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Hints For Song Leaders

Did you ever see someone get up in front of a group and-say something like this: “Now
we're going to sing ‘Home on the Range’ - ready to sing?” He probably wondered why every-
body started at a different time in different keys or didn't start at all.

Singing is fun. Leading and teaching songs can be fun too. But there are certain sensible
rules a song leader must follow. These rules aren't difficult. You don't have to sing like
Caruso or wave a baton like Toscanini to lead songs well. Many top song leaders are only
average singers themselves, and many get excellent results with a minimum of arm motions.
So can you. Here are some tips:

How To Lead A Song

Smile at your group. Relax. Radiate confidence and enthusiasm,
even if you don't feel particularly confident or enthusiastic.
Morale is catching.

Tell them the name of the song they're going to sing. Always
start with a rousing, well-known “warm-up” number, so every-
body including you, can sing with confidence.

Be sure to give the pitch. Sing a few bars yourself or have a cou-
ple of bars played, if an instrument is available.

Start the singing with a slight upward arm motion, then a deci-

sive downward motion, (a downbeat) and begin the song your-
self. Don't worry if some don't start with the first note - they'll join in
quickly. By the way, you're smiling, aren’t you?

Beat time with a simple up-and-down motion of the arm - but
make it definite and brisk. You're in command.

Control volume by raising your hands for loudness, lowering them
for softness.

Move around a little, inject a little pep and personality. Keep
smiling.

Spark enthusiasm by dividing the crowd for a song or two.
Groups sing separately or when you point to them, then all
together. Vary straight singing with occasional humming, whispering

or rhythm clapping.

Stop before you've stopped. Leave them wanting more; not glad
that you stopped.



ACTION SONGS

Aki Taki Umba Alice The Camel

Up in Alaska, the Eskimos need to hunt Walrus to survive. Alice the camel has ten humps,
I'm going to tell you the story of one man on his hunt. An Alice the camel has ten humps,
Alaskan hunter is headed off in his kayak to hunt the Alice the camel has ten humps,
great walrus and as he paddles along, he sings ... Go Alice go. (hit hips)

Aki taki umba, aki taki umba, Repeat verses down to no humps

hey liddle, hi liddle, ho liddle hey!

Aki taki umba, aki taki umba, Alice the camel has no humps,

hey liddle, hi liddle, ho liddle hey! Alice the camel has no humps,

Alice the camel has no humps,
And then he stops, looks around and calls out for the walrus Alice is a horse!

by calling ...
Al He takoma mishi washi
WayS Hey takoma mishi washi Baby Bumble Bee
do rl ht Hey takoma mishi washi I'm bringing home a baby bumble bee
g - ) ) ) ) Won't my mommy be so proud of me?
. Seeing one far off in the distance, the hunter moves his I'm bringing home a baby bumble bee...
It Wl | | kayak toward the walrus ... Ouch! It stung me!

Aki taki umba ...

g ratlfy I'm squashing up my baby bumble bee

Now that he is close enough to the walrus, he Won't my mommy be so proud of me?

I'm squashing up my baby bumble bee...
Ew! What a mess!

reaches into his kayak for his spear and from

S O m e a n d the boat, throws it at the walrus . ..

Hey takoma mishi washi, umph!

a Sto n I Sh Hey takoma m?Sh? WaShi' umph! I'm licking up my baby bumble bee
Hey takoma mishi washi, umph! Won't my mommy be so proud of me?

th e re St I'm licking up my baby bumble bee...

And he got it. So he paddled up next to the walrus as fast Ugh! | feel sick!
ashecan ...

Ak taki umba ... I'm barfing up my baby bumble bee

Won't my mommy be so proud of me?
I'm barfing up my baby bumble bee...

y... Oh! Another mess!
Hey takoma mishi washi ...

And puts it in the boat. But it’s very heavy so he sings slow-

I'm mopping up my baby bumble bee
Won't my mommy be so proud of me?
I'm mopping up my baby bumble bee...
Mommie, aren’t you proud of me?

And paddles his kayak back home but it is very heavy so me
moves very slow ...
aki taki umba ...

And when he gets back, he sees his wife in the distance
and waves to her
Hey takoma mishi washi

And the paddles as fast as he can to get home.
Aki taki umba
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Sing song and do hand motions at the same time. Sing it
moderately slow until the final verse then gradually
speed up as fast as possible.

First Verse: Pat legs with both hands, then take right hand
and tap left shoulder twice. Pat legs with both hands
then take right hand and tap right shoulder twice.

Dum Dum Da Da

Da Dum Dum Da Da

Da Dum Dum Da Da

Da Dum Dadum Dum Dum
Dum Dum Da Da

Da Dum Dum Da Da

Da Dum Dum Da Da

Da Dum Dadum Dum Dum

Second Verse: Hit leg with right hand then right shoulder.
Hit leg with left hand then right shoulder. Tap legs, cross
and tap, and then wave hands in the air and snap fin-
gers.

Third Verse: Cross arms and wave back and forth.

Fourth Verse: Do the Egyptian like Steve Martin from
Saturday Night Live.

Last Verse: Combine all four actions, speeding up at the end.

Head, Shoulders,
Knees, and Toes

Touch each part of the body as you sing it. Second time
leave out word “head,” just touch it, and so on. Last
verse will be all actions, no words. Then for more fun,
sing it backwards.

Head, shoulders, knees and toes,

knees and toes,

Head, shoulders, knees and toes,

knees and toes,

And eyes and ears and mouth and nose,
Head, shoulders, knees and toes. -
knees and toes.

Go Bananas

This song is sung when during a meal at camp a group of kids
gets together and shouts “Bananas of the world, Unite!”
The counselors and campers then stand up and yell ...

Go bananas, go go bananas
Go bananas, go go bananas
Peel to the left

Peel to the right

Peel down the middle

And umph, take a bite!

Grey Squirrel

Grey squirrel, (one paw comes up—put arm with floppy
hand in front)

Grey squirrel, (next paw comes up)

Swing your bushy tail. (Guess what you wiggle here!)

Grey squirrel, (one paw comes up—put arm with flop-
py hand in front)

Grey squirrel, (next paw comes up)

Swing your bushy tail. (Guess what you wiggle here!)

Wrinkle up your funny nose, (wrinkle your nose)
Put a nut between your toes. (bend down and touch the
ground between your toes)

Grey squirrel, (one paw comes up—put arm with floppy
hand in front)

Grey squirrel, (next paw comes up)

Swish your bushy tail. (Guess what you wiggle here!)

If You're Happy

If you're happy and you know it,
Clap your hands (clap, clap)
If you're happy and you know it,
Clap your hands (clap, clap)
If you're happy and you know it,
Then you really ought to show it,
If you're happy and you know it,
Clap your hands (clap, clap)

Other verses:

Stamp your feet (stamp,stamp)

Nod your head (nod, nod)

Shout “hooray” (everyone shouts “Hoo-ray”)
Do all four!
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Attitudes
are
contagious.
Are yours
worth
catching?

Kooky Crocodile

Leader: Let me see you kooky Crocodile!
All: What's that you say?

Leader: Let me see you kooky Crocodile!
All: What's that you say? | said....

Chorus:

Ooo, ah-ah-ah 000, ah-ah-ah 0o, ah-ah-ah ooo,
One more time, now!

Ooo, ah-ah-ah 000, ah-ah-ah 000, ah-ah-ah ooo,
Back in line, now! (Stomp feet eight times)

Junior Birdmen

Tune: On Brave Old Army Team

Up in the air, Junior Birdmen;
up in the air, upside down,

Up in the air, Junior Birdmen;
with your noses to the ground.

And when you hear the grand announcement:
that your wings are made of tin.

Well, then you know, Junior Birdmen,

it's time to send your box tops in.

For it takes: 5 box tops, 4 bottle bottoms, 3 coupons, 2
wrappers, and one thin dime!

Actions: Make a face mask each time you sing the words,
“Junior Birdmen” by lacing your fingers. Then, with
thumbs under the chin, twist your hands outwards so
that you make goggles for the eyes. On “Upside down,”
perform a jet plane swoop outstretched arms. On
“Ground,” bring the swooping arms as near to the
ground as possible.

] ]
King's Nivy
| don't want to March in the infantry,
Ride with the Calvary, shoot the Artillery,

| don't want to fly over Germany,
I'm in the King's Nivy.

Chorus:
I'm in the King's Nivy,
I'm in the King's Nivy.

Each verse has a motion to be performed when reached or
sung in the song:

March: march in place

Ride: pretend to ride a horse

Shoot: pretend to hold a rifle

Fly: Hands to side, straight out & flying
King's Nivy: Salute

Alternative: substitute the motion for the word, replace
more and more words for the motions each time through.

Little Rabbit

In a cabin in the woods,
little old man by the window stood.
Saw a rabbit hopping by,
knocking at his door..
“Help me, help me,
help,” he said,
“Before the hunter
shoots me dead.”
Come little rabbit, come
inside;
safely at my side.

Mama don’t allow

Mama don't allow no foot stomping round here.
Mama don't allow no foot stomping round here.
| don't care what Mama don't allow,

I'm gonna foot stomp anyhow.

