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“It’s Not a Silent Night” 
(Claudia Robin Gunn) 

 
Oooh 
Oooh 
 
All of the bells ring 
Trumpets and marching bands 
Carols on corners 
Come children take my hand 
Else you might get lost 
Swept away by the crowd 
It's not a silent night 
Out here on Franklin Road 
 
Oooh 
Oooh 
 
Light up the summer sky 
Each night in December 
This is the place where 
We always remember 
Walking shoes, coffee stands 
Come children take my hand 
Else you'll get swept away 
Franklin Road lights ablaze 
Reindeer and stars fall 
Galaxies on weather boards 
Electric twilight 
It's not a silent night 
It's not a silent night 
It's not a silent night 
 
Oooh 
Oooh 
Oooh 
Oooh 
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It's not a silent night (it's not a silent night) 
It's not a silent night 
It's not a silent 
Night 
Night 
Night 
Night 

We reach the top of the hill 
Then we run down 
Dodging through passersby 
Wild kids are on the town 
Calling and whooping 
Our hearts out up to the sky 
It's not a silent night (night) 
Night (night) 
Night 
It's not a silent night 
It's not a silent night 
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