
BADHOVEN - LAST CHRISTMAS 

There comes a time every year 
That a Santa Claus learns to fear 

I’ll quit my job, I’ll let it be 
Yes, I swear that this will be 

My last Christmas, last Christmas 
My last Christmas, last Christmas 

Just say Good-bye to the wholesale store 
For I can’t stand this stress anymore 

Kiss my ass and set me free 
Yes, I swear that this will be 

My last Christmas, last Christmas 
My last Christmas, last Christmas 
My last Christmas, last Christmas 
My last Christmas, last Christmas 

Santa says: No more! 
 
Last Christmas, last Christmas 
My last Christmas, last Christmas 
My last Christmas, last Christmas 
My last Christmas, last Christmas  
My last christmas.... 
Ho-ho, Ho-ho, Ho-ho ... 

 