Repeat with the following: Foot stomping, hand clapping,
hooting and hollering.
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My Bonnie

Action version: Stand up on the first word that starts with a
“b”. Then sit down on the next “b” word and so on. The
whole group should end the song sitting down.

My Bonnie lies over the ocean,

My Bonnie lies over the sea.

My Bonnie lies over the ocean,

Oh, bring back my bonnie to me.

Bring back, bring back,

Oh, bring back my bonnie to me, to me.
Bring back, bring back,

Oh, bring back my bonnie to me.

Variations:

Last night as | lay on my pillow,

Last night as | lay on my bed,

| stuck my feet out of the window,
Next morning my neighbors were dead.

Bring back, bring back,

Oh, bring back my neighbors to me, to me.
Bring back, bring back,

Oh, bring back my neighbors to me.

My breakfast lies over the ocean,
My luncheon lies over the rail.
My supper lies in a commotion.
Won't somebody bring me a pail?

Please bring, please bring,

Oh please bring a pail to me, to me.
Please bring,please bring,

Oh please bring a pail to me.

Who knows what | had for breakfast?
Who knows what | had for tea?

Who knows what | had for supper?
Just look out the window and see.

Clams, clams, clams, clams,
Clams and ice cream don't agree with me.
Clams, clams, clams, clams,
Clams and ice cream don't agree with me.

Just kidding!

There are three kinds of peope
nthsword Thosethetcan
oount

Read Boys' Life for more jokes.

My Hat It Has
Three Corners

Actions: My - points to self; hat - point to head; three - hold
up three fingers, corners - point to elbow. Second time
through, leave out My and substitute with action, drop
out on more words with each successive time through.

My hat it has three corners
Three corners has my hat
But if it had not three corners
[t would not be my hat.

Oh Chester

Tune: Yankee Doodle
Actions: Point to each relevant body part (in capitol letters)
as you sing the song.

Oh, CHESTer, have YOU heard about HAIRy
He CHEST got back from the ARM-ME,

I hEAR he NOSE how to wear his CLOTHES
Hip! Hip! Hooray for the ARM-ME!

Old MacTavish

Tune: The Irish Washerwoman

Actions: Your right thumb is
MacTavish. The left thumb is his
brother. When the thumbs are
pointing down, they're dead.
When they are pointing at the
head, they know something, and
when the hands are beside the
head as if asleep, well, they're in
bed. See how fast you can go.

Oh, MacTavish is dead

and his brother don't know it,
His brother is dead

and MacTavish don't know it,
They're both lying dead

in the very same bed

And neither one knows

that the other is dead.
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You can
easlly
judge the
character
of others
by how
they treat
those
who
can do
nothing
for them
or to
them.

A Pirate’s Life

The leader sings the first line with some appropriate motions,
then everyone joins in on the chorus.

When | was one, | sucked my thumb
The day | went to sea (roll arms)

Chorus:

| climbed aboard the pirate ship (pretend to climb)

The captain said to me, (salute)

“We're going this way, that way, forward, back (bend from
side to side, front to back)

We're over the Irish Sea, (roll arms)

A bottle of coke, to soothe my throat, (drink coke, pat throat)

The Pirate’s life for me. Da da da da da da da da.” (slap leg
and take four steps forward and back on “da”)

When | was two, | tied my shoe ...
When | was three, | slapped my knee ...
When | was four, | shut the door ...
When | was five, | got the hives ...
When | was six, | picked up sticks ...
When | was seven, | went to heaven ...
When | was eight, | shut the gate ...
When | was nine, | had a good time ...
When | was ten, | sung it again ...

Quartermaster’s Store

There are snakes, snakes, snakes,
Big as garden rakes,

At the store, at the store.

There are snakes, snakes, snakes,
Big as garden rakes,

At the Quartermaster's Store

Chorus:

My eyes are dim, | can not see, |

have not brought my specks with me.

| have not brought my specks with me.

There are mice, mice, mice,
Running through the rice...

There are rats, rats, rats,
As big as alley cats...

There are bats, bats, bats,
Bigger than the rats...

There are beavers, beavers, beavers,
Running from the cleavers...

There are eagles, eagles, eagles,
Chasing all the beagles...

There are foxes, foxes, foxes,
Sitting on the boxes...

There were turtles, turtles, turtles,
Wearing rubber girdles ...

Ravioli

Tune: Allouette

All: Ravioli, | like ravioli.
Ravioli, it's the best for me.

Leader: Have | got it on my chin?
All: Yes, You've got it on your chin.
Leader: On my chin?

All: On your chin. Oh-h-h-h-h
Ravioli, | like ravioli.

Ravioli, it's the best for me.

Continue with tie, shirt, pants, shoes, floor, walls. Point to
the items as each new word is added by the song leader.
Each time the chorus is sung, the previous verses are
sung in reverse order.
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Singing in the Rain

This is a follow-the-leader song where everyone sings the
chorus and the leader adds on one new motion with
every verse. It is very important that everyone keeps his

positions while singing or he won't look as foolish as
God has intended.

Chorus:

I'm singin” in the rain,
Just singin’ in the rain.
What a glorious feeling,
I'm happy again.

Thumbs up! (thumbs up)
Elbows in! (elbows in)
Knees together! (knees together)
Toes together! (toes together)
Butt back! (butt back)

Chest out! (chest out)

Head back! (head back)

Tongue out! (tongue out)

Turn around! (turn around)

The Ants Go Marching

The ants go marching one by one
hurrah, hurrah,

The ants go marching one by one
hurrah, hurrah,

The ants go marching one by one,

The little one stopped to suck his thumb,
And they all go marching

Down to the ground, to the earth.

Boom, boom, boom, boom.

Two by two - to
tie his shoe
Three by three - to
scratch his
knee
Four by four - to
shut the door
Five by five - to
dance and jive
Six by six - to pick
up sticks
Seven by seven -
to look to heaven
Eight by eight - to shut the gate
Nine by nine - to have a shoe shine
Ten by ten - he want's to start again!!!

The Damper Song

0Oh you push the damper in and

You pull the damper out

And the smoke goes up the window
Just the same

Just the same

Just the same

And the smoke goes up the chimney
Just the same. Boom, boom.

Each time you sing it through, take out one word and only
use motions symbolizing pushing, pulling, smoke going
up, and just the same.

The Grand Old
Duke Of York

The first time through, sing the song, to be sure all know it,
then when the word “up” is sung, everyone stands up, and
when the word “down” is sung, everyone sits down. Go
through the song several times, getting faster each time.

The Grand Old Duke of York,

He had ten thousand men.

He marched them up the hill, and
then he marched them down again.
And when they're up they're up.

And when they’re down they're down,
But when they're only halfway up,
They're neither up nor down.

The Shark Song

Repeat each line four times, making motions with hands.
Start with thumb and fore finger for baby shark and work
your way up in size.

Baby shark, doot, doot, doot, doot
Child shark, doot, doot, doot, doot
Teenage shark, doot, doot, doot, doot
Adult shark, doot, doot, doot, doot
Giant shark, doot, doot, doot, doot
Grandpa shark, doot, doot, doot, doot
Scout swimming, doot, doot, doot, doot
Sees the shark, doot, doot, doot, doot
Swims faster, doot, doot, doot, doot
Shark attack, AAAH!!

Lost a leg, doot, doot, doot, doot
Happy shark, doot, doot, doot, doot

Personality
has the
power to
open doors
— but
character
keeps
them
open.
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Rise and Shine Mallo, mallo, mallo

The Lord told Noah' there’s gonna be a floody, floody. Mallo, mallo, mallo
The Lord told Noah' there’s gonna be a floody, floody. Zanga nay day mallo
Get those animals out of the muddy, muddy, Mallo, mallo, mallo
Children of the Lord. Day do ah!

UGH!!!
Chorus: (repeat)
Oh rise and shout and give God your glory, glory.
Oh rise and shout and give God your glory, glory. Za ronga nay
Oh rise and shout and give God your glory, glory. Za ronga nay

hildren of the lord. Za ronga nay day mallo day do ah
UGH
(repeat)

Galoomp

Galoomp went the little green frog one day,
Galoomp went the little green frog,

Galoomp went the little green frog one day,
And his eyes went gloomp, gloomp, gloomp

andkangaroosies, roosies.

e But:
Children of the Lord. We all know frogs go
. . ] Lah dee dah dee dah,
It rained and poured for forty daysies, daysies. Lah dee dah dee dah
It rained and poured for forty daysies, daysies. Lah dee dah dee dah’

All most drove those animals crazy, crazy.

. We all know frogs go
Children of the Lord. Lah dee dah dee dah,

They don't go gloomp, gloomp, gloomp.
The sun came out and dried up the landy, landy.

The sun came out and dried up the landy, landy.
Everything was fine and dandy, dandy
Children of the Lord.

Repeat but replace “Lah dee dah dee dah” with:
“Pop” in the microwave
“Splat” when you step on them

] ] “Squelch” on the highway
The animals they came off, they came off by threesies,
thregmes. . Actions:
Thehanlmgls they came off, they came off by threesies, Galoomp/Gloomp - hold hands on either side of eyes and
threesies.

quickly spread fingers out to look like frog's eyes opening
up wide

Lah dee dah dee dah - hold hands up in front and wave
them from side to side

For other verses, use imagination for sound effects and
appropriate actions for the words in quotes.

