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(Tune: Elld of a Perfect Day)
When you come to the end of a Boy Scout day,
.And you sit in the ca.mpfire light,
And the sky has turned from blue to gray,
With theshade_s of the coming night,
Do you think what the end of a good Scout d~y,

Can mean ina real boy's life?
When the bugle blowsand the flag comes -down,
And t;here's peace in the world of strife.

Well, this is the end of aBoy Scout day,
And his soul is full to the brim,
For his heart is clean anp his thofts are big,
And tile whole world smiles on him,
And sottwill be till the end of time,
.A..nd you're out 'neath the heaven's blue,
In the flick'ring light of the campfire bright,
With your friends draw'n c~ose to you.

Trail The Eagle
(Tune: On Wisconsin)

Trail the Eagle, Trail the Eagle
Climbing all the time,
_F irst the Star and then the Life
Will on your bosom shine, Keep ClimbingI
Blaze the trail, and we will follow
Hark, the Eaglets -call;
On, Brothers, on until we're Eagles all.

Hail/Hail, Scouting Spirit
Haill Haill Scouting Spirit, Best in the land;
Haill Haill Scouting Spirit, Best in the land;
Onward and upward wet re treading,

Always alert to make Scouting ready,
Weare prepared.
Haill Hail I Scouting Spirit,

Hail1 Hail I Haill
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T·h-reeGood T-u-rn-s
(Tune: Polly Wolly Doodle)

A Boy Scout hiked with careless stride
Along a dusty road.

When out from a tree there hopped with glee
A big, fat husky toad.

Says the toad to the Scout, "Hello mylad,
Where are you headed fo_r?"

"1 in on a seven mile hike," says he,
"And lve only one mile more:'

Chorus: Hikealo-ng, hik~alo-ng-,
Hike along with stride so free;
But when you see an old black bear,
Just let that -old bear -be.

"What have you done while on this hike?"
-Says the old fat toad, says he,

"lve had some fun and lve eaten a bun,
. And I've done my Good Turns three: f

nWhat are those three -Good Turns, my -Scout?"
Says the old fat toad, says he.

"Well, I helped a man to catch a cow
And I found a lost baby:'

Chorus

ttThat's only two:' says the old fat toad,
"And you say that you've done three:'

rtWell" wait a while, till I get my breath,"
Says the Second Class Scout, says he

.fAs 1 went up the mountain side
1

"I spied a tall oak tree,
And up on the top was a big black bear

A-looking down at me: t

Chorus

"And I thought to myself, when I spied that bear,
What an awful shame 'twould be

If I disturbed that big black bear
A-looking down at me.

So I turned around and piked right down
And I let that old bear be;

And that Good Turn with the other two
Just makes the Good Turns three:'

Chorus



Together
Welre all together again, wefre here, we're here,
\Ve're all together again, wefre here, we're here,
'\Tho knows when we 11 be all tqgether again
Singing all together again, we're here.

Paddle Song
Our paddles keen and bright, flashing like

.silver.,
Swift as the wild goose flight

Dip, dip and sWing.

Dip, dip and swing them back, flashing like
silver,

Swift as the wild goose flight.

Hope He lives Tole AHundred
Hope he lives to be a hundred,
Hope 118 lives to be 9- hundred,
Hope he lives to be a hundred,
And then a hundred more.

The Blasted, Bloomin' Spider
The blasted, bloomin' spider
Went up the bloomin t spout;
And then the blooroin' rain came down
And washed the .blighterout;
And then the bloomin' sun came out
And dried up all the rain, and
The blasted, bloomin' -spider
Went up the spout again.

We're On The Upward Trail
We're on the upward trail,
Were on the upward trail,
Singing as we go, Scouting bound~

We're on the upward trail,
We're on the upward trail,
Singing, singing, ev'rybody singing.
Scouting bound~

On My Honor
On my honor 111 do my best - to do my duty

to God
On my honor 111 do my best - To serve my

country as I may.
On my honor 111 do IllY best - To do my Good

Turn each· day I

To keep my body strengthened
And keep my mind·awakened~

To follow paths of righteousness.
On my honor III do my best.

Happy Wanderer
I love to Q"O a-wandering along~h.emo.untain

tr~ck,

And as I.go I love to. sing - my knapsack on my
back.

