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SONGS

Shark
Do do do do, Do do do do do
Baby Shark, Do do do do
Baby Shark, Do do do do
Mama Shark, Do do do do
Mama Shark, Do do do do
Papa Shark, Do do do do
Papa Shark, Do do do do
Grandpa Shark, Do do do do
Swimming Out, Do do do do
Swimming Out, Do do do do
Shark Attack -- Eeeeeeeeeeeek!
Swimming Back, Do do do do
Swimming Back, Do do do do

Scout Wetspers
Softly falls the rain today

As our campsite floats away.
Silently, each Scout should ask
Did I bring my SCUBA mask?
Have I tied my tent flaps down,
Learned to swim so I won't drown,
Have I done, and will I try,
Everything to keep me dry.

Herman the Worm
Chorus: I was sittin’ on the fence and
chewing my bubble gum.
(Chew, chew, chew).
Playing with my Yo-Yo. (Woo, Woo)

When along came Herman the worm
and he was this big (hand motion
indicates small size). And I said,
"Herman what happened?"
He said, "I ate my SISTER!!"
Chorus
When along came Herman the worm
and he was this big (hand motion
indicates bigger size). And I said,
"Herman what happened?"
He said, "I ate my MOTHER!!"
Chorus
And along came Herman the worm
and he was this big. (hand motion
indicates bigger size). And I said,
"Herman what happened?"
He said, "I ate my DADDY!!"
Chorus
And along came Herman the worm
and he was this big. (hand motion
indicates small size again). And I said,
"Herman what happened?"
He said, "I BURPED!!"

Spotted Bedbugs
(Tune: Onward Christian Soldiers)

Onward spotted bed bugs,
Marching up the sheets,
tickle, tickle, tickle, on poor
Grandma's feet.
Grandma gets excited,
Grandpa gets the gun.
Boom, boom, boom, boom
Boom, boom, boom, boom
see those bed bugs run.
Onward spotted bed bugs,
marching off the sheets.
Carrying off the wounded, and
poor Grandma's feet.

Itsy Bitsy Spider
The itsy bitsy spider
crawled up upon my shirt.
I smashed him with my hand,
then threw him in the dirt.
When he stopped a squirming,
I put him in my stew,
'cause itsy bitsy spiders
taste good to me and you!

The Little Green Frog
Gaaloomph went the little green frog
one day,
Gaaloomph went the little green frog,
Gaaloomph went the little green frog,
one day,
And the frog went gloomph, gloomph,
gloomph.

Singing in the Rain
Chorus: I'm singing in the rain,
just singing in the rain.
What a glorious feeling
I'm happy again.

Thumbs up
Ah roosta cha, Ah roosta cha, Ah roosta
cha cha,
Ah roosta cha, Ah roosta cha, Ah roosta
cha cha. Chorus (Add: elbows in, chest
out, knees together, bottom out, head
down, tongue out)

Lord Baden-Powell
(Tune: Father Abraham)

Lord Baden-Powell had many friends,
many friends had Lord Baden-Powell.
I am one of them and so are you,
as we all go marching thru...(Start first
motion and continue while singing the
song again) After 2nd time thru add 2nd
motion to 1st motion while singing song
again. By the time you get to motion #6,
you should have every extremity moving
and turning in a circle. You will then be
ready to SIT DOWN!
Motions:
1) Right Arm goes up and down
2) Left arm goes up and down
3) Right Foot marches
4) Left foot marches
5) Nod your head
6) Turn around
7) Sit down

The Birdie Song
Way up in the sky (clap hands
over head)
the big birdies fly. (flap arms like a
big bird)
While down in the nest (make
basket with arms)
the little birds rest. (press hands to
one side of face)
With a wing on the left, tweet
(make little wing with left arm)
and a wing on the right, tweet
(make little wing with right arm)
the sweet little birdies sleep all
through the night. (make the shhh
against mouth)
The bright sun comes up (clap
hands over head)
the dew goes a-way (make voice
deep and shove fists to ground)
Good morning, good morning
(make voice very high)
the little birds say! (act surprised)

Be Your Best Alive, Awake, Alert Trail's End Song



(Tune: Be Our Guest)

Be your best, be your best,
put your body to the test.
Stretch your muscles, raise your heart
rate,
and then take a little rest.
Eat good food, stay alive,
of fruits and vegetables eat five.
Every day you need to eat them,
there is nothing that will beat them.
Brush your teeth, clean your face,
why don't you join the human race.
You'll enjoy it when you know you
look your best.
Come on and get the lead out,
raise your chin and then shout,
Be your best, be your best, be your
best!

Day Camp Closing Song
(Tune: Yankee Doodle)

And now it’s time to say good bye,
but we won’t feel so blue;
‘cause soon the time will come again
when we’ll be back to see you.
Cub Scout day camp’s lots of fun –
Games and crafts and swimming,
so get your pals and join the fun
for a week filled to the brimming.

I'm alive, awake, alert and enthusiastic,
I'm alive, awake, alert and enthusiastic,
I'm alive, awake, alert,
I'm alert, awake, alive,
I'm alive, awake, alert and enthusiastic!

Going to Day Camp
(Tune: Oh, Susanna)

Chorus: Going to day camp,
so don't you cry for me.
I'll come back good and dirty,
so you'll never know it's me.

I scrubbed the night before I left,
my hair was nice and clean.
My mother was so proud of me,
but not for long you see.
Chorus
While hiking out at day camp,
I found the perfect pet.
But I had to leave my friend behind,
because he scared the Vet.
Chorus

At the Pool
(Tune: Three Blind Mice)

At the pool, at the pool.
We keep so cool, we keep so cool.
We swim around and we look so cute,
I’m glad I remembered my bathing suit,
my birthday suit would get me the boot,
at the pool.

(Tune: Frerais Jacka)

I am hungry, I am thirsty.
When is lunch? When is swim?
Have you seen my buddy?
Can I have my snack now?
Hug a tree, can we eat?