Learned about the birds and beesies, beesies,
Children of the Lord

Now this is the end of, the end of our story, story.
Now this is the end of, the end of our story, story.
Everything is hunky, dory, dory,

Children of the Lord




SCOUTING SONGS

Be Prepared

Be prepared! That's the Boy Scout’s marching song,

Be prepared! As through life you march along.

Be prepared to hold your liquor pretty well,

Don't write naughty words on walls if you can't spell.

Be prepared! To hide that pack of cigarettes,

Don't make book if you cannot cover bets.

Keep that pot hidden where you're sure that it will not be
found,

And be careful not to turn on when the scoutmaster's
around,

For he only will insist that it be shared.

Be prepared!

Be prepared! That's the Boy Scouts' solemn creed,
Be prepared! And be clean in word and deed.
Don't solicit for your sister, that's not nice,

Unless you get a good percentage of the price.

Be prepared! And be careful not to do

Your good deeds when there’s no one watching you.

If you're looking for adventure of a new and different kind,
And you come across a Girl Scout who is similarly inclined,
Don't be nervous, don't be flustered, don't be scared.

Be prepared!

Hail, Hail
Scouting Spirit
Hail, hail, Scouting spirit

Best in the land

Hail, hail, Scouting spirit

United we stand

Onward and upward we are heading
Always alert to keep Scouting ready
We are prepared

Hail, hail, Scouting spirit
Hail, hail, hail.

By the Blazing
Council Fire's Light

Tune: ‘Til We Meet Again

By the blazing council fire’s light

We have met in comradeship tonight,
Round about the whispering trees

Guard our golden memories;

And so, before we close our eyes in sleep,
Let us pledge each other that we'll keep
Scouting friendship strong and deep,

Till we meet again

It's Great to
be Scouting

Boom! Boom! Gee it's great to be Scouting,

Boom! Boom! Gee it's great to be Outing,
Hiking and camping all day long,

Boom! Boom! Gee it's great to be Scouting,

Scout Vespers

Softly falls the light of day,

As our campfire fades away.
Silently each Scout should ask,
“Have | done my daily task?
Have | kept my honor bright?
Can | guiltless sleep tonight?
Have | done and have | dared,
Everything to be Prepared?”

Listen Lord, oh listen Lord,

As | whisper soft and low.

Bless my mom and Bless my dad,

These are things that they should know.
['will keep my honor Bright,

The oath and law will be my guide.

And mom and dad this you should know,
Deep in my heart | love you so.

Teaching
a child
not to

step on a

caterpillar

1S as
valuable

to the
child as it

IS to the

caterpillar.
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Don't
Imagine
that you

have
rights in

this world
except
those you
earn for
yourself.

Lord Baden-Powell

Follow Me Boys

From the Walt Disney Film “Follow Me Boys”

Follow me boys, Follow me!
When you think you're really beat,
That's the time to lift your feet,
And follow me boays, follow me!
Pick them up, put them down,
And follow me.

Sergeant Reilley said, There's a fight to win!
Follow me boys, follow me!

And it won't be done till we all pitch in.

Lift your chin with a grin and follow me!

Follow me boys, follow me!
When you think you're really beat,
That's the time to lift your feet,
And follow me bays, follow me!
Pick them up, put them down,
And follow me.

Shout: Pick them up, put them down, pick them up!

It's a long long time, but we've got the will.
Follow me boys, follow me!

When we reach the top then it’s all down hill.
Till you drop, don't stop, and follow me!

Follow me boys, follow me!
When you think you're really beat,
That's the time to lift your feet,
And follow me boays, follow me!
Pick them up, put them down,
And follow me.

Though the journey’s end is beyond our sight.
Follow me boys, follow me!

If we do our best then we've done all right.
Pack you load, hit the road, and follow me!

Follow me boys, follow me!
When you think you're really beat,
That's the time to lift your feet,
And follow me boys, follow me.
Pick them up, put them down

And follow me.

Shout: Pick them up, put them down, pick them up!

We were all packed in when the sergeant said,

Follow me boys, follow me!
We got off our backs and prepared our attack,
When our sergeant hollered, Follow me!

Follow me boys, follow me!

When you think you're really beat,

That's the time to lift your feet,

And follow me boys, follow me.

Pick them up, put them down And follow me.

There's a job to do, there’s a fight to win,
Follow me boys, follow me!

And it won't be done till we all pitch in.
Lift your chin with a grin, and follow me!

Follow me boys, follow me!

When you think you're really beat,

That's the time to lift your feet,

And follow me boys, follow me.

Pick them up, put them down And follow me.

Marching to Pretoria

Brief History: The song “Pretoria” is the same song Lord
Baden-Powell would sing with his troops as they
marched from place to place during the Boer Wars in
Africa in the 1800's/early 1900.

Oh, I'll March with you,

and you'll March with me,

and we will March together,
and yes we will March together,
and yes we will March together.
I'll March with you,

and you'll March with me,

and yes we will March together
as we March along.

CHORUS:

Oh, we're marching to Pretoria,
Pretoria, Pretoria

Oh, we're marching to Pretoria,
Pretoria, Hurrah.

Repeat song as often as wanted, replacing all underlined
verbs with a new verb each time through the song (Hike,
Swim, Eat, Cook, Climb, etc.).
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On My Honor

On my honor,

I'll do my best,

To do my duty to God.

On my honor,

I'll do my best,

To serve my country as | may.
On my honor,

I'll do my best,

To do a good turn each day.

To keep my body strengthened.
To keep my mind awakened,
To follow paths of righteousness,
On my honor,

I'll do my best.

Philmont Hymn

Silver on the sage, Wind in whispering pines,
Starlit skies above, Eagles soaring high,
Aspen covered hills, Purple mountains rise,
Country that | love, Against an azure sky.
Philmont Here’s thee, Philmont here’s to the,
Scouting Paradise, Scouting Paradise,
Out in God's country, tonight, Out in God's
country Tonight.

On My Honor
As A Scout

On my honor as a Scout

I'll be loyal, brave and stout
Let the truth command
Take a fighting stand

Lend a helping hand

To those in need

Clean in body

Clean in mind

Always faithful

Always kind

I'll be loyal to my God and Country
On my honor, as a Scout.

Scouting Spirit

Tune: Joy in my Heart

I've got that Scouting Spirit,
Up in my head,

Up in my head,

Up in my head,

I've got that Scouting Spirit,
Up in my head,

Up in my head, to stay.

I've got that Scouting Spirit,
Deep in my heart,

Deep in my heart,

Deep in my heart,

I've got that Scouting Spirit,
Deep in my heart,

Deep in my heart, to stay.

I've got that Scouting Spirit,
Down in my feet ...

I've got that Scouting Spirit,
All over me, all over me,

All over me, I've got that Scouting Spirit,

All over me,

All over me, to stay.
I've got that Scouting Spirit,
Up in my head, Deep in my heart,
Down in my feet,
I've got that Scouting Spirit,
All over me,
All over me, to stay.

Be
prepared
for life —
to live
happily
and
without
regret,
knowing
that you
have
done your
best.
That's
what the
Scout
motto
means.



PAIRIONIC SONGS

America,
the Beautiful

0 beautiful for spacious skies,

For amber waves of grain,

For purple mountain majesties

Abave the fruited plain!

America! America!

God shed His grace on Thee,

And crown thy good with brotherhood
From sea to shining sea!

0 beautiful for patriot dream

That sees beyond the years

Thine alabaster cities gleam
Undimmed by human tears!

Americal

Americal

God shed His grace on Thee,

And crown thy good with brotherhood
From sea to shining sea!

Battle Hymn
of the Republic

Mine eyes have seen the glory

of the coming of the Lord,

He is trampling out the vintage
where the grapes of wrath are stored;
He hath loosed the fateful lightning
of his terrible swift sword,

His truth is marching on.

Chorus:

Glory, glory hallelujah!
Glory, glory hallelujah!
Glory, glory hallelujah!
His-truth is marching on.

He has sounded forth the trumpet
that shall never call retreat;

He is sifting out the hearts of men
before His judgment seat;

Oh, be swift, my soul, to answer Him,
be jubilant, my feet!

Our God is marching on.

God Bless America

God bless America,

Land that | love.

Stand beside her,

And guide her,

Thru the night with a light from above.

From the mountains,

To the prairies,

To the oceans white with foam.
God bless America,

My home, sweet, home,

God bless america,

My home, sweet, home.

My Country,
Tis of thee

My country, ‘Tis of Thee,
Sweet land of fiberty,

Of Thee I sing;

Land where my fathers died,
Land of the pilgrims” pride:
From every mountainside,
Let freedom ring.

Our fathers' God, to Thee,
Author of liberty,

To Thee we sing;

Long may our land be bright
With freedom’s holy light;
Protect us by Thy might,
Great God, our King!

The Star Spangled Banner

0Oh! say can you see, by the dawn’s early light,

What so proudly we hailed, at the twilight's last gleaming?
Whose broad stripes and bright stars, through the perilous fight,
0’er the ramparts we watched were so gallantly streaming?

