Ch ristm as e s  be  w h ite  
                C  Am    F            G    C          Am   F  G
And m ay all your Ch ristm as e s  be  w h ite  

C  Am   F  G  x2 
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