It's An Insect World
(Tune: It's a Small World)

It's a world of centipedes, a world
of moths,
It's a world of katydids, a world of
wasps,
There's so much that we share that
it's time we're aware,
it's an insect world.
Chorus:
It's an insect covered world,
it's an insect covered world,
it's an insect covered world,
it's an insect world.

Litterbug Song
( Tune: I'm a Little Teapot)

I'm a hungry litterbug, as you can
see.
I like to eat up litter with a 1, 2, 3.
That will keep our world as clean
as it can be, for plants and animals
and you and me.

Hump De Dump
Chorus: Hump dee dump
Hump hump dee dud-dy dud-dy
Hump dee dump
Hump hump dee dud-dy dud-dy

Mary had a little lamb whose fleece
was white as snow,
and every where that Mary went
her lamb was sure to go.
It followed her to school one day which
was against the rule. It made the
children laugh and say:
UH! Ain’t that funky now? (Repeat)
Chorus
Jack and Jill went up the hill to fetch a
pail of water. Jack fell down and broke
his crown and Jill said:
UH! Ain’t that funky now? (Repeat)

Banana Cheer
BANANNAS OF THE WORLD
UNITE! (place hands together above head)

PEEL TO THE LEFT! (lower left hand to
your side)
PEEL TO THE RIGHT! (lower right
hand to your side)

PEEL DOWN THE CENTER! (place
both hands above head again and lower
simultaneously)

AND UMPH TAKE A BITE!
GO BANANNAS!
GO GO BANANNAS! (while dancing
around)

I Lost My Pocket Knife
(Tune: My Country Tis of Thee)

I lost my pocketknife
I waited all my life
to get that knife.
I never carved in trees,
nor whittled towards me,
I just forgot how hol-ey
my pocket was!

I lost my pocketknife
it's caused me so much strife
to lose that knife!
I promise to be,
as careful as can be
won't someone send it back to me
my pocketknife.



Frosty, the Melted Snowman
Frosty the snowman, can be found in
any lake.
He’s been gone for months, haven’t
missed him once,
cause he really was a flake.

Frosty the snowman, left a brown spot
in the yard.
Seems his eyes of coal killed the grass
and rolled,
‘cross the lawn and now it scarred.

There must have been some poison in
that old gray hat we found,
cause when he melted in to the lake, all
the fish began to drown.

Frosty the snowman, hope he comes
back is our wish.
In six months we’ll see if good old
Frosty, smell like rotting old dead fish.

Three Loud Ducks
(Tune: Three Blind Mice)

Three loud ducks, three loud ducks,
quack, quack, quack,
quack, quack, quack.
They waddle here and they waddle
around;
They waddle there and all over the
ground;
They waddle away with just one sound,
quack, quack, quack.

It’s A Bug-gy World
(Tune: It’s a Small World)

Chorus: It’s a bug-gy world after all,
it’s a bug-gy world after all,
it’s a bug-gy world after all,
it’s a bug-filled world!

If you’re long and thin and you lay
green eggs, and you have four eyes and
a hundred legs, then I guess we’re
agreed, you’re a small centipede, in a
bug-gy world!
Chorus
If you suck the juice of a fly you’ve
caught, in a web you wove in a shady
spot, then with aphid hors d’oeuvre,
spider’s dinner is served, in a bug-gy
world!
Chorus

The Cannibal Song
(Tune: Row, Row, Row Your Boat)

Stir, stir, stir the soup,
taste it with a spoon.
Yummy, yummy, yummy, yummy,
hope she'll be done soon.

Sniff, sniff, sniff the meat,
salt it like you should.
Tasty, tasty, tasty, tasty,
humans taste so good.

Slurp, slurp, slurp it down,
never get enough.
Hope we trap more humans soon,
we're crazy 'bout this stuff.

Whew, phew, burp, I'm full,
think I'm going to pop.
Phooey, phooey, phooey, phooey,
guess I'll have to stop.

Gosh, darn, golly gee,
wish it wasn't so.
Oh, well, what the heck
pass me one more toe.

Skin Diver’s Song
(Tune: Sailing, Sailing)

Diving, diving, in to the deep blue sea,
and many a fish we’ve scared away,
on that you will agree.

Diving, diving, in to the ocean blue,
with flippers, and masks and oxygen
gas,
We’ll have adventure true!

Calamine Lotion
(Tune: My Bonnie Lies Over the Ocean)

My body needs calamine lotion,
my body’s all red, you can see,
the flowers I picked for my mommie,
turned out to be Poison Ivy!!

Don’t touch, don’t touch,
because it’s Poison Ivy.
Don’t touch, don’t touch,
because it’s Poison Ivy.

Supercaliforniasurfer
(Tune: Supercalifragilisticexpialidocious)

Chorus: Supercaliforniasurfer,
expert of the ocean.
Even though the most of them do
not wear suntan lotion.
When they hit the waves too hard
they always cause a motion.
Supercaliforniasurfer, expert of the
ocean.

Um diddle iddle iddle um diddle lie,
Um diddle iddle iddle um diddle lie.

Because I was afraid to surf when I
was just a lad.
My father took my board away and
told me I’d been had.
But then one day I learned a word
that every surfer knows.
The longest word you ever heard,
and this is how it goes.
Chorus

The Happy Watergun
(Tune: The Happy Wanderer)

Chorus:
Wateree, waterah, wateree,
Water ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha,
Wateree, Waterah
they all shoot back at me.

I love to shoot my water gun,
at all the kids I see.
But when I shoot my water gun,
they all shoot back at me.
Chorus
I shoot that water everywhere,
I shoot it in the trees.
My neighbor’s cat’s a victim of my
aqua-tillery.
Chorus

Soap and Towel
(Tune: Row, Row, Row Your Boat)

Soap, soap, soap and towel,
towel and water please.
Merrily, merrily, merrily, merrily,
wash your dirty knees.

Swimming Boogaloo Boa Constrictor



(Tune: Sailing, Sailing)

Swimming, swimming in my
swimming-pool,
when days are hot, when days are cold,
in my swimming pool.
Breast-stroke, side-stroke, fancy diving
too.
Don't you wish you never had anything
else to do.
(Actions: swimming action, trace
outline of pool , wipe hand across
forehead , shiver, do the breaststroke,
sidestroke and dive action)

(Stand in circle stomping feet and yell LOUD!)