And the rockets red glare, the bombs bursting in arr,
Gave proof through the night that our flag was still there.
Oh! say does that star-spangled banner yet wave

O’er the land of the free and the home of the brave?
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This Land Is Your Land You're a
This land is your land, this land is my land, Grand OId Flag

From California to the New York Island,

From the redwood forest to the Gulf Stream waters, You're a grand old flag, you're a high-flying flag,
This land was made for you and me. Forever in peace may you wave.

You're the emblem of, the land | love,
As | went walking that ribbon of highway, The home of the free and the brave.
| saw above me that endless skyway, Every heart beats true for the red, white, and blue,
| saw below me that golden valley, Where there’s never a boast or a brag.
This land was made for you and me. But should old acquaintance be forgot,

Keep your eye on the grand old flag.
| roamed and rambled, and | followed my footsteps,

To the sparkling sands of her diamond deserts, Battle of New Orleans

All around me a voice was sounding,

This land was made for you and me. In 1814, we took a little trip, along with

Colonel Jackson down the mighty Mississip;
When the sun came shining, then I was strolling, we took a little bacon and we took a little beans and
And the wheat fields waving, and the dust clouds rolling, we fought the bloody British at the town of New Orleans.
A voice was chanting as the fog was lifting,
This land was made for you and me. Chorus:

We fired our guns and the British kept on coming.

Yankee Doodle There wasn't nigh as many as there was a while ago.

We fired once more and they began to running,

Yankee Doodle went to town, Down the Mississippi to the gulf of Mexico.
a-riding on a pony;
Stuck a feather in his cap We looked down the river and we seen the British come.
and called it macaroni. There must have been a hundred of them beating on the drum.
They stepped so high and they made their bugles ring.
CHORUS: We stood beside our cotton fields and didn't say a thing.
Yankee Doodle keep it up,
Yankee Doodle dandy, 0ld Hickory said we could take them by surprise
Mind the music and the step if we didn't fire our muskets til we looked them in the eye.
and with the girls be handy. We held our fire til we saw their faces well,
then we opened up our squirrel guns and really gave them,
Father and | went down to camp well....
along with Captain Gooding
And there we saw the men and boys, We fired our cannons til the cannons melted down
as thick as hasty pudding. Then we grabbed an alligator and fired another round.
We filled his head with cannon balls and powdered his behind,
There was Colonel Washington, And when we touched off the powder the gator really lost
upon a strapping stallion, his mind.

A-giving orders to his men,
| guess there was a million.

And there | saw a cannon barrel
as big as mother's basin,

And every time they touched it off
they scampered like the nation.

hiv B ]

No man
will make
a great
leader
who
wants 10
do 1t all
himself,
or to get
all the
credit for
doing It.

Andrew Carnegie



INSPIRATIONAL SONGS

If you can
Imagine
it,
you can
achieve
it If
you can
dream I,
you can
become
It

A Place in the Choir

Chorus:

All God's creatures got a place in the chair,
Some sing low and some sing higher,,
Some sing out loud on the telephone wire,

Some just clap their hands, or paws, or anything they got

now.

Listen to the bass, it's the one on the bottom
Where the bullfrog croaks and the hippotomus
Moans and groans with a big to do

And the old cow just goes, “moo”

The dogs and cats, they take up the middle
Where the honey bee hums and the cricket fiddles
The donkey breys and the pony neighs,

And the old grey badger says, “Oh...”

Listen to the duck with the little bird singin’
And the melodies and the high notes ringin’
And the hoot owl cries over everything

And the black bird disagrees.

Singin“ in the nighttime, singin” in the day
The little duck quacks, and he’s on his way
And the otter hasn't got much to say,

And the porcupine talks to himself, “Oh...”

It's a simple song, a livin song everywhere,
By the ox and the fox and the grizzly bear.
The grumpy alligator and the hawk above,
The sly ol” weasel and the turtle dove.

Kum Ba Yah

Kum ba yah my lord, Kum ba yah!
Kum ba yah my lord, Kum ba yah!
Kum ba yah my lord, Kum ba yah!
0Oh Lord, Kum ba yah.

Repeat using the following verses, each time
ending in “Oh, Lord, Kum ba yah.

Someone’s crying, Lord, Kum ba yah!
Someone’s praying, Lord, Kum ba yah!
Someone’s singing, Lord, Kum ba yah!
Come by here, Lord, Kum ba yah!

Amazing Grace

Amazing grace, how sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me!

| once was lost, but now am found,
Was blind, but now | see.

“Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
And grace my fears relieved;

How precious did that grace appear

The hour [ first believed!

Through many dangers, toils and snares
| have already come;

‘Tis grace has brought me safe thus far,
And grace will lead me home.

When we've been gone ten thousand years,
Bright shining as the sun;

We've no less days, to sing God's praise
Than when we'd first begun.

My Father’s House

Oh, won't you come with me

To my father's house,

To my father's house,

To my father's house?

Oh, won't you come with me

To my father's house.

Where there's peace, peace, peace.

There's sweet communion there ...
Where there's peace, peace, peace.

There'll be no parting there ...
Where there's peace, peace, peace.

Our Paddles
Keen and Bright

Our paddles keen and bright, flashing like silver,
Swift as the wild goose flies, dip, dip, and swing.

Dip, dip, and swing them back, flashing like silver,
Swift as the wild goose flies, dip, dip, and swing.
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Dem Bones
Gonna Rise Again

After each line, repeat:
‘Dem bones gonna rise again.”

In the beginning, the Lord decided to make a man,
So he took a little water and he took a little sand

CHORUS:

[ know it, know it,

Indeed | know it brothers,

[ know it, Hey!

Dem bones gonna rise again.

Now Adam, he was terribly blue
He didn't know quite what to do
So the Lord took a rib from Adam’s side
And made Miss Eve for to be his bride.

A suit of clothes the two did weave
One piece for Adam, two piece for Eve
He put them in a garden fair

he thought they'd be most happy there

Peaches, pears and fruits and such
But of that tree you must not touch
Around that tree old Satan slunk,
And at miss Eve his eye he wunk,

“Miss Eve, them apples’ mighty fine,
Take one gal, the Lord won't mind.”
So she took a pick and she took a pull
Till she filled her little fig leaf full

Now the next day the Lord came down

And spied those cores all over the ground

Adam, Adam, where art thou?”
Here I'm Lord, I'm a coming now.

Adam, who all these cores did leave?
| don't know Lord, must've been Eve.

Adam, you're gonna have to leave this place
And earn your livin" by the sweat of your face

So a pick and he took a plough

And that's why we're all workin now
But as Adam left, he made this crack
I sure do with | had that old rib back

That's all there is, there ain't no more
Eve got the apple, Adam got the core
This story has a meaningful omen

Never underestimate the power of a woman.

Green Grow
the Rushes, Oh!

Leader: I'll sing you one Ho.

Group: Green grow the rushes, oh.

Leader: What is your one Ho?

Group: One is one and all alone, and ever more shall be it so!

Leader: I'll sing you two Hos.

Group: Green grow the rushes, oh.

Leader: What are your two Hos?

Group: Two, two lily white boys, clothe them all in green, hi ho,
One is one and all alone, and ever more shall be it so!

Leader: I'll sing you three Hos.

Group: Green grow the rushes, oh.

Leader: What are your three Hos? R h
Group: Three, three the rivals! epUtatl On
I'll sing you two, two lily white boys, clothe them all in

green, hi ho, IS What
One is one and all alone, and ever more shall be it so! .
Follow the same pattern for four through twelve. Oth er th I n k
Verse 4: Four for the Gospel makers. you a rel

Verse 5: Five for the cymbals at your door.

Verse 6: Six for the six proud walkers. Cha raCter

Verse 7: Seven for the seven stars in the sky. .
Verse 8: Eight for the April rainers. h
Verse 9: Nine for the nine bright shiners. IS W at
Verse 10: Ten for the Ten Commandments. G d
Verse 11: Eleven for the eleven that went to Heaven. O

Verse 12: Twelve for the twelve Apostles.

knows
Taps \ou are.

Day is done,

Gone the sun,

From the lake, from the hills,
from the sky;

All'is well, safely rest,

God is nigh.

Fading light, dims the sight,

And a star gems the sky,

Gleaming bright.

From afar, drawing nigh, falls the night.



LLY SONGS

Annoying Song

Tune: The Battle Hymn of the Republic

\
*—J
Repeat, as long as people can stand it! '

I know a song that gets on everybody's nerves
I know a song that gets on everybody's nerves —4
I know a song that gets on everybody's nerves
And this is how it goes...

Billboards

Tune: Supercalafragilisticespyalladocious

As | was walking down the street one dark and gloomy day,
| came upon a billboard and much to my dismay,

u
The sign was torn and tattered from the storm the night before, GOI“g crazy

The wind and rain had done it's work and this it what | saw: ) o )
I am slowly going crazy (left hand cupping right elbow, right

hand on chin)

One, two, three, four, five, six, switch (switch: R. hand on
left elbow, L. hand on

chin)

Crazy going slowly am |

Six, five, four, three, two, one, switch (switch back)

Smoke Coca-Cola cigarettes, chew Wrigley's Spearmint beer,
Kennel Ration Dog Food keeps your wife's complexion clear;
Simonize your baby with a Hershey's candy bar,

And Texaco’s the beauty cream that's used by all the stars!”

“So take your next vacation in a brand new Fridgidaire,
Learn to play piano in your winter underwear,

Doctors say that babies should smoke until they are three,
And people over 65 should bathe in Lipton Tea!”

