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1. Uh Oh We're In The Red, Dear

(Tune: ‘Rudolph the red-nose reindeer’) 


Uh oh we're in the red, dear!
On our credit card it shows.
Christmas has not arrived yet, 
but the debit line still grows. 
Shopping until we drop will 
send our budget up in flames,
but all our Christmas spirit 
helps the giant retail chains. 

I'm so foggy Christmas Eve, 
wondering how we'll pay? 
Christmas doesn't seem so bright, 
when our finances are tight.

So here's a plan for next year:
Let's forget the shopping spree. 
Let's give a gift of love, so 
all our Christmas gifts are free. 

Adapted from www.buynothing.christmas.org
2. While Shoppers Shopped

(Tune: ‘While shepherds watched their flocks by night’)

While shoppers shopped by day and night

all wondering how to pay,
a mighty credit card appeared

and said ‘I’m yours today’.
‘Fear not!’ it said, for awful dread

had seized their troubled thought,
‘Get what you want and later on

You’ll pay for what you’ve bought’.

Thus spoke the credit card and then

appeared a great big crowd

of bankers watching from on high

whilst laughing out aloud.
‘All glory be to interest rates

of thirty six per cent.
Let people work the whole year round

to pay back what we’ve lent’.

John M Hull
3. Slow down ye frantic Shoppers

(Tune: God Rest Ye Merry Gentlemen)
Slow down ye frantic shoppers 
for there's something we must say: 
Big business has been telling us 
what Christmas means today.

But we believe there’s more to life
than how much you can pay: 
Now it's time we decided for ourselves, 
for ourselves 
Yes it's time we decided for ourselves. 
To some folks Christmas means a time 
for gathering with friends 
And enemies might take it as 
a time to make amends 
But TV says it's time for pricey gifts 
and selfish ends:

Now it's time…

Some people feel that Christmas 
is when Jesus makes a call 
For others it's a time to stress 
good will and peace to all 
But advertisers tell us it means 
Santa's at the mall:

Now it's time…
Adapted from www.buynothing.christmas.org
4. I saw mummy kiss her credit card

(Tune: I saw mummy kissing Santa Claus)
I saw mummy kiss her credit card

In the supermarket yesterday.

Mummy knew that she had spent

Much more than what she meant

But she thought the lovely credit card would blow it all away

So! 

I saw mummy kiss her credit card

While she waited patiently to pay.

What a laugh it would have been

If mummy had’ve seen

That the debt grew larger every day!

John M Hull 

5. Could we have a merry Christmas? 
(Tune: ‘Once in Royal David’s city’)
Could we have a merry little Christmas;

Must it be much bigger than the last?

Yet more food, 
although the fridge is bursting;

Sure let’s feast! But also pray and fast -

so that we don’t throw away

what a starving child could eat today.

Could we have a sober little Christmas;

High on fun but low on alcohol?

Happy to be living, laughing, loving;

Proud in exercising self–control.

Drunken rages, bingeing bouts:
Selfless love, or selfish louts?

Could we have a wondrous little Christmas;

Filled to bursting with abundant grace?

Open doors 
where neighbour beckons neighbour,

‘Welcome friend
 – come in and take your place.’

Are we spreading Christmas cheer,
or preferring prejudice and fear?

Could we have a special little Christmas;

Taking stock of how we choose to live?

Putting money in its right perspective,

Hands that grab becoming those that give?

What we own or who we are;

Which one makes a Christmas star?

Val Ogden
6. Profits here, profits there

(Tune: ‘Jingle bells’)
Chorus: 
Profits here, profits there, 
profits everywhere 
Christmas time is funny 
we smell money in the air. 
Advertise, glamorize, 
honesty is rare; 
Someone’s making Christmas time
a businesslike affair. 

We’re falling for the lies 
and dashing to the stores 
All the prices rise,
how the money pours.
If they don’t keep us quiet 
and watching on TV 
we might spot hypocrisy, 
then where would business be? 

Chorus 

They tell us how to think 
and tell us what to try, 
What to eat and drink 
to make the season fly. 
And if their plan succeeds, 
when Christmas-time is nigh, 
instead of seeking love and peace 
we'll hunt for gifts to buy.
Chorus
Adapted from www.buynothing.christmas.org
7. Bankers from the Realms of Money

(Tune: Angels from the Realms of Glory)

Bankers from the realms of money

Wing your way over all the earth 

We don’t find it very funny

Finding out what you are worth.

Don’t rob the people!

Don’t rob the people! 

Don’t rob the people all the time

Just remember justice.

By your laptops still abiding

Watching o’er your gains by night

We the people are deciding

That it’s time you put it right

Don’t rob the people!

Don’t rob the people!

Don’t rob the people all the time!

Just remember justice.

Hedge funds! Leave your contemplation!

Brighter visions you may see.

Seek the welfare of the nation,

Plunged in deep austerity.

Don’t rob the people!

Don’t rob the people!

Don’t rob the people anymore!

Turn to God and justice!

John M Hull
8. Oh Listen Now to Robin Hood

(Tune: O Little Town of Bethlehem)

Oh listen now to Robin Hood

What tales he has to share 

About a tax that helps the poor

And one that will be fair.
Yet in the world of finance 

Reluctance seems to rule

The hopes and fears and many tears

Of those whose lives are cruel.
For greed is born of selfishness

And fails to do what’s right.
Financial sectors hold the key

But fail to see the light.
O Governments together

Just pull your finger out

And let a tax on finance flow

Into a world of doubt.
How silently, how silently

Does finance live its life.
By keeping back what it could share 

It causes so much strife.
So listen now to Robin Hood

Just take a pound or two   

And give it back to those who lack

A chance for life anew.
O Holy Child of Bethlehem

Descend to us we pray.
Cast out our sin and enter in

Be born in us today.
For all can share tomorrow

What finance deals could pay

So tax them then a small amount

And make our Christmas day.
David Hollingsworth and Mark Earey

9. O Come, Heavy Laden
(Tune: O Come All Ye Faithful)

O come, heavy laden

shoppers to the Bullring

Come ye, O come ye, to Birmingham.

Spend to the limit

of your hard-earned wages.

O see how we ignore him,

O see how we ignore him,

O see how we ignore him,

Christ ignored.

See how the shoppers,

hurry to the bargains,

asking no questions, 
about cheap goods they buy.

Who pays the price, 

child labour, sweat shop wages?

O see how we ignore him,

O see how we ignore him,

O see how we ignore him,

Christ ignored.

Ring rows of cash tills,

ring in exploitation,

thrill the executives in board rooms above.

Is this the reason

for this costly season?

O see how we ignore him,

O see how we ignore him,

O see how we ignore him,

Christ ignored.

Mark Earey
10. Frosty the Euro

(Tune: Frosty the Snowman)

Frosty the Euro was a happy currency

With his Deutschmark head 
and his drachma tail

He was firm as firm could be

Frosty the Euro was a fairy tale you know

But the bankers got him in their grip

And he’s melting into snow

There must have been some profit 
in that funny Euro note

But we the people have to pay

To keep the thing afloat!

Oh!  Frosty the Euro had a happy little friend

Called the UK pound but now we’ve found

We got nothing left to spend! Hoi!

John M Hull
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