(Leader) Let me see you boogaloo!
(Everyone) SAY WHAT?
(Leader) Let me see you boogaloo!
(Everyone) SAY WHAT?
(Leader) Let me see you boogaloo...
(Everyone) We go: booga, booga,
Boogaloo! Booga, booga, boogaloo!
Actions: Link arms with neighbor and
stomps feet as hard as possible.
Say what?: everyone leans in to the
circle. On Booga, booga, boogaloo: do
a hokey-pokey sort of dance, turning
around on the spot.

I'm being eaten my a boa
constrictor,
A boa constrictor, a boa constrictor.
I'm being eaten by a boa constrictor
and I don't like it one bit.
Oh no there goes my toe,
Oh gee he's got my knee,
Oh my there goes my thigh,
Oh hum there goes my bum,
Oh darn there goes my arm,
Oh heck he's got my neck,
Oh gee he's eaten me.



I've Been Seeing Lots of Mermaids
(Tune: I've Been Working on the Railroad)

I've been seeing lots of mermaids, all
the live-long day.
I've been seeing lots of mermaids, helps
to pass the time away.
Can't you see the mermaids swimming,
all around my ship!
Can't you hear the mermaids singing,
"take an underwater trip!"

Mermaid don't you sing,
Mermaid don't you sing,
Mermaid don't you sing your song to
me!
For I'll surely die, if I even try,
I can't swim underwater like thee!

O, pretty mermaid swim hither,
O, pretty mermaid swim yon!
O, pretty mermaid swim thither,
O, pretty mermaid begone! (shout last
word)

Soup Song
(Tune: Supercalifragilistic)

Chorus:
Oh, chicken lips and lizard hips and
alligators eyes,
Monkey legs and buzzard eggs and
salamander thighs,
Rabbit ears and camel tears and tasty
toenail pies,
Stir them all together, it’s Cub Scout
Soup Surprise!

Oh, When I was a little kid, I never
liked to eat!
Mamma’d put things on my plate,
And I’d dump them on her feet,
Them one day she made this soup,
And I ate it ‘til I burst.
I asked her what she put in it,
And it only made it worse!
Chorus

Ship on the Sea
(Tune: Farmer In The Dell)

The ship on the Sea,
The ship on the sea,
High o’re the waves we go.
The ship on the sea.
The ship picks the captain, (etc.)
The captain picks the sailor, (etc.)
The sailor picks the pole, (etc.)
The pole picks the line, (etc.)
The line picks the hook, (etc.)
The hook picks the worm, (etc.)
The worm picks the fish, (etc.)
The fish got away, (etc.)

Row, Row, Row Your Boat
Row, row, row your boat
gently down the stream.
Ha, Ha! Fooled you all
I'm a submarine!

Have You Ever Been A-Fishing
(Tune: Turkey in the Straw)

Have you ever been a-fishing on a hot
summer day,
And seen all the little fishies swimming
up and down the bay,
With their hands in their pockets and
their pockets in their pants
And all the little fishies doin’ the
hootchie kootchie dance.
Chorus\
Tra-la-la-la-la, tra-la-la-la.
Tra-la-la-la-la, tra-la-la-la.
With their hands in their pockets and
their pockets in their pants.
All the little fishies doin’ the hootchie
kootchie dance.

I'm a little Pirate
(Tune: I’m a Little Teapot)

I’m a little Pirate,
short and fat. (hands down, then wide)
Here is my eyepatch (cover eye)
here is my hat. (touch head)
When I pulled the plug,
the boat it sank! (yank plug)
That's why they made me
walk the plank!
(walk in place, then sink)

The Noble Sailorman
(Tune: The Nobel Duke of York)

Oh the noble sailorman,
he sailed the seven seas.
He sailed once East around the
world
then he sailed back West, you see.
Chorus
Sometimes his sails are up,
Sometimes his sails are down,
Sometimes his sails are halfway up.
as the wind blows him around.

Road Kill Stew
(Tune: Three Blind Mice)

Road kill stew, road kill stew,
tastes so good, just like it should.
First you go down to the Interstate;
you wait for the critter to meet it's fate;
you take it home and you make it great!
Road kill stew, road kill stew.

Three Sailing Ships
(Tune: Three Blind Mice)

Three sailing ships, three sailing ships.
See how they race, see how they race.
The red one dodges and dips so fine,
the yellow one glows just like
moonshine,

Jaws
(Tune: Do Re Mi)

JAWS a mouth, a great big mouth
TEETH the things that kinda crunch
BITE the friendly sharks "hello"
US his favorite juicy lunch
BLOOD that turns the ocean red
CHOMP that means the sharks been fed
GULP that will bring us back to
JAWS! JAWS! JAWS! JAWS!

Row, Row, Row Your Boat
Row, row, row your boat
gently down the stream.
Throw your leader overboard

My Bonnie
Lies Over the Ocean

My Bonnie lies over the ocean,
My Bonnie lies over the sea,
My Bonnie lies over the ocean,
Oh bring back my Bonnie to me.
Bring back, bring back, Oh bring
back my Bonnie to me, to me;

Row, Row, Row Your Boat
Row, row, row your boat
Gently down the stream
Blub, glub, glub, glub
I'm a submarine.



the blue one's crossing the finish line.
Oh, Three sailing ships, three sailing
ships!

and listen to him (her) scream.

The Pirate's in His Ship
(Tune: The Farmer in the Dell)

The pirate's in his ship!
The pirate's in his ship!
Yo Ho away we go! The pirate's in his
ship!

The pirate picks his mate,
the pirate picks his mate,
Yo Ho away we go, the pirate picks his
mate.

The mate gets the sailor,
the mate gets the sailor,
Yo Ho away we go, the mate gets the
sailor.

The sailor holds the parrot,
the sailor holds the parrot,
Yo Ho away we go, the sailor holds the
parrot.