(Repeat song a number of times, getting faster and faster)

_ Hawaiian Punch
GreaSYI G"my Here's the story of a Dole banana

Gopher Guts That was raising three very lovely fruits.

All of them had peels of gold,

Great green gobs of greasy grimy gopher guts, Like their mother,

Mutilated monkey meat, little birdies dirty feet. The youngest one was green.

All mixed up with a pile of poison possum pus,

| forgot my spoon, Here's the story, of a ripe papaya,

But I've got a straw! That was busy with three fruits of its own.

They were four fruits, living in the same tree,
But they were all alone!

‘Til the one day when banana met papaya,
And they new that they were much more than a bunch!
And this crew would somehow form a fruit drink,

Got a favorite
song that isn't

listed? .
E-mail That's the way they became Hawaiian Punch!
Tony at Hawaiian Punch! Hawaiian Punch!

youngvogl@hotmail com That's the way they became Hawaiian Punch!
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Glory, Glory,
How Peculiar

Tune: The Battle Hymn of the Republic

As one flea fly flew up the flu
The other flea fly flew down (x4)

Chorus:

Glory, glory how peculiar!
Glory, glory how peculiar!
Glory, glory how peculiar!
As (repeat the verse)!

As one pink porpoise popped up the pole
The other pink porpoise popped down (x4)

As one slick seal slid up the slide
The other slick seal slid down (x4)

As one striped snipe snuck up the pole
Another striped snipe snuck down (x4)

As one pink poodle paddled up the pool
The other pink poodle paddled down (x4)

As one cruel croc crawled up the creek
The other cruel croc crawled down (x4)

As one strong swimmer swam in the sea
The other strong swimmer swam out (x4)

Hello My Name is Joe

At the end of the first verse, pretend you're punching a
button with your right hand's index finger. Then repeat
the chant, adding your left index finger. Then one foot,
then both feet, then your head are added. Final action is
to collapse as if exhausted.

Hello, my name is Joe

I have a wife and a dog and a family

I work (all day) in the button factory

One day, my boss came up to me and said,
“Hey Joe, are you busy?”

I said, “No, heck no!”

“Then do this...”

Henry the Eighth

I'm Henry the Eighth, | am

Henry the Eighth, I am, | am

| got married to the widow next door

She's been married seven times before

And everyone's been a Henry

There's never been a Willy or a Sam, no Sam
I'm her eighth old man,

I'm Henry, Henry the Eighth | am!

Second verse, same as the first
Just a little bit louder and a little bit worse!

I'm a Nut

I'm a little acorn round (circle with thumb and forefinger)

Lying on the cold cold ground (wave arm across front with
palm facing down)

Somebody came and stepped on me (stomp foot)

That is why I'm cracked you see (zig zap motion with fore-
finger)

I'm a nut (clap clap), in a rut (clap clap), I'm crazy (circle fin-
ger around ear)

Called myself on the telephone (dial phone)

Just to see if | was home (pretend to answer phone)

Asked myself out for a date (point to self)

Gotta be ready by half past eight! (yell this lyric while shrug-
ging shoulders with palms upwards like you're excited)

I'manut, ina rut, I'm crazy.

Took myself to the picture show (walk with fingers)

Sat myself in the very first row (draw a line with finger)
Wrapped my arms around my waist (wrap arms around waist)
Got so fresh | slapped my face! (slap face)

I'ma nut, inarut, I'm crazy.

Jaws

Tune: Do Re Mi

Jaws — A mouth, a great big mouth
Teeth — The things that kinda crunch

Bite — The friendly sharks’ “hello”

Us — His favorite juicy lunch

Blood — That turns the ocean red

Chomp — That means the sharks been fed
Gulp — That will bring us back to

Jaws! Jaws! Jaws! Jaws!
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Oh, 1 wish | were

Tune: If You're Happy and You Know It

Oh, I'wish I were a little bar of soap.

Oh, I' wish | were a little bar of soap. | would slippy
and I'd slidey, Over everybody's hidey.

Oh, I'wish I were a little bar of soap.

Oh, I'wish | were a little hunk of mud.
Oh, I'wish | were a little hunk of mud.
I would ooey and I'd gooey,

Under everybody’s shoey.

Oh, I'wish | were a little hunk of mud.

Oh, I'wish | were a little can of pop.

Oh, I'wish | were a little can of pop. I'd

go down with a slurp, and come up with a burp.
Oh, I'wish | were a little can of pop.

Oh, I'wish | were a little mosquito.
Oh, I'wish | were a little mosquito.
I'd buzzy and I'd bitey,

Under everybody’s nighty.

One Bottle of Pop

One bottle of pop, two bottles of pop,
Three bottles of pop, four bottles of pop,
Five bottles of pop, six bottles of pop,
Seven bottles of pop, POP!

Fish and chips and vinegar,
Vinegar, vinegar,

Fish and chips and vinegar,
Pepper, pepper, pepper salt!

Don't throw your junk in my backyard,
My backyard, my backyard,

Don't throw your junk in my backyard,
My backyard's full!

Birds in the Wilderness

Here we sit like birds in the wilderness,
Birds in the wilderness,

Birds in the wilderness.

Here we sit like birds in the wilderness,
Waiting for campers to come.

Waiting for campers to come,

Waiting for campers to come.

Here we sit like birds in the wilderness,
Waiting for campers to come.

Peanut Butter

Chorus:
Peanut, peanut butter, and jelly!
Peanut, peanut butter, and jelly!

First you take the peanuts and you pick ‘em, you pick ‘em,
You pick ‘em, pick ‘em, pick ‘em

Then you crush ‘em, crush ‘em,

You crush ‘em, crush ‘em, crush ‘em

Then you spread ‘em, spread ‘em,

You spread ‘em, spread ‘em, spread ‘em...

Then you take the berries and you pick ‘em, you pick ‘em,
You pick ‘em, pick ‘em, pick ‘em

Then you crush ‘em, crush ‘em,

You crush ‘em, crush ‘em, crush ‘em

Then you spread ‘em, spread ‘em,

You spread ‘em, spread ‘em, spread ‘em...

Pink Pajamas

Tune: Battle Hymn of the Republic

Oh, I wear my pink pajamas in the summer when it's hot,
And | wear my flannel nighties in the winter when it's not,
And sometimes in the springtime, and sometimes in the fall,
| jJump right in between the sheets with nothing on at all.

Glory, glory, hallelujah!

Glory, glory, what's it to ya?
Balmy breezes blowin’ through ya
With nothing on at all!

Propel, Propel, Propel Your Craft

Tune: Row, Row, Row Your Boat

Propel, propel, propel your craft

Placidly down the liquid solution

Exuberantly, exuberantly, exuberantly, exuberantly
Existence is but an illusion.

Scout Wetspers

Tune: Scout Vespers

Softly falls the rain today

As our campsite floats away.
Silently, each Scout should ask
“Did I bring my SCUBA mask?

Have | tied my tent flaps down?
Learned to swim, so | won't drown?
Have | done, and will | try
Everything to keep me dry?”
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Super Lizard

Tune: Frere Jacques

Super lizard

Super lizard

See him swim

See him swim

In and out of water
In and out of water
With no fins.

With no fins.

The Smile Song

Divide group into three. Assign one group as the ha's, one
group as the he's and one group as the hos.

[t isn't any trouble just to S-M-I-L-E
[t isn't any trouble just to S-M-I-L-E
It isn't any trouble if but will vanish like a bubble,
[t isn't any trouble just to S-M-I-L-E

Chorus:
Ha-ha-ha-ha-ha-ha-ha-ha-ha
Ho-ho-ho-ho-ho-ho-ho-ho-ho
He-he-he-he-he-he-he-he-he
Ha-ha-ho-ho-he-he

Verse 2: It isn't any trouble just to L-A-U-G-H
Verse 3: It isn't any trouble just to G-R-I-N-Grin
Verse 4: It isn't any trouble just to Ha-ha-ha-ha-ha

Whattatin Chew!

Whattatin Chew!

Bodo Skedetenat Whattatin Chew!

It's Skiddlin" Oatin’ Dotin’ Bodo Skedetenat Whattatin
Chew!

Ishy Dishy Little Fishy, It's Skiddlin Oatin’ Dotin’ Bodo
Skedetenat Whattatin Chew!

Itten Ditten Little Kitten, Ishy Dishy Little Fishy, It's Skiddlin’

Oatin>Dotin’ Bodo Skedetenat
Whattatin Chew!
Oaten Doaten Little Boaten, Itten Ditten Little Kitten, Ishy
Dishy Little Fishy, It's Skiddlin’
QOatin’ Dotin’ Bodo Skedetenat Whattatin Chew!
WHATTATIN CHEW!!!

Twelve Days of
Summer Camp

Tune: The twelve days of Christmas

On the first day of summer camp My
mother sent to me... A box of
oatmeal cookies.

On the second day of summer camp My
mother sent to me... Two T-shirts,
And a box of oatmeal cookies.

On the third day of summer camp My
mother sent to me... Three pairs of
socks, Two T-shirts, And a box of
oatmeal cookies.

On the fourth day of summer camp My
mother sent to me... Four woolen
caps, etc.

