Songs by Title:

Air Scout Song

Al i - Bee- Vo

All Day, Al N ght

All the Nice Grls Love a Sail or
Al i gat or

Aneri ca

Anerica The Beauti ful
Announcenent s, announcenents, announcenents!
Ant Marchi ng Song

Al es and Bananas

April Showers

Aul d Lang Syne

Aura Lee

Badger ed Whod- Badger, The
Bar ges

Bear, The

Bi I | boards

Billy Boy

Birds of a Feather

Black Crow s Spirit

XXXX Scout Canp

XXXX Scouts Toget her

Bri ng Back My Nei ghbors to Me
Bug Jui ce

By Qur Love

Campin' in the Rain

Cat Came Back, The

Chi gger

Cl enenti ne

Col unmbus' Song

Come Wth Me (a.k.a. Kum by yah)
Cowboy/girl's Grace

Crazy

Crazy Weat her

Dai sy Troop #792 Song
Di ver's Song

East er Par ade
Eri k the Red

Forest Green
For the Beauty of the Earth
Fun

The Gay A d Desperado

CGhost Chickens (In the Sky)

Gme a Little Kiss, WII Ya, Huh?
G ng Gang Gooly

God, CQur Father

Gol den Vanity, The

Good Ni ght Ladies

CGory, Gory Mountain Cinbers



G eat Green Gobs
G eat Meat Pie
G een Trees Around You

Hay Wanderer, The

Harrigan, That's M

Hell o

S/ He Junped W thout a Parachute

S/ He's Got the Whole World in Hi s Hands

Hey Lol | ee
Horse Fly
Hosea

How Pecul i ar
Human Touch, The

Dream of Jeanie with the Light Brown Hair
Left My Gold

Love the Muntains

Want to be Hay

Wul d Rather Be In a Shanty In O d Shanty Town
the Shade of the Od Ale Tree

a Small World

an Insect Covered World

a Long, Long Way to Tierary

Got a Loverly Bunch of Coconuts

Got Si xpence

OO mWuvwnm

\'
\'

Jaws
Johnny Al eseed
Johnny Ver beck

Kookaburra

Lilli Marlene

Li nger

Littlest Worm
Long Legged Sail or

Make New Fri ends

Mama Mosquito

Manana (i s soon enough for ne)
Mar chi ng Song

Mar chi ng Al ong Toget her

Mary Had a Swarm of Bees

McDonal d' s

Mockin' Bird Hill

Moon in the Meadows

Move It On Over (The Scouts Are Com ng To Canp.)
M/s. Lucy

My Aar dvar k

My Dog Rover

My Tall Silk Hat

My Uncl e/ Aunt

My Uncl e/ Aunt Roasted a Kangar oo

Nat i onal Enbal mi ng School
Not hi ng Song



Oh- Oh- Oh- Oh

Ch Dear! What Can the Matter Be
Oh My Frankenstien

Once a XXXX Scout Went to Canp
On My Honor

One Tin Sol dier

Pi nk Paj amas
Pri nce/ ss Pat

Quarter Master's Store

Ri di ng the Crest of the Wave
Road to Mandal ay
Rounds
Run Ri ver Run
Sara the Wale
Seashore
Seasi ck Feeling
Sai ling
Sandwi ch Song
Sar ah/ Sam t he Whal e
Scout Prayer (Vespers)
Scout Wetspers
Seargent's Song
Spotted Bed Bugs
S/ He'll Be Com ng
Shi ne on Harvest Mon
Simple Gfts
Shi pwr ecked
Silver Threads Anong the Gold
Singing in the Rain
Ski er's Song
Ski p'' s Song
Sm | es
St ar Spangl ed Banner
St ar Spangl ed Banner (full version)
Streets of London
The Sunny Side of Life
Sweedi sh Scout SongP

Taps

Taps (for Cub Scouts)
Thanks Be to God
There Was and O d W/ Man
There was a Bee
These are the Days
Ti e Me Kangaroo Down
Tom t he Toad

Trail the Eagle

Tree Toads

Two Little Fleas

Under the Spreadi ng Chestnut Tree
Uni corn Song



Val kyri e

The Vi ki ngs Col | ecti on!
Vi ki ngs

Vi ki ngs Go Sailing

Vi ki ngs, Vikings

Vi ki ng Adventurers

Wadi ng

Warm and Gentl e Fuzzies
When You're Smling
VWi t e Under wear

Why Does the Sun Shine?
W Il Rogers Canp Song
Wor s

Wrm s Eye View

You're the Creamin ny Coffee
Sent in by M M C Randall (phupf@sv.warw ck. ac. uk)

It's got a sinple chorus that even scouts should be able to cope with, with the
verses sung by the canmp leader. I'mreally sorry, but | don't know where the
tune comes from

The chor us:

Cet away, get away,

It's a mghty fine song so I'Il sing it all day,
Wth a 1,2,3,4,5,6,7,8,9, 10,
10,9,8,7,6,5,4,3,2,1,

And a 1,2,3,4,5,6,7,8,9, 10,

It's a mghty fine song so I'Il sing it again.

Verse 1

To market, to market went my uncle Jim

When sonmebody threw a tomato at him

Now t onat oes are soft and they don't hurt the skin,
But this one it did "cos it was in a tin!

Verse 2

Now Mary the m | kmaid was m | king a cow,

But poor little Mary she didn't know how,

She went and she tried, but she pulled the wong mt,
And all of a sudden was covered in ****|

Verse 3

| called on ny girlfriend, her nane is Mss Brown,
She was having a bath so she couldn't cone down,

| said "slip on sonething, be down in tick",

She slipped on the soap and, by God she was quick
Al the Nice Grls Love a Sail or

Sent in by lan Ross



All the nice girls |love a sailor

All the nice girls Iove a tar

For there's sonething about a sailor --
Wel'l, you know what sailors arel

Bri ght and breezy, free and easy,
He's the | adies' pride and joy.
Falls in love with Kate and Jane,
Then he's off to sea again --

Shi p Ahoy! Ship Ahoy!
Air Scouts Song
Sent in by G E. Hedrick (geh@. cs. okst ate. EDU)

He was flying a Flying Fortress at forty thousand feet
He was flying a Flying Fortress at forty thousand feet
He was flying a Flying Fortress at forty thousand feet
But he ain't gonna fly no nore

Chor us:

Cory, gory, what a terrible way to die
Gory gory what a terrible way to die
CGory gory. what a terrible way to die
And he ain't gonna junp no nore

He didn't see the fighters when they pounced himfromthe sun
He didn't see the fighters when they pounced himfromthe sun
He didn't see the fighters when they pounced himfromthe sun
So he ain't gonna fly no nore

(chorus)

He heard a bang, the plane broke up and spread across the sky
He heard a bang, the plane broke up and spread across the sky
He heard a bang, the plane broke up and spread across the sky
And it ain't gonna fly no nore

(chorus)

He junmped without a parachute fromforty thousand feet

He junmped without a parachute fromforty thousand feet

He junmped without a parachute fromforty thousand feet

But he ain't gonna junp no nore

(chorus)

They scraped himoff the tarmac |ike a dollop of strawberry jam
They scraped himoff the tarmac |ike a dollop of strawberry jam
They scraped himoff the tarmac |ike a dollop of strawberry jam
And he ain't gona junp no nore

(chorus)

They spread himon a postcard and they sent him home to Mum
They spread himon a postcard and they sent him home to Mum
They spread himon a postcard and they sent him home to Mum
'cause he ain't gonna junp no nore

(chorus)

They buried himin a matchbox at the bottom of the yard

They buried himin a matchbox at the bottom of the yard

They buried himin a matchbox at the bottom of the yard



'cause he ain't gonna junp no nore

(chorus)

H s ghost junps without a parachute fromforty thousand feet
H s ghost junps without a parachute fromforty thousand feet
H s ghost junps without a parachute fromforty thousand feet
And he's gonna keep on junping evernore

Aura Lee
Sent in by lan Ross

As the blackbird in the spring,
"Neath the willow tree

Sat and piped, | heard hi m sing,
Si ngi ng Aura Lee

CHORUS:

Aura Lee, Aura Lee

Maid with gol den hair
Sunshine came along with thee,
And swallows in the air.

On her cheek the rose was born
" Twas musi c when she spake;

In her eyes the rays of norn
Wth sudden spl endour break

CHORUS
Al'i - Bee- Vo
Sent in by Darin MG ew (ncgrew@ ahul . net)

This is a rythm c chant, rather than a song. Count about 2 seconds per
beat, and start each line on the beat. Then get faster each tinme you
repeat the chant. Note that you can substitute any phrase you want for
"Sequoi a Brigade Canp"; that's just how | learned it.

Ali -bee-vo [ pause]
Ali -bye-vo [ pause]
Ali - bee-vo, bye-vo
Bum [ pause]

Bum get a rat trap
Bi gger than a cat trap
Bum get a rat trap
Bi gger than a gun
Canni bal , canni bal

Si ss, boom bah
Sequoi a Bri gade Canp*
Rah, rah, rah

Al'l Night, Al Day
Sent in by G E. Hedrick (geh@. cs. okst ate. EDU)

Al night, all day, (O Lordy)



Angel s watching over me, ny Lord
All night, all day,
Angel s wat chi ng over mne

Now I lay me down to sleep
Angel s watching over me, ny Lord
Pray the Lord ny soul to keep
Angel s wat chi ng over ne

If | die before I wake

Angel s watching over me, ny Lord
Pray the Lord ny soul to take
Angel s wat chi ng over ne

Al i gat or
Sent in by G E. Hedrick (geh@. cs. okst ate. EDU)

The alligator is nmy friend.
He can be your friend too.

If only you woul d under st and,
That he has feelings tool

Chor us:

Al ligator! Alligator!
Can be your friend.

Can be your friend.

Can be your friend, too.

The alligator's happy and sniles.
He never sings the bl ues.
|'"d rather have himas ny friend,
t han wear him on ny shoes.

(chorus)

The alligator swi ns the swanps.
He never crawls on dirt.

And if you want to see ny friend,
You can see himon ny shirt.
(chorus)

The alligator ate ny friend.

He can eat your friend, too.

If only you will understand,

That he eats dinner too!

(chorus)

Anmeri ca

Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)
My country "tis of thee,

Sweet |l and of liberty.
O thee, 1 sing.



Land where my father's died,
Land of the pilgrims pride,
From every nount ai nsi de

Let freedomring.

My native country thee,

Land of the noble free,

Thy name | |ove;

I love thy rocks and rills,
Thy woods and tenpled hills,
My heart with rapture thrills
i ke that above.

Let nusic swell the breeze,
And ring fromall the trees,
Sweet freedonl s song

Let nortal tongues awake,

Let all that breathe partake,
Let rocks their silence break
The sound prol ong.

Qur fathers' God to thee,
Aut hor of liberty,

To thee we sing;

Long may our |and be bright
Wth freedom s holy light;
Protect us by thy m ght,
Great God, our King.

America The Beauti ful
Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)

Oh beautiful, for spacious skies
For amber waves of grain,

For purple nountain npjesties

Above the fruited plain.

America, Anerica;

God shed his grace on thee.

And crown thy good with brotherhood
fromsea to shining sea

Ch beautiful, for pilgrinms' feet,

Whose firminpassi oned stress,

A thoroughfare for freedom beat,

accross the w | derness!

America! Anmerica! God nend thy every flaw,
Confirmthy soul in self control

Thy liberty in | aw

Ch beautiful, for heroes proved,

In |liberating strife,

VWho nore than self --- their country |oved,
and nercy nore than lifel

America! America! May God thy gold refine,
"til all success be nobl eness,

and every gain divinel



Ch beautiful for patriot's dream

That sees beyond the years,

Thi ne al abaster cities gl eam

Undi mred by human tears.

America! America! God shed his grace on thee,
And crown thy good with brotherhood

From sea to shining sea.

Announcenents, annoucenents, announcenents!
Sent in by rlewi s3@c3.ithaca. edu
Announcenents, annoucenents, announcenents.
A horrible way to die, a horrible way to die,
A horrible way to start the day,

A horrible way to die.

Announcenent s, annoucenents, announcenents.

VWhat a terrible way to die,
VWhat a terrible way to die,
VWhat a terrible death, to be tal ked to death.
VWhat a terrible way to die.

Announcenent s, annoucenents, announcenents.

(How Dry I Am

We sold our cow, npo.

We sold our cow, npo.

We have no use for your bull now.

Announcenent s, annoucenents, announcenents.

(London Bridge)

Make the announcenents short and sweet,
Short and sweet,

Short and sweet.

Make the announcemnts short and sweet,
They're so BORI NG

Announcenent s, annoucenents, announcenents.

(Ever Seen a Wndm 1)

Have you ever seen a w ndbag,
A wi ndbag, a wi ndbag,

Have you ever seen a w ndbag.
Well there's one right now
Swi ngs this way and that way,
Swi ngs this way and that way,
Have you ever seen a w ndbag,
Wel | there's one RIGHT NOW

Announcenent s, annoucenents, announcenents.

(Freres Jaques)



Words of w sdom

Words of w sdom

Here they cone,

Here they cone.

Bori ng words of w sdom
Bori ng words of w sdom
Dum dum dum

Dum dum dum

Announcenent s, annoucenents, announcenents.

(What Do You Do Wth A Drunken Sail or)

What do you do with a programdirector?

What do you do with a programdirector?

What do you do with a program director

Early in the norning.

Ht himin the face with a chocol ate cream pi e
Ht himin the face with a chocol ate cream pie
Ht himin the face with a chocol ate cream pi e
Early in the norning!

Announcenent s, annoucenents, announcenents.

(London Bridge)

Make the Announcenents short and sweet,
short and sweet, short and sweet;

Mbke the Announcenents short and sweet,
they're so. . .(shout). . .BORING

Announcenent s, annoucenents, announcenents

Row Row Row your Boat
CGently down the stream
throw t he annoncements overboard and listen to them scream

Announcenent s, annoucenents, announcenents

Row, row, row your boat
Gently down the stream
Ha Ha! Fool ed you,
I'"'ma submari ne.

Announcenent s, annoucenents, announcenents

When you're up, you're up

And when you're down, you're down.

And when you're only hal fway up

You' re al so hal fway down. (you'r neither up or down)

Announcenent s, annoucenents, announcenents
Mary had a little | anb

The doctor was surprised

O d McDonald had a farm

He couldn't believe his eyes.

Announcenent s, annoucenents, announcenents



( A slow tenmpo verse)

| was a farner, | had sonme cows. | had sone chickens, and great

The sows said "GO nk, oink". The chicks went "Cluck cluck"
But the cows said "Run fast! Here cones the bull!"

Announcenent s, annoucenents, announcenents

The man stood up to talk. He tal ked real |ong and hard.
He tal ked so long that I wote this song,

On the lid of a can of |ard!

Now lard is used to cook

And words they make a book

But if this guy keeps talking up a storm

We' Il be awake no norel

Announcenent s, annoucenents, announcenents

We've got a silly cheer, that you've just got to hear
It makes no sense we're sure you know,
The announcenents have to GO

Announcenent s, annoucenents, announcenents
Speak Freak!

Tal k Joc !

Rap Sap!

So whats the point?

Ant Marchi ng Song

Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)

The ants go marchi ng one by one.

Hurrah, Hurrah.

The ants go marchi ng one by one.

Hurrah, Hurrah.

The ants go marchi ng one by one,

The little one stops to shoot his gun.

And they all go marching,

Down to the ground to get out of the rain.
Boom boom boom boom

(I'nsert the following Iines, replacing one by one/to shoot
Two by two to tie his shoe.

Three by three to clinb a tree.

Four by four to close the door

Five by five to pick up sticks.

Seven by seven to | ook at heaven.

Ei ght by eight to shut the gate.

Nine by nine to tell the tine.

Ten by ten to say THE END

hi s gun,

bi g sows.

etc.)



Sent in by Jenna Brown, (cat@mple.ufl.edu)

chor us:
So (or "and") they all go marching
Down...to the ground...to get out of the rain”

|'ve also heard it with a Boom Boom Boom after each chorus
Appl es and Bananas
Sent in by Darin MG ew (ncgrew@ ahul . net)

Repeat several tines, each time changing all the vowels to the sanme
vowel sound, a different vowel sound each repetition. Good vowel
sounds to use include AH, AY, EE, EYE, OH, and OO

I want to eat,

I want to eat

Ei ght appl es and bananas
I want to eat,

I want to eat

Ei ght appl es and bananas

April Showers
Sent in by lan Ross

Though April showers nmay cone your way,
They bring the flowers that bloomin My,
So if it's raining, have no regret,
Because it isn't raining rain you know,
It's raining violets

And when you see clouds up on the hill
You soon will see crowds of daffodils,
So keep on | ooking for a bluebird,

And listening for his song,

Whenever April showers cone al ong.

Aul d Lang Syne
Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)

Shoul d aul d acquai ntance be forgot
And never brought to m nd?

Shoul d aul d acquai nt ance be forgot
And days of auld | ang syne?

For auld |l ang syne, ny friend,

For auld | ang syne;

We'll take a cup of kindness yet,
For auld | ang syne.

Bi rds of a Feat her
Sent in by David Cooke (s5djc@ath. ac. uk)

We are birds of a feather,



Lnonon Town i s our hone.
To all birds of a feather,
Where so ever we roam

Get your wavel ength on the air,
We're going to shout,

"LONDON' cal ling,

Listen to our Greeings ringing out,
to Birds of a feather,

and the wi de wi de world.

Bri ng Back My Nei ghbors to Me
Sent in by ???

Last night as | lay on ny pillow

Last night as | lay on ny bed

| stuck ny feet out the w ndow

In the nmorning ny neighbors were dead.

Bri ng back, bring back

Bri ng back my neighbors to nme, to ne
Bri ng back, bring back

Bri ng back nmy nei ghbors to ne.

Boy Scouts Toget her
Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)
(sung noderately slowy)

Boy Scouts together,
That is our song,
Wnding the old trails
rocky and | ong.
Lear ni ng our nott o,
living our creed,

Boy Scouts together

in ev'ry good deed.

Sent in by Jenna Brown, (cat@mple.ufl.edu)

| thought Boy Scouts Together was a traditional Grl Scout song called
not surprisingly, Grl Scouts Together

Bar ges
Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)

Qut of ny wi ndow | ooking in the night,
I can see the barges flickering light.
Silently flows the river to the sea,
And the barges too go silently.

Barges, | would like to go with you;
I would like to sail the ocean bl ue.
Bar ges, have you treasures in your hol d?



Do you fight with pirates brave and bol d?

Qut of ny wi ndow | ooking in the night,
I can see the barges flickering light.
St ar board shines green and port is glow ng red,
You can see them flickering far ahead.

Barges, | would like to go with you;
I would like to sail the ocean bl ue.
Bar ges, have you treasures in your hol d?
Do you fight with pirates brave and bol d?