The parrot has the map,
the parrot has the map,
Yo Ho away we go, the parrot has the
map.

The map leads to treasure,
the map leads to treasure,
Yo Ho away we go, the map leads to
treasure.

We'll Be Going to the Seashore
(Tune: She'll be Coming 'Round the Mountain)

We'll be going to the seashore when we
go. Here we go!
We'll be going to the seashore when we
go. Here we go!
We'll be going to the seashore,
We'll be going to the seashore,
We'll be going to the seashore when we
go. Here we go!

We'll all have picnics when we go.
Yum Yum! (Etc.)
We'll all play ball when we go.
Kerplunk! (Etc.)
We'll all build sand castles when we go.
Pat, Pat.' (etc.)
We'll all go swimming when we go.
Splash, Splash! (etc.)
We'll all go fishing when we go. Pull
'em in! (etc.)
We'll play with rubber duckies when we
go. Squeak, Squeak!
We'll all hear seagulls when we go.
Squawk, Squawk! (etc.)
We'll all see tugboats when we go.
Toot, Toot! (etc.')
We'll all find seashells when we go.
Look Here! (etc.)
We'll all dunk our leader when we go.
Hey, Guys! (etc.)
We'll all get sunburnt when we go.
Ouch, Ouch! (etc.)

Hole in the Bottom of the Sea
There's a hole in the bottom of the
sea.
There's a hole in the bottom of the
sea.
There's a hole
There's a hole
There's a hole in the bottom of the
sea.
There’s a log in the hole in the
bottom of the sea.
There's a log in the hole in the
bottom of the sea.
There's a log
There's a log
There's a log in the hole in the
bottom of the sea.
continue with:
There's a BUMP on the log...
There's a FROG on the bump...
There's a LEG on the frog...
There’s FOOT on the leg...
There's a TOE on the foot...
There's a WART on the toe...
There's a HAIR on the wart...
There's a FLEA on the wart...
There's a Smile on the flea...

Shipwrecked
(Tune: Gilligan's Island Theme)

Our camp set sail on the sea one day,
in search of coins of gold.
A hearty group of brave Cub Scouts
with leaders true and bold.

The weather started getting rough
the tiny ship was tossed.
If not for the courage of our camp
director, the whole camp would be lost.

Our boat touched ground on a rocky isle
and, up walked an old, old man.
He tossed a towel to dry us off
he raised high his right hand.

He said, "You're sharp group of Cub

The Seaman Sailed Out To Sea
(Tune: Bear Went over the Mountain)

The seamen sailed out to sea,
The seamen sailed out to sea,
The seamen sailed out to sea,
To see what they could see.
To see what they could see,
To see what they could see,
The seamen sailed out to sea,
To see what they could see.

Sea was all they saw,
Sea was all they saw,
Sea was all they saw,
See, all they saw was sea.

The sea surged over the seamen,
The sea surged over the seamen,

Tarzan Song
I like ripe bananas, monkey nuts and
grapes,
I like ripe bananas, monkey nuts and
grapes,
And that’s why the call me
TARZAN of the APES

Take Me Out To The Forest
Take me out to the forest.
Let me hike in the wild.
Show me a skunk and a few bear
tracks.
I won't care if I never come back.
But it's look look, look at your
compass.
If it rains, then it pours.
And it's ouch, slap, sting and your



Scouts.
Your courage's brave and sure,
to sail out to sea like this
for a scouting adventure."

He gave us directions to get home,
we set sail with good cheer.
We reached home with the setting sun
and tied up to the pier.

We looked in the bottom of the boat
to see the old man's towel,
his name was stitched along the hem,
his name was Baden-Powell!

Sea Creatures
(Tune: London Bridge)

Sea creatures swimming 'round
Swimming 'round, swimming 'round
Sea creatures swimming 'round
In the ocean blue.
Star fish, whales and crabs, too.
Crabs, too. Crabs, too.
Eels and sharks and seahorses, too.
In the ocean blue.

Old Akela
(Tune: Old Mac Donald)

Old Akela had an island, Ugha, buga,
oh.
And on his island he had some natives.
Ugha, buga, oh.
(wave hands in air) With an ugha, buga
here and an ugha, buga, there,
here a buga, there a buga everywhere an
ugha, buga, Old Akela had an island,
ugha, buga, oh.

The sea surged over the seamen,
So all they saw was sea.
So all they saw was sea.
So all they saw was sea.
The sea surged over the seamen,
All they saw was sea.

See-sawing on the seamen,
See-sawing on the seamen,
See-sawing on the seamen,
Sea sick seamen,
Sea sick seamen,
Sea sick seamen,
So now it’s sea sick me!

You're a Grand Old Flag
You're a grand old flag, you're a high-

flying flag,
Forever in peace may you wave.
You're the emblem of, the land I love,
The home of the free and the brave.
Every heart beats true for the red,

white, and blue,
Where there's never a boast or a brag.
But should old acquaintance be forgot,
Keep your eye on the grand old flag.

Johnny Appleseed

Oh, the Lord is good to me
and so I thank the Lord
for giving me the things I need
like the sun and the rain and the apple
seed, the Lord is good to me.

bit
In the great outdoors.

Do A Good Turn
(Tune: Are you Sleeping?)

Do a good turn,
Do a good turn,
Do your best,
Do your best.
Do a kindly favor,
Friendly to your neighbors,
Cheerful Cubs,
Cheerful Cubs.

Where Oh Where Have My
Cub Scouts Gone?

(Tune: Oh Where, Oh Where
Has My Little Dog Gone)

Oh, where, oh were have my Cub
Scout Gone? Oh where, oh where
can they be?
Are they under that tree, making
faces at me? Oh were, oh where can
they be? (repeat)

Are they peering through keyholes
to show what they know? Oh were,
oh were can they be? (repeat)

Are they under that bush waiting to
jump out and push? Oh where, oh
where can they be? (repeat)

Are they running through mud? Are
they crashing to thud? (repeat)

Are they standing in the sea, or right
behind me? Oh where, oh where can
they be?



Cheers, Yells, and Applauses

Archery: Mimic shooting an arrow, then call
out, "Bull's Eye!"

