What Inn Is This?

(Tune: What Child is This?)

Pippin the Elf
What inn is this that laughs and jokes 

While Meri's food is simmering?
Where elves drink Cherry-B so sweet,
while Wargy's watch is keeping?

This, this is The Burping Troll,
Where Wargy guards and Bob patrols.
Haste, haste to fill the mugs, 

The mugs of the Burping Troll Pub!

Why do the elves play games with orcs 

While hobbits gather 'round Wargish feet
Good traveller, don't fear, for Wargy's dear, 

And food hobbits will soon be bringing.

This, this is The Burping Troll,
Where Wargy guards and Bob patrols.
Haste, haste to fill the mugs, 

The mugs of The Burping Troll Pub!

So drown your woes and tell your tales,
Come, ancient, young to gather.
The Burping Troll does welcome all, though loving hearts we'd rather.

This, this is The Burping Troll,
Where Wargy guards and Bob patrols.
Haste, haste to fill the mugs, 

The mugs of The Burping Troll Pub!
Here We Come Assailing

(Tune: Here We Come A Wassailing)

Pippin the Elf

Here we come assailing

Upon your ruddy walls

Here we come a-rumbling

To take over your halls

We've got a list of things to do;

It includes killing you

So that Sauron can take over your homes

And your Middle Earth

So that Sauron can take over your homes.

We are not merely killers

That come breaking down your doors

But we are Sauron's children

Whom you've not met before

We've got a list of things to do

It includes killing you

So that Sauron can take over your homes

And your Middle Earth

So that Sauron can take over your homes.

Good Master Sauron lets us eat

And lets us set tha fires,

Pray think of us, your dearest foes

Who were born in tha mire.

We have a list of things to do

And it includes killing you

So that Sauron can take over your homes

And your Middle Earth

So that Sauron can take over your homes.

We have our spears and swords

And clothing of leather skins

We want some of your blood now

To make us grin within.

We have a list of things to do

And it includes killing you

So that Sauron can take over your homes

And your Middle Earth

So that Sauron can take over your homes.

We'll haul you out in misery,

And spread your tall towers low.

So that Daddy Sauron

Will be ever so pleased.

We have a list of things to do

And it includes killing you

So that Sauron can take over your homes

And your Middle Earth

So that Sauron can take over your homes.

We'll slay tha master of tha house

Likewise tha mistress too;

And all tha little children

That round tha table run…

We have a list of things to do

And it includes killing you

So that Sauron can take over your homes.

And your middle earth

So that Sauron can take over your homes.

Hark!  Nienna Still in Tears

(Tune: Hark! The Herald Angels Sing)

Pippin the Elf

Hark!  Nienna still in tears

Weeping still through all these years

Her Middle Earth's no longer happy

Nienna's turning really sappy

Joyful all the mortals dance

And to all the bars they prance

But the elf maiden still weeps

Emotional is the name she keeps

Hark! Nienna still in tears

Weeping still through all these years.

Good King Aragorn Last Looked Out

(Tune: Good King Wenceslas Looked Out)

Pippin the Elf

Good King Aragorn last looked out

On the foes of Mordor

Harbouring no trace of doubt

Anduril he brandished

Cutting throats and hewing heads

Many orcs he vanquished

Till the ring did fall away

Into the hot lava, yay!

There Were Three Rings for Elven Kings

(Tune: I Saw Three Ships Come Sailing In)

Sevilodorf

There were three rings for Elven-kings

In Middle Earth, In Middle Earth;

There were three rings for Elven-kings

In Middle Earth in the Third Age.

What was the power of those rings?

In Middle Earth, in Middle Earth;

What was the power of those rings,

In Middle Earth in the Third Age?

To heal and stave off weariness, 

In Middle Earth, in Middle Earth;

That was the power of the rings,

In Middle Earth in the Third Age.

Who were the keepers of the rings?

In Middle Earth, in Middle Earth;

Who were the keepers of the rings?

In Middle Earth in the Third Age.