Sent in by (MaureenEH@ol . com

In conpiling/creating ny own canp songbook, 1've found severa

addi tional verses for the song "Barges."” Wiile the first two verses
seem pretty standard, there seemto be sone variations for the | ast
two. Here are the versions |I've found. - Maureen

Qut of ny wi ndow | ooking in the night,
| can see the barges flickering light.
Silently flows the river to the sea,
And the barges too go silently.

Chor us:

Barges, | would like to go with you;
I would like to sail the ocean bl ue.
Bar ges, have you treasures in your hol d?
Do you fight with pirates brave and bol d?

Qut of ny wi ndow | ooking in the night,
| can see the barges flickering light.
St ar board shines green and port is glow ng red,
You can see them flickering far ahead.

- Chor us-

Ch, how ny heart would love to sail with you
As you sail across the ocean bl ue.

But | nust stay beside ny w ndow drear

As | watch you sail away from here

- Chor us-

Away from my wi ndow on into the night

I will watch til they are out of sight.
Taking their cargoes far across the sea
I will watch them sail away from ne.

- Chor us-

O her verses:

Qut of ny wi ndow | ooking in the night
I can see the barges flickering |ight
Har bour ahead and anchorage in view



I will find ny resting place with you.
- Chor us-

Away from my wi ndow on into the night

I will watch till they are out of sight.
Taking their cargo far across the sea

I wish that soneday they'd take ne.

Bi I | boards
Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)
(Tune: Supercal afragilisticexpyal |l adoci ous)

As | was wal ki ng down the street one dark and gl oony day,

I came upon a billboard and much to ny di smay,

The sign was torn and tattered fromthe stormthe night before,
The wind and rain had done it's work and this it what | saw

"Smoke Coca-Cola Cigarettes -- chew Wigley's Spearm nt beer
Kennel Ration Dog Food keeps your wife's conpl exi on clear

Si moni ze your baby with a Hershey's candy bar

And Texaco's the beauty creamthat's used by all the stars!”

"So take your next vacation in a brand new Fridgidaire--

Learn to play piano in your wi nter underwear --

Doct ors say that babies should snmoke until they are three, (sl owy)
flow-thru tea bags.

Sent in by Jenna Brown, (cat@mple.circa.ufl.edu)

| learned the end as
"Doctors say that babies should snoke til they are three
and peopl e over 65 should bathe in |lipton tee--olay!!"

G rl Scout Canp (of course)

Rest is nore or less the sanme but chorus is

I don't wanna go to G rl Scout Canp,

CGCee Ma | wanna go

But they won't let me go,

Gee Ma | wanna go hone.

And (for Boy Scout Canmp) each verse started

The x at Canp (wherever you are), they say are mighty fine..
Black Crow s Spirit

Sent in by Richard barracl ough (rbarracl @i ne.shu. ac. uk)
BLACK CROWS SPIRI T I N THE HAPPY HUNTI NG GROUND

BLACK CROWS SPIRI T I N THE HAPPY HUNTI NG GROUND

BLACK CROWS SPIRI T I N THE HAPPY HUNTI NG GROUND
AND | T°S EVER SO FAR AWAYYY.



CHORUS:

H GHER, HI GHER, HI GHER WAFFA,
MN MN MN AH HA

H GHER, HI GHER, HI GHER WAFFA,
AND | TS EVER SO FAR AVAYYY.

REPEAT THE VERSUES REPLACI NG THE WORDS BY ACTI ONS FROM THE
RED | NDI AN SI GN LANGUAGE IN A ONE WORD AT A TI ME FASHI ON.

2ND VERSE : BLACK = HAND OVER FACE = SOUND = UGGH

3RD VERSE : CROW = ARMS OUTSTRETCHED | M TATI NG A CROW = ARRGH
4TH : SPIRIT = DRINK A BOTTLE = GLUGHEDY GLUGH

5TH : HAPPY = SM LE = AH HA

6TH : HUNTI NG = BOWN AND ARROANS = PTWANG

7TH : GROUND = STAMP ON THE GROUND = OOFFF

LAST VERSE DO ALL ACTI ONS AND MAKI NG THE SOUNDS
Boy Scout Canp

Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)
Boy Scout Canp. Boy Scout Canp.

The buses, they say they're really fine,

But when they turn the corner

they | eave the wheel s behi nd.

I don't wanna go to Boy Scout Canp.

Mo-o0-om | wanna go,
back where the toilets flow.

Cl ementi ne
Sent in by lan Ross

In a cavern, by a canyon,
Excavating for a nmne,

Dwelt a mner, Forty-niner
And hi s daughter, Clenentine.

CHORUS:

Ch, ny darling, Ch, ny darling,
Ch, ny darling Clenentine,
Thou are | ost and gone forever,
Dreadful sorry, Clenentine.

Li ght she was and like a fairy,
And her shoes were nunber nine,
Herring boxes w thout topses.
Sandal s were for Clementine.

CHORUS



Drove her ducklings to the water
Every norning just at nine,

Stuck her foot against a splinter,
Fell into the foam ng brine.

CHORUS
Sent in by David Cooke (ns5djc@ath. ac. uk)
An additional verse to Cl emanti ne:

How I m ssed her,

How I m ssed her,

How | m ssed ny clemanti ne,

So | kissed her little sister,
And forgot ny clemantine.

Sent in by Mke Brown (bbm@ightlink.com:
An additional verse to Cl emanti ne:

In ny dreanms she still doth haunt ne,
robed in garnents soaked in brine.
Though in life | used to hug her,
Now she's dead -- I'Il draw the line

Al l good Scouts should learn this |esson,

fromthis little tale of mne

Artificial Respiration would have saved ny Cl enmenti ne!l
Cowboy's Grace

Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)

Been out on the range

All dusty and tired

Been ridin' and ropin' all day
Around the chuck wagon

We bow down our heads

And sing out the cowboys' grace
Al | el uj ah, Amen Anen

Crazy
Sent in by Kitty Hancock (hancock@irk. ecs. umass. edu)
chor us:

Boom Boom Ain't it great to be crazy.

Boom boom ain't it great to be just Iike we are:
Jolly and foolish all day |ong.

Boom boom ain't it great to be crazy.

Down in the south where banana trees grow

A grasshopper stepped on an el ephant's toe.

El ephant said with a tear in his eye,

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



chorus

Horse, flea, three blind mce

Sitting on a toadstool shooting dice.
Horse slipped, fell on the flea.

Fl ea said, "Oops, there's a horsey on ne."

chorus
Campfire's Burning (to the tune "London's Burning")
Sent in by Grant O Neil (poneilgdo@l phal. curtin. EDU. AU)

Campfire's burning, canpfire's burning
Draw nearer, draw nearer

Campfire, Canpfire

Come sing and be merry.

Chi gger
Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)
(Tune: Polly wolly doodl e)

Ch there was a little chigger

And he wasn't nuch bigger

Than the head of a tiny pin,

But the bunp he raises

Just itches |ike the bl azes,

And that's where the scratch cones in.
But the bunp he raises

Just itches |ike the bl azes,

And that's where the scratch cones in.

Col unmbus' Song
Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)
Tune: Yankee Doodl e

chor us:
"Sail on," he said, "Sail on and on
There's nothing you shoul d dread.

We'll find the new world soon, |I'm sure.
Just think of what's ahead.”

In fourteen hundred and ni nety two,
Col unbus sail ed from Spai n,

Wth three ships and eighty nen
Across the boundi ng mai n.

(chorus)
Col unbus was a sailor fine,

He knew hi s navigati on,
And even though his nmen were scared



He was their inspiration

(chorus)

"Don't be frightened nen," he said.
"Just think what's on the shore.
Sil ks and spices, jewels and gold,
What sights there are in store.”

(chorus)

All night Iong he kept his watch
The ship tossed to and fro

And when the |ight of dawn appeared,
The first mate yelled, "Land ho!"

(chorus)

Crazy Weat her

Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)
Tune: Storny weat her

Don't know why pigs are falling fromthe sky.
Crazy weat her.

Didn't know that pigs had feathers.

| didn't know they could fly.

Don't know why the cycl one blew through the pig sty.
Farm ng weat her.

Since those darn pigs flew together

They're landing |l eft and right.

Don't know why |'ve got pig sline in ny eye
Slimy weat her.

Sure hope the weather gets better.

Got pork up to ny eyes.

Farnmer Brown. Heard he's headed for town.
Well, he'd better

pi ck up the pigs that are |aying

Al over ny front |awn.

The Crocodile
Sent in by Grant O Neil (poneilgdo@l phal. curtin. EDU. AU)

She sailed away, on a lovely summer's day,

On the back of a crocodile.

"You see', said she, 'he's as tane as tane can be,
["I'l ride himdown the Nile.'

The croc. wi nked his eye, and the |ady waved ' goodbye,
Wearing a happy smle.

At the end of the ride, the | ady was inside,

And the smile on the crocodil e!



Di ver's Song
Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)
Tune: Sailing, sailing

Di ving, diving, into the deep blue sea,
There's many a fish we've scared away.
On that you will agree.

Di ving, diving, into the ocean bl ue,
Wth flippers and mask and oxygen gas
We' Il have an adventure truel

Fun
Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)
Tune: Auld Lang Syne

We're here for fun right fromthe start,
So drop your dignity,

Just | augh and sing with all your heart,
and show your |oyalty.

May all your troubles be forgot.

Let this night be the best.

Join in the songs we sing tonight.

Be happy with the rest.

Green Trees Around You
Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)

Green trees around you, blue skies above

Friends all about you in a world filled with | ove.
Taps soundi ng softly, hearts beating true,

As Boy Scouts sing Good Night to you.

(then you sing Taps)
Sent in by Jenna Brown, (cat@mple.ufl.edu)
Green Trees Around Us:

G een trees around us

Bl ue ski es above,

Friends all around us,

In a world filled with | ove.

Taps soundi ng softly,

Hearts beating true,

As we all say, "Good night to you."

Hearts beating true,
As we all say, "Good night to you."

(sing taps)



Dai sy Troop #792 Song
Sent in by Robin Hoch (hoch@ate. net)
| amthe | eader of Daisy Troop #792 in North Lauderdal e, Florida.

We wrote our own song. | can't describe the tune, but here are the
words. The girls love it and it's very easy to |earn.

"' m a Dai sy,

You' re a Dai sy,

She's a Dai sy too,

And if you want to be a Dai sy,
This is what you do..

You cone to a neeting,
You have a |ot of fun,
You do arts and crafts
and you clean up when you're done.

We | earn a | ot of new things,
W make a | ot of friends,

We | ove bei ng Dai si es,

and we're sad when it ends!

East er Parade
Sent in by lan Ross

I n your Easter bonnet,
Wth all the frills upon it,
You' Il be the grandest lady in the Easter Parade.

"1l be all in clover:
And when they | ook you over,
"Il be the proudest fellow in the Easter Parade.

On the avenue, Fifth Avenue;
The phot ographers wi Il snap us,
And you'll find that you're in the rotogravure;

| could wite a sonnet,
About your Easter Bonnet,
And About the girl I'mtaking to the Easter Parade.

Forest Green
Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)

(Break the boys up between the younger and ol der. The ol dest boys sing
the ba, ba, ba, boomw th deep voices.)

On a pad in a forest green

ba, ba, ba boom

Crazy Herman was surveying the scene

ba, ba, ba boom

Saw a farmer truck'n by, a rapping at his door



Li ke help, like help nme please

ba, ba, ba boom

There's a farner go'n to exterm nate ne
ba, ba, ba boom

Hey man don't scream and shout

Come in and we'll hang out
HEY
Gal oomp

Sent in by Grant O Neil (poneilgdo@l phal. curtin. EDU. AU)

Gal oomp went the little green frog one day,
Gal oomp went the little green frog,

Gal oomp went the little green frog one day,
And his eyes went gl oonp, gl oonp, gloonp

But :

We all know frogs go
Lah dee dah dee dah
Lah dee dah dee dah
Lah dee dah dee dah
We all know frogs go
Lah dee dah dee dah

They don't go gl oonp, gl oonp, gl oonp.

Repeat but replace 'Lah dee dah dee dah with:
"Pop' in the m crowave

"Splat’ when you step on them

' Squel ch' on the freeway

Usi ng sound effects for the word in quotes and appropriate actions.
Cubs love it!

G ng Gang Gooly

Sent in by Kevin S. Smith (KSm th9513@ol . com)

I have been trying to find the origins of this song, w thout much | uck
My parents both earned their woodbadge at Glwell in the early 50's.
They used to sing this song at canpfires. Not sure if ANY of the words
are spelt correctly.

G ng Gang Gooly Gooly Gooly Gooly Watcha
G ng Gang Goo G ng Gang Goo

G ng gang Gooly Gooly Gooly Gooly Watcha
G ng Gang Goo G ng Gang Goo

Haila! Haila Shaila.. Haila Shaila.. Haila whooo
Haila! Haila Shaila.. Haila Shaila.. Haila whooo

Shal  ywal 'y Shal l ywal ly Shal |l ywal Iy Shal | ywal ly.
Unpa Unpa Unpa Umpa......... {Repeat the whol e song}



Split the Canpfire participants into Four (4) G oups

1st groups starts the the song

2nd group starts the song when the first group reaches..... " Haila Haila
Shai | a"

3rd group Follows the second in the sane manner

4th group follows the 3rd.

ALTERNATI VE VERSI ON OF Gl NG GANG GOCLY...I| learnt this during our "Field
Day" | ast year... the tune and style are very simlar if not the sane

G ng Gang Gooly Gooly Gooly on a push bike
G ng Gang Goo G ng Gang Goo

G ng gang Gooly Gooly Gooly on a push bike
G ng Gang Goo G ng Gang Goo

Pedal , you've got to pedal, you've got to pedal up that hill!
Pedal , you've got to pedal, you've got to pedal up that hill!

Down agai n, down agai n, down again, down again
Puncture! Puncture, puncture......... {Repeat the whol e song}

Sent in by David Lindsay (djlindsay@radford. ac. uk)
Dol phi n Gui de Song
Sent in by Lorraine Theuma, (sinthe@mltanet.omes. net)

We are little Dol phin Guides

We are happy we are bright

you have to be five six or seven
to join our fun

We sing and make friends

We learn to be smart

We are little Dol phin Guides

Yes thats what we are!

Qur Motto is friendly and hel pful

Eri k the Viking

Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)
Tune: M. Ed

A Norse is a Norse of course, of course
But who's ever heard of a snoring Norse,
Unl ess, of course, that snoring Norse is
That viking, Erik the Red.

Go right to the source and ask a Norse
If he ever rode on a viking horse.

A menmber of the Viking force

Is the fambus Eri k the Red.

Vikings like to sail around to pass the tinme of day.



But Erik the Red will always sail after his old beard turns gray.

A Norse is a Norse, of course

And the | oudest of all the snoring Norse
Is the fanpbus Norse who | ooks |ike a horse,
The famous, ERIK t he Red.

For the Beauty of the Earth
Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@. cs. okstate. edu)

For the beauty of the earth,

For the glory of the skies,

For the |l ove fromwhich our birth,
Over and around us lies;

Lord of all, to Thee we raise
This our hym of grateful praise.

For the wonder of each hour
O the day and of the night,

H 1l and vale, and tree and flow r,
Sun and noon, and stars of light;
Lord of all, to Thee we raise

This our hym of grateful praise.

For the joy of human |ove,

Brot her, sister, parent, child,
Friends on earth and friends above,
For all gentle thoughts and mId
Lord of all, to Thee we raise

This our hym of grateful praise.

The Gay A d Desperado
Sent in by Rayette Fisher (fisher@rd. GE. COM

The gay ol d desparado fromthe wild and wool |y west,
He rode into Chicago just to give the west a rest.
He wore a big sonmbrero and two pistols at his side
and everywhere he went he gave his war hoot.

Chor us:

OCh what a big, bold, man was this desperado.
From Cripple Creek clear down in Col orado.
And he horsed around like a big tornado.

And everywhere he went he gave his war hoot.
YEE HA!

He went to Cooney Island just to take in all the sights.

He saw the hoochi e coochies and the girls all dressed in tights.
It got himso excited that he shot out all the |ights.

And everywhere he went he gave his war hoot.

(Chor us)

The gay desperado was a strollin' down the street.



A big, old fat policeman cane a stonmpin' down the street
He took him by the collar and he took himby the seat.
And put himwhere he couldn't give his war hoot.

(Chorus) dee dah dee dah,
Lah dee dah dee dah

Lah dee dah dee dah

We all know frogs go

Lah dee dah dee dah

Her man the Worm
Sent in by Barbara Haracki ewi cz (Haracki ewi cz@ko. dec. com

Sittin' on the fence post

Chewi n" ny bubbl e gum

Chew, chew

Playin' with nmy yo-yo

Whoo- 0o

Then al ong cones Herman the Worm

And he was this big

(hold your two index fingers 3-inches apart)
And | said, "Herman, what happened?"

And he said, "I ate ny sister"

Sittin' on the fence post

Chewi n" ny bubbl e gum

Chew, chew

Playin' with nmy yo-yo

Whoo- 00

Then al ong cones Herman the Worm And he was this big

(hold your two index fingers 6-inches apart) And | said, "Herman
happened?”

And he said, "I ate ny brother™

Sittin' on the fence post

Chewi n" ny bubbl e gum

Chew, chew

Playin' with nmy yo-yo

Whoo- 00

Then al ong cones Herman the Worm

And he was this big

(hold your two index fingers 12-inches apart)
And | said, "Herman, what happened?"

And he said, "I ate ny nother"

Sittin' on the fence post

Chewi n" ny bubbl e gum

Chew, chew

Playin' with nmy yo-yo

WWhoo- 00

Then al ong cones Herman the Worm

And he was this big

(hold your two index fingers arns' |ength)
And | said, "Herman, what happened?"

And he said, "I ate ny father"

what



Sittin' on the fence post
Chewi n" ny bubbl e gum
Chew, chew

Playin' with nmy yo-yo
Whoo- 00

Then al ong cones Herman the Worm

And he was this big

(hold your two index fingers about 1-inch apart)
And | said, "Herman, what happened?"
And he said, "I burped"

He Junmped W thout a Parachute

Sent

in by G E Hedrick (geh@. cs. okst at e. edu)

(This is a British version of a song known in the US as Never tie a | ove knot

a
parachuters chute)

Tune:

He junmped wi t hout
He junped wi t hout
He junped wi t hout
And he ain't gorna junp no nore

Chor us:

G ory glory what
G ory glory what a heck
G ory glory what a heck
And he ain't gonna junp

a heck

no nore

They scraped himoff the tarmac
They scraped himoff the tarmac
They scraped himoff the tarnmac
And He ain't

Battle Hymm of the Republic

a parachute fromtwenty thousand feet
a parachute fromtwenty thousand feet
a parachute fromtwenty thousand feet

of a way to die
of a way to die
of a way to die

like a lunp of strawberry jam
like a lunp of strawberry jam
like a lunp of strawberry jam

(chorus)

They put himin a sardine tin and sent himhome to num
They put himin a sardine tin and sent him home to num
They put himin a sardine tin and sent him home to num
And he ain't...........

