
Rudolph Has It – by Noel Adele 
Lyrics copyright Kenneth L. Rosenberg, 2011 
 
Opener:  Bach’s Toccatta in D Minor 
 

He, must be real, 
Cuz Santa's Gotta sled that's made of carbon steel 
Flys past a manger 
You and I know his story 
Goes down in December 
Sure, he's got it all 
But baby, is that present what you want? 
  
Yes!  North Pole, he's got his sled in the clouds 
He's got an iPad two 
And Santa’s bringin’ it down 
He makes your   --  hearth melt 
Spreadin’ toys on the floor 
And Rudolph has the glow when you can’t see anymore 
  

Rudoph has it, (Rudolph) 
Rudoph has it, (Rudolph) 
Rudoph has it, (Rudolph) 
Rudoph has it, (Rudolph) 
Rudoph has it, (Rudolph) 
Rudoph has it, (Rudolph) 
Rudoph has it, (Rudolph) 
  

She is half his age 
So Mrs. Claus will help him pack what he mislaid 
And Elves have been helping him 
They've been loading Santa's bag filled to the brim 
So when you creep out in the mornin' you'll shout 
And wet yourself in  -- your Bloomers 
  
  



 
Bless his soul, he's got your list in the cloud 
He's got your Netflix box 
And girl, he's streaming it down 
He makes your - hearth melt 
Spreadin’ toys on the floor 
And Rudolph guides the sleigh when you can’t see anymore 
  
(Chorus 2)  
 

Slow part: 
(Santa)  Ho Ho Ho Ho Ho Ho – Whisper what you want in Santa’s Ear 
(whisper in my ear) 
Just cuz you baked it 
Don’t mean that I’ll eat it 
Just cuz you bought it 
 
 

(Chorus 3) 
Rudoph has it, (Egg Nog) 
Rudoph has it, (Egg Nog) 
Rudoph has it, (Egg Nog) 
Rudoph has it, (Egg Nog) 
Rudoph has it, (Winning) 
Rudoph has it, (Winning) 
Rudoph has it, (Winning) 
Rudoph has it, (Winning) 
 
 

And rumor has you’ll return his gifts to the store… 
 