Five underpants,

Six postage stamps,

Seven nose warmers,

Eight Pokémon comics,

Nine bars of soap,

Ten Band-aids,

Eleven shoestrings,

Twelve bottles of insect repellent,

r
gned
T camp

next year?
Contact the Council
Service Center at

244-5189 for more
information.

If the
grass
looks
greener
on the
other side
of the
fence,
you can
bet their
water bill
s higher.



TRADITIONAL SONGS

If you
were
given a
nickname
descriptive
of your
character,
would
you be
proud
of it?

Ain't it Great
to be Crazy

Chorus:

Boom Boom, ain't it great to be Crazy?
Boom Boom, ain't it great to be Crazy?
Giddy and Foolish all day long

Boom Boom, ain't it great to be Crazy!

Way down south where bananas grow

A flea stepped on a elephant’s toe

The elephant cried with tears in his eyes

“Why don't you pick on someone your own size?”

Way up north were there’s ice and snow
There was a penguin and his name was Joe
He got tired of black and white

So he ware pink slacks to the dance last night!

Ahorse and a flea and three blind mice

Sat on the curbstone shooting dice

The horse, he slipped and fell on the flea
Woops! said the flea, there's a horse on me!

| bought a suit of combination underwear

Guaranteed not to rip or tear

| wore them six months and to my consternation

| couldnt get the darned thing off, I'd lost the combination!

Fuzzy Wuzzy was a bear,

And Fuzzy Wuzzy cut his hair.
So, Fuzzy Wuzzy wasn't fuzzy.
No, by Jove, he wasn't, was he?

| take a swim in my swimming pool.
| jump from the board ‘cause that's the rule.
I'hit my head on cement and mortar.
Forgot to look - there was no water.

That one-eared cat who used to sit
Watching Grandma rock and knit
Swallowed a ball of bright red yam,

And out came kittens with red sweaters on.

Alouette

An old traditional French song talking about plucking a bird.
Each verse, a new part is plucked and you sing them
back.

All: Alouette, gentile alouette,
Alouette, jete plumerai.
Leader: Je te plumerai la tete
All: Jete plumerai la tete.
Leader: Et |a tete (head)

All: Bt la tete

Leader: Alouette

All: Alougtte. Ohhh!

Verse 2:

Alouette, gentile alouette,

Alouette, jete plumerai.

Je te plumerai le bec, Je te plumerai le bec.
Et le bec, (Et le bec).

Et la tete, (Et la tete).

Alouette, (Alouette). Ohhh!

Je te plumerai le bek (beek)

Je te plumerai le cou (neck)

Je te plumerai le flaps (arms *joke®)
Je te plumerai les patts (legs)

Je te plumerai les pieds (feet).

Chicago Fire Song

Late last night
When we were all in bed
Mrs. O'Leary

Hung a lantern in the shed.
And when the

Cow kicked it over,

She winked her eye and said,
“There'll be a hot time
In the ol town tonight”
Fire! Fire! Fire!
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Eat a Small Squirrel

Tune: It's A Small World

Chorus:

Eat a small squirrel at the hall

Eat a small squirrel at the hall

Eat a small squirrel at the hall

Eat a small squirrel at the dining hall

It's a squirrel with ketchup, it's a squirrel with bread
It's a squirrel with mustard, we hope it's dead

It's a squirrel that is fried, it's a squirrel that is boiled
Eat a small squirrel at the hall

Ging Gang Goolie

Instructions: Divide the group into two halves. Sing the
song through once. Keep one group singing “oompah”
and start the second group singing “ging gang goolee.
When the second group comes to “hayla” the entire
group sings together. Then switch parts. At the last shal-
ly wally, stop at Oom.

Ging gang goolee, goolee, goolee,
goolee, watcha,

Ging gang goo, ging gang goo.
Ging gang goolee, goolee, goolee,
goolee, watcha,

Ging gang goo, ging gang goo.
Ohh, hayla, oh hayla shayla,
Hayla shayla, shayla,

Oh ho Hayla, oh hayla shayla,
Hayla shayla, shayla, oh.

Shally wally, Shally wally,

Shally wally, Shally wally,
Oompah, Oompah, Oompah, Oompah.

| Zicka Zoomba Zoomba

| zicka zoomba, zoomba, zoomba

| zicka zoomba, zoomba, hey

| zicka zoomba, zoomba, zimba

| zicka zomba, zoomba, hey

See him there, you Indian Warrior
See him there, you Indian chief
Chief chief chief...

Charlie on the M.T.A.

Well, let me tell you a story of a man named Charlie
On that tragic and fateful day.

He put ten cents in his pocket, kissed his wife and family,
Went to ride on the M.TA.

Chorus:

Oh, did he ever return? No, he never returned,
And his fate is still unlearned.

He may ride forever ‘neath the streets of Boston,
He's the man who never returned.

Charlie handed in his dime at the Second Street station
And he knew he had to change at Main

When he got there the conductor said, “One more nickel,”
Charlie couldn’t get off of that train.

Now, all night long Charlie rides through the station
Cryin’, "What will become of me?”

“How can | afford to see my sister in Chelsea,

Or my cousin in Roxbury?”

Charlie’s wife goes down to the Scully Square station

Every day at quarter past two.

And through the open window, she hands Charlie a sand-
wich

As the train comes a-rumblin’ through.

Now you citizens of Boston don't you think it's a scandal
How the people have to pay and pay,

Fight the fare increase, vote for George O'Brien

Get Charlie off that M.TA.

Or else he'll never return,

No, he'll never return

And his fate will be unlearned

He may ride forever ‘neath the streets of Boston,
He's the man who never returned.

He's the man who never returned.

He's the man who never returned.

Your song could be here.

E-mail your favorite song to
Tony at youngvogl@hotmail.com
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Hole in the Bucket

Henry: There's a hold in the bucket, dear Liza, dear Liza.

There's a hole in the bucket, dear Liza, a hole.
Liza: Then fix it dear Henry, dear Henry, dear Henry
Then fix it, dear Henry, dear Henry, fix it!

Continue in this pattern with the following verses.
H: With what shall | fix it?

L: With straw.

H: The straw is too long.
L: Then cut it.

H: With what shall | cut it?
L: With an axe.

H: The axe is too dull.

L: Then sharpen it.

H: With what shall | sharpen it?
L: With a stone.

H: But the stone is too dry.

L: Then wet it.

H: With what shall | wet it?

L: With water.

H: But | have no water.

L: Then fetch it.

H: With what shall | fetch it?

L: With a bucket.

H: But, there’s a hole in the bucket!

I'm Proud to
be a Boy Scout

Chorus:

I'm proud to be a Boy Scout,
As you can plainly see

But if | weren't a Boy Scout,
A____ Idbe

A plumber | would be
Plunge it, flush it, look out below!

An airline attendant | would be
Here's your coffee, here's your tee, here’s your little bag,

BLEH!

A hippie | would be
Love and peace, my hair is full of grease!

A farmer | would be
C'mon Betsy, c'mon Betsy, baby's gotta live.

An electrician | would be
Positive, negative bbzzzzt zap

A fireman | would be
Jump lady, jump... whoaa splat!

A cook | would be
Mix it, bake it; heartburn-BURP!

A politician | would be

Raise the taxes, lower the pay, vote for me on election day!

The Birdie Song

Otherwise known as the traditional Mount Norris Scout
Reservation Monday morning song.

Way up in the sky, the big birdies fly

While down in the nest, the little birdies rest
With a wing on the left, and a wing on the right
The sweet little birdies, sleep all through the night

Shhhhh ... YOU MIGHT WAKE UP THE BIRDS!!!

The sun rises up, the dew goes away
Good morning, good morning, the little birds say
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It Ain't Gonna Rain
No More, No More

Chorus:

[t ain't gonna rain no more no more,
[t ain't gonna rain no more,

So how the heck can | wash my neck
If it ain't gonna rain no more.

A peanut sat on a railroad track

His heart was all a-flutter

A chooka train came round the bend,
TOOT TOQT Peanut butter.

An old man lay down by a sewer
And by a sewer he died.

Now, at the coroner’s request,
They called it sewer-side.

A golf ball sailin’ thru the air,

Whizzed by a man a hummin’

He heard a caddy holler, “Fore!”

An’ he thought three more were comin’.

“The coffee is exhausted, Sir.”

The diner was advised.

Says he, “It's been so weak of late,
I'm really not surprised.”

When Mary had a little lamb,

The doctor almost cried.

But when 01" MacDonald had a farm,
The doctor almost died.

Said baby tern to mother tern,
“Can | have a brother.”

“Yes” said mom to baby tern,
“One good tern deserves another.”

Oh for a home where the buffalo roam,
Where the deer and the antelope play.

Where seldon is heard a discouraging word,

For what can an antelope say?

Mary had a little lamb

And tied it to a heater
Every time it turned around
It burned its little seater

It's a Lie

| was born a hundred thousand years ago (years ago)

And there’s nothing in this world that | don't know (I don't know)
| saw Peter, Paul and Moses playing ring around the roses
And I'll lick the man who says it isn't so.

