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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. 