Beaver: Cut a tree by tapping front teeth together, slap your
tail by slapping a palm against your thigh, then yell,
"TIMBER!"

Bear: Growl like a bear four times, turning
halfway around each time.

Bee: Put arms straight out and pretend to fly, while going
"Buzz-z-z-z, Buzz-z-z-z."

Big Sneeze: Cup hands in front of nose and
sneeze in hands. Having nowhere to put it, wipe
your hands in your hair.

Milk Shake: Shake contents in a shaker bottle,
slurp the drink.

Bow and Arrow: Make motion as if shooting an arrow and
say, "Zing, Zing, Zing." Pretend to release an arrow with each
zing. Variation: Slowly draw arrow from quiver on your back.
Place arrow against string of bow, pull back, release and say
"pffft."

Call the Wild Hogs Yell: SOOOOOOOO
EEEEEEEE, SOOOOOOOO, EEEEEEEE!!!
PIG, PIG, PIG PIG!!!

Carpenter: Pretend to be holding a hammer in one hand and a
nail in the other. Start pounding the nail with the hammer while
saying, "Bang, Bang, Ouch".

Caught Fish: Hold out left hand, palm up, and
make flopping, gasping motions with the right
hand on the palm of the left hand.

Centipede Yell: Group stands and yells: Ninety-nine
THUMP!! Ninety-nine THUMP!! Ninety-nine THUMP!! MY
FEET ARE KILLING ME!!!

Clam: Fold hands together, interlocking fingers.
Make noise by pressing palms together.

Fish: Pretend to hold a fish by it's tail with one hand and plug
your nose with the other and say: "PEEE-U-EEEEE!!!!"

Coconut: Pretend to shinny up a coconut tree,
(Place arms out front as if hugging tree, move
one hand and arm up at a time and then the
other), pretend to pick the coconut, let it fall to
the ground (whistle as if a bomb was falling), hits
the ground with a bang!! Shinny down (reverse
your climbing motion), pretend to hit the coconut
to open it, then say: THIS SURE IS A NUTTY
APPLAUSE!!!

Crab: Have the group stand: Have them pretend to be on a
boat, by swaying back and forth, and from side to side, have
them grab hold of a rope as if they are hauling in their trap,
have them grab the trap box and say: "THIS IS THE BIGGEST
KING CRAB I HAVE EVER SEEN!!!"

Grand Howl: HOW!! HOW!! HOOO-OOOO OOW!!!

Foil Dinner: "RAW, RAW, RAW!!!"

Deep Sea Diver: Pretend to put on your diving
suit, adjust your helmet, pretend to close face
door, and screw the locks in place. Then pretend
to jump into the water by jumping one step
ahead, pretend to be sinking to the ocean floor,
mumbling, "BLUG, BLUG, BLUG!!!"

Fisherman: Pretend to reel out some line, let it drift, yank
your pretend pole back and start to reel in the fish. Struggle
with it for a short time and say: "I'VE GOT IT!!! I'VE GOT
IT!!!"

Frozen Cub Scout: Wrap your hands around
yourself and say “Brrrrrrrrrrrr”!

Guppy: Suck in both sides of your mouth and make a kissing
noise three times.

Watermelon: Hold up a slice of watermelon,
slurp it up and spit out seeds.

Motorboat: Flutter your hand in front of you while your
tongue flutters.

Mosquito: With hand, slap yourself on the neck,
arms, legs, while saying "Oooo, Aaaah."

Canary Applause (2000 LB): Put hands on opposite
shoulders, while opening and closing elbows, say, "Here, kitty,
kitty."

Heart and Sole: Slap heart and sole of shoe! Shark Cheer: Chomp, Chomp, Chomp

Soda Pop: Pretend to shake soda can, open it Clean Air: Take a big sniff of air and exhale and go



making sound effects. “Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh”.

Bird Watcher: Make fingers into pretend
binoculars, put them up to your eyes, and say
“I see one, I see one”.

Rooster: Placing your thumbs in your armpits, wave the arms
up and down while crowing.

Swimmer's Belly: Put both hands out in front of
you and slap your hands together once. Look
both ways and say, "Where's the water, where's
the water."

Tonto: Leader says "Where does Tonto take his trash?" The
audience yells back, "To de dump, to de dump, to de dump
dump dump," to the rhythm of a running horse in a sing-song
manner while clapping hands on thighs.

Toucan: Hold hands in front of mouth,
simulating a bird opening its beak, several times
while saying "TOUCAN, TOUCAN, TOUCAN!
A CUB CAN TOO!!!"

Pirate: "Avast Ye land lovers! Walk that plank!
Glub, Glub, Glub!!

Columbus: Put hands up like you're holding a
telescope and shout "Land Ho".

Sailboat Cheer: Hold hand up, palm toward face, blow and
“sail” hand forward.

Team work: Razzle, dazzle, never frazzle, not a thread but
wool. All together, all together, that’s a way we pull.

Cub Scout Yell: Rip, Rap, Rap! Rip, Rap, Ree! Loyal Happy
Cub Scouts are We!

Den One! Den One!
Is there a better den? None! What den has the
most fun? One! Den One! Den One!

We're the Cub Scouts from Den 3,
And no Cubs could be prouder!
If you can't hear us now, we'll yell a little louder.
(repeat twice, louder each time)

We’ll do our best for the Gold and Blue! We are the best! Den
Two! Den Two! Den Two!

Squirt, squirt, squirt, mooo. Tie your shoe, we are the scouts of
Camp Den Twooo!

Webelos are great, they can't be beat! So let's give a
yell, Webelos are swell!

One, two, three four,
Which den do you cheer for?
Which den can you hear more?
Den Four! Den Four! Den Four!

Den nine, Den nine, our den is really fine.
Den nine, Den nine trustworthy, loyal, helpful, and kind.

Which den is really fine? Which den is only mine?
Den nine, Den nine, Den nine!

Which den is really alive?
Which den has all the drive?
Den Five! Den Five! Den Five!!