Chorus:
[t's alie. (It's a lie!) It's a lie. (It's a lie!)
Ship ahoy, ship ahey, ship a hi-yi-yi
Well, | sailed the seven seas
in my dirty dungarees
But I never, never, never saw a Mermaid
(A mermaid)

| saw Satan when he looked the Garden o'er
| saw Eve and Adam driven from the door

| was round the corner peekin’ at the apple they were eatin’
In fact, I'm the guy that ate the core.

| saw Israel in the battle of the Nile

Where the arrows flew thick and fast and wild

When David with his sling popped Goliath on the wing
| was doin’ forty seconds to the mile.

| saw Jonah when he shoved off in the whale

And | thought he'd never live to tell the tale

But old Jonah'd eaten garlic and he gave that whale the
clolic

And it coughed him up and let him out of jail.

| saw Caesar when he crossed the Rubicon
In fact | built the bridge he crossed it on

| saw Hannibal at home, Nero building Rome
And | even saw the fall of Babylon.

I saw Sampson when he laid the village cold

| saw Daniel tame the lions in the hold

I helped build the tower of Babel up as high as they were
able

And there’s lots of other things | haven't told.

You may not think this tale of mine is true

But what difference does it really make to you

I've been feeding on this line just to while away the time
But now I'm gonna quit because I'm through.

BE PREPARED
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Our real
task on
earth Is
to love
those we
don't
have to.

Johnnie Verbeck

Once there was a Dutchman,
His name was Johnnie Verbeck.
He ran a kosher deli,

Selling sausages and spec.

He made the finest sausages
That ever you did see.

But one day he invented,

A sausage making machine.

0Oh, Johnnie Verbeck, Oh, Johnnie Verbeck,

How could you be so mean?

| told you you'd be sorry

for inventing that machine.

Now all the neighbors’ cats and dogs
Will never more be seen,

They'll all be ground to sausages

In Johnnie Verbeck’s machine.

One day a little fat boy

Came walking in the store,

He bought a pound of sausages
And put them on the floor.

The boy began to whistle,

He whistled up a tune,

And all the little sausages
Went dancing ‘round the room.

One day the machine got busted,

The darned thing wouldn't go.

So Johnnie Verbeck, he crawled
inside to see what made it so.

Mrs. Verbeck had a nightmare,

And walking in her sleep,

She gave the crank a deuce of a yank
And Johnnie Verbeck was meat.

The German
Music Song

A repeat after me song

Leader: Das is the German concert, from the father land!
All: Das is the German concert, from the father land!

Leader: Ikspeil on the viola!
All: Ikspeil on the viola!
Vio vio vio Ia,

Vio vio vio Ia,

Vio vio vio Ia,

Vio vio vio la, hey!

Make hand motions to simulate the instrument being

played during the chorus.

ADDITIONAL VERSES:

Piano: Plinkity plinkity plink plink plink
Trumpet: Dat da da dat da da dat dat dat
Tuba: Umpa umpa umpa pa

Bagpipes: Waa waa waa waa waa
Audience: Clap clap clap clap clap
Conductor: (make motion of baton)

National
Embalming School

Tune: Oh Christmas Tree

We live for you, we die for you,
National Embalming School.

We do our best to give you rest,
National Embalming School.

And when you die, we die a hole,
And throw you in to turn to mold.
We live for you, we die for you,
National Embalming School.

Post mortem, post mortem, post mortem
Autopsy we must have.

Post mortem, post mortem, post mortem
Autopsy we must have.

Cut, slash, hack away, there has to be a reason.
My, how the body smells, it must out of season.

We live for you, we die for you,
Embalming School.
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Patsi-Ori-Ori-Yea

Instructions: All repeat last line of each verse and return to
chorus.

Chorus:

(Clapping at each beat)

Patsi-ori-ori-yea, Patsi-ori-ori-yea, Patsi-ori-ori-yea,
Workin" on the railroad.

In 1841, my life on the railroad had just begun.

My life on the railroad had just begun, working on the rail-
road.

In 1842, | found myself with nothing to do,

| found myself with nothing to do, working on the railroad.

In 1843, the American Railroad hired me.

The American Railroad hired me, working on the railroad.

In 1844, | found my back was awfully sore...

In 1845, | found myself more dead than alive...

In 1846, | dropped a box of dynamite sticks...

In 1847, | found myself on my way to heaven...

In 1848, | found myself at the pearly gates...

In 1849, | found myself at the end of the line...

In 18 forty-ten, You like this song, we'll sing it again.

The last time, go right into “I've Been Working on the
Railroad.”

Working on the Railroad

I've been working on the railroad,
all the live long day.

I've been warking on the railroad
just to pass the time away,

Can't you hear the whistle blowing,
rise up so early in the morning,
Can't you hear the captain shouting,
Dinah blow your horn.

Dinah won't you blow, Dinah won't you blow,
Dinah won't you blow your h-0-0-0-r-n
Dinah won't you blow, Dinah won't you blow,
Dinah won't you blow your h-0-0-0-r-n

Someone’s in the kitchen with Dinah,
Someone’s in the kitchen | know
Someone’s in the kitchen with Dinah,
Strumming on the old banjo.

Singin’ fee-fi-fiddily | oh

Fee fi-fiddily | oh, oh, oh, oh

Fee fi-fiddily | oh, oh, oh, oh

Fee fi-fiddily Oh, strummin’ on the old banjo.

Stay on the
Sunny Side

Sing chorus between each knock knock joke

Stay on the sunny side, Always on
the sunny side, Stay on the sunny
side of life. You'll feel no pain

as we drive you insane, If you'll
stay on the sunny side of life.

Knock! Knock!

Who's there?

Dwain.

Dwain who?

Dwain the bathtub I'm dwowning.

Knock! Knock!

Who's there?

Tick.

Tick who?

Tick ‘'em up I a tongue-tied wobber

Knock! Knock!

Who's there?

Abraham Lincoln.

Abraham Lincoln who?

Don't you know who Abraham Lincoln was?

To make
the world
a friendly
place,
one must
show It a

Who's there? frl e nd |y
Dishes.

Dishes who?

Dishes the end. face

Knock! Knock!

Who's there?

George Washington.

George Washington who?

You really don’t know much, do you?

Knock! Knock!

Who's there?

Little old lady.

Little old lady who?

I didn't know you could yodel!

Knock! Knock!
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The Birdie Song Il

Instructions: The leader sings one phrase and everyone
repeats it as loud as possible.

Early in the morning (Early in the morning)
When I'm fast asleep (When I'm fast asleep)
Heard a little Birdie (Heard a little Birdie)
Goin’ cheep cheep (Goin’ cheep cheep)

And the little birdie (And the little birdie)
Has a funny name (Has a funny name)

[ts (Its)
Called (Called)

Iga flagga fleega flagga ish ka bish ka nogga nogga iga
flagga fleega flagga Birdie

(Iga flagga fleega flagga ish ka bish ka nogga nogga iga
flagga fleega flagga Birdie)

Gonna buy some birdseed (Gonna buy some birdseed)
For my window sill (For my window sill)

Just to keep him quiet (Just to keep him quiet)

Just to keep him still (Just to keep him still)

And the little birdie (And the little birdie)

Has a funny name (Has a funny name)

[ts (Its)
Called (Called)

Iga flagga fleega flagga ish ka bish ka nogga nogga iga
flagga fleega flagga Birdie

(Iga flagga fleega flagga ish ka bish ka nogga nogga iga
flagga fleega flagga Birdie)

The Quartermaster’s Store

There are rats, rats, as big as alley cats,
At the store, at the store.

There are rats, rats, as big as alley cats,
At the Quartermaster’s store.

Chorus:
My eyes are dim, | can not see.
I have not brought my specks with me. (Repeat.)

Cakes . . . that give us tummy aches.
Bread . . . with great big lumps like lead.
Bees . . . with little knobby knees.

Owls . . . shredding paper towels.

Apes . . . eating all the grapes.

Foxes . . . stuffed in little boxes.

Flies . . . swarming ‘round the pies.
Fishes . . . washing all the dishes.

The Cat Came Back

0Old man Johnson had troubles of his own.
Had a little cat that wouldn't leave him alone.
He tried and tried to give him away,

He gave him to a man going far, far away.

Chorus:

But the cat came back, the very next day.

But the cat came back, they thought he was a goner,

But the cat came back, he just couldn't stay away, away,
away.

He gave it to a man going up in a ballon
Told him to give it to the man in the moon
The ballon came down about 20 miles away
And where that man is we just can't say.

He gave him to a boy with a dollar note,

Told him to take up the river in a boat,

Tied a rock round its neck must have weighed a hundred
pounds,

And now they're dredging the river for the little boy who
drowned.

He gave him to a man going way, way out west,
Told him to give it to the one he favored best,
First the train jumped track, then it hit the rail,
And no one is alive today to tell the gruesome tale.

0Old man Johnson said he'd shoot that cat on sight,

So he loaded up his shotgun with nails and dynamite.

He waited and waited for that cat to come around,

But ninety seven pieces of the man were all they ever found

The H-bomb fell just the other day,

The A-bomb fell in the very same way,

Russia went, China went, and the USA

The human race was destroyed without a chance to pray




Mt. Norris Scout Reservation Songbook ® Page 29

I've Got Sixpence

I've got sixpence, jolly, jolly sixpence,

I've got sixpence to last me all my life.

I've got tupence to spend and tupence to lend, and
tupence to send home to my wife, poor wife.

