
 

Walking in Winter Wonderland’ 
By Alan M Reznik MD 

(Sung to the tune of Winter Wonderland by Dick Smith, and Felix Bernard 1934) 
 

Gone away is the Tylenol, 
We are here to have a big-ball 

Singing to a song, 
As we dance along, 

Strolling in a winter wonderland. 
 

Joints a- creak’n, are you listening, 
In the lane, ice is glistening 

A beautiful fright, 
We're anxious tonight, 

Slipping in a winter wonderland. 
 

Later on, we'll conspire, 
Fractured knee by the fire 

To face unafraid, 
The plans that we've made, 

Limping in a winter wonderland. 
 

In the morning we can build a new knee, 
Fitted up with its titanium crown 

He'll say: Are you happy? 
We'll say: Yes man, 

And you did a great job 
When you’re in gown. 

 
The knee moves, ain't it thrilling, 
Though your toes gets a chilling 

We'll frolic and play, 
the orthopedic way, 

Crutching in a winter wonderland. 
 

Joints all happy, are you listening, 
In the lane, snow is glistening 

A beautiful sight, 
We're happy tonight, 

Walking in a winter wonderland. 
Just, a- skipping in a winter wonderland; 
I’m a-walking in a winter wonderland. 



 

 
 

 
 