T-H-R-E-E
The den that’s best for you and me!
Watch us go and you will see!
It’s T-H-R-E-E!
Den Three! Den Three!

Valleys are flat
Mountains are tall
Den XX is best of all.

We’re above the rest
We’ve been put to the test.
Den XX, Den XX
Of course we’re the best.

Clap your hands,
Stomp your feet
Den Number XX
Can’t be beat.

Den XX is great,
Den XX is swell
All for Den XX
Stand up and yell!!



RUN ONS AND SKITS

How often do ships sink? Only once.
Why is a boat the cheapest form of travel? It runs on water.
When is a boat like a store? When it has sails.
What do midget pirates sail? Shrimp boats.
What is Dracula’s favorite boat? A blood vessel.
What’s worse than a giraffe with a sore throat? A centipede with athlete’s feet.
What holds the Sun up? Sun-Beams.

Fred: Are there any athletes in your family?
Paul: Sure, my brother’s been swimming for five years.
Fred: Boy, he must be pretty tired.

Scout 1: Want to hear something funny? My sister thinks a football coach has four wheels.
Scout 2: Ha! Ha! Ha! Ha! … How many does it have?

Son: Dad, I want to learn something.
Dad: The only way to learn anything is to start at the bottom.
Son: But I want to learn to swim!

Bob: What did one flea say to the other?
Bill: I don’t know. What?
Bob: Shall we walk or take the greyhound to town?

Scout: "The squirrels are after me! The squirrels are after me!!"
Leader: "Why on earth would squirrels be after you?"
Scout: "They think I'm nuts!"

Scout: Walks on stage tossing a ball up in the air a foot or two and catching it.
Leader: "What are you doing?"
Scout: "Throwing up!"

Scout: "They're on me, they're on me!"
Leader: "What's on you."
Scout: "My Clothes!" and walks off stage.

The first person calls from out of sight "Hey Fred, look! I'm in the top of a 100 foot tall tree."
The second person "But Joe, we don't have any 100 foot tall trees in camp.”
First person: "Oh noooo....", screams as he is falling.

1st person: "Excuse me, but is that the sun or the moon?"
2nd person: "I don't know. I'm new to these parts too."

The three boys are in a line facing the audience.
Second Boy: This story begins with "Once upon a time"
First Boy: Hey, wait a minute, I'm the beginning.
Middle Boy: I'm the middle.
Last Boy: That's nothing I'm the end.

1st Scout: I went fishing last week.
2nd Scout: What did you catch?
1st Scout: Three bass and one smelt.
2nd Scout: It did? Which one?



Akela: "Now, (Cub’s name), you know you should always do Good Turns."
1st Cub: I tried, honest!
Akela: OK
Each Cub enters and says similar things to Akela
Last Cub: (carrying a small frying pan with a "pancake" in it) I did a good turn! (he flips pancake over and catches it in pan).
But you should see the mess in the kitchen!

1st Scout: "OOOOOUCH, OOOOOOH, OOOOOUCH"
2nd Scout: "What's the matter with you?"
1st Scout: "A bee's stung my thumb!"
2nd Scout: "Try putting some cream on it then."
1st Scout: "But the bee will be miles away by this time."

Infantry
Each boy comes in announcing that the infantry is coming, and is only 500 miles away, 300 miles, 200 miles, etc. The last
boy comes in carry a very small tree (infant tree).

Imaginary Bench
One person walks on stage and pretends to sit on a bench. Next person walks on stage and asks, “What are you doing?” He
replies, “sitting on an imaginary bench.” He asks, “May I join you?” The first boy says, “Sure!” Then another scout comes
in and asks, “What are you guys doing?” They reply, “We are sitting on an imaginary bench”. He asks, “Can I join you?”
They answer, “Sure!” This goes on until the last scout enters.
Ending: The last scout asks, “What are you guys doing?” They answer, “We are sitting on an imaginary bench.” He replies,
“Didn’t you know they moved the imaginary bench last week.” All scouts fall dramatically to the ground.

The Super Duper Rainbow Flavored Bubble Gum
A gum chewer skips on stage happily, chewing gum. The gum chewer sits down on a park bench, takes out the gum, and
raves about the wonders of this gum. It is the best ever found ... rainbow colored … multi-flavored, etc. The gum chewer
sticks the gum on the bench while talking. Someone calls from offstage and the gum chewer runs off, forgetting the gum. A
passerby comes along and see the gum. This person picks it up, examines its, chews it awhile, and puts it back. Several
people come by, one by one, and each does something gross to the gum. They play with it like silly putty, put sand in it, sit
on it and wipe it off their bottom, throw in on the ground, it gets stuck onto someone’s shoe, etc. and the last movement is to
put it back where the original gum chewer deposited the gum.
Ending: The original gum chewer comes running back to retrieve the forgotten wad of gum. The chewer pops it into his
mouth and exclaims again about the incredible many flavored gum!

Wrong Feet
One person has shoes on wrong feet. Second person enters and looks at first person and says, “What’s wrong?” First person
groans and says, “My feet are killing me.” Second person asks, “Do you have blisters?” “No” “Do you have bunions?”
“No” “Have you been walking a lot?” “No” “Oh, I see … you have your shoes on the wrong feet.” First person replies,
“Well, they are the only feet I’ve got!”

Emergency Test
A group of scouts come out and stand in a line across the stage. The announcer stands in front of them.
Announcer: "This is a test."
All: Hmmmmmmmmmmm. (Or Beeeeeeeeep)
Announcer: This has been a test of the emergency warning system. This was only a test. If there had been a real emergency,
we would have said... (Scouts throw hands over heads, yell "Ahhhhhh", and run helter-skelter off stage.)



Bus Driver
Bus driver drives the bus along the route, and at each stop, more and more people get off the bus, holding their noses, telling
the driver to hurry up, pushing against each other, running off the bus, until finally only Stinky and the Driver are left on the
bus.
Driver: (Talking to Stinky) Hey! All my passengers left. You know anything about it? (Smells something awful.) Hmm.
Something smells -- it must be you.
Did you wash this morning?
Stinky: Yes.
Driver: Hmm. Deodorant?
Stinky: Yes.
Driver: Hmm. Clean shirt?
Stinky: Yes.
Driver: Clean underwear?
Stinky: Yes.
Driver: Change your socks?
Stinky: Sure! Here are the old ones!