(chorus)

They put himon the mantle piece for everyone to see
They put himon the mantle piece for everyone to see
They put himon the mantle piece for everyone to see

and he ain't

(chorus)

They spread himon a slice
They spread himon a slice
They spread himon a slice
and he ain't

of bread when the vicar
of bread when the vicar
of bread when the vicar

cane to tea
cane to tea
cane to tea

in



(chorus)
Hosea
Sent in by Arden Tohill, xxarden@ erc.nasa.gov

1. Come back to Me with all your heart.4 Don't let fear keep us apart.
Trees do bend, 'though straight and tall;
so nust we to others' call.

Ref r ai n:

Long have | waited for your com ng hone to Me
and living deeply our new life.

2. The wilderness will |ead you
to your heart where | will speak.
Integrity and justice,

with tenderness you shall know.

[repeat refrain]

3. You shall sleep secure with peace,
faithful ness will be your joy.

[repeat refrain]
Harrigan, That's M
Sent in by lan Ross

H A double R, I, G- A - N spells HARRI GAN,

Proud of all the Irish blood that's in ne.

Divil the man who says a word agin' ne.

H A double R, I, G- A - N you see,

"Tis a name that no shane ever has bee connected with,
HARRI GAN -- That's ne!

Happy Wander er
Sent in by lan Ross

I love to go a-wanderi ng,

Al ong the mountain track,
And as | go, | love to sing,
My knapsack on ny back.

CHORUS:

Val deri, Val dera, Valderi,
Val der ra ha ha ha ha ha
Val deri, Val der a,

My knapsack on ny back.

| Iove to wander by the stream
That dances in the sun,



So joyously it calls to ne,
"Conme! Join ny happy song!"

CHORUS

| wave my hat to all | neet,

And they wave back to ne,

And bl ackbirds call so |oud and sweet
Fromev'ry green wood tree.

CHORUS

Horse Fly

Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)
Tune: The nore we get together

Did you ever see a horse fly?
a horse fly? a horse fly?
Did you ever see a horse fly?
a horse fly? a horse fly?

Did you ever see a board wal k?
a board wal k? a board wal k?
Did you ever see a board wal k?
a board wal k? a board wal k?

Eye drop?
Eye | ash?
Ear drunf
(make up your own additional verses)

Hey Lol | ee
Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)

Hey Lol lee, lollee,
Hey Lollee, lollee, |o.
Hey Lol lee, lollee,
Hey Lollee, lollee, |o.

This is a crazy kind of song,
Hey Lollee, lollee, |o.

You meke it up as you go al ong,
Hey Lollee, lollee, |o.

When cal ypso singers sing this song,
Hey Lollee, lollee, |o.

It sonetinmes lasts the whole day | ong,
Hey Lollee, lollee, |o.

First you invent a sinple rhyne,
Hey Lollee, lollee, |o.

Then anot her one to rhyne,

Hey Lollee, lollee, |o.



Whil e you catch on I1'll sing a verse
Hey Lollee, lollee, |o.

Then you do one that's even worse,
Hey Lollee, lollee, |o.

I know a boy named Sammy--C, (or use anot her
Hey Lollee, lollee, |o.

He sings "Hey Lollee" in just one key,

Hey Lollee, lollee, |o.

Toni ght we've chosen anot her key,
Hey Lollee, lollee, |o.

You won't be hearing from Samry--C,
Hey Lollee, lollee, |o.

He sings "Hey Lollee" day and night,
Hey Lollee, lollee, |o.

It never seens to conme out right,
Hey Lollee, lollee, |o.

I know a man name M. Jones,

Hey Lollee, lollee, |o.

When he sings, everybody groans,
Hey Lollee, lollee, |o.

The singer you fast the getter it's tuff,
Hey Lollee, lollee, |o.

To line up makes that you won't nuff,

Hey Lollee, lollee, |o.

Let's put this song back on the shelf,

Hey Lollee, lollee, |o.

if you want anynore you can sing it yourself,
Hey Lollee, lollee, |o.

How Pecul i ar
Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)
Tune: Battle humm of the republic

When one sly snake slid up the slide,
The ot her sly snake slid down.
When one sly snake slid up the slide,
The other sly snake slid down.
When one sly snake slid up the slide,
The other sly snake slid down.
When one sly snake slid up the slide,
The other sly snake slid down.

Chor us:

G ory, glory, how peculi ar

G ory, glory, how peculi ar

G ory, glory, how peculi ar

When one sly snake slid up the slide,
The ot her sly snake slide down.

name that rhynes)

(adjust the two above lines to match the verse bei ng sung)



When one dunb duck dropped in the ditch,
The ot her dumb duck dropped dead.

(chorus)

When one hedgehog edged up the hedge,
The ot her hedgehog edged down.

(chorus)

When one flea flew up the flue,
The other flea flew down.

(chorus)

When one bl ack bug bl ed bl ue--bl ack bl ood,
The ot her black bug bl ed blue bl ood back

(chorus)

When one purple porcupi ne poked pickl ed peopl e,
The ot her purple porcupi ne poked back

Hello
Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)
(Tunes: Coca Cola's I'd Like to Teach the World to Sing -or-Auld Lang Syne)

I love to hear the word Hell o,
Wherever | may go

It's full of friendship

And good cheer

And warnms the heart up so.

Hell o, Hello, Hello, Hello,
Hell o, Hello, Hello...

Vhen e'er we neet
Li ke friends let's greet
Each other with Hell o.

Hell o, Hello, Hello, Hello,
Hell o, Hello, Hello...

He's Cot the Whole World in Hi s Hands
Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)
He's got the whole world in Hi s hands.
He's got the whole world in Hi s hands.
He's got the whole world in Hi s hands.
He's got the whole world in Hi s hands.

He's got the wind and the rain in Hi s hands.
He's got the wind and the rain in Hi s hands.



He'
He'

n n

He'
He'
He'
He'

n nu non

He'
He'
He'
He'

n nu non

He'
He'
He'
He'

n nu non

got
got

got
got
got
got

got
got
got
got

got
got
got
got

t he
t he

t he
t he
t he
t he

you
you
you
t he

you
you
you
t he

wind and the rain in H's
whol e world in Hi s hands.

hands.

tiny little baby in Hi s hands.
tiny little baby in His hands.
tiny little baby in Hi s hands.

whol e world in Hi s hands.

and ne brother in H s hands.
and ne brother in H s hands.
and ne brother in H s hands.

whol e world in Hi s hands.

and ne sister in H s hands.
and ne sister in H s hands.
and ne sister in H s hands.

whole world in Hi s hands.

There's a Hole in the Bucket

Sent

in by Nancy Ri massa ( C\RMB1A@pr odi gy. com

'HOLE | N THE BUCKET
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The Human Touch

Sent

in by Nei

song. The first"

PRI NT "There's a hole in the buck-et";

Savage (savage@| e. enet. dec.com

"Tis the human touch in this world that counts,
The touch of your hand and nine,

Vi ch neans far

Than shel ter
For shel ter
And bread lasts only a day
But the touch of the hand and the sound of the voice
Sing on in the soul alway.

and bread and w ne;

is gone when the night is

-Spence M chael Free

nore to the fainting heart

o' er,



Sent in by Margaret (nedittOO@ervicel.uky. edu):

I was checking out the canp songs listings on the Wirld Wde Wb and t hought
I'"d drop you a line about them 1've heard another verse to Human Touch- - but
it has a different tune than the first one:

May the road rise up to nmeet you

May the wi nd be always at your back

May the sunshine warm upon your face
Arain fall softly on your fields

And until we meet agai n soneday

May God hold you in the pal mof his hand
May the menories that we have shared

Li nger on and on

|'"ve Got a Loverly Bunch of Coconuts
Sent in by lan Ross

|"ve got a loverly bunch of coconuts,

There they are, a-standing in a row

Bi g ones, small ones, sonme as big as yer 'ead --
Gve 'ema twist, a flick of the wist,

That's what the showran said. He said:

|"ve got a loverly bunch of coconuts;

Every ball | throw will make me rich --
There stands ne wife, the idol of nmy life,
Si ngi ng, Roll-a-bow -a-ball-a-penny-a-pitch

Si ngi ng, Roll-a-bow -a-ball-a-penny-a-pitch
Si ngi ng, Roll-a-bow -a-ball-a-penny-a-pitch
Rol | - a- bow - a-bal |l ! Rol | - a- bow - a-bal I'!
Singing roll-a-bow -a-ball-a-penny-a-pitch
13Fi ve Foot Two, Eyes OF Bl ue

Five foot two, eyes of blue
But oh, what those five foot could do,
Has anybody seen ny girl?

Turned up nose, turned down nose,
Never had no ot her beaus,
Has anybody seen ny girl?

Now i f you run into a five foot two,
Covered with fur,

Di anond rings and all those things,
Bet-ch life it isn't her

But could she | ove, could she woo?
Coul d she, could she, could she coo?
Has anybody seen ny girl?

| Left My Gold

Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)



Tune: | left ny heart in San Francisco
| left my gold on sone |ost island.
Under a tall and | eafy palm

The tree shook | oose two coconuts.

The first one hit ny foot.

The second one hit ny head.

Thought | was dead.

My gold waits there on that [ost island.

But | can't find that darned palmtree.

When that nut hit my head on that |ost island
Is when | lost nmy nmenory.

| left my brains on that |ost island,

So | don't know who | m ght be.

My name mi ght be Ral ph, Ed, or Earl

I just hope it isn't Pearl

O, it mght be David, Ben, or Glligan.

If I could find that sneaky i sl and,

I mght regain nmy menory.

Then | could be the world' s richest pirate
That ever sailed the seven seas.

In a Shanty In A d Shanty Town
Sent in by lan Ross

It's only a shanty in old Shanty Town,

The roof is so slanty it touches the ground:

But ny tunble down shack by the old railroad track
Like a mllionaire's mansion is calling me back

|'"d give up a palace if I were a king;

It's nore than a palace, it's my ev'rything.
There's a queen waiting there with a silvery crown
In a shanty in old Shanty Town.

| Want to be Happy
Sent in by lan Ross

I want to be happy,

But | won't be happy

Till I make you happy, too.
Life's really worth living
When we are mrth giving --
Why can't | give sone to you?

When skies are gray

And you say you are bl ue.

"Il send the sun smling through
| want to be happy

But | won't be happy

Till I make you happy, too.

It's a Small World



Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)

It's a world of laughter, a world of tears;
It's a world of hopes and a world of fears.
There's so much that we share
That it's time we were aware.
It's a small world after all.

Chor us:

It's a small world after all,
It's a small world after all.
It's a small world after all.
It's a small, small worl d.

There is just one npon

And one gol den sun

And a smile nmeans friendship
to ev'ryone.

Though t he mountai ns divi de
and the oceans are wi de,

It's a small world after all.

In the Shade of the O d Apple Tree
Sent in by lan Ross

In the shade of the old apple tree,
Where the love in your eyes | could see,
VWen the voice that | heard,

Li ke the song of the bird,

Seem d to whisper sweet nusic to ne;

I could hear the dull buzz of the bee,
In the bl ossons as you said to ne,
Wth a heart that is true,

"Il be waiting for you,

In the shade of the old apple tree.

| Dream of Jeanie with the Light Brown Hair
Sent in by lan Ross

| dream of Jeanie with the Iight brown hair,
Borne |ike a vapour on the sumrer air;

| see her tripping where the bright streans play,
Happy as the daisies that dance on her way.

Many were the wild notes her nerry voice would pour
Many were the blithe birds that warbled them o' er;
| dream of Jeanie with the Iight brown hair,
Floating |ike a vapour on the soft sumrer air.

| sighed for Jeanie but her |light form strayed,
Far fromthe fond hearts round her native gl ade;
Her smles have vani shed and her sweet songs fl own,
Fitting |like dreans that have cheered us and gone.



Now t he nodding wild flowrs my w ther on the shore,
VWhil e her gentle fingers will cull them no nore;

| sigh for Jeanie with the Iight brown hair,

Floating |ike a vapour on the soft sumrer air.

It's an Insect Covered World
Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)

Tune: It's a small world

It's a world of centipedes, a world of noths;
It's a world of katydids, a world of wasps.
There's so nuch that we share that its tinme
We're aware, it's an insect covered world.

Chor us:

It's an insect covered worl d.
It's an insect covered worl d.
It's an insect covered worl d.
It's an insect covered worl d.

It's a world of beetles, a world of fleas;

It's a world of caterpillars, a world of bees.

In this world that we know, there's so much to show
It's an insect covered worl d.

(chorus)

| Love the Mountains

Sent in by Edward A. Faul kner I11 (vbed@ x. netcom com

This song is best sung by two groups, one sings the nel ody:

I I ove the nountains,

I love the rolling hills.

I love the flowers,

I love the daffodils.

I Iove the canpfires,

When all the lights are | ow

Wil e the ot her sings the harnony:

(I added chords:) C
Boom de a da

Am

Boom de a da

D

Boom de a da

G

Boom de a da

(repeat)

When nel ody ends, both groups sing a round of Boom de a da's,

group

then the second



pi cks up the melody while the first continues the harnmony. You can end with a
third tine
with the nmel ody sung by everyone.

I Would Rat her Be
Sent in by Janes A Lindberg (jal @ray.com

Characters forminto a line across the stage area in order of appearance,
character 1 on one end, and the |ast character on the other end of the |ine.
Each person steps forward 1 big step as he does his character, and then steps
back into Iine when done.

Chorus I: (Everyone)

If I weren't a Boy/Cubscout __
there's nothing I'd rather be.

If I weren't a Boy/Cubscout

1st person: (Steps forward) A | woul d be.
Chorus I1: (Everyone)

And as you pass him by

you'll always hear himecry. ..

1st person: (Does line and actions for character TW CE)

Chorus I: (Everyone)
2nd person: (Steps forward) A | woul d be.
Chorus I1: (Everyone)

2nd person: (Does |ine and actions for character TW CE)
1st and 2nd person: (Do lines and actions for characters ONCE)

Chorus I: (Everyone)
3rd person: (Steps forward)A __ | woul d be.
Chorus I1: (Everyone)

3rd person: (Does |ine and actions for character TW CE)

3rd and 2nd person: (Do |lines and actions for characters ONCE)

1st, 2nd and 3rd person: (Do lines and actions for characters ONCE)etc, unti
| ast character has been presented..

Chorus: (Everyone)lf | weren't a Boy/ Cubscout
rat her be.
If I weren't a Boy/ Cubscout

there's nothing I'd

Why, there's NOTHING I'd rather be!!

Characters and |i nes:

Court Jester - Please laugh, don't cry, I don't wanta die.

Ki ng's Cook - Bl ackbirds, Pig Fat, Stir it in big vat

King's Torturer - Pull the lever, turn the wheel, that'll teach you not
to steal

Ki ng of England - Bl ackbirds! Bl ackbirds! you know | hate this pie



Ki ng's Executioner - Drumrolls, heads roll, how !l love ny job

Kni ght - bang, clink, clang, how am | supposed to fight in this thang

Merlin - Backbirds, Pig Fat, Sir it in a big vat.

Robin Hood - Rob fromthe Rich, Gve to Poor, Cone on Little John let's get some
nor e.

Queen of England - Pussy cat, Pussy cat, get out from under ny chair

Airline Stewardess: "Here's your coffee. Here's your tea. Here's your paper bag-
-Urrrrppp!"

Baker: Donuts! Eclairs! Buy My Buns!

Bi rdwat cher: [pointing to sky] Hark. A lark. Flying through the park

[ Move hand to hit forehead] SPLAT!!

Carpenter: Two, by four, nail it to the floor
Doctor: Needl e! Thread! Stick "emin the head!
Dol ly: Monmy, Daddy, | |ove you. (blows a kiss)

El ectrician: "Check the bulb, flip the switch. z-z-z-z-z-z-z-zt"

[ shakes violently, arms and | egs spread] or "Positive! [places right hand with
fist outward as in holding an electrical line] Negative! [places left hand with
fist outward as in holding an electrical |ine]

Shhhhhh [noves both fists to touch each other as in maki ng an coonecti on]
BOOM [ noves both fists outward]" (repeat as many tinmes as place in |line)

Engi neer: Push the button, push the button, kick the darn machine.
Farmer: (m | king cow) give Bessy give, Momm's gotta live.

or (pointing around) that duck, that duck, ohhh yuck

or There's a cow, and there's a cow, (points to bottom of boot) and there's a
cow, yuck!

Fi reman: Junpy | ady, Junp! OOOOO0OOO Spl at!!

Gar bage col lector: [shovelling notion] Pile that garbage. Pile that

garbage. Pile it to the sky.

Camp cook: [shovelling notion] Pile that garbage. Pile that

garbage. Pile it to the sky.

H ppi e: Hey Man! Cool Man! Far out! Wow

| ce Cream Maker: "Ushy-gushy! Ushy-gushy! Good Ice Cream " [holds |arge stick
(scout stave) in stirring notion, then rubs tummy]

Ice Cream Man: Tutti Frutti, nice ice cream

Lawyer: Honest. | swear. My client wasn't there.
Li feguard: "Here's my oil! Here's ny can! Watch out ladies, |I'myour man!"
[ hol ds out suntan oil in one hand, spritz bottle in other]

or Mouth to Mouth Resucitation. What a way to get a date.

Par k Ranger: Hark, A lark, flying in the park

Pl unber: "Plunge It! [makes plunging notion with both hands] Flush It! [rmakes
flushing nmotion with right hand] Look out below! [bends over forward as in

| ooki ng down drain]" (repeat as many tines as place in |ine)

Boxer: (swinging) hit himwith a left, hit himwth a right, knock out his jaw
(This works best next to the plunmber, you have just ducked to say | ook out
bel ow. TIM NG | S EVERYTHI NG

Scoutmaster: Big belly, no hair, ny scouts are everywherel!

Trashman: Pick it up dump it, look for the good stuff.

Undertaker: 6 x 4, nail themto the floor

| also saw a version done by one Patrol at a Canporee, in which the names of
different Scouter were used in place of the trade nanes. The second part poked
fun at something that the Scouter was known for in the Troop or District. The
one instance that | renenber, the boys used the nanme of John Smith, who was al so
call ed "Wong Way". The boy held a

conpass and said: "A John Smith I would be! This way's north! No, that way's
north. This conpass doesn't work!"



Johnny Appl eseed
Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)

Ch, the Lord is good to ne.

And now | thank the Lord,

for giving me the things | need:

the sun and the rain and the apple tree.
Ch, the Lord is good to ne.

Amen.

Sent in by *bwilton* (*bw |ton*@mn. net)

Ch, the Lord is good to ne.

And so | thank the Lord,

For giving ne the things | need

The sun and the rain and the appl eseed
Ch, the Lord is good to ne.