Val-do-ree, val-do-rei, my·knapsack on my back.

I'm Happy When I'm Hiking
Tramp, tramp, tramp, tramp, tramp, tramp,

tramp, tramp,
I in happy when I in hiking.
Pack upon my back
I In happy when I In hiking.
Off the beaten track.
O:ut in the open country,
That's the place for me.
With a true Scout friend
To the journey's ~nd

Ten, twenty, thirty, forty, fifty miles a day.
Tramp, tramp, tramp. (Repeat tramp to end).

Scout Leader's Prayer
Our F ather in Heaven above us,
We ask Thee for guidance in our daily task.
May virtue and manhood stand strongly among us
To Thee we give all of our thanks.
The Scout Oath, The Scout Law,
Their lessons unfolding to our youth, in

numbers untoId,
Our motto, our Good Turn,
May we live it and teach it,
Great Spirit of Scouting we pray.



F~r th;eBeautyofthe
Earth

Th.is is .my Fath,er's
World

·For the beauty of ·theearth s

For -the glory of the skies,
For the love from which our birth,
Over and around us lies;
Lord of aUt to Thee we raise
This hymn of grateful praise.

For the wonder of each hour
Of the day and of the nightt

HiUand vale~ and tree andftowft

Sun 8'odmoont and stars· oflJght;
Lord of aUt to Thee we raise
This hymn of grateful praise.

For the joy of human love,
Brother, sisie,r, p:arent child,
Friends on earth andin"ends
For all gentta and
Lord ;of 81:11 to we raise
This hymn of grateful praise.

.M.ornin.gHas .Bro.ken

this is my F·atherts world,
And to my listening ears,
An, nature sings and round me rings
The mus,icofthe spheres.
This is my fathers world,
t rest,me in the thought
Of ricks and trees, of skies and
seas-
His hands the wonders wrought.

This is my Fathers world
The ·birds, thei-rcarols raise}
!he, morning Ught, the my white

t

Declare their Makerts praise.
This is my Fathers wortd~
He shines in ian thafsfair;
In the rustnng grass I hear H:fm
pa,ss.
Hie speaks to .me everywhere.

Swing Low Sweet
C'ha·ri·ot

I looked over Jordan, and what did f
see
Some for to carry me home
A band of Angels coming after me
Coma for to carry me home

:Iowf · SY/eet
csrryme

SYring sweet chariot,
coming for to C8'ny me home.

if you get there before I do
Coming for to c-arryme home.
Ten aU my friends ,to1 a co,ming too
Coming for to C~lrry ;~';c '..

Thebrigblest'day tnaf 'ever i sa'll

Conltng lorm ,canyme horne.
When Heaven\¥a;she<i my sins
away
ComIng for toeany me home.

In sometim·e,s upend sometim,es
down
Coming for to carry me home"
ButstUI my soul feels heavenly bond
Coming for to carry -me home.

Morning has broken like the first
mornin.91
Blackbird has spoken like the first
bird.
Praise for the singing,
Praise formorntn:g,
P.ra,ise for tnem SfltrUlQ;tno fre,stl fro,m
thewotld4

Sweet tne rain's new m:J' surditfrom
heaven,
Like the first dewfalt on the first
grass.
~)r:;:l::.c~cr U"~0 ";;'i4tH:Hness of 'the wet
garden,
Springincompfeteness Vihere His
feet pass.

Mine is the sunlight! Mine is the
morning.
Bomofthe one UghtEden .saw
Pra:ise v.mn praise eveP/
moming)
Godts ,recresfioo:o~f_~new day.



When: ,I was amid my farnily would
h-' .., .-1..'. f ..)U:'G,'va

Dowm to 'Western -Kentucky where
my P8leJltswere born
.A.nd l1ere'sa backwards old town
fharsoften remembered
S·omany times that my memories
are worn.