Cub Scout Socks
Den leader: Boys, I'm pleased to announce that our new Cub Scout socks have arrived! Please step up for your supply of

clean socks.
Cub #1: I need four pair.
Den leader: What do you need 4 pair for?
Cub #1: I need them for Monday, Wednesday, Friday, and Sunday.
Den leader: O.K. Here are your socks. Next please.
Cub #2: I need seven pair.
Den leader: What do you need seven pair for?
Cub #2: For Sunday, Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday, Friday, and Saturday.
Den leader: O.K. here are your socks.
Cub #3: I need 12 pairs.
Den leader: Wow, you must really be a clean guy! So why do you need 12 pair?
Cub #3: Well, there's January, February, March, April...etc.

Cub Cookout
Characters: Several Cubs around fake campfire pretending to cook hot dogs on sticks. Two Cubs acting like mosquitoes.
Setting: Boys around fire keep slapping as if they are being attacked by mosquitoes throughout the skit. As the scene opens,
the two mosquitoes enter the stage and continue walking randomly around the boys as they deliver their lines.
Mosquito #1: Hey, I got a good one! Which sport do we mosquitoes like best?
Mosquito #2: Easy! Skin diving. Say, did you hear what the Cub Scout said to the mosquito?
Mosquito #1: No, what?
Mosquito #2: Don't bug me!
Mosquito #1: Are you related to any of the bugs around here?
Mosquito #2: Sure. My ant.
Mosquito #1: Did you hear what the mother grasshopper said to her children?
Mosquito #2: No -- tell me.
Mosquito #1: Hop to it!
Cub #1: These mosquitoes are awful! Lucky I brought the insect repellent. (Pretends to spray air.) (Mosquitoes exit

quickly -- choking and gagging.)
Cub #2: (To cub #1) Say, what has 18 feet, red eyes, and long claws?
Cub #1: I don't know.
Cub #2: Neither do I, but it's crawling up your neck.
(All boys run screaming from stage.)



The Fishing Trip
Cast: 4 to 8 Cub Scouts.
Props: Fishing gear, a small row boat or cardboard silhouette of a boat, and a sign that says "boat dock".
Setting: The scene starts with the boat about 10 feet away from the boat dock. The Cub Scouts and their Den Chief are on
their way to go fishing. The first Cub stops at the dock then walks out across the water and gets in the boat.
Boy 2: Hey wait for me! (he walks out to the boat)
Den Chief: Oh well... (steps into the water and pretends to fall in and drags himself back to shore)
Boy 3: Hey wait up. Here I come. (he walks out to the boat)
The Den Chief tries and fails again. The sequence continues until all the boys are in the boat and only the Den Chief remains
on shore. Finally, one of the Cub Scouts says, "Should we tell him where the rocks are?"

Fish
Scout walks on stage carrying a fishing pole.
Boy 1: Did you catch anything?
Boy 2: Yes.
Boy 1: How big was it?
Boy 2: It was THIS BIG. (Build up speech volume on THIS while spreading hands farther apart. On BIG, suddenly

bring hands to about 6 or 7 inches apart).

If It Ain't Broke, Don't Fix It!
Student: Hey, teacher. My computer ain't working. It's broke!
Teacher: No, no. My computer is broken. Her computer is broken. Your computer is broken.
Student: Boy, ain't nothing working right around this place!

Grease
Boy 1: Tonight we are going to be talking about ancient Greece.
(Boy 2 walks onstage carrying a can of Crisco.)
Boy 1: No, no, not that kind of grease. You know Greece, the place.
Boy 2: Oh yeah, that's in back of the cafeteria.

Olympic Drama
Have den line up on stage. One scout steps forward and announces that this is the first international exhibition of a new
Olympic event. This is the cue for the rest of the scouts to grin as wide as possible. The narrator announces that this was the
“Standing Broad Grin”.

Smoke Signals
1st scout: "Hey George, look over there, smoke signals"
2nd scout: "Oh yes Mike, what do they say?"
1st scout, pretending to look away through binoculars, says very slowly, "Help... My... Blankets... On... Fire.
1st scout looking back at 2nd scout, "Help my blankets on fire

Little Brother
Scout 1: Whatcha doing?
Scout 2: Writing a letter to my little brother.
Scout 1: Why are you writing so slowly?
Scout 1: Because my little brother can't read very fast!

The Ruler
Mike: Why do you keep the ruler on the newspaper when you're reading?
Spike: I want to get the story straight!



I'm a Rabbit
Cub 1: Ask me if I'm a rabbit.
Cub 2: Okay. Are you a rabbit?
Cub 1: Yes. Now ask me if I'm a beaver.
Cub 2: Are you a beaver?
Cub 1: No, silly. I already told you I was a rabbit!

Pop Quiz
Teacher: What has five fingers and can be made of leather?
Johnny: Eh... I don't know.
Teacher: One glove! Now, what has 10 fingers and can be made of leather?
Johnny: Eh.... I don't know.
Teacher: Two gloves! Now, who is the Governor of Washington?
Johnny: Eh.... Three gloves?

What a Day
(Three tired looking hikers enter, drop packs and flop in a circle.)
Hiker 1: (groans) What a day.
Hiker 2: (after a pause, groans) What a day.
Hiker 3: (happily) Yeah, it sure was!
Hiker 2: (angrily) If you can't stick to the subject, I'm leaving!
(First two hikers stalk off, leaving third looking very surprised).

Good Soup
(Several boys are seated around a large pot, sampling the imaginary contents with the spoons.)
Scott: Boy, this is sure good soup.
Brad : Yep, it's got REAL flavor.
David: Sure is, why it's even better than my mom makes.
Matthew: Oh yeah. It's the best food I've eaten at camp all week.
Cook: (Enters waving floor mop and shouting) Hey you guys! Get out of my mop water!!!

