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Holy night where only Sue was screamin       C G D

Relivin trauma fluorescent lights gleamin

Padded restraints really quite quaint

Compared to those old cages and chains

Peace on earth the nurses wage

Security backs this nativity stage

Smiley the Doctor doing rounds

Billin shekels, dollars, and pounds


It’s Christmas in the Psych Ward               Am Em

It’s so near to you yet so far

No other place will have us

With all the merriment all the fuss


We have each other this rag tag band          F  G

Bring me up, bring me down

Brothers and sisters lend a hand

Please bring me back to town


Jingle, jingle the med cart goes

Careful else they increase your dose

Side effect medication please

It really helps with holiday glee

No belts or knives for presents

Safety checks what Santa sent

Janie secretly cheeked her pills

Saved them up they pumped her clean


Elves tied me securely to this bed

It beats those holes drilled in the head

Locked doors keep us from fleeing

Fred claims he’s the divine being


Last Chorus (Substitute “us” for “me”)


It’s Christmas in the Psych Ward

New Year face the sanity board