Ch, and every seed | sow

WIl growinto a tree

And soneday there'll be apples there
For everyone in the world to share.
Ch, the Lord is good to ne.

(if you're using it as a bl essing)
Johnny Appl eseed, Anen.

Jaws
Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)

Tune: Do re m

Jaws, a nouth, a great big nouth
Teeth, the things that kinda crunch
Bite, the friendly shark's hello

Us, his favorite juicy lunch

Bl ood, that turns the ocean red
Chomp, that nmkes the swi mers pause
Gul p nmeans the shark's been fed

That will bring us back to

Jaws! Jaws! Jaws! Jaws!

Johnny Ver beck

Sent in by Ronald Oakes (oakes@servet.cig.nmt.con

The version/title | have always heard (and taught) is Johnny Verbeck
There was a little Dutch man, his name was Johnny Verbeck

He was deal er is Sausages, Sauerkraut and Spec.

{1 can't renmenber the next |line or two}

{until?} he invented his Wonderful Sausage Machi ne

Chor us:

M ster, Mster Johnny Verbeck



How coul d you be so nean

| told you you'd be sorry for inventing that machine

Now al | the neighbors cats and dogs will never nore be seen
They' ve all be ground to sausage in M ster Verbeck's Machine.

One day a little Dutch boy cane into the store

He bought a pound of sausages, and piled themon the floor
Then he began to whistle, and whistled up a tune,

And all those little sausages began to dance around the room

Chor us.

One day the machine got busted, the darned thing wouldn't go.
So Johnny Verbeck clined in to see what nade that so

H s wife was having a nightmare, and wal king in her sl eep,

She gave the crank and awful yank and M ster Verbeck was neat.

Chor us.

The above is fromnmenory (explaining the mssing line in the first

Anot her version sent in by M Mnostori, scoutmaster troop 196,
(mMmonost o@i nes. et n. com

There was a little Dutchman, his nanme was Johnni e Verbeck
He was a deal er in sausages and sauerkrout and spec.

He made the finest sausages that ever you did see.

But one day he invented a wonderful sausage machi ne.

chor us:

Ch, M ster Johnnie Verbeck, How could you be so nean ?

| told you you'd be sorry for inventing that machi ne.

All the neighbors' cats and dogs will never nore be seen

For they'll be ground to sausages in Johnnie Verbeck's machine.

One day a little fat boy canme wal king in the store.
He bought a pound of sausage and piled themon the floor
The boy began to whistle and he whistled up a tune.
And all the little sausages went dancing 'round the room

One day the neat inspector cane knocking at the door

He said, "lI've cone to check your shop, or give nme noney nore !"
Johnni e got real angry and pushed himin the neat,

He fired up the old nmachine and now there's nore to eat.

One day there was a shortage, there was no neat to grind.

So Johnnie called the city pound to see what he could find.
They said, "We're out of business, we keep the strays no nore."
"But we'll sent all future finds directly to your door."

One day a scouter |eader, he had a brilliant thought.

He' d spend the cash in Johnnies's store for neat the he had sought.

"Mexi can Lasagna", the recipe did read.
The ironey was that the taste was fabul ous, indeed

verse).



Have you ever wondered, when you go to canp,

the food is good and plentiful, and never gives a cranp.

But early in the norning you'll see the trucker go,

and lettered on the driver's door is "Johnnie Verbeck & Co."

One day the machine got busted and the bl anmed thing wouldn't go.
So Johnni e Verbeck, he clinbed inside to see what nmade it so.
Hs wife, she had a nightmare and wal ki ng i n her sl eep,

She gave the crank an awful yank and Johnni e Verbeck was neat.
Life is But a Melancholy Flower (tune of 'Frere Jaques')

Sent in by Grant O Neil (poneilgdo@l phal. curtin. EDU. AU)

Life is butter, life is butter
Mel ancholy flower, nelancholy fl ower,
Life is but a nelon, life is but a nmelon

Caul i fl ower, caulifl ower.

Little Tom Ti nker

Little Tom Ti nker sat on a clinker
Then he began to cry,

' MAMA, NAMA'

Poor little innocent boy.

Sing as a four-part round - junp up on ' MAMA'.
Long Legged Sail or
Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@. cs. okstate. edu)

Tune: Turkey in the straw
Have you ever, ever, ever,

In your long legged life
Seen a |l ong | egged sail or
Wth his long | egged wife?
No, |'ve never, never, never,
In ny long |l egged life

Seen a |l ong | egged sail or
Wth his long | egged wife.

Have you ever, ever, ever,

In your short |egged life
Seen a short | egged sail or
Wth his short |egged w fe?
No, |'ve never, never, never,
In ny short legged life

Seen a short | egged sail or

Have you ever, ever, ever,

In your bow |l egged life

Seen a bow | egged sail or
Wth his bow | egged wife?

No, |'ve never, never, never,
In ny bow |l egged life

Seen a bow | egged sail or



Kookaburr a
Sent in by Jenna Brown, (cat@mple.ufl.edu)

Kookaburra sits in the old gumtree,
Merry nmerry king of the bush is he,
Laugh, Kookaburra, Laugh, Kookaburra,
Gay your life must be.

Kookaburra sits in the old gumtree,
Kookaburra sits in the old gumtree,
Eating all the gumdrops he can see,
St op, Kookaburra, Stop, Kookaburra,
Leave sone there for ne.

Kookaburra sits in the old gumtree,
Ki ssing all the nonkeys he can see,
St op, Kookaburra, Stop, Kookaburra,
That's no nonkey, That's ME!

(can be sung in round)
Sent in by williamh@CTR. UWC. EDU

Kookabura sits on the rairoad tracks,

al ong conmes a train and knocks himflat.
Poor Kookabura, poor Kookabura,

that's the end of that! (Ha! Ha! Ha!)

Li nger
Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)

(hmm) | want to |inger
(hmm) a little |onger
(hmm) a little longer here with you.

(hmm) It's such a perfect night,
(hmm) It doesn't seemquite right
(hmm) That this should be nmy last with you.

(hmm) And in Septenber
(hmm) | will remenber
(hmm) My canpi ng days and friendships true.

(hmm) And as the years go by

(hmm) 1"l think of you and sigh,

(hmm) This is goodni ght and not goodbye.
(hmm) | want to linger

(hmm) a little |onger

(hmm) a little longer here with you.
Lilli Marlene

Sent in by lan Ross



Underneath the lantern by the barrack gate.
Darling | renenber the way you used to wait;
"Twas there that you whispered tenderly,
That you |l oved me, you' d al ways be,

My Lilli of the Lanplight,
My own Lilli Marlene
Time would cone for roll call, Time for us to part.

Darling 1'd caress you and press you to ny heart.
And there 'neath that far off lantern |ight,

I'"d hold you tight, we'd kiss goodnight,

My Lilli of the Lanplight,

My own Lilli Marlene

Orders canme for sailing, somewhere over there

Al'l confined to barracks, was nore than | coul d bear
| knew you were waiting in the street,

| heard your feet, but could not neet;

My Lilli of the Lanplight,

My own Lilli Marlene

Resting in a billet just behind the line,

Even tho' we're parted your |ips are close to m ne;
You wait where that |lantern softly gl eans,

Your sweet face seens to haunt mny dreans,

My Lilli of the Lanplight,

My own Lilli Marlene

Sent in by Frank Pioro (fpioro@iniper.synapse. net)

Here is a version that we like to sing. | find this version nore in step with
what Scout canpfire songs shoul d be
like. | hope you like it.

Wth the scent of woodsnoke drifting on the air,

And the glow of firelight we always |ove to share

Vi sions of canmpfires all return

And as the logs flane up and burn

We dream of bygone canpfires and long for those to cone.

Tongues of yellow fire flickering up on high,

Reaching twisting fingers up to a starlit sky,

Voi ces recall songs old and new,

Songs once dear to our fathers too,

Who dreaned of bygone canpfires and | onged for those to cone.

CGently dying enmbers cast a rosy gl ow,

Voi ces slowy sinking to tones so soft and | ow,

Slowy upon the still night air,

Fall faithful voices hushed in prayer,

That dream of bygone canpfires and | ong for those to cone.

Littl est Worm

Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)



The littlest worm
| ever saw

Was stuck in

My soda straw.

He said to ne

Don't take that sip.
For if you do

["I'l surely slip.

| took a sip

And he went down.

All through ny pipes
he must have drowned

He was ny pal.

He was ny friend.
But he's no nore,
and that's THE END

Kumal a - Vista

Sent in by Jean-CGuy Cayouette (hornmed

fy fy

fy fie fy fie

fy fie fo fie. fy fie fo fie

cumal a cumal a cumal a vi sta

oh no no no no na ta vista

imni simni ouaoua ni

imni souam ni ouaoua ni

bi g babl es ou and babl es ou tam ngka

Litttle Birdie
Sent in by Barbara Haracki ewi cz (Haracki ewi cz@ko. dec. com
(Echo Song- repeat what's in parenthesis)

Early in the norning
(Early in the norning)
When |I'm fast asl eep
(When I'm fast asl eep)
| hear a little birdie
(I hear a little birdie)
Who goes cheap cheap
(Who goes cheap cheap)
And the little birdie
(And the little birdie)
Has a funny nane

(Has a funny nane)

It's
(It*s)
Cal | ed
(Call ed)

| YGA FYGA .. FLEEGA FLYGA .. SHGA NI SHGA.. NYGA NYGA
| YGA FYGA .. FLEEGA FLYGA .. Bl I RRRDI E.



(1 YGA FYGA. . FLEEGA FLYGA. .| SHGA NI SHGA.. NYGA NYGA | YGA
FYGA. . FLEEGA FLYGA. . Bl I | RRRDI E) .

"' m gonna buy sone bird seed

for my wi ndowsill

Just to keep him quiet

Just to keep himstil

It's for the little birdie

Wth the funny nane,

It's,

cal | ed,

| YGA FLYGA .. FLEEGA FLYGA .. | SHGA NI SHGA .. NYGA NYGA
| YGA FLYGA .. FLEEGA FLYGA .. BII I RRRDI E

Maybee
Sent in by MSS MARY MARGARET THOMAS ( MXCGE94C@r odi gy. com)

Maybe | am a dreaner,

Searching for sonmething to hol d.

Dreanms are the pathways to hope, |I'mtold.
Hope warms a heart that is cold.

Maybe |' m chasi ng rai nbows,

In search of meke-believe gol d.
Maybe |I'm acting too childish,
Maybe |I'm acting too ol d.

Love changes peopl e,

Changes their lives through and through
| have a dream it's a dream about you.
Tell nme do you have one too?

So maybe | am a dreaner.

Maybe ny dreanms won't come true

But dreams are the pathways to hope, I'mtold,
So what nore can this dreamer so?

Manana (i s soon enough for ne)

Sent in by ???

The faucet she is dripping and the fence is falling down,
My pocket needs some noney so | can go in to town,

My brother is not working and my sister does not care,
The car she needs a nmotor so | can not go anywhere.
Chorus: Manana, Manana, Manana i s soon enough for ne.

My not hers al ways wor ki ng, she working very hard,

But every tine she |looks for me |"msleeping in the yard,
My nother thinks |I'mlazy, and naybe she is right,

"Il go to work Manana but | gotta sleep tonight.

(Chor us)



Ch once | had sonme noney but | gave it to nmy friend,
He said he'd pay ne double, it was only for a |end,
But he said a little later that the horse he was so sl ow,
why he give the horse ny noney is sonething I don't know

(Chor us)

My brother took a suitcase and he went away to school
My father said he only learned to be a silly fool

My father said that | should learn to make a chili pot,
But then I burned the house down the chili was too hot.
(Chor us)

The wi ndow she is broken and the rain is comng in,

I f sonmeone doesn't fix it I'll be soakin' to nmy skin,
But if we wait a day or two the rain my go away,

And we don't need a wi ndow on such a sunny day!

(Chor us)

Ed. Note - | prefer repeating the chorus 2x

Mar chi ng Song

Sent in by Mchele & Daniel Breaux (pottie@-elix.TECLI nk. Net)
mayonai se mai yonai se sure is white (repeat each |ine)

gee | wish | stayed in bed tonight!

sound off (sound off is chorus)

1,2

bring it on down now
2

1,2
31

catchup catchup sure is red
gee | wish | stayed in bed!

(chorus)

mustard mustard sure is yell ow
gee | wish | knew a fell ow

(chorus)

May the Road Rise Up to Meet You

Sent in by Nancy Ri massa (CWRMB1A@r odi gy. com)

To hear this nusic, export the note. Copy the note to a new file. Nane it
anyt hi ng, but add a .BAS extension.

Quit the text editor or whereever it is that your exported files go. Get to the
C pronmpt. Type in QBASIC. Choose



FI LE and select OPEN. Find the new file, select it and push OK Push F5.

anything will happen you nust
delete this line and all above it.

'MAY THE ROAD RI SE UP TO MEET YOU - This song was taught
"to ne by sonme Grl Guides from England. | haven't been
"able to get the tune out of ny mind for a good nonth!
CLS : PLAY "O3" + "T100": COLOR 10: PRINT "My the Road";
PRINT " Rise Up To Meet You - collected in 1994"

PRINT : PRINT "May the road rise up"; : PLAY "L4D."

PLAY "L8DDDEG': PRINT " to ne-et you.": PLAY "M."

PLAY "L4GGL6" + "MN' + "L16EGB" + "L2F+" + "P64"

PRINT "May the wind be al -ways"; : PLAY "L4D."

PLAY "L8DDDEG': PRINT " at your back": PLAY "P8" + "L4>C'
PLAY "L8

Mockin' Bird Hill
Sent in by lan Ross

When the sun in the nmornin' peeps over the hill,

And ki sses the roses 'round ny w ndow sill;

Then ny heart fills with gl adness when | hear the trill,
O the birds in the tree tops on Mdckin' Bird Hill.

CHORUS:

Tra-la-la twittl e-dee-dee-dee
It gives me a trill,

To wake up in the nmornin' to the
Mockin' birds trill;
Tra-la-la twittl e-dee-dee-dee
There's peace and goodwi | |;
You're wel cone as the fl owers

On Mockin' Bird Hill.

Got a three-cornered plow and an acre to till,

And a mule that | bought for a ten dollar bill;
There's a tumbl e-down shack and a rusty old mll,
But it's ny hone sweet home up on Mockin' Bird Hill.
CHORUS

When it's late in the evening, | clinb up the hill,
And survey ny kingdom while everything's still:
Only me and the sky and an old whip-poor-wll,
Sing-in' songs in the twilight on Mockin' Bird Hill.
CHORUS

My Dog Rover

Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)

(Many versi ons)

(Tune: 1"m Looki ng Over a Four-Leaf Cl over)

Bef or e



" m | ooking over ny dead dog Rover

That | overran with the nmower.

One leg is mssing, another is gone,
One leg is scattered all over the | awn.
No need expl ai ni ng, the one remaining,
Is stuck in the kitchen door

" m | ooking over ny dead dog Rover

That | overran with the nmower.

Ver si on 2

" m | ooking over ny dead dog Rover

VWho died on the kitchen floor.

One leg is broken, the other is |ane,

The third leg is mssing, the fourth needs a cane.
No need explaining, the tail renaining

Was caught in the oven door

" m | ooking over ny dead dog Rover

VWho died on the kitchen floor.

Sent in by Rodger Morris & Sue Chatterjee, (OneReader @ol.com

"' m | ooking over,

My dead dog Rover,

That | ran over |ast night.
One |l eg is broken,

The other is bent,

On the top of his head,
There's a great, big, dent.
There's no need expl ai ni ng,
The part's rennining,

Are Spread fromleft to right.
The part's rennining,

Are Spread fromleft to right.
" m | ooking over,

My dead dog Rover,

That | ran over |ast night!
There's no need expl ai ni ng,
The parts remaining,

You won't see Rover tonight!!

M's. Lucy

Ms. Lucy had a steanboat
The st eanboat had a bel
Ms. Lucy went to heaven
The st eanboat when to
Hel | o Operator,

G ve ne nunber nine

I f you disconect ne,

[l cut of your

Behi nd the fridgerator
there was a piece of glass
M's. Lucy sat upon

It and broke her little
Ask me no nore questions



Tell me no nore

Flies are in the Park

15 Boys are kissing 15 girls

in the d-a-r-k d-a-r-k d-a-r-k dark

Moon in the Meadows
Sent in by Neil Savage (savage@]| e. enet.dec.com
Chor us:

Moon on the neadows,

Bugs i n our ears.

Snoke in our eyes,

Wet wood and tears,

Upon t he neadows, water sonmewhere,

We were the only ones there

WId horses rushing, dry | akes and peaks,
Fi nding the | ove that everyone seeks.
Maki ng the rai nbows, sunsets, and stars,
Just finding out who we are.

(chorus)
We will return here one |ucky day,
Qur hearts will guide us, they know the way.

People in cities don't understand,
Falling in love with the | and.

(chorus)
(note: the last chorus reprise can also be: )

Moon on the neadows,

Bugs i n our ears.

Snoke in our eyes,

Wet wood and tears,

Upon t he neadows, water sonmewhere,
Wth you ny friend I amthere

My Tall Silk Hat
Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)
Tune: Funiculi, Funicula

One day, as | was riding on the subway,
My tall silk hat, my tall silk hat.

| laid it on the seat beside ne,

My tall silk hat, my tall silk hat.

A big, a-fat-a-lady sat upon it,

My tall silk hat, my tall silk hat.

A big, a-fat-a-lady sat upon it,

My tall silk hat, my tall silk hat.
Chri st opher Col umbo, now what do think of that,
A big, a-fat-a-lady sat upon it,

My tall silk hat, my tall silk hat.



My hat she broke and that's no j oke,
My hat she broke and that's no j oke.
Chri st opher Col umbo, now what do think of that,
my hat, my hat, my hat she snashed.

Sent in by Richard E. Ranmbo (72440. 2664@onpuserve. com
An Alternative version would be to use "My Boy Scout Hat"

and to avoi d offendi ng anyone who m ght be 'gravitationally enhansed
say a "Big Scoutmaster" instead of a Big Fat Lady.

My Aunt Came Back
Sent in by Grant O Neil (poneilgdo@l phal. curtin. EDU. AU)

(Leader sings line and does actions and is echoed by audience.
Keep doing actions for follow ng verses)

My Aunt canme back (My aunt came back)

From ol d Japan (From ol d Japan)

And she brought ne back (and she brought ne back)
A Japanese fan (a Japanese fan)

(Start waving right hand like a fan)

My Aunt came back

From ol d Hong Kong

And she brought ne back

A gane of ping pong

(wave |l eft hand like ping-pong bat)

Kanmpuchea - Rocki ng Chair

(start rocking back and forward)

Ti mbuktu - sone nuts |ike you

(stop actions and point at audi ence)

Magi ¢

Sent in by Langer (slangel@nbc. edu)

( CHORUS) :

Magic is the sun that makes a rainbow out of rain

Magi ¢ keeps the dreamalive to try and try again

Magic is the love that stays when true friends have to | eave
| do believe in magic,| believe

[after the | ast verse, substitute for the last line of the
chorus- | do believe in magic, for |ove the greatest magic,

| do believe in magic, | do believe in magic, | believe]
When | was young | thought the stars were made for w shing on

And every hole deep in a tree nust hide a | eprechaun
And houses all had secret roons if one could find the door



But who believes in nagic anynore?
CHORUS

As | grew up the grown-ups |I'd wake one day and find
Magi c was a childish thing I'd have to | eave behind

Cl othes that would no longer fit and toys that 1'd ignore
And not believe in nmagic, anynore.