CHORUS;

And daddy won't you take me back
to Muhlenberg County
Down by the Green River where
Paradise lay

Went I'm sorry my son, but you're
too fate in asking
'MisterPeabody's Coal train has
hauled it away

Well sometimes we'd trBveJright
down the Green River
To the aba.ndoned old prison down
byAdneHifl
Where the air smelled like snakes
and weld shoot with our pistols
But empty pop bottles was aJJ we
would kilL (Chorus)

Then the coal company came with
the world's largest shove.f
And .they tortured the timber 'and
stripped an the land
Well, they dug for their coal till the
land was forsaken
Then theYWfOteit aU down as the
progress of man. ('Chorus)

When I die let my ashes float .down
the Green River
let my soul rolf on up to the
Rochester dam
l'Ubehalfway to Heaven with
Paradise waiting
Just five miles away from wherever'
am. (Chorus)

MUles

Tune: Auld La.ng Syne

On mUles we find 'two legs
behind,
and two we find before,
We stand behind before
we find V\lhat they two behind be
for,
When we're bahindthst'Yvo
bahind~

we find what these be fort
So stand before the two behind
and behind the tv,'c

When I Started
Scouting

(Tune: 'Where 0 Where Are You
Tonight'J)

Whenl'started Scouting, all they
ever told me
Was »Go with the boys. and have
lots of fun".
Now aU that I do is go to Scout
meetings.
It seems like I'm always the one
on the run.

CHORUS:
Where1 oh where, are you
tonight?
Why did you leave me here aU
alone?
I fixed the kids dinner and they
,are in bed now.
Since you found this Scouting,
you're never at home. (CHORUS)

One day' was told to try basic
training.
I went'cuzitsounded Ukelots of
fun.

Now I am in charge of _aU..... of the
training.
OhtHeaven -help me! Now what
have I doneH??H (CHORUS)

Wood Badge was something that
:f'd never heard of.
Worked for those beads 'tit I was
blue in the face.
.Onedayl came hom's and she
was spring cleaning:
Threw away those old beads on
that old shoelaceH (CHORUS)

Trusty Tommy

Tune: Yankee Doodle

TRU,STY Tommy was a Scout
LO'YAL to his mother
HELPFUL to the folks about
and FRtENDLY to his brother
COURTEOUS to the girts he
knew
KtN,D ,unto his rabbit
OBEDIENT toh:fSfa" 'too
;aooCHEERFl~t in ·his.hooits
'~rHR.tfTYsa:ymg 'h :8 need
BRAVe .butoota·1aker
CLEAN feI, thought and word and
deed

and ·R-EVERENT to his maker



New Mexi·co Raj·n

S,rook:ecuts the night, in this old
campfire light
And 1

1

m thinking, where I'd rather be
Maybe chasing senorita's, down in
old Mexico
Or standing at the edge of the sea
If I had the money, weU,td ten ya
honey
We'd be on that first plane to Spain
But as long as we're here, the
answer is 'cle-ar
We'll dance, in the New Mexico rain.

New Mexico rain - It's hot down in
Texas
New Mexico rain - I catt this my
hom~

If I ain't happy here, then I ain't
happy nowhere
New Mexico rain -When my mind
starts to roam.

Oh the lights of the city] keep caUin t

my name
And you know, I've been through
that before
It's justa giant hotelona long four
lane street
With a checkout time on the door.
If I had the money, I'd tell ya honey
-We'd 'be, 'on the New OeJhi -train
But as long as we're here, the
answer is clear
We'l waltz in the New Mexico rain.

New Mexico rain .. U's hot down in
Texas
,New Mexico rain - lean this my
home
If I ain't happy here, then I ain't
happy nowhere
New 'Mexico rain .. When my mind
starts to roam.

I've been talkin' aU day, with a man
in town.
And he sure see,ms unhappy to me
He teUs me he's going nowhere,
he'·s gain' there fast
And he envys this Ufe thatt lead
If I had the money, I'd teU ya honey
ltd keep him from gain' insane
You 'know there's one thing for sure,
there just ain't no cure
LiI<e a walk in the New Mexico rain.

New Mexico rain .. It's hot down in
Texas
New Mexico rain ... Oh and I call this
m-yhome
If t ain't happy here, then I ain't
happy nowhere
New Mexico rain .. When my mind
starts to roam.

If I ain't happy here, I ain't happy
nowhere
New Mexico rain - When my mind
starts to roam.

Froggie·

The leader or leaders begin this
song by starting the tempo by
slapping their thighs then clapping
their hands. Then yell the
following. Remember ... this is an

. echo song.

