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CHORUS:

Santa, Santa, whatcha got? Whatcha got for me?

Did you bring me something special for underneath my Christmas tree?
| didn’t mean to surprise you here by the fireplace

But I've been waiting all night long just to see your face

So whatcha got? Whatcha got? Santa whatcha got for me?

Verse One:

| have been so good this year, | ain’t done nothin’ bad

Except for just that one time when | got so awfully mad;

The boy next door, he tried to steal my Daddy’s Maserati;

He found out with a kick and a shout, | been studying Karate!
REPEAT CHORUS

Verse Two:

| know you can forgive me ‘cause you’re such a darling man,

The day | finger-painted on the seats of mommy’s van;

And you are kind of old and so I’'m sure that you’ve forgotten
When | pushed Stacey whatshername ‘cause she was being rotten!
REPEAT CHORUS

Bridge:

Sometimes I’'m nasty, sometimes I’'m naughty

Once time | pushed my little brother off the potty

| get away with lots of things ‘cause | am really cute;
So come on Santa, give up the loot!

Verse Three:

Santa, you're so good and kind I'm sure you are agreeing

That | should not be penalized- I'm just a human being.

So bring me lots and lots of toys now won’t you Santa dear

And | will try hardest to be extra good next year

REPEAT CHORUS

Whatcha got? Whatcha got? Whatcha got in that sack for me? Come on Santa!