CHORUS

Al t hough nmy chil dhood's far behind |1've learned to ny surprise
Magi c did not fade away it wears a new di sgui se

A laugh, a smile, a child, the courage to stand tal

For love's the greatest magic of themall.

CHORUS

Mama Mosquito

Sent in by Barb and Bob Booth (rbooth@ wb. gul f. net)
Sung to the tune of K-K-Katie

Mama Mosquito. Manma Mosquito. You're the only b-b-b-bug that | abhor
When you b-bite nme... under ny nighty..then | scratch ny b-b-b-back "ti
| am sore.

Mar chi ng Al ong Togat her
Sent in by lan Ross

Mar chi ng al ong toget her

Sharing ev'ry snile and tear.

Mar chi ng al ong toget her,
Whistling till the skies are clear.
Swi ngi ng al ong t he hi ghway,

Over the road that's wi de,

Wt hout a bugle, wthout a drum
We nean to chase the jinx.

Oh rumti-diddle-di here we cone,
We' re happy hi nkey dinks.

Mar chi ng al ong toget her,

Life is wonderful, side by side.

My Aar dvar k
Send in by Ms. Nancy J Ri massa, (CARMD1A@prodi gy.com

| collected this song at an Earth Matters Wder Opportunity, Cactus/Pines
Council Arizona in 1991. Everyone sings it again & again

Col l ected from Kim Van G eson
| ove nmy aard-vark, my aard-vark |oves ne.

I
I Iove nmy aard-vark by the cot-ten-wood tree
My lit-tle aard-vark goes 'Oy! Di-di-di-doy,



Di - doy-di -di - doy-di - di -doy- doy- doy- doy.

(This song adds verses, repeating the action

and vocalizations for each subsequent verse each tinme through
(Second verse)

I love ny seal, etc.

My lit-tle seal goes ark, ark, ark, ark.
cross arnms in front, clap hands together

My lit-tle aard-vark goes 'Oy! Di-di-di-doy,
Di - doy-di -di - doy-di - di -doy- doy-doy- doy.

(Third verse)

I Iove my octopus, etc.
pl ace out-spread hand on face and nake | oud sucki ng sound.) Add seal and
aardvar k endi ng.

(Fourth verse)

I love nmy tarantul a, etc.
run fingers up face and across top of head
whil e crying 'Weeeee!') Add previous verses

(Fifth verse)

I love ny rock, etc.
drop head to one side, close eyes and count
Add previous verses.

Maybee
Sent in by MSS MARY MARGARET THOMAS ( MXCGE94C@r odi gy. com)

Maybe | am a dreaner,

Searching for sonmething to hol d.

Dreanms are the pathways to hope, |I'mtold.
Hope warms a heart that is cold.

Maybe |' m chasi ng rai nbows,

I n search of meke-believe gol d.

Maybe |I'm acting too childish,

Maybe |I'm acting too ol d.

Love changes peopl e,

Changes their lives through and through

| have a dream it's a dream about you.
Tell nme do you have one too?

So maybe | am a dreaner.

Maybe ny dreanms won't come true

But dreams are the pathways to hope, I'mtold,
So what nore can this dreamer so?

McDonal d' s

Sent in by ???



McDonal d's is your kind of place
Hamburgers in your face

French fries up your nose

Must ard bet ween your toes

The last tinme that | went there
They stol e nmy underwear

McDonal d's is the place for ne.

Mary Had a Swarm of Bees
Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)
Mary had a swarm of bees

Swar m of bees, swarm of bees
Mary had a swarm of bees

and they to save their lives
had to go where Mary went,
Mary went, Mary went.

Had to go where Mary went

' Cause Mary had the hives.

Make New Fri ends
Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)

Make new fri ends,
but keep the ol d.
One is silver;

The other is gold.

A circle's round.

It has no end.

That's how | ong

I want to be your friend.

Sent in by Barbara Haracki ewi cz (Haracki ewi cz@ko. dec. com
You have one hand

| have the other

Put them toget her

and we have each ot her

Move It On Over (The Boy Scouts Are Coming To Canp. )

Sent in by ???

Move It On Over (The Boy Scouts Are Comi ng To Canp. )

(intro) 1...2...1,2,3, Look out Tallaha, the Boy Scouts are comng to
canp.

| left out frommnmy home town,
| said 'Look out boys |I'm Tallaha bound.’
| said '"Move it on over...Rock it on over..

Look out Tall aha, the Boy Scouts are coming to canp.

(group repeats 'nmove it on...

)



I went down to Canp Tall aha,

You won't believe just what | saw.

| said 'Move it on over...Rock it on over...'

Look out Tall aha, the Boy Scouts are coming to canp.
At Canp Tallaha there's a lot to do,

We |ike to Rock and Roll, we don't sing the blues.
We just, 'Move it on over...Rock

Look out Tall aha, the Boy Scouts are coming to canp.
At Tall aha, you canp on the hill

And when it rains your gonna get a thrill.

Just 'slide it on over...Rock it on over...'

Look out Tall aha, the Boy Scouts are conming to canp.
At Tall aha, we get the job done,

Then we dance all night when our work is done.

We just, 'Party on over...Rock it on over...'

Look out Tall aha, the Boy Scouts are conming to canp.
Just one last thing, let me make it clear
There's no better place you can canp all year
You just, 'Drive it on over...Rock it on over..
Look out Tall aha, the Boy Scouts are coming to canp.
Just nove it on over..

Just nove it on over..

Just nove it on over..

(slower, with feeling)

Look out Tall aha, the Boy Scouts are coming to canp.
(shout) MOVE IT ON OVER

The 1995 Canp Tal | aha song. Words by John Kasper

Inspiration by 'Big Country' Jay Rosen and ' Rockin' Robby Scarborough
My Uncl e

Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@. cs. okstate. edu)

Tune: My Bonnie Lies Over the Ccean

(Substitute soneone else's nanme for "uncle" if you w sh)

My uncle fell into a pothole
In a glacier while clinbing an al p.
He's still there after 50 | ong wi nters,

And all you can see is his scalp.
Chor us:

Bri ng back, bring back,
O bring back ny uncle to nme, to ne.
Bri ng back, bring back,
O bring back ny uncle to me, to ne.

My uncl e was proud of his whiskers,
To shave them woul d give himthe bl ues.
They hung all the way to his ankles,
And he used them for shining his shoes.

(chorus)



My uncle had faith in a sail boat
He had built froman old hollowtree.
My uncle set sail for Australia
Now my uncle |ies under the sea.

(chorus)

My uncle nmade friends with hyenas,

He gave thema ride on his raft.

When a crocodil e reached up and grabbed him
The hyenas just sat there and | aughed.

(chorus)

My uncl e annoyed his dear parents
They tossed himright out of the bus.
And if we don't nend our behavior
Why that's what will happen to us.

My Uncl e Roasted a Kangar oo
Sent in by Lew Orans (| porans@nranp. net)

A favorite of Wod Badge Courses in Cklahoma City and at Wal ki ng Wod Badge at
Phi | nont

Tune: Grand March from Gounod's Faust

My Uncl e roasted a kangar oo,

Gave nme the gristly end to chew.

Was that a very nice thing to do?

To give ne the gristly end of a kangaroo to chew.

VWhen properly performed, a patrol or staff assenble to teach and | ead the song.
(It is preferable that they each hold a Scout staff). The | eader

i ntroduces this as a classic Scouting song adapted from grand opera, being
careful to point out that the nelody -- the Grand March from Gounod's opera
Faust is well known to all. (and nmost unlikely to be known as such by nmany
in the audience -- though the tune is reasonably famliar). They sing the
first time through without words as: dah, dah, dah-da-dah-dah-dah, etc. As
they do so they march in place in an exaggerated nmanner. For ol der

Scouters, the staff hel ps you keep your bal ance as well as adding a sense of
drama. The singing (and the dahs) is done ponpously. Generally, |aughter
ensues. The words are then sung and then after review with the group, the
whol e thing is done together. (I guess you have to see it to believe it).
Enj oy.

Nat i onal Enbal mi ng Schoo

Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)

Sung to the tune of "Oh Christmas Tree' John Kasper () kasper @etten. net)
We live for you we, we die for you,

Nat i onal Enbal mi ng School
We do our best to give you rest,



Nat i onal Enbal mi ng School .

We make a coffin out if tin,

Then dig a hole to put you in.

We live for you we, we die for you,
Nat i onal Enbal mi ng School .

To thee we sing to thee we drool,

Nat i onal Enbal mi ng School .

We stuff the corpse, we stuff the ghoul,
Nat i onal Enbal mi ng School .

When you feel holl ow deep inside,

We fill you with formal dehyde.

Qur boys get hot when you get cool

Nat i onal Enbal mi ng School .

(Tune: A-Hunting W WII| Go)

Post nortem post nortem post nortem
Aut opsy we nust have.
Post nortem post nortem post nortem
Aut opsy we nust have.

(Tune: The Anvil Chorus)

Cut, slice, slash the body,
W must have a reason.

Cee, how the body stinks,
It nust be out of season.

We live for you we, we die for you,
Nat i onal Enbal mi ng School

Not hi ng Song

Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)
Tune: Reuben, Reuben

Not hi ng, not hing. We sing not hing.

We sing nothing all day | ong.

We sing absol utely nothing.

How do you |i ke our nothing song?

Once a Boy Scout Went to Canp

Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)
Tune: Head & Shoul ders, Knees & Toes

Once a Boy Scout went to canp, went to canp

Went to canmp without his lanp, wi thout his |anmp
And there he saw a spider in his bed, in his bed
This is what the Boy Scout said, Boy Scout said:
Spi der spider, go away, go away,

You are not allowed to stay, allowed to stay
This is what ny | eader said, |eader said



No two bodies in one bed, in one bed.

Once a Grl Scout went to canmp, went to canp

Went to canmp without her |anp, w thout her |anp
And there she saw a spider her his bed, in her bed
This is what the Grl Scout said, Grl Scout said
" Aaaaaauuughhhhhh! "

Oh- oh- oh-oh
Sent in by Jenna Brown, (cat@mple.ufl.edu)

OCh-Oh-Oh-Onh, in the noonlight,
I wanna hol d sonebody's hand.
OCh-Oh-Oh-Onh, in the noonlight,
I think you'll understand,

Al the little birdsies,

Al the little beesies,

Al ways go in twosies,

Al the little beesies,

Al ways go in twosies,

Never go in threesies.
Ch-Oh-Oh-Onh, in the noonlight,
I wanna hold sonebody's hand.

Ch-Oh-Oh-Onh, in the noonlight,
I wanna hol d sonebody's hand.
OCh-Oh-Oh-Onh, in the noonlight,
I think you'll understand,

All the little pansies,

All the little posies,

Al ways hol di ng handsi es,

Never hol di ng toesies,
Ch-Oh-Oh-Onh, in the noonlight,
I wanna hold sonebody's hand.
Yeah!!

The A d Fashioned Ford (tune - The Road to Gundagai)
Sent in by Grant O Neil (poneilgdo@l phal. curtin. EDU. AU)

There's an old fashioned Ford
Made of rubber, tin and board,
Al ong the road to Gundagai

Ch the radiator's hissing,

And hal f the engine's m ssing,
The oil tnak's running dry.
There's water in the petrol
And sand in the gears,

And it hasn't seen a garage
For nmore than forty years;
But, oh gosh, hear her roar
When the pedal hits the fl oor
Al ong the road to Gundagai

Oh My Monster Frankenstein



Sent in by aslan@arnia. net

In a castle, near a nountain,
Near the dark and nurky Rhine.
Dwelt a doctor, the concoctor,
O the nonster, Frankenstein.

Chor us:

Ch my nonster, oh ny nonster,
OCh my nonster, Frankenstein.
You were built to |last forever,
Dreadf ul scary Frankenstein.

In a graveyard, near the castle,
VWhere the sun refused to shine,
He found noses and sone toeses
For his npbnster Frankenstein.

(Chor us)
On the Loose
Sent in by Nancy Ri massa (CWRMB1A@r odi gy. com)

To hear this nusic, export the note. Copy the note to a new file. Nane it
anyt hi ng, but add a .BAS extension.

Quit the text editor or whereever it is that your exported files go. Get to the
C pronmpt. Type in QBASIC. Choose

FI LE and select OPEN. Find the new file, select it and push OK Push F5. Before
anything will happen you nust

delete this line and all above it.

1 REM"On the Loose was witten by Judith Keller who"
2 REM "hol ds the 1971 copyright.”

5 CLS

10 PRINT "On the Loose"

11 PRI NT "Words and nusic by Judith Keller. 1971"

15 PLAY "O3"

16 PLAY "T140"

20 PRINT "Have you ev-er watched a sun-rise "
25 PLAY "L8GB" + "L4>DDD." + "L8D' + "L4D' + "L2

Onni Wonni  Wakki
Sent in by Grant O Neil (poneilgdo@l phal. curtin. EDU. AU)

Onni wonni wakki Wah wah,
Onni wonni  wakki Wah wah,
Aye yi yi yippi yi yi yi.
Aye yi, aye yi, aye yi, aye yi

The key thing with this song is not the words, but the actions! Repeat
the song three tinmes, doing the actions in rhythmw th the mnusic:

During the first verse, put both hands on the knees of the person to your
right, then on your own knees, then on the knees of the person to your



| eft, then back on your own knees.

During second verse, start with arns folded (not tucked in!) in front of
your chest; put right hand out, put left hand on top of it, put left hand
back in 'folded position, put right hand in 'fol ded position and then
repeat by putting left hand out first.

During | ast verse, put both hands on knees, then put |eft hand on nose
whil e crossing right armover to touch left ear with right hand; then put
hands on knees again and this tinme touch nose with right hand while
touching right ear with [ eft hand..

Ode to a Grl Scout Leader
Sent in by Jannette Knieling (jaybird@auticom net)
sung to the tune of Battle Hymn of the Republic

I was glad to have a girl
Because my first child was a son
I thought of all the ruffles

Al the frilly bows and fun

| thought of how we'd sit and talk
At ni ght when day was done

Wasn't | the foolish one?

She was only 1/2 past 7

When they called me to the fore

| said, "Ch no, |I'mnot equipped"
They said, "oh yes, what's nore
We will train you in the basics

And outfit you for the corp.”
And they shoved nme out the door

Gory, ory, I'ma |eader
How d | get to be a | eader
Al I did was have a daughter

Is this the price | pay

They taught me to be thrifty

To be thoughtful, to be true
They taught me to string beads

Li ke all the noble Indians do

| had to learn to dig a trench
And how to use it too

And you should taste our stew

I had to learn to sing songs that
| didn't understand

I learned to dance the pol ka

And to make a rhyt hm band

To think of what to do and to
Forget what | had pl anned

And they say that scouting' s grand

Gory, dory, I'ma |eader
Me, they had to make a | eader
| can't even build a fire



Let alone put up a tent.

We went wal king in the woodl and
Just ny girl scout troop and ne
The handbook say that nature
Has a wealth of sights to see
It's true that we were sights
When we were found eventually
And | do this all for freel

I'"'mnot neant to be a | eader

| don't know which bird is which
My wi ener forks all burn up

We conme hone from hi kes and itch
The sit-upons all fell apart

I showed them the wong stitch
But no one wants to switch!

Gory, dory, I'ma |eader
Someone's got to be a | eader
Tell nme why | should be happy
When no one envies ne.

But even though | grunble

And | nmunble and | shout

And sonme days | just sit and wonder
What's the best way out

I guess when all is said and done
There isn't any doubt

I"'mglad to be a scout.

So if you see me packing

For those weekend over nights

Wth a | ot of happy scouts

Agat hering tents and pots and |ights
We' Il be back hone when its over
Dirty, tired and covered with bites
But we've seen natures sights.

Gory, dory, I'ma |eader

Hal I el ujah, I'm a | eader

They can carve it on ny tonbstone
"Here's a gal who did her best.™

Oh Dear! What Can the Matter Be

Sent in by Matt Clarck matt.clark@]| i ght642. com
CHORUS

Oh dear! What can the matter be,

Three old maids got stuck in the |avatory,

They were there from Monday to Saturday,

And nobody knew they were there. -or- And nobody seened to care.

The first Od Maid was Elizabeth Bender
She went in to fix her suspender



It snapped back, hit her femn nine gender
And nobody seened to care.

CHORUS

The second O d Maid was O d Ms. Potter

She went in to get rid of superfluous water

She clainmed to be the Earl of Chesterfield s Daughter,
And nobody seened to care.

CHORUS4

The third old maid was old Ms. Hunpfrey,

She sat so |long she couldn't get her bumfree,

She said 'I don't care for I amquite confy'

And nobody knew she was there -or- And nobody seened to care.

On My Honor
Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)
Chor us:

On mmy honor | will try.

There's a duty to be done and | say aye.
There's a reason here for a reason above.
My honor is to try and ny duty is |ove.
Peopl e don't need to know ny nane.

If I do any harm then I"'mto bl ane.

When | hel p another, | help ne,

If I've opened up my eyes to see.

(chorus)

|"ve tucked away a song or two.

If you' re feeling low, there's one for you.
When you need a friend, then | will cone.
There are many nore where | cone from

(chorus)

Come with me where a fire burns bright.

We can even see better in a candle's light.
But we find nore neaning in a canpfire's gl ow
Than we'd ever learn in a year or so.

(chorus)

We've made a pronise to al ways keep
And the day is done before we sleep

We'l |l be Boy Scouts together and when we're gone
We'll still be trying and singing this song.
(chorus)

Onh Dear! What Can the Matter Be



Sent in by lan Ross
CHORUS:

Oh dear! What can the matter be,
Oh dear! What can the matter be,
Oh dear! What can the matter be,
Johnny's so long at the fair?

He promi sed to buy me a beautiful faring,

A gay bit of lace that the | assies are wearing --
He prom sed he'd buy me a bunch of new ribbons
To tie up ny bonnie brown hair.

CHORUS

He promi sed to buy me a basket of posies,

A garland of lilies, a weath of red roses,
Alittle straw hat to set off the new ribbons
That tie up my bonnie brown hair.

