The Twelve Drays of Christmas

On the first dray of Christmas,
My true love sent to me
A firkin of golden draught beer.

On the second dray of Christmas,
My true love sent to me
Two yards of ale,

And a firkin of golden draught beer.

On the third dray of Christmas,
My true love sent to me

Three packs of ice,

Two yards of ale,

And a firkin of golden draught beer.

On the fourth dray of Christmas,
My true love sent to me

Four barley wines,

Three packs of ice,

Two yards of ale,

And a firkin of golden draught beer.

On the fifth dray of Christmas,
My true love sent to me

Five Highland malts,

Four barley wines,

Three packs of ice,

Two yards of ale,

And a firkin of golden draught beer.

On the sixth dray of Christmas,
My true love sent to me

Six Alka-Seltzers,

Five Highland malts,

Four barley wines,

Three packs of ice,

Two yards of ale,

And a firkin of golden draught beer.

On the seventh dray of Christmas,
My true love sent to me

Seven casks of bitter,

Six Alka-Seltzers,

Five Highland malts,

Four barley wines,

Three packs of ice,

Two yards of ale,

And a firkin of golden draught beer.

On the eighth dray of Christmas,
My true love sent to me

Eight kegs of Guinness,

Seven casks of bitter,

Six Alka-Seltzers,

Five Highland malts,

Four barley wines,

Three packs of ice,

Two yards of ale,

And a firkin of golden draught beer.
On the ninth dray of Christmas,

My true love sent to me

Nine tins of Andrews,

Eight kegs of Guinness,

Seven casks of bitter,

Six Alka-Seltzers,

Five Highland malts,

Four barley wines,

Three packs of ice,

Two yards of ale,

And a firkin of golden draught beer.

On the tenth dray of Christmas,
My true love sent to me

Ten tuns of porter,

Nine tins of Andrews,

Eight kegs of Guinness,

Seven casks of bitter,

Six Alka-Seltzers,

Five Highland malts,

Four barley wines,

Three packs of ice,

Two yards of ale,

And a firkin of golden draught beer.

On the eleventh dray of Christmas,
My true love sent to me

Eleven Irish whiskeys,

Ten tuns of porter,

Nine tins of Andrews,

Eight kegs of Guinness,

Seven casks of bitter,

Six Alka-Seltzers,

Five Highland malts,

Four barley wines,

Three packs of ice,

Two yards of ale,

And a firkin of golden draught beer.

On the twelfth dray of Christmas,
My true love sent to me

Twelve paramedics,

Eleven Irish whiskeys,

Ten tuns of porter,

Nine tins of Andrews,

Eight kegs of Guinness,

Seven casks of bitter,

Six Alka-Seltzers,

Five Highland malts,

Four barley wines,

Three packs of ice,

Two yards of ale,

And a firkin of golden draught beer.

© 2009 Jeff Vinter. Published 2009 by Arundel Brewery Ltd. This lyric may be used for amateur live
performance provided that the performance is not for profit and that the copyright holder and publisher are
acknowledged, but may not be used in any other way including any form of reproduction, recording or storage
unless prior permission in writing has been obtained from the copyright holder and publisher.