Fly in the Soup
Customer: Waiter, waiter, there's a fly in my soup !
Waiter: (Enters, very snooty, peering into the soup) Oh, yes, you are right sir.

That will be an extra 25 cents for the meat.
Customer: But waiter, he's swimming all over the top!
Waiter: (Still snooty) You are right, sir. It doesn't know it's a fly, sir. It's doing the butterfly stroke.
Customer: Well, I think it must be an Australian!
Waiter: Why do you say that sir?
Customer: BECAUSE IT'S DOWN UNDER NOW!!

The Airplane
Scouts act as the pilot, co-pilot and radioman on an airliner. Four other scouts are on the wings as the engines, on the wings
of the plane.
The pilot announces to co-pilot that engine one has failed. Engine one (ham this up) sputters, makes noise and dies. Co-pilot
instructs radioman to inform tower and tell them they will be arriving 15 minutes late (radioman radios tower and repeats
message). Soon after engine two fails, repeat the process again but this time tell the tower they will be 30 minutes late. Then
engine three with more panic tell the tower we will be 1 hour late. Finally the pilot announces the fourth and final engine has
failed. The radioman then says, "Boys I'd better radio the tower, we may be up here all day!"



Big Itch
Guy is sitting on park bench.
Guy: I'm waiting for my friend. I hope he comes soon.
(#1 sits on bench and moves him over. #2 sits on end and they move over, further pushing guy. #3 comes, and #4 comes,
each in turn pushing the guy a little until he falls off. Really annoyed, he starts to scratch himself a little, then a little more
then all over. Scouts look at each other, start scratching a little bit then hurriedly leave.)
Guy: (Sitting on bench again) Works all the time!

Campers and Bears
Two campers are walking through the forest when they suddenly encounter a grizzly bear! The bear rears up on his hind legs
and lets out a terrifying roar. They're both frozen in their tracks.
The first camper whispers, "I'm sure glad I wore my running shoes today."
"It doesn't matter what kind of shoes you're wearing, you're not gonna outrun that bear," replies the second.
"I don't have to outrun the bear, I just have to outrun YOU," he answers.

Shape Up
Cub 1: I can lift an elephant with one hand.
Cub 2: I don't believe you.
Cub 1: Give me an elephant with one hand and I'll show you.

Cub 3: I can bend bars with my bare hands.
Cub 4: Iron bars?
Cub 3: No, chocolate bars.

Cub 5: Why are you jumping up and down?
Cub 6: I took some medicine and forgot to shake well before using.

Where the Heck Am I
Have the narrator say, “There are many sounds of scouting, the sound of the wind blowing through the trees” first scout
makes whoosh woos noises; “the flowing streams” second scout dumps cup of water in bucket; “and the sound of the lost
scout” third scout yells, “Where the heck am I?”

Is it Time Yet?
The six scouts appear to be dozing. The scout at the opposite end "awakens" leans over to the scout next to him and asks, "Is
it tahm, yet?" The second scout leans to the next scout and asks him, "Is it tahm, yet?" This continues to the last scout, who
spits, and says, "nope". The "nope" is passed down the line to the first scout. They all return to dozing. The same question is
repeated down the line a few more times, with the same "spit, nope" response. Finally, the scout spits and says, "yup". After
the "yup" is passed back up the line, they all look at each other, yawn, and lift their right legs off their left, and switch,
placing left over right, dozing off again.

No Skit
Scout #1: Oh, no!
Scout #2: What's the matter?
Scout #1 whispers to Scout #2. No one hears them.
Scout #2: Oh, no!
Scout #3: What's the matter?
Scout #2 whispers to Scout #3. No one hears them. This continues down the line.
Second to Third Scout: Oh, no!
Last Scout says, What's the matter?
Second to last Scout (Whispers loud enough for everyone to hear) We don't have a skit!
Everyone exits



Water, Water!
A man, crawling across the stage, "Water, water!!"
Someone walks by, and the crawling man tugs on his pant leg. "Water, Water!"
Man walking by: "Sorry." He continues walking.
Another man walks by, the crawling man tugs on his pant leg: "Water, Water!"
Man walking by: "All I've got is this beef jerky, sorry." He keeps walking.
Another man walks by, the crawling man tugs on his pant leg: "Water, Water!"
Man walking by: "No, I don't have any." He keeps walking.
The crawling man sees a cup of water. "Water!!" He painfully crawls over there. "Water! Water!"
When he reaches the water, he quickly stands up, dunks his comb in it, and uses it to comb his hair.

The Ants
1st Cub: Gee, there's nothing to do.
2nd Cub: Yeah, I know.
3rd Cub: Hey, let's have a backyard picnic.
All: Yeah!
4th Cub: But it's going to rain.
1st Cub: I don't think so. If it does, we can eat in the house.
2nd Cub: I'll bring the potato chips.
3rd Cub: I'll bring the hot dogs.
4th Cub: I'll bring the hot dog buns.
5th Cub: I'll bring the drinks.
6th Cub: And I'll bring something special!
(All walk offstage and come back carrying sacks)
2nd Cub: Here are the chips.
3rd Cub: Here are the hot dogs.
4th Cub: Here are the hot dog buns.
5th Cub: Here are the drinks.
6th Cub: (Drops his sack) Oh, no!
5th Cub: What's wrong?
6th Cub: I brought the ants!!

Have You Seen My Belly Button?
Owner goes around asking people if they've seen his Belly Button. Some ignore him, women gasp, people are horrified, some
respond, "The nerve of him!" "How crude!" "What a rude person!" Finally he spots his dog and exclaims, “Ah! Belly
Button! There you are, where have you been?”

Is Captain Kidd Afraid of Himself?
Captain Kidd: I'm the roughest, toughest, meanest, ugliest pirate to roam the seas.

Watch this. (Tries to scare first man walking by.)
Man: I'm not scared of you!
Captain Kidd keeps on trying to scare people.
Captain Kidd: Hmm. Maybe I'm not so scary after all. Maybe I should go into movies. (Looks at himself in the mirror.)

Ahhh! (He runs away scared.)