CHORUS

One Fat Hen
Sent in by Darin MG ew (ncgrew@ ahul . net)
Leader: One fat hen and a couple of ducks
Group: One fat hen and a couple of ducks
Leader: One fat hen and a couple of ducks, three baby brown bears
Group: One fat hen and a couple of ducks, three baby brown bears
Leader: One fat hen and a couple of ducks, three baby brown bears,
four rabbit running hares

five fat fidgetty flam ngos

six silly salnon silently swi nm ng sideways

seven screaching seagul | s serenadi ng sal amanders

ei ght el ongat ed el ephants being el evated up an escal at or

ni ne nice nieces neglecting nine nice nephews with nosebl eeds
... ten two-tone two-ton transcontinental tractors with trailers
travelling from Tal |l ahassee, Tennessee, to Tyler, Texas

One Tin Sol di er
Sent in by Phyllis Waugh

Listen children to a story that was witten [ ong ago

"bout a kingdom on a nountain and the valley folk bel ow

On the nountain was a treasure buried deep beneath a stone
and the valley people swore they'd have it for their very own

Chor us:

Go ahead and hate your nei ghbour, go ahead and cheat a friend.
Do it in the nanme of heaven. Justify it in the end.

There won't be any trunpets blowin' cone the judgenment day

On the bl oody nmorning after, ONE TIN SOLDI ER ri des away

So the people of the valley sent a nessage up the hil
asking for the buried treasure, tons of gold for which they'd kil



Came an answer fromthe ki ngdom "with our others we will share
all the secrets of our nountain, all the riches buried there"

chorus

Now the valley cried with anger, "Munt your horses, draw your sword"
and they killed the nountain people so they won their just reward

Now t hey stood beside the treasure on the nountain, dark and red

Turned the stone and | ooked beneath it "Peace on earth" was all it said.

Pi nk Paj amas
Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)
Tune: Battle Hymn of the Republic

| wear my pink pajamas in the sumer when it's hot.

I wear my flannel nightshirt in the winter when it's not.
And sonetimes in the springtinme and sonetines in the fall
I junmp right in between the sheets with nothing on at all

Chor us:

G ory, glory, Hallelujah

Gory, glory, what's it to ya?
Bal ny breezes bl ow ng through ya,
Wth nothing on at all

The Punpkin on the Vine

Sent in by lan Ross
Sung to: The Farnmer in the Del
End |ine:"Shave and a haircut..."

The punpkin on the vine

The punpkin on the vine

| picked the one that weighed a ton
And that's the one that's m ne

| made two funny eyes

A nouth that's oversize

The ot her gook my nother took
For baki ng punpki n pies.

The punpkin on the vine

The punpkin on the vine

He's now a jack o' lantern

And you ought to see him shine.

That jack o' lantern of nine!

Ri di ng on the Crest of a Wave

Sent in by David Cooke (s5djc@ath. ac. uk)
Al'l hands aboard boy, All hands aboard boys,

The ship is calling for nore.
We getting ready, now for a steady,



To pull away fromthe hone shore.
We off to find adventure any how.
Because we know that now.. ..

chor us:

We're riding along on the crest of a wave,
and the sun is in the sky.

All of our eyes on the distant horizon
Look out for passers by.

We' Il do the HAILING!

When all the ships around are sailing,
We're riding along on the crest of a wave,
And the world is ours.

There is a second verse but | can't renenber the words can anyon help ?
Rounds
Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)

(each group sings the song tw ce)
White Coral Bells (4 parts)

VWite coral bells,

Upon sl ender stal Kk,
Lilies-of-the-valley

Deck my garden wal k.

Ch don't you wi sh

That you could hear themring?
But that will only happen

When the fairies sing.

How Lovely Is the Evening (3 parts)
Ch, how lovely is the evening,

Is the evening;

When the bells are sweetly ringing,
sweetly ringing;

Di ng, dong, ding;

Di ng, dong, ding.

Three Little Angels

3 little angels

Al'l dressed in white

Tried to get to Heaven

On the end of a kite.

But the kite broke and
Down they all fell.

I nstead of going to Heaven
They all went to

2 little angels..
1 1little angel..

3little devils
Al'l dressed in red
Tried to get to Heaven



On the end of a thread.

But the thread broke and
Down they all fell.

I nstead of going to Heaven
They all went to

2 little devils..
1 little devil...

3 little Martians

All dressed in green

Tried to get to Heaven

On the end of a string.

But the string broke and
Down they all fell.

I nstead of going to Heaven
They all went to

2 little Martians..
1 1little Martian..

3 little Babies

All dressed in blue

Tried to get to Heaven

On the end of a shoe.

But the shoe broke and
Down they all fell.

I nstead of going to Heaven
They all went to

2 little Babies...
1 1little Baby...

Don't get excited,

Don't | ose your head.

I nstead of going to Heaven
They all went to bed.

Fire's burning (4 parts)

Fire's burning,

Fi re's burning,

Draw nearer,

Draw nearer,

In the gl ow ng,

In the gl ow ng,

Come sing and be nmerry.
Frog round (4 parts)

1---bananas (| ow voice)
2---knee deep (nedium voice)
3---tea and coffee (high voice)
4---Hear the lively song

of the frogs in yonder pond
Crik, crik, crikkety crik,
Brrrr. . .uh.



Hei di Hey (Echo hiking song)
(Echo hi ki ng song)

Hei di hey. Heidi ho!

lddly W ddl ey, woddely wo.
Lift your heads up to the sky;
Boy scouts are passing by.

Hei di hey. Heidi ho!

lddly W ddl ey, woddely wo.
Better. Better than the rest.
W Il Rogers is the best.

Hei di hey. Heidi ho!

lddly W ddl ey, woddely wo.

If you heard what | just said,
Take that cap off your head.

Princess Pat
Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)

Here are sone facts about the song, sent in by Skipper Ian
( ROSS@KRDC. | NT. ALCAN. CA)

The song and the nusic (that | know, anyways) is the song of the Princess
Patricia's Canadian Light Infantry.

Princess Patricia of Cannaught was the daughter of a Governor Ceneral of Canada
1911- 1914 and a

gr and- daughter of Queen Victoria and Prince Al bert.

The rigabanboo is correctly the Regi mental Canp Col our, affectionately known by
the Princess Pat's as "The
Ri c- a- dam doo".

The chorus, according to Col. C. Sydney Frost, is..

"A Ric-a-dam doo, pray what is that?

It was made at hone by the Princess Pat,

It's red and gold, and purpl e-blue

That's what we call The Ric-a-dam doo, dam doo, dam doo"

As to the reference to Captain Dan, | amstill working on this one..
The Song:

The Princess Pat (Egyptian hand novenment & hi ps)

Lived in a tree (Arms up over heads, nmaking a tree bow)
She sailed across (wave hands over water)

The seven seas (Seven fingers, wave hands over water)

She sail ed across (Repeat hand wave over water)

the Channel too (thumb and finger channel, two fingers)
and took with her (sling bag over shoul der)

a rickabanmboo (hands wave down nove hi ps)

(chorus)



A rickabanmboo (hands wave down)

Now what is that

Its somet hing made

For the Princess Pat (repeat Egyptian nove)
Its red and gold (hand on right hip)

and purple too (hand on left hip)

That's why its called

a rickabanboo (repeat notion)

(chorus)

Now Captain Dan (stand at Alert)

and | oyal crew (sal ute)

They sail ed across the channel too (as above)

but their ship sank (hold noses and nove body down)
and your's will too (point out and finger two)

if you don't take (sling bag over shoul der)

a rickabanboo (hands wave down)

Sent in by Jenna Brown, (cat@mple.ufl.edu):

(This song is sung to the tune of "The Littlest Worm" "The Cutest Boy," "The
Ot her Day, | nmet a bear" and

ot her (in)fanous scouting songs.

The notions really nake the song, they would take up a | ot of space witten out.
If you d like them just e-mail me at cat @mpl e. ufl. edu)

Leader sings a |line and group repeats the [ine and notions

The Princess Pat
Lived in a tree.

She sail ed across
The seven seas.

She sail ed across

t he channel, too.

And she took with her
A Wi gga- Banboo.

(refrain--still repeated)

A Wi gga- Banboo,

Now what is that? It's sonmething made
By the Princess Pat.

It's red and gold

And purple too.

That's why it's called

Now Capt ai n Jack

Had a mighty fine crew
He sail ed across

The ocean bl ue.

But his ship sank,

And so will you,

If you don't take

A Wi gga- Banboo.



(Chor us)

Sent in by Some User (user@illanette. edu):

A Canp Director | know sings the riggabanboo part "ricket-and-dew'
Apparently a "ricket-and-dew' is the stopper in the bathtub and the
chain attatched to it. Just another version to confoud you .

Sent in by john rei (jrei @itimt.sno.net)

Only difference | knowis that the |line you have as "lived in a tree”
in the version fromny childhood was "light infantry".

Sent in by MSS MARY MARGARET THOMAS ( MXCG94C@r odi gy. com):

When we sing "Princess Pat" at ny canp, we use the words "w de
infantry" instead of "lived in a tree,” and the thing the Princess Pat
brings with her is a "ricky-dan-doo." | have no idea what that is, but
it is how!l learned it as a canmper and is what we teach our canpers

now!
Quarter Master's Store

There are roaches, roaches, roaches
Bi g as football coaches
At the store . . . at the store

There are roaches, roaches, roaches
Bi g as football coaches
At the Quarter Master's Store- Quarter Masters Storel!

(chorus)

My eyes are dim|1 cannot see

| have not got ny specs with ne!
I have (hey!)

Got (ho!)

Got ny specs with ne!

Sent in by: rrk@eatl and. bt. co. uk

| don't think there is a conplete version. W usually get our cubs to make a few
verses up thensel ves. These
have i ncl uded:

Akel a snogging with a sail or
Bal oo sitting on the | oo

as well as the nore well known:-
Gravy, enough to float the navy
rats as big as [bl oomi ng] cats
ants as big as el ephants

rice as big as any mce

Sent in by Darin McGew (ncgrew@ ahul . net):

| learned this song's refrain with a descant that is sung simnultaneously
with the main chorus.



Ref r ai n: Descant:

My eyes are dim My ey-y-yes

| cannot see Are di-i-im
I have not broughtl ca-a-an
My specs with me Not se-e-ee

I have [clap] not [clap]

And here are the verses I'mfamliar with. They al

There are ANTS, ANTS, ANTS,
Bi g as ELEPHANTS

At the store, at the store.
There are ANTS, ANTS, ANTS,
Bi g as ELEPHANTS

At the quarternmaster's store

I have abbreviated them for easy reference.

ANTS, Bi g as ELEPHANTS

AX, That can barely cut through WAX
BEANS, Bi g as SUBMARI NES

BI RDS, Eating all the CURDS

BOX, Filled with |ots of ROCKS
BUGS, Running through the RUGS
BUNCH, Of things that you can MJNCH
BUNS, There are sev'ral TONS
BUTTER, Scraped up fromthe GUTTER
CAKE, That caused our TUMWY ACHE
CAKES, That no one knows who BAKES
CLERK, He does all the WORK

COD, Though its taste is very ODD
COONS, Licking all the SPOONS
DUCKS, Each one wears a TUX

GRAVY, Enough to float a NAVY
GULLS, Pecking on your SKULL

GUM Maybe you'll get SOVE

M CE, Running through the RICE
NUTS, No IF's or AND' s or BUT's
PACKS, Hangi ng from the RACKS
QUAIL, Too big for the SCALE

RATS, Big as ALLEY CATS

ROACHES, Bi g as FOOTBALL COACHES
RUST, Under all the DUST

SKUNKS, Runni ng through the TRUNKS
SNAKES, Bi g as GARDEN RAKES

STUFF, We hope that there's ENOUGH
TRUCKS, Stuck in all the MJCK
WORMS, Bi g as PACHYDERMS

YAMS, That wei gh 10 KI LOGRAMS

Enj oy!
Road to Mandal ay

Sent in by lan Ross

t ake the form of



Come you back to Mandal ay

Where the old flotilla |ay,

Can't you 'ear their paddl es chunkin’
From Rangoon to Mandal ay?

On the road to Mandal ay

Where the flyin' fishes play,

And the dawn conmes up |ike thunder
Qut of China 'cross the bay.

Run Ri ver Run
Sent in by Mke L. Walton (waltom @kuvxl. wku. edu)

And we go on and on, watching the river run
churning and running fromall we've done,
(sonet hing el se goes here)

And life's just begun, watching the river run
wat ching the river run, run river, run.

Sent in by : Mss Margret Mary Thomas ( MXC&@4C@pr odi gy. com

If you' ve been thinking you're all that you've got,
Then don't feel alone anynore.

Cuz when we're together, then you' ve got a |lot,

For | amthe river, and you are the shore.

CHORUS:

And it goes on and on, watching the river run

Further and further fromthings that we've done,
Leavi ng them one by one,

And we have just begun, watching the river run

Li stening and | earning and yearning to run, river, run

W ndi ng and swirling and danci ng al ong,

We pass by the old willow tree

Where | overs carress as we sing them our song,
Rej oi ci ng together as we greet the sea.

( CHORUS)

Seashore

Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)
Tune: Gow little gl ow worm

Down by the seashore,
dimer, glinmer

There sat a mermaid,
Slimer, slinmer.

Her teeth were fal se
And her hair peroxide.
Tell by the moon |ight
She was cross-eyed.



Ruffl es on her petticoat,
Blowing in the breeze,

Li ght brown sandpaper

Rubbi ng on her knees.

She had a wooden | eg,

And coul d not wal k home.

Ahhh. | love her just the sane.

Shi pwr ecked
Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)
Tune: G lligan's Island

Qur troop set sail on the sea one day,
In search of coins of gold.

A group of hearty Boy Scouts

Wth | eaders true and bol d.

The weat her started getting rough

The tiny ship was tossed.

If not for the courage of our Scoutmaster
The whol e troop woul d be | ost.

Qur boat touched ground on a rocky isle.
And, up wal ked an old, old man

He tossed a towel to dry us off.

And, he raised high is right hand.

He said, ““You're a sharp troop of Boy Scouts.
Your courage's brave and sure

To sail out to see like this

For a scouting adventure.'

He gave us directions to get hone.

We set sail with good cheer.

We reached home with the setting sun,
And tied up to the pier.

We | ooked in the bottom of the boat
To see the old man's towel.
H s nane was stitched al ong the hem
Hi s nane was Baden-- Powel | .

Singing in the Rain
Sent in by Barbara Haracki ewi cz (Haracki ewi cz@ko. dec. com

|"msinging in the rain, just singing in the rain

(then say--)

hold it... hold it (arms are held out straight with pal ms out)
t humbs down. ..t hunbs down

choo cha cha choo cha cha choo cha cha cha

choo cha cha choo cha cha choo cha cha cha

I"'msinging in the rain, just singing in the rain (then say--)
hold it... hold it (arnms are held out straight with pal ms out)



t humbs down ... thunbs down (do the notion)
el bows back ... el bows back (do the notion)
choo cha cha choo cha cha choo cha cha cha
choo cha cha choo cha cha choo cha cha cha

I"'msinging in the rain, just singing in the rain (then say--)
hold it...hold it (arnms are held out straight with pal ms out)
t humbs down ... thunbs down (do the notion)

el bows back ... el bows back (do the notion)

knees together...knees together (do the notion)

choo cha cha choo cha cha choo cha cha cha

choo cha cha choo cha cha choo cha cha cha

I"msinging in the rain, just singing in the rain (then say--)
hold it...hold it (arnms are held out straight with pal ms out)
t humbs down ... thunbs down (do the notion)

el bows back ... el bows back (do the npotion)

knees together...knees together (do the notion)

toes together...toes together (do the notion)

choo cha cha choo cha cha choo cha cha cha

choo cha cha choo cha cha choo cha cha cha

I"'msinging in the rain, just singing in the rain (then say--)
hold it...hold it (arnms are held out straight with pal ms out)
t humbs down... thunbs down (do the notion)

el bows back ...elbows back (do the notion)

knees together...knees together (do the notion)

toes together...toes together (do the notion)

bend over...bend over (do the nption)

choo cha cha choo cha cha choo cha cha cha

choo cha cha choo cha cha choo cha cha cha

|"msinging in the rain, just singing in the rain (the say--)
hold it...hold it (arnms are held out straight with pal ms out)
t humbs down...thunmbs down (do the nption)

el bows back. .. el bows back (do the nption)

knees together...knees together (do the notion)

toes together...toes together (do the notion)

bend over...bend over (do the nption)

tongue out...tongue out (do the notion, continue singing)

choo cha cha choo cha cha choo cha cha cha

choo cha cha choo cha cha choo cha cha cha

I"msinging in the rain, just singing in the rain (then say--)
hold it..hold it (arns are held out straight with pal ns out)

t humbs down...thunmbs down (do the nption)

el bows back. .. el bows back (do the nption)

knees together...knees together (do the notion)

toes together...toes together (do the notion)

bend over...bend over (do the nption)

tongue out...tongue out (do the nption)

sit down....sit down. (do the notion)

Shi ne On Harvest Mbon

Sent in by lan Ross



Shi ne on, shine on harvest nmoon

Up in the sky,

| ain't had no lovin'

Si nce January, February, June or July
Snow tine ain't no tine to stay

Qut doors and spoon

So shine on, shine on harvest noon
For me and my gal .

St ar Spangl ed Banner
Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)

OCh say, can you see by the dawn's early |ight,

What so proudly we hailed at the twilight's |ast gl eam ng

Whose broad stripes and bright stars, through the perilous fight,
O er the ranparts we watch'd were so gallantly stream ng?

And the rockets' red glare, the bonmbs bursting in air,

Gave proof throughout the night that our flag was still there.

Ch say, does that Star-Spangl ed Banner yet wave

Oer the land of the free and the |Iand of the brave.

On the shore, dimy seen through the m st of the deep
Where the foe's haughty host in dread silence reposes,
What is that which the breeze, o'er the towering steep
As it fitfully blows, half conceals, hal discloses?
Now it catches the gl eam of the norning's first beam
In full glory reflected, now shines on the stream ---
"tis the star spangled banner. Oh long may it wave.
Oer the land of the free and the home of the brave.

Sweedi sh Scout Song
Sent in by Karolina Lindhol m(Karolina.Li ndhol M@ uridi cum su. se)

Var rddd omdin fyrfota vdn fvr dess manma kan vara en anka
som si mmar onkring i en damm ndr som solen tittar fram
Nu tror du att visan dr slut och det dr den

Sandwi ch Song
Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)

Tune: Battle Hymn of the Republic
I walk into a restaurant

And this is what | cry:

"I want a chicken sandw ch,

Cup of coffee, piece of pie.”

Ch, you will surely hear ne

Sing this song until | die!

"I want a chicken sandw ch,

Cup of coffee, piece of pie.”

She'll be comn' 'round the Muntain

Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)



She' |l be comi ng 'round the nmountain when she cones. (Toot Toot!)
She' |l be comi ng 'round the nmountain when she cones. (Toot Toot!)
She' |l be comi ng 'round the nountain,

She' |l be coming 'round the nountain,

She' |l be comi ng 'round the nmountain when she cones. (Toot Toot!)
She' Il be driving six white horses when she cones. (\Woa back!)
She' |l be driving six white horses when she cones. (\Woa back!)
She' |l be comi ng 'round the nountain,

She' |l be comi ng 'round the nountain,

She' |l be comi ng 'round the nmountain when she cones. (Woa back!)
Ch, we'll all go out to neet her when she cones. (H babel!)

