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Dashing past a cactus the sun is shining bright
Coyotes give a howl, quails all take flight.

Over dusty desert, trees are all aglow
With little white lights and ringing bells
It’s Christmas without snow.

Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way
Oh what fun it is to ring jingle bells today
Jingle bells, jingle bells, jingle all the way
Oh what fun it is to ring jingle bells today.