(body)
Dog
Dog (audience echo)
Dog - Cat
Dog .. Cat (audience echo)
Dog - Cat - Mouse
Dog - Cat - Mouse (audience
echo)
Froggie
Froggie (audience echo)
Itty Bitty teeney weenie tittle
greenie frogie
ttty 'Bittyte-eney -weenieUttle
greenie frogie (audience echo) .
Jump, jump, jump little froggie
Jumpt jump, jump little froggie
(audience echo)
Little greenie froggie eating all the
bugs and spiders
-Little ·greenie froggiee.ating all the
bugs and spiders (audience echo)
Fleas and flies are
scrumpditl\yitious
Fleas and flies are
scrumpdittlyitious (audience echo)
Ribit ribit ribit ribit ribit ribit
CROAK I
Ribit ribit ribit ribit ribit ribit
CROAK! (audience echo)
(pause)

FASTER! (speed up the tempo)
FASTER! (audiance echo)
(repeat body)
(pause)

CUB SCOUT SPEED B (speed up
the tempo)
CUB SCOUT SPEED fI (audience
echo)
(repeat body)
(pause)

SUPER CUB SCOUT SPEED !U!
(Heres thetrlcky one)
SUPER CUB SCOUT SPEED ttl!
(audience echo) .
Dog croak I (one slap "Dog", One
clap ttCro.ak")

(After a few times the audience
win get SUPER CUB SCOUT
SPEED)



Chorus: When the food stinks,
and back kinks,
And -my patienc-e -has -run dry,
J simply remember my snug bed
at home .
And, then I begin to CRYl
THE HAP-PY WAN-DE-R-ER
I love to go a-wandering, along
the mountain track,
And as I gal love to sing, my
knapsack on my back,

Chorus: Valderee, Valderaah
Valderee, Valderaah..-Ha-Ha-H-a­
Ha..Ha..Ha-Ha
Valderee, Valderaah
My knapsack on my back.

I love to wander by the stream,

that dances in the sun
So joyously it calls to ';'e,
come join our happy song,
Chorus

, wave my hat to aU f meet
and they wave back at me,
And blackbirds can so loud
and sweet from every greenwood
tree.
Chorus

High overhead the skylarks wing
they never rest at home '
But Just like me, '
they love to sing as o'er the world
they roam,.
Chorus

Oh may I go a-wandering., until
the day f di,s,
And may I always laugh
and sing beneath the clear blue
sky.

A Camper's Worst
-F-ea-rs

Tune: A Few of My Favorite
Things

Rain drops on Campers and wet
smelly knee socks,
-Tents dark & crowded and
sleeping on sharp rocks.
Small biting insects that fly in my
ear,
These are a few of a Camper's
worst fears.

Building a fire with wet wood and
matches,
Lighting the kindling that never
quite catches,
Tryin' to endure the sarcasm and
jeers,
These are a few ofa Camper's
worst fears.

Chorus: When the food stinks,
and back kinks,
And my patience has run dry,
I simply remember my snug bed
at home
And. then I begin..... :to CRY!

Running to catch up, I fan down
the hillside,
Piles of wet laundry that smalls
like a skunk died,
Listenin' to night sounds that no
one else hears,
These are a few of a Camper's
worst fears~
Pond scum and algae in my
swimming hole,
Hot tempers flaring and fights with
my best pal,
BUsters and rashes for me and my
peers,
These are a few of a Camper's
worst fears.



The Shooting of Dan
McGrew
-By -'Robert W. Service

A bunch of the boys were whooping
it up
in the Malamute Saloon;
The kid that handles the music box
was hitting a jag-time tune;
Back of the bar, in .a80lo .game,
sat Dangerous Dan McGrew,
And watching his luck was his
light-a'-Iove,
the lady that's known as Lou.

When out of the nigh, which was
fifty below,
and into the din and the glare,
There stumbled a miner fresh from
the creeks,
-dog-dirty, and-loaded forbear.
He looked like a man with a foot in
the grave
and scarcely the strength of a louse,

Yet he tilted a poke of dust on the
bar,
and he called for drinks for the
house.
There was none could place the
stranger's face,
though we searched ourselves fora
clue;
But we drank his health, and the last
to drink
was Dangerous Dan McGrew.

There's men that somehow just grip
your eyes,
and hold them hard like a spell;
And such was he, and he looked to
me
Ilke a man who had lived in-hell;
With a face most hair, and a dreary
stare
of a dog whose day is done,

As he watered the green stuff in his
glass,
"and the -dropsfeHone by one.
Then I got to fingering who he was,
and wondering what he'd do,

And 1turned my head - and they're
watching him
was the lady that's known as Lou.

