
Faith Hill, Little drummer boy
Come, they told mePa, rum, pa, pum, pumA newborn king to seePa, rum, pa, pum, pumOur finest gifts we bringPa, rum, pa, pum, pumTo lay before the kingPa, rum, pa, pum, pumRum, a pum pumRum, pa, pum, pumSo to honor himPa, rum, pa, pum, pumWhen we comeLittle babyPa, rum, pa, pum, pumI am a poor boy, tooPa, rum, pa, pum, pumI have no gift to bringPa, rum, pa, pum, pumThat's fitTo give a kingPa, rum, pa, pum, pumRum, pa, pum, pumRum, pa, pum, pumShall I play for youPa, rum, pa, pum, pumOn my drumYoi da adashPa, rum, pa, pum, pumThe assAnd lamb kept timePa, rum, pa, pum, pumI played my drum for himPa, rum, pa, pum, pumI played my best for himPa, rum, pa, pum, pumRum, pa, pum, pumRum, pa, pum, pumThen he smiled at mePa, rum, pa, pum, pumMe and my drum
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