Ch, we'll all go out to neet her when she conmes. (H babel!)
She' |l be comi ng 'round the nountain,

She' |l be comi ng 'round the nountai n,

She' |l be coming 'round the mountain when she cones. (H babe!)
Ch, we'll kill the old red rooster when she cones. (Hack hack!)
Ch, we'll kill the old red rooster when she cones. (Hack hack!)
She' |l be comi ng 'round the nountain,

She' |l be coming 'round the nountain,

She' |l be comi ng 'round the nmountain when she cones. (Hack hack!)
Ch, we'll all have chicken and dunplings when she conmes. (Yum yunl)
Ch, we'll all have chicken and dunplings when she conmes. (Yum yunl)
She' |l be comi ng 'round the nountain,

She' Il be comi ng 'round the nountain,

She' |l be coming 'round the mountain when she cones. (Yum yum )
She'll have to sleep with Granny when she cones. (Snhore Snore!)
She' |l have to sleep with Granny when she cones. (Snhore Snore!)
She' |l be comi ng 'round the nountain,

She' |l be comi ng 'round the nountain,

She' |l be coming 'round the mountain when she cones. (Snore snorel!)
She' |l be comi ng 'round the nmountain when she cones. (Toot Toot!)
She' |l be comi ng 'round the nmountain when she cones. (Toot Toot!)
She' |l be comi ng 'round the nountain,

She' |l be comi ng 'round the nountain,

She' |l be coming 'round the nmountain when she cones. (Toot Toot!)

Sent in by: Mats Kronbl adh (matsk@ nsk. DoCS. UU. SE)

As we sing it in Sweden, we usually start with the nore serious verses
and for proceeding with the verses not so serious... Here you have sone
verses as the song may be sung at a canpfire in Stockholm Sweden

She' |l be comi ng round the mountain when she conmes (tuut-tuut!)
She'll be driving six white horses when she cones (hold back!)
W will all go down to neet her when she comes (hi babe!)

We'l |l be singing halleluja when she conmes (Halleluja!)

She' || be drinking coca-cola when she cones (Cl unk-Cl unk!)

She' |l be snoking Philip Mrris when she cones (puff-puffl)

She' |l be wearing pink pyjams when she conmes ("whistling")
She' |l be wearing NO pyj amas when she cones (...)



Are the | ast ones sone Swedi sh constructi ons or

t hem bef ore?

Seasi ck Feeling

Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)
Tune: You've lost that lovin' feeling

Chor us:

We' ve got that seasick feeling,

Qooh, that seasick feeling.

We' ve got that seasick feeling.

Lunch is gone, gone, gone. Ch, oh, oh

We al ways cl ose our eyes,

When we're sailing on the seas.
There is sonme shaki ness

Goi ng way down to ny knees.
We're trying not to showit.
Oh, inside, inside we know it.

(chorus)

|'"ve got a stomach ache

As | stagger toward the rail

Boy! If | nust get sick,

| hope | don't barf on a whale.

You know | just feel |ike crying.

' Cause sonething in nmy stomach is dying.

(chorus)
When | get seasi ck,

| get down on ny knees to pray,
That all my breakfast and | unch

WIIl in my stomach stay. | need sone Tums, sone Rol aids,

The cook just said he'd nade
Anot her batch of stew.

| need a pail; | need a pail.
| need a pail. | need a pail!
So bring it here please.
Bring it here, please.

Bring it here, please.

Bring it here, please.

(chorus)

Silver Threads Anong the Gold
Sent in by lan Ross

Darling I am grow ng ol d,

Silver threads anong the gold,
Shi ne upon ny brow to-day,

have anyone heard about

Some Al ka-seltzer too.



Life is fading fast away,

But nmy darling you will be, (wll be)
Al ways young and fair to ne,

Yes! My darling you will be,

Al ways young and fair to ne.

CHORUS:

Darling I am grow ng, grow ng old,
Silver threads anong the gold

Shi ne upon ny brow to-day:

Life is fading fast away.

Si ppin" Cider (This is an Echo Song)

Sent in by Becky Selm Troop Leader, Brownie Troop 929, Kansas
(torpedo@n dusa. net)

The prettiest girl (echo: The prettiest girl)

| ever saw (echo: | ever saw)

Was sippin' ci- (echo: was sippin' ci-)

-der through a straw (echo: -der through a straw)

The prettiest girl | ever saw, was sippin' cider through a straw

| asked her if (echo)

she'd show me how (echo)

To sip some ci- (echo)

-der through a straw (echo)

| asked her if she'd show me how, to sip some cider through a straw

She said, "OF course" (echo)

She'd show me how (echo)

To sip some ci- (echo)

-der through a straw. (echo)

She said, "OfF course,” she'd show ne how, to sip sone cider through a straw.

First cheek to cheek (echo)

Then jaw to jaw (echo)

We sipped sonme ci- (echo)

-der through a straw (echo)

First cheek to cheek, then jaw to jaw, we sipped sone cider through a straw.

Every now and then (echo)

That straw would slip (echo)

And we'd sip ci- (echo)

-der lip to lip (echo)

Every now and then that straw would slip, and we'd sip cider lip to lip.

That's how | got (echo)

My not her-in-1aw (echo)

And

9 kids (echo)

Who call me "Pa" (echo)

That's how | got ny nother-in-law, and
9 kids who call me "Pa".

The nmoral of (echo)



This little tale (echo)

Is sip your ci- (echo)

-der froma pail (echo)

The nmoral of this little tale, is sip your cider froma pail

Sl eepy Canper
Sent in by lan Ross Tune: What do you do Wth a Drunken Sail or

What do you do with a sl eepy canper?
What do you do with a sl eepy canper?
What do you do with a sl eepy canper
Early in the norning?

Chor us:

Way hey late, ye risers.
Way hey late, ye risers.
Way hey late, ye risers
Early in the norning.

Pul I himout of bed with a running bow ine.

Throw himin the lake with his pants on backwards.
Put himto bed and hour sooner

Early in the evening!

Thank the Lord

Sent in by Justin (bovine@auticom net)
(to the tune of "Rock Around the Cl ock")

You gotta thank the Lord, thank himright
Thank hi m norni ng noon and ni ght

You gotta thank the Lord, he's alright
You gotta than the Lord, he's outa sight
You gotta thank the Lord above

And give Hmall your |ove
Sh-sh-sh-sh-sh-sh-sh-sh-sh

Thank the Lord
Sh-sh-sh-sh-sh-sh-sh-sh-sh

Amen

There was a Bee
Sent in by Stephen Zabele - gszabel e@asc. com
There WAs A Bee-i-ee-i-ee

There was a bee-i-ee-i-ee

Who had a sting-i-ing-i-ing
And he could sting-i-ing-i-ing
Li ke anything-i-ing-i-ing

There was a boy-oy-oy-oy-oy
VWho had a stick-i-ick-i-ick
And he gave that bee-i-ee-i-ee
An awful lick-i-ick-i-ick



And then that bee-i-ee-i-ee
Began to sting-i-ing-i-ing
And he did sting-i-ing-i-ing
Li ke anything-i-ing-i-ing

And then that boy-oy-oy-oy-oy
Began to yell-i-ell-i-el

And he told that bee-i-ee-i-ee
To got to

WAY DOAN YONDER | N THE CORNFI ELD!
The Thing (by Phil Harris)
Sent in by lan Ross

While | was wal ki ng down the beach one bright and sunny day,
| saw a great big wooden box a floatin' in the bay,

| pulled it in and opened it up and nuch to nmy surprise,

Uu | discovered a X-xx, right before ny eyes.

Uu | discovered a X-xx, right before ny eyes.

| picked it up and ran to town as happy as a king,

| took it to a guy | knew who'd buy nobst anyt hing,

But this is what he hollered at me as | wal ked in his shop
Uu get out of here with that X-xx, before I call a cop

Uu get out of here with that X-xx, before I call a cop

| turned around and got right out a runnin' for ny life,

And then | took it home with me to give it to my wfe,

But this is what she hollered at me as | wal ked in the door

Uu get out of here with that X-xx, and don't come back no nore.
Uu get out of here with that X-xx, and don't come back no nore.

| wandered all around the town until | chanced to neet,

A hobo who was | ookin' for a handout on the street,

He said he take nost any ole thing he was a desperate man
But when | showed himthe X-xx, he turned around and ran
OOHH when | showed hi mthe X-xx, he turned around and ran

I wandered on for many a years a victimof my fate,

Until till one day | cane upon St. Peter at the gate,

And when | tried to take it inside he told me where to go,
Get out of here with that X-xx, and take it down bel ow

Oh get out of here with that X-xx, and take it down bel ow.

(sl owy)

The moral of this story is if your out on the beach

And you should see a great big box and it's within your reach
Don't ever stop and open it up, thats my advice to you,

Cause you'll never get rid of the X-xx, no matter what you do.
OCh you'll never get rid of the X-xx, no matter what you do. Xx

(Ed. Note - an oldie fromthe Fifties. An original conmedy tune.
found on

The song

may be



Rhi no Record's "Doctor Denento presents the G eatest Novelty Records of all Tine
- the
1950's" Phil Harris was the band | eader on the Jack Benny radi o program)

Today

Sent in by MSS MARY MARGARET THOMAS ( MXCG9
C@pr odi gy. com

CHORUS:

Today, while the blossonms still cling to the vine,

"Il taste your strawberries, I'Il drink your sweet w ne.
A mllion tomorrows shall all pass away,

"Ere | forget all the joy that is mne today.

Well, I'I'l be a dandy, and I'Il be a rover.
You' Il know who | am by the song that | sing.
"Il feast at your table, I'lIl sleep in your clover.

Who cares what tonorrow may bring?
( CHORUS)

I can't be contented with yesterday's glory.
| can't live on pronmises winter to spring.
Today is my nmonent and now is ny story.

["I'l lTaugh, and I'Il cry, and I'll sing.

( CHORUS)

Tom t he Toad

Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)
Tune: Ch, Christmas Tree

Oh Tom the Toad, Oh Tom the Toad

Why did you junp into the road?

Oh Tom the Toad, Oh Tom the Toad

Why did you junp into the road?

You were so big and green and fat

But now you're small and red and fl at.
Oh Tom the Toad, Oh Tom the Toad

Why did you junp into the road?

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

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

You did not see that car ahead

And you were flattened by the tread.
Ch Tom the Toad, Oh Tomthe Toad
Why are you lying in the road?

Oh Sue the Skunk, ©Ch Sue the Skunk
Why do you nmke ny tires go thunk?
Oh Sue the Skunk, ©Ch Sue the Skunk



Why do you nmke ny tires go thunk?
You did not | ook from East to West
Now on the road there's such a ness.
Oh Sue the Skunk, ©Ch Sue the Skunk
Why do you nmke ny tires go thunk?

OCh Sam t he Snake, Oh Sam t he Snake
Why do you lie out there and bake?
OCh Sam t he Snake, Oh Sam t he Snake
Why do you lie out there and bake?
You did not see that truck go by
Now you | ook like a butterfly.

OCh Sam t he Snake, Oh Sam t he Snake
Why do you lie out there and bake?

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
Oh Possum Pete, Oh Possum Pete

There's nothing left but hair and feet
You t hought you'd beat that bus across
Now you | ook like a pile of npss.

Armdillo Tex, Armdillo Tex,

Why are you | ooking so perpl exed?
Armdillo Tex, Armdillo Tex,

Why are you | ooking so perpl exed?
Across the yellow line you strayed,
The truck hit you - like a grenade!
Armdillo Tex, Armdillo Tex,

Why are you | ooking so perpl exed?

Ch Froggie Fred, Oh Froggie Fred,
Why do you lie there stone-cold dead?
Ch Froggie Fred, Oh Froggie Fred,
Why do you lie there stone-cold dead?
You didn't | ook as you junped out,
A ten-ton truck ran up your snout!
Ch Froggie Fred, Oh Froggie Fred,
Why do you lie there stone-cold dead?

Oh Swal | ow Sam Oh Swal | ow Sam
What turned your body into jan®
Oh Swal | ow Sam Oh Swal | ow Sam
What turned your body into jan®
In the air you'd quickly speed,
An ei ght een-wheel er made you bl eed.
Oh Swal | ow Sam Oh Swal | ow Sam
What turned your body into jan®

Oh Doggi e Spot, OCh Doggie Spot,
Upon the road you're such a blot.
Oh Doggi e Spot, OCh Doggie Spot,
Upon the road you're such a blot.
Qut in the |lane you boldly went,
Now your bod's not worth a cent!



Oh Doggi e Spot, OCh Doggi e Spot,
Upon the road you're such a blot.

Ch Bunny Ben, Ch Bunny Ben,

Why is your body flat and thin?

Ch Bunny Ben, Ch Bunny Ben,

Why is your body flat and thin?

Qut on the road you quickly junped,
You didn't count on getting bunped.
Ch Bunny Ben, Ch Bunny Ben,

Why is your body flat and thin?

Oh Billy Bat, Ch Billy Bat,

Why are you lying still like that?
Oh Billy Bat, Oh Billy Bat,
Why are you lying still like that?

Al ong the road you swooped and fl apped,
But a trucker's w ndshield got you zapped!
Oh Billy Bat, Oh Billy Bat,

Why are you lying still like that?

Oh Turtle Ted, Oh turtle Ted,

Your shell's all broken - so's your head.
Oh Turtle Ted, Oh turtle Ted,

Your shell's all broken - so's your head.
In the road you thought you'd travel,
Now you're ground into the gravel.

Oh Turtle Ted, Oh turtle Ted,

Your shell's all broken - so's your head.

Oh Chicken Cluck, you never sl owed
As you went running across the road.
Oh Chicken Cluck, you never sl owed
As you went running across the road.
Despite the others' evidence,

Pl ease tell us why you had no sense.
Oh Chicken Cluck, you never sl owed
As you went running across the road.

Oh Kitty Cat, Oh Kitty Cat.

Why does your tongue hang out |ike that?
Why were you running fromthe nutts?
Now, that truck spread out your guts.

Oh Kitty Cat, Oh Kitty Cat.

Why does your tongue hang out |ike that?

Ch Fred, the fish, Ch 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.
Ch Fred, the fish, Ch Fred, the fish,
Why are you lying on the dish?

Oh Bill, the bug, O Bill, the bug.
What are you doing on the rug?
Oh Bill, the bug, O Bill, the bug.

What are you doing on the rug?



You did not see the foot ahead,
and now you're just a spot of red.
Oh Bill, the bug, O Bill, the bug.
What are you doing on the rug?

Sent in by cox@t8200. vetnmed. | su. edu:

Oh Rog the dog, Oh Rog the dog,

Why did you junp on that green |og?
Oh Rog the dog, Oh Rog the dog,

Why did you junp on that green |og?
You used to like to play and track.
But now you are a 'gator's snack

Oh Rog the dog, Oh Rog the dog,

Why did you junp on that green |og?

Sent in by Gary Morrow (Gary_Morrow@r ndl i nk. bc. ca):

oh soxs the fox
oh soxs the fox
why are you |lying
in the box.

you did not see the hunter ahead
and now your head is full of |ead.

oh soxs the fox

oh sox the fox

soxs why are you lying
in the box?

Trusty Tommy (Sung to the tune of Yankee Doodl e)
Sent in by lan Ross

Trusty Tommy was a Scout
Loyal to his nother

Hel pful to the fol ks about
And friendly to his brother

Courteous to the girls he knew,
Kind unto his rabbits,

Obedient to his father, too,
And cheerful in his habits.

Thrifty saving for a need,

Brave, but not a faker

Clean in thought and word and deed,
And reverent to his maker

Taps
Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@. cs. okstate. edu)
Day is done; gone the sun

Fromthe | akes, fromthe hills, fromthe sky.
Al is well, safely rest.



God i s nigh.

Fadi ng light, dinms the sight,

And a star, lights the sky, gleam ng bright;
From afar, drawi ng nigh, falls the night.
God i s nigh.

Thanks and praise, for our days

"Neath the sun, 'neath the stars, 'neath the sky;
As we go, this we know

God i s nigh.

Two Little Fleas
Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)
Tune: Auld Lang Syne

Two little fleas together sat

They cried when one flea said,;

"1've had no place to lay ny head,

Since my old dog is dead.

|"ve traveled far from place to pl ace
And farther will | roam

But the next old dog that shows his face
WIl be ny home sweet hone.™

Taps (for Cub Scouts)
Sent in by dsm th81 (dsnmth81@hy. net)

As we cl ose
Each Cub knows
VWhat it neans
To be fair,

To be true,

To be proud

O the gold
And t he bl ue.

Meet i ngs through,
Don't be bl ue;
Meet again

Wth our den
Until then

Cbey the | aw,
Join the rest

Do your best.

Sun of gol d,
Sky of bl ue,
Bot h are gone
From our sight,
Day is through.
Do your best
Then to rest,
Peace to you.



Thanks Be to God
Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)
Tune: Wendy

Thanks be to God the Father Al m ghty.
Thanks be to God who gave us this Earth.
Thanks be to God the Spirit Eternal
Thanks be to God forever.

These are the Days
Sent in by David Cooke (s5djc@ath. ac. uk)

These are the days we shal |l dream about,

and we'll call themthe good old days.

When the years have rolled away we will dream of the tinmes we had,
And the songs we used to sing.

So while we're together, let us |laugh at the weather
And what ever the Gods may bring.

When all our youth is but menory,

And the years bring parting of the ways.

Then believe ne fell ows.
These are the tines we shall dream about
and we'll call themthe good old days.

These are the Days
Sent in by David Cooke (s5djc@ath. ac. uk)

These are the days we shal |l dream about,

and we'll call themthe good old days.

When the years have rolled away we will dream of the tinmes we had,
And the songs we used to sing.

So while we're together, let us |laugh at the weather
And what ever the Gods may bring.

When all our youth is but menory,

And the years bring parting of the ways.

Then believe nme fell ows.

These are the tinmes we shall dream about

and we'll call themthe good old days.

Ti e Me Kangaroo Down

Sent in by Lew Orans (|l ew so@uol.com

(The first verse is al nost spoken or narrated)
There's an old Australian stockman - |ying, dying..
And he gets hinself up onto one el bow

And turns to his mtes who are all gathered around
And he says....



Watch nme wal | abi es feed, mate
Watch nme wal | abi es feed.
They're a dangerous breed, mate
So, watch me wal | abi es feed.

Chor us:

All together now...

Ti e me kangaroo down, sport
Ti e me kangaroo down.

Ti e me kangaroo down, sport
Ti e me kangaroo down.

Keep me cockatoo cool, curl
Keep me cockat oo cool

Don't go actin' the fool, curl
Just keep ne cockat oo cool

(chorus)

Take ne koal a back, Jack

Take nme koal a back

He |ives sonewhere out on the track, Mack
So, take me koal a back

(chorus)

Let me Abos go | oose, Lou

Let me Abos go | oose.

They're of no further use, Lou
So, let nme Abos go | oose.

(chorus)

M nd me pl atypus duck, Bill

M nd me pl atypus duck

Don't let himgo running amuck, Bill
Just, mind me platypus duck

(chorus)

Pl ay your digeridoo, Blue

Pl ay your digeridoo.

(Dying) Like, keep playing it "til | shoot through
Pl ay your digeridoo.

(chorus)

Tan nme hide when |I'm dead, Fred

Tan me hide when |I' m dead.

So, we tanned his hide, when he died, Clyde
And that's it hangin' on the shed.

(chorus)

Toget her

Bl ue



Sent in by David Lindsay (djlindsay. mail db@radford. ac. uk)

Toget her, when we're all together
We Know how | ucky we are

The world around us is everything
The sound of nusic

The songs we sing

And even in the col dest wi nter
The war nmest summer arrives

We' || share together

When we're together

The BEST years of our |ives

Words and music by Ral ph Reader
Witten for the London Gang Shows during the 1930's

Trail the Eagle

Sent in by George and Conrad Hut cheson (GeorgeH@orbin.com

One that | renenber fromthe '60s.

The tune is a famliar national college fight song but | can't renmenber who's.

Trail the Eagle, Trail the Eagle

Climbing all the tinme

First the Star and then the Life

WIl on your bosom shi ne.

Bl aze the trail and we will follow

Heark the Eagle's call.

On, brothers, onward 'til we're Eagles all.

Sent in by Nick Allen (nicka@onic.net):

I"'ma Canmp programdirector in Northern California (BSA CAnp MAsonite Navarro)
and the song Trail to

eagle is sung and then the tune is humed whil e one scout steps out of the crowd
and repeates the | aw, when he

is done (if tined right) the rest of the staff sings the "on brothers on unti
W ere eagles all part. It makes a

great closing to a canpfire program

Tree Toad
Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)
Tune: Auld Lang Syne

A tree toad loved a fair she toad

That lived up in a tree;

She was a fair three-toed tree toad

But a two-toed toad was he.

The two-toed tree toad tried to win

The she toad's friendly nod;

For the two-toed tree toad | oved the ground
That the three-toed tree toad trod.



Now t hree-toed tree toads have no care

For two-toed tree toad | ove,

But the two-toed tree toad fain would share
A tree honme up above.

In vain the two-toed tree toad tried;

He coul dn't please her whim

In her tree toad bower with veto power,

The she toad vetoed himnm

There Was an O d Wman
Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)

There was an ol d woman
Who swal l owed a fly.

I don't know why

she swal |l owed that fly.
Per haps she'll die.

There was an ol d woman

Who swal | owed a spi der,

Who wriggled and jiggled and tickled
I nsi de her.

She swal | owed t he spi der

to catch the fly.

I don't know why

she swal |l owed that fly.

Per haps she'll die.

There was an ol d wonman

Who swal | owed a bird.

How absurd! to swallow a bird.
She swal | owed the bird

To catch the spider

Who wriggled and jiggled and tickled
I nsi de her.

She swal | owed t he spi der

to catch the fly.

I don't know why

she swal |l owed that fly.

Per haps she'll die.

There was an ol d wonan

Who swal | owed a cat.

| magi ne that! to swallow a cat.
She swal | owed t he cat

To catch the bird.

She swal | owed the bird

To catch the spider

Who wriggled and jiggled and tickled
I nsi de her.

She swal | owed t he spi der

to catch the fly.

I don't know why

she swal |l owed that fly.

Per haps she'll die



cat...imgine that!
dog. .. What a hog!

goat ... Just opened her throat

cow...l don't know how

horse. .. She's dead of course

Under the Spreadi ng Chestnut Tree

Sent in by Barb and Bob Booth (rbooth@ wb. gul f. net)

Under the spreadi ng chestnut tree.
There we sat just you and ne.
Ch how happy we would be under the spreading chestnut tree.

(This song has hand notions for each phrase. Each time you repeat the verse, you
| eave

out the phrase for the hand notion and just do the notion. Eventually, all you
will dois

hand noti ons.)

Under (nmake hands over head |like an unbrella) the spreading (nove hands out I|ike
tree

branches) chest (point to chest) nut (point to head) tree (nove hands out |ike
tree branches

again). There we sat (hug yourself) just you (point to sonebody el se) and nme
(point to

yourself). OCh how happy (smle and point to smle) we would be (hug yourself).
Under

(make hands over head like an unbrella) the spreading (nove hands out |like tree
branches) chest (point to chest) nut (point to head) tree (nove hands out |ike
tree

branches).

Uni corn Song
Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)

The Unicorn song was witten by Shel Silverstein - John Kasper
(j kasper @etten. net)

A long time ago when the earth was green

There were nore kinds of animals than you' d ever seen
They'd run around free while the earth was being born
But the loveliest of themall was the unicorn

There were green alligators

And | ong necked geese

Some hunpy back canels

And sone chi npanzees

Some cats and rats and el ephants

but sure as you're born

The loveliest of all was the unicorn

Now God saw some sinnin'



And it gave Hima pain

And He says, "Stand back

" mgone to make it rain.”
He says, "Hey, Brother Noah
"Il tell you what to do
Build ne a floating zoo.

And take some of the

Green alligators and | ong necked geese

Some hunpy back canels and sone chi npanzees
Some cats and rats and el ephants

But sure as you're born

Don't you forget ny unicorns.”

O d Noah was there to answer the cal

He finished up making the ark

Just as the rain started falling

He marched in the animals two by two

And he called out as they went through,
"Hey, Lord, 1've got your green alligators,
And | ong necked geese

Some hunpy back canels and sone chi npanzees
Some cats and rats and el ephants

But, Lord, so forlorn,

I just don't see any unicorns.”

Then Noah | ooked out through the driving rain

The unicorns were hiding, playing silly ganes

Ki cki ng and splashing while the rain was pouring

OCh them silly unicorns

There was green alligators and | ong necked geese

Some hunpy back canels and sone chi npanzees

And Noah cried, "Close the door cause the rain is pouring
And we just can't wait for those darn unicorns.”

door

The ark started noving, adrifting with the tides

The uni corns | ooked up fromthe rocks and they cried

And the waters cane down and sort of floated them away
And that's why you'll never see a unicorn to this very day

You' Il see green alligators and | ong necked geese
Some hunpy back canels and sone chi npanzees

Some cats and rats and el ephants

But sure as you're born

You' re never gonna see any unicorns.

Underwear (Sung to tune of Over There)
Sent in by lan Ross

Under wear, underwear,

How | itch, In nmy wooly underwear

I wish I'd gotten, a pair of cotten
So | would itch everywhere.

BVD s, make ne sneeze,
When the breeze, fromthe trees, hits ny knees,



|'"'mcom ng over, |'mcom ng over,
I my gosh darn, dong dong, wooly underwear

(alt. words:)

Under wear, underwear,

Send a pair, send a pair, | can wear.
| left mne lying,

Qut si de a drying,

Now | need them

And they're not there.

Under wear, underwear,

CGet a pair, get a pair, anywhere.
The bugl e's bl ow ng,

I must be going,

|'"ve got to get there

If I have to go there bare.

Val kyri e

Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)
Tune: Der froelich Wanderer (The Happy Wanderer)
| love to sail ny viking ship

Qut across the sea.

OCh. Now | 've sailed so far away

Don't know where | m ght be.

Chor us:

Val kyri e, Val kyr ah.

Val kyri e, Val kyr ah.

Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha.

| sailed nmy ship for many nonths,

Until | reached a bay.

The new | and, | | anded upon

Now i s the USA.

(chorus)

I waved ny hand to natives there,

And they waved back to ne.

Then | turned ny ship around

and headed back to sea.

(chorus)

Vi ki ngs

Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@. cs. okstate. edu)

Tune: A hunting we will go

Brave viking nmen are we,
We sail the deep blue sea.



We're big and strong as we sail al ong;
New conti nents to see.

We sailed to New Zeal and.

We were a jolly band.

We settled there without a care
Wth Thor in conmmand.

Thor was the captain's son.

He was a handsone one.

He sailed away to expl ore one day,
And di scover ed Newfoundl and.

We're vi kings brave and bol d.
We lived in |ands of old.

And you will see our history.
Qur story's finally been told.

Vi ki ngs, Vikings

Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)

Tune: Sailing, sailing

Vi ki ngs, vikings, over the ocean blue

This mghty band of sailors looking for a land that's new.
Vi ki ngs, vikings, sailing wthout a fear,

They're heading out to sea to find the Western heni sphere.
Vi ki ngs, vikings, they're warriors so it's said.

Sailing for adventure with the great Erik the Red.

Vi ki ngs, vikings, the brave Scandi navi ans;

They' re headed west to find the shores of northern Newfoundl and.
Vi ki ngs Go Sailing

Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)

Tune: Caissons go rolling al ong

Over waves, over seas

Viking warriors all are we,

As the vikings go sailing al ong.

On the high, high sea

We will sing of valkyrie,
Pull all you oarsnen, faster please.
To new | ands we'll go

We're the first there, now you know,
As the vikings go sailing al ong.

Vi ki ng Adventurers
Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)

Tune: Viva | a Conpagnie



Oh. Now |l et us sail on oceans so bl ue.

Vi ki ng adventurers.

Sai ling our ships on courses set so true.
Vi ki ng adventurers.

None of us care what direction we head,

Vi ki ng adventurers.

We'll find the new world just like Eric the Red.
Vi ki ng adventurers.

Wadi ng
Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)
Tune: Battle Hymn of the Republic

She waded in the water and she got her ankles wet.
She waded in the water and she got her ankles wet.
She waded in the water and she got her ankles wet.
But she didn't get her (clap, clap) wet.

Chor us:

G ory, glory, Hallelujah

G ory, glory, Hallelujah

G ory, glory, Hallelujah

She didn't get her (clap, clap) wet, yet.

She waded in the water and she got her knees wet.
She waded in the water and she got her knees wet.
She waded in the water and she got her knees wet.
But she didn't get her (clap, clap) wet.

(chorus)

She waded in the water and she got her thighs wet.
She waded in the water and she got her thighs wet.
She waded in the water and she got her thighs wet.
But she didn't get her (clap, clap) wet.

(chorus)

She waded in the water and she finally got it wet.
She waded in the water and she finally got it wet.

She waded in the water and she finally got it wet.
She finally got her bathing suit wet.

We Change the World

Sent in by MSS MARY MARGARET THOMAS ( MXCG94C@r odi gy. com)

This is a Grl Scout song that is relatively new and has quickly becone a

favorite of a lot of Grl Scouts.
CHORUS:

Change the world, conme with ne.
Tinme to let our dreanms fly free,



And it conmes so easily,

That is our wa-a-a-ay.

Every noment we're alive,

It's our love that will survive.

In the Grl Scouts, together, we change the world.

Sisters of every color, friends from everywhere,

We all make a difference when we show the world we care.

The Grl Scouts are a famly, and they show us what we can be,
And | believe, together, we change the world.

( CHORUS)

In America, we have so nmuch to give

To our sisters around the world who are struggling just to live.
We |ight the Iight and do our share.

Reach out your hand and soneone's there,

And | believe, together we change the world.

( CHORUS)

Warm & Gentle Fuzzies

Sent in by Cris Derrick (crisni k@il bag. com

I will give you warm & gentle fuzzies

for I love you as you are.

If you want nore warm & gentle fuzzies

open up your heart

New made friends,

i ke new made wi ne,

age and nello

with the tine.

W Il Rogers Canp Song

Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)
Tune: You're a Grand A d Fl ag

You're a grand old canp, you're a wonderful canp
And you al ways and al ways will be.

When we're here with you, our dreans cone true
WIl Rogers we're faithful to thee.

We have watched you grow, we have told you hello

And we never wi |l say goodbye
Qur hearts are true, we're all for you
WIl Rogers will never die -- Hey!

VWi t e Under wear
Sent in by Walt Becker (wbecker @wod. com
Parody to White Coral Bells

Wi t e underwear, upon the laundry line.*



Pol ka dot paj anmas, oh nmy gosh they're m nel

Ch don't you wi sh that you could have sone too!
That will happen only when your seat wears through
Four part round break (*)

Why Does the Sun Shine?

This is an old song fromthe 1950's, recently re-done by They Mght Be G ants.
The CD single is availible in
your |ocal record store (if you Iike songs with G ockenspeils, this is for you!)

The Sun is a mass of incandescent gas
A gigantic nucl ear furnace

Where hydrogen is built into heilium

At a tenmperature of mllions of degrees

Yo ho! It's hot!

The Sun is not

A pl ace where we could live

Wth out the Sun, ther'd be no life
We need the light it gives

The Sun is a mass of incandescent gas
A gigantic nucl ear furnace

Where hydrogen is built into heilium

At a tenmperature of mllions of degrees

(sung) The Sun is hot:

(read) The Sun is so hot that everything on it is a gas- iron, copper, alum num
and many

ot hers.

(sung) The Sun is | arge:

(read)If the Sun were hollow, a mllion earths could fit inside- and yet the Sun
is only a

m ddl e sized star.

(sung) The Sun is far away:

(read)About 93 mllion nmles away . . and that's why it | ooks so small.
(sung) And, even when it's out of sight- the Sun shines night and day

(read) The Sun shines due to the nuclear reactions of carbon, nitrogen, and
hei lium

The Sun is a mass of incandescent gas
A gigantic nucl ear furnace

Where hydrogen is built into heilium

At a tenmperature of mllions of degrees

Wrm s Eye View

Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)
Tune: Home on the range

Ch, conme see ny hone,

VWere | live all alone,

Munchi ng oni ons and spi nach all day.

Now, you m ght think a worm
Doesn't deserve his own turn



But without ne the gardner would play.

Chor us:
Home, home in the squash,
Where | live and | sleep and | eat.

The gardner mght try
To bl ow ne sky high
But I'lIl hide safely inside a beet.

Wrm s Eye View
Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)
Tune: Honme on the range

Ch, conme see ny hone,

VWere | live all alone,

Munchi ng oni ons and spi nach all day.
Now, you m ght think a worm

Doesn't deserve his own turn

But without ne the gardner would play.

Chor us:
Home, home in the squash,
Where | live and | sleep and | eat.

The gardner mght try

To bl ow ne sky high

But I'lIl hide safely inside a beet.

VWi t e Under wear

Sent in by MShane (jcncshane@ oop.conm) and Walt Becker (wbecker @wod. com
(Parody to White Coral Bells)

Wi t e underwear, upon the laundry line.*

Pol ka dot paj anmas, oh nmy gosh they're m nel

Ch don't you wi sh that you could have sone too!

That will happen only when your seat wears through

Four part round break (*)

(Here's how | learned it as a scout in Ohio:)

Orange striped socks, upon an outstretched |ine,

Pol ka dot paj amas, oh nmy gosh they're m nel

Ch don't you wi sh that you could wear themtoo!

Sorry little friend they don't belong to you!

(comment: pronounce "striped” in tw syllables..."stri-ped")
Wor s

Sent in by G E Hedrick (geh@a. cs. okstate. edu)

Nobody |i kes ne.
Everybody hates ne.



' m gonna eat some worns

Chor us:

Long, slim sliny ones;

Short, fat, juicy ones;
I[tsy--bitsy, fuzzy--wuzzy wormns.

First you get a bucket,

Then you get a shovel.

Oh, how they wiggle and squirm
(chorus)

First you pull their heads off.
Then you suck their guts out.
Oh, how they wiggle and squirm
(chorus)

Down goes the first one;

Down goes the second one.

Oh, how they wiggle and squirm
(chorus)

Up comes the first one.

Up comes the second one.

OCh, how they wiggle and squirm
(chorus)

When Your Smiling

Sent in by lan Ross

When you're smiling, when you're smling,
The whole world smles with you;

When you're | aughi ng, when you're | aughing,
The sun cones shining through;

And when you're crying, you bring on the rain,
So stop your crying, be happy again;

Keep on sniling, 'cause when you're smling --
The whole world smles with you!

Yes She Can

Sent in by George Markward (georgem@li gital.net)
Sing to the tune of "She'll be comn' 'round the Muntain"

Can a worman fly an airplane?
YES she can, yes she can!
Can a worman build a buil di ng?
YES she can, yes she can!
Can a worman fight a fire?



Can a worman change a tire?
Can a woman | ead a choir?
YES she can, yes she can!

Can a worman be a | awyer?

YES she can, yes she can!

Can a worman fix an engi ne?

YES she can, yes she can!

Can a woman be a drummer?

Can a worman be a pl unber?

Can she play ball in the sumrer?
YES she can, yes she can!

Can a worman be a doctor?
YES she can, yes she can!
Can a worman drive a tractor?
YES she can, yes she can!
Can a worman | ead a nation?
Can she run a TV station?
Can she head a corporation?
YES she can, yes she can!

(Sl ower)

Just you wait 'til we're older then you'll

We'll be wonen in tonmorrow s history.
As we grow up through the years

We will sing out |oud and clear!

Can we start the process here?

YES we can, yes we can!

You're the Creamin ny Coffee
Sent in by lan Ross

You're the creamin my coffee,
You're the salt in ny stew,

You will always be ny necessity,
I'"d be | ost wthout you.

You're the starch in ny collar,
You're the lace in ny shoe,

You will always be ny necessity,
I'"d be | ost wthout you.

Most men tell |ove-tales
And each phrase dove-tails.
You' ve heard each known way,
This is ny own way.

You're the sail of ny |ove-boat,
You' re the captain and crew,
You wi |l always be ny necessity
I'"d be | ost wthout you.

The Zool oo Ki ng

see.



Sent in by Harackiew cz (stan@ng. pko. dec.com)

The ZOOLOO king with the big nose ring
fell inlove with a fair young maid
and every night by the pale moonlight
across the | ake he cane.

Wth a hug and a kiss for a ZOOLOO ni ss
under the banboo tree

and everyni ght by the pal e nmoonli ght
sounds like this to ne.

BA RUMP (xx), BA RUMP (xx)
BA RUMP BE DE A DE AAA
BA RUMP (xx), BA RUMP(xx)
BA RUMP BE DE A DE AAA

We'll build a bungal ow, big enough for two.
bi g enough for two, ny darling

bi g enough for two

then we'll marry. Happy we'll be

under the banboo, under the banboo tree

If you'll be mi-n-e, mne
"Il be t-h-i-n-e, thine
and I'Il I-0-v-e, love you

all the t-i-me, tine.

You are the b-e-s-t, best of al
the r-e-s-t, rest, and I'I1

| -o0-v-e, love you all of the
t-i-me, tine

Rack 'em up, stack 'em up
any old tine.

match in the gas tank
boom booom