Galadriel and Lord Elrond,

In Middle Earth; in Middle Earth;

Galadriel and Lord Elrond,

In Middle Earth in the Third Age.

Held those of Water and of Air,

In Middle Earth, in Middle Earth;

Held those of Water and of Air,

In Middle Earth in the Third Age.

And who was the keeper of the Fire?

In Middle Earth, in Middle Earth;

And who was the keeper of the Fire?

In Middle Earth in the Third Age.

Gandalf rekindled hearts with it.

In Middle Earth, in Middle Earth;

Gandalf rekindled hearts with it;

In Middle Earth in the Third Age.

They sailed west to Valinor,

From Middle Earth, From Middle Earth;

They sailed west to Valinor,

From Middle Earth in the Third Age.

To Heck with Yule 

(Tune: Deck the Halls)

By Celebsul
To heck with Yule, let's all ignore it

Fa la la la lah, la la la lah

I'm a miserly old hobbit

Fa la la la lah, la la la lah

Don't hold with this festive twaddle

Fal la lah, fal la lah, fal la lah

I'm not sharing my ale barrel

Fa la la la lah, la la la lah

Why burn logs without a reason?

Fa la la la lah, la la la lah

It's not cold, it's only freezing

Fa la la la lah, la la la lah

Don't call here, I've got your measure

Fa la lah, fal la lah, fal la lah

Keep your fingers off my treasure

Fa la la la lah, la la la lah

I'm not filling plates and glasses

Fa la la la lah, la la la lah

Feeding greedy lads and lasses

Fa la la la lah, la la la lah

All this singing sounds appalling

Fal la lah, fal la lah, fal la lah

Cease the endless caterwauling!

Fa la la la … lah …Oh … Ah

While Rangers Sang

(Tune: While Shepherds Watched)

Naerinda
While rangers sang their songs at night

All seated round the fire,

The hobbits danced the springle-ring

Till they began to tire.

“Fear not” said Bob for mighty dread

Had seized the hobbits minds,

For a troll came lurking in the dark

A tasty treat to find.

The troll was large and mighty fierce

His skin scaly and green

He swung a hammer in his fist

For he was really mean.

Bob was brave and full of ale,

His antics made the troll groan,

Then suns first rays shone down on them

And turned the troll to stone.

The hobbits cheered and jumped around

“Woohoo you’ve killed the beast,

Come let us go back to the inn

We must prepare a feast.”

Mulled Wine Warming in an Open Kettle

(Tune: Chestnuts Roasting on an Open Fire)

Camellia
Mulled wine warming in an open kettle,

Wargy curled up at your toes,

Hobbits singing joyful songs way off key,

As Aerio stokes the glowing coals.

Cel and Sevi share their memories of Yuletides past,

While Pippin sneaks some cookie dough,

Rilith glances toward her gifts by the tree,

As Balrog hangs a sprig of mistletoe.

It's Yuletide Evening at the Troll,

And even Anoriath is acting a bit droll,

With joy and merriment all around,

She gaily dances to the festive sounds.

Azaelia watches with a loving gaze,

Tigerlily giggling with delight,

Watching the face Bob did make,

As he gagged on fruitcake,

Happy Yuletide and Goodnight!

Orc Night, Special Night  

(Tune: Silent Night, Holy Night)

Camellia
Humble Orcs, silent and still,

Listening curiously on the slope of a hill,

To joyous tunes from a village afar,

Brightly illuminated by a heavenly star,

Their spirits uplifted, transformed,

Tortured hearts, gently warmed.

Oh J.R. Tolkien

(Tune: Oh Christmas Tree)

Camellia
Oh J.R. Tolkien, Oh J.R. Tolkien,

I thank you so sincerely.

Oh J.R. Tolkien, Oh J.R. Tolkien,

For a book that wasn't dreary.

For Elves that didn't work for Santa Claus,

That are tall and handsome like Legolas.

Oh J.R. Tolkien, Oh J.R. Tolkien,

I thank you so sincerely.