His eyes went rub Bering round the
room,
and he seemed in a kind of daze,
Till at last that old piano fell in the
way
of his wandering gaze.
The rag-time kid was having adrink;
there was no one else on the stool,
So the stranger stumbles across the
room,
and flops down there like a fool.
In a buckskin shirt that was glazed
with dirt
he sat, and I saw him sway;
Then he clutched the keys with his
talon hands -
my God! but that man could play.

Were you ever out in the Great
Alone,
when the moon was awful clear,
And the icy mountains hemmed you
in
with a silence you most could hear;
With only the -howl -of,a -timber wolf,
and you camped therein the cold,
A half-dead thing in a stark, dead
world,
clean mad for the muck -can-ed -gold;
Whi.le high overhead, green, yellow
and red,
the North Lights swept in bars? ­
Then you've a hunch what the
music meant ...
hunger and night and the stars.

And hunger not of the belly kind,
that's banished with bacon and
beans,
But the gnawing hunger of,lonely
men
for a home and al1 that it means;
Fora fireside far from the cares that
are,

four walls and a roof above;
But oh! so careful of cozy joy,

and crowned with a woman's
love -



,-_........'~---'--'---------

A woman dearer than aU the world,
and true as Heaven is true-
(God! how ghastly she looks
through her rouge, -
the lady that's known as Lou.)

Then on a sudden the music
chan-g-e'd,
so soft that you scarce could hear;
But you felt that your life had been
looted clean
of all that it once held dear;
That someone had stolen the
woman you loved;
that her love was-devil'sHe;
That your guts were gone, and the
best for you
was to crawl away and die.
Taws the crowning cry of a heart's
despair,
and it thrilled you through and
throqgh ..
"I guess I'll make it a spread miser,"
said Dangerous Dan McGrew.

Themus-ic almost dled away ...
then it burst like a pent-up flood;
And it seemed to say, lfRepay,

, repay,n
and my eyes were blind with blood.
The thought came back of an
ancient wrong,
-and it stung like -8 frozen lash,
And the lust awoke to kill, to kifl ...

then the music stopped with a
-crash,
And the stranger turned, and his
eyes they burned
in a most peculiar way;
In a buckskin shirt that was glazed
with dirt
he sat, and I saw him sway;
Then his lips went in a -kind ofgrin ,
and he spoke, and his voice was
calm,
And UBoys," says he, "you don't
know me,
and none of you care a damn;
But I want to state, and my words
are strai_ght,
and I'll bet my poke they're true T

That one of you is a hound of hell ..

and that one is Dan McGrew."

Then J ducked my head, and the
lights went out,
and two guns blazed in the dark,
And a woman screamed, and the
lights went up,
and two men lay stiff and stark.
Pitched on his head, and pumped
full of lead,
was Dangerous Dan McGrew.
While the man from the creeks lay

'-clutched to -the -br-east
of the lady that's known as Lou.

These are the simple facts of the
case,
and I guess I ought to know.
They say the stranger was crazed
with "hooch,"
and I'm not denying it's so.
1'm not so wise as the lawyer guys,
but strictly between us two -

The woman that kissed him and ­
pinched his poke -
was the lady that's known as Lou.



Ode to Scoutleaders

(Tune: "Home on the RangeU
)

Aren~t Sooutteadersgrand
For the programs they plan
And the hours they put in each
night?
If they're ever home
You know they're on the phone
For the boys who they want to
teach .right.

CHORUS:
We're at home in the woods.
On weekends with our troops we
stay.
Thought we never get rest,
The boys are doing their best,
And that's what we're getting for
payl

They hike to their site
Though it takes half the night

ThroU.9h the wind and the rain
and the snow!
These Jeaders so brave
They could live in a cave
Except that their wives Just say
No!

Camp food tastes just great,
Like an old paper plate,
And the bug juice is not fit to
drink.
So Why every year,
For a week we come here
It's not for vacation, we think!

They read magazines
With great camping scenes,
Frustration does things to their
brains.
Champagne is taboo, Tooyees '
Lite too,
~0 for f,..,rtV pinht hr"f Ir'