Chorus:

No cares have | to grieve me,

No pretty little girls to deceive me,
I'm happy as a lark, believe me,
As we go rolling rolling home.
Rolling home, (rolling home),
Rolling home, (rolling home),

By the light of the silvery moon,
Happy as the day,

that we line up for our pay, as we go rolling, rolling home.

I've got fourpence,

jolly, jolly fourpence,

I've got fourpence to last me all my life.

I've got tupence to spend

and tupence to lend,

and no pence to send home to my wife, poor wife.

I've got tupence, jolly, jolly tupence,

I've got tupence to last me all my life.

I've got tupence to spend and no pence to lend,
and no pence to send home to my wife, poor wife.

I've got no pence,

jolly, jolly no pence,

I've got no pence to last me all my life.

I've got no pence to spend and no pence to lend,
and no pence to send home to my wife, poor wife.

The Austrian

Sing the song through, each time replacing the italicized
word in the verses with: bear, Saint Bernard, cook, a
pretty girl, bang!. Add a new sound each time: grr, grr;
heah, heah; mmmmmy; kiss kiss, BANG!

An Austrian went yodelling
on a mountain so high

When along came a(n) avalanche
interrupting his climb.

Chorus:

Yo-0-0!

Yo-la-he-hei, yo-la-he-ho (woosh woosh) (3x)
Yo-la-he-hei, Yooooo!

The Ghost of
Anne Boleyn

Now in the Tower of London, large as life, (large as life)
The ghost of Anne Boleyn walks, | declare. (I declare)
Now, Anne Boleyn was once King Henry's wife, (Henry's wife)
Until he had the axman bob her hair. (bob her hair)

It happened many long years ago, (long years ago)

But she still comes back at night to tell him so. (tell him so)

Chorus:

With her head tucked undermneath her arm,
she walks the bloody tower.

With her head tucked undermeath her arm,
at the midnight hour.

Oh, once in a while King Henry gives a spread,
For all his pals and gals, a ghostly crew.

The axman carves the meat and cuts the bread,
And in walks Anne Boleyn to spoil the stew 0
She holds her head up high with a wild wa-whoop,
King Henry cries, “Don't drop it in the soup!”

Along the drafty corridors for miles and miles she goes,
She often catches cold, poor thing, it's drafty when it blows,
And it's awfully awkward when she has to blow her nose.
With her head tucked underneath her arm.

Threw it out the Window

This song works with just about any nursery rhyme,
substituting the last line with “she threw it out the
window.”

Mary had a little lamb,

its fleece was white as snow
And every where that Mary went,
(Chorus)

Chorus:

She threw it out the window, the window
The second-story window

With a heave and a ho and a mighty throw
She threw it out the window

Little Jack Horner sat in his corner,
eating his Christmas pie,
He stuck in his thumb and pulled out a plumb,

Little Miss Muffet sat on a tuffet
Eating her curds and whey,
Along came a spider and sat down beside her,
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The Mermaid

“Twas Friday Morn When we set sail,
and our ship wasn't far from the land.
When our captain spied a pretty mermaid,
with a comb and a glass in her hand.

Chorus:

0Oh, the ocean waves may roll

and the stormy winds may blow

But we poor sailors go skipping to the top

While the landlubbers lie down below, below, below
While the landlubbers lie down below, below.

Then up spoke the captain of our gallant ship,
and a fine old man was he.

“This fishy mermaid has warned us of our doom,
we shall sink to the bottom of the sea.”

Then up spoke the mate of our gallant ship
and a well spoken man was he.
“I've married me a wife in old Salem Town,
and tonight a widow she'll be.”

Then up spoke the cook of our gallant ship,
and a red hot cook was he.

“I care more for my pots and my pans,
than | do for the bottom of the sea.”

Then up spoke the figurehead of our gallant ship
and a well carved figure was she.

“I'd rather be a figurehead of this gallant ship
than a log at the bottom of the sea.”

Then up spoke the cabin boy of our gallant ship
and a dirty little rat was he.

“There's nary a soul in old salem town,

who gives a lick ‘bout me.”

Then three times around went she.

and she sank to the bottom of the sea.

Then three times around went our gallant ship,

Then three times around went our gallant ship,

The Bog Down
in the Valley-o

Chorus:

Ho roll the rattlin’ bog,

The bog down in the valley-o.
Ho roll the rattlin’ bog,

The bog down in the valley-o.

And in that bog, there was a tree,
Arare tree, a rattlin’ tree,
A tree in the bog and the bog down in the valley-o

And on that tree, there was a limb,
A rare limb, a rattlin limb,

A limb on the tree and a tree in the bog and the bog down

in the valley-o.

Repeat pattern adding the following:
A branch on the limb

A twig on the branch

A leaf on the twig

A nest on the leaf

An egg in the nest

A bird on the egg

A wing on the bird

A feather on the wing

A spot on the feather

A flea on the spot

Aleg on the flea

A hair on the leg

A germ on the hair

Avirus on the germ (EBOLA)

The Rooster Song

We had a chicken, no eggs would she lay
We had a chicken, no eggs would she lay
Until that rooster came into our year,

And caught that chicken off her guard.

Chorus:
We're getting eggs now just like we used to
Ever since that rooster came in my yard (2x)

Cow that wouldn't give any milk
— we're getting egg nog
Teacher that wouldn't give any tests
— we're getting egg-sams
Dumptruck that wouldn't move dirt
— we're getting egg-scavations
Hospital that wouldn't heal people
— we're getting eggs-rays
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Oh Tom the Toad Announcements

Tune: Oh Christmas Tree Chorus:

Please note: Since there are so many verses, I've taken Announcements, announcements, announcements.
editorial liberty to leave only the very best (or worst as
the case may be). A horrible way to die, a horrible way to die,

0Oh, Tom the Toad, Oh, Tom the Toad
Why are you lying in the road?

0Oh, Tom the Toad, Oh, Tom the Toad
Why are you lying in the road?

Didn't you see, that light turn red?

Now there are tracks, across your head.
0Oh, Tom the Toad, Oh, Tom the Toad
Why are you lying in the road?

Oh Fred the fish, Oh Fred the fish,
Why are you lying on the dish?
Oh Fred the fish, Oh Fred the fish,
Why are you lying on the dish?
You did not see the hook ahead,

And now your head is stuffed with bread.

Oh Fred the fish, Oh Fred the fish,
Why are you lying on the dish?

Oh Tom the Toad, Oh Tom the Toad
Why did you jump into the road?

Oh Tom the Toad, Oh Tom the Toad
Why did you jump into the road?

You were so hig and green and fat
But now you're small and red and flat.
Oh Tom the Toad, Oh Tom the Toad
Why did you jump into the road?

Oh AL the Gater, Oh Al the gater

You should have waited until later.
Oh Al the Gater, Oh Al the Gater

You should have waited until later.
You sat upon the yellow line,

and now you're just a streak of slime
Oh AL the Gater, Oh Al the gater

You should have waited until later.

Oh Possum Pete, Oh Possum Pete
There's nothing left but hair and feet
Oh Possum Pete, Oh Possum Pete
There's nothing left but hair and feet
You thought you'd beat that bus across
Now you look like a pile of moss.

Oh Possum Pete, Oh Possum Pete
There's nothing left but hair and feet

A horrible way to start the day,
A horrible way to die.

A terrible way to die,

A terrible way to die,

A terrible, terrible, terrible, terrible,
A terrible death to die.

Tune: Frére Jacques
Words of wisdom, words of wisdom,
We don't need, we don't need,

Stupid words of wisdom, stupid words of wisdom,

Dumb, dumb, dumb. Dumb, dumb, dumb.

Tune: How Dry | Am

We sold our cow, moo.

We sold our cow, moo.

We have no use for your bull now.

Tune: London Bridges Falling Down

Make the announcements short and sweet,

Short and sweet, short and sweet.

Make the announcements short and sweet,

They're so BORING!

Tune: The More We Get Together
Have you ever seen a windbag,
A windbag, a windbag,

Have you ever seen a windbag.
Well there's one right now.
Swings this way and that way,
Swings this way and that way,
Have you ever seen a windbag,
Well there's one RIGHT NOW!

Row Row Row your Boat

Gently down the stream

throw the announcements overboard
and listen to them scream

Row, row, row your boat
Gently down the stream.
Sunk!

I'm a submarine.

Here comes Peter Cottontail
Hopping down the Bunny Trail
BANG!

He's dead

We can
make a
living by
what we
get, but
we make
a life by
what we
give.
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The Leg Song

This is the most fun and annoying song you can do. It's also
my favorite, hense the back page privilege. Get everyone
stomping their feet together and then it's a repeat after
me song.

| can't stop my leg. (I can't stop my leg.)

| can't stop my leg. (I can't stop my leg.)
It stopped. (It stopped.)

There it goes again. (There it goes again.)
| can't stop my leg. (I can't stop my leg.)

After a few verses of this, change to arm, head and finally
body. Then make a smooth transition into “The Song
That Never Ends” and people will be rolling with laugh-
ter, especially when everyone comes to take you off the
stage.

GOOD SINGING, GOOD SCOUTING.

We're online.

Don't forget to check out the Mount Norris
Scout Reservation web page at:
http://www.geacities.com/youngvogl/norris.html.




