
Santa Please 
 
Some ask for money 
Some want brand new toys 
For me there’s just one thing 
That would bring me joy 
 
(chorus) 
Oh, Santa please make those records gold 
It’s all I’ve hoped for 
Since I was so small 
Oh, Santa please make a million sold 
There’s space high up on my wall 
 
Since I can remember 
I’ve only had one wish 
To put it plain and simple 
It’s all that’s on my list 
 
(repeat chorus) 
 
Santa Clause I promise to put them all to use 
I’ll shine ‘em up and show ‘em off 
And make a few platinum too  
 
61 and countin’ 
Is that too much to do 
So, big man keep ‘em comin’ 
Way past 62 
 
(repeat chorus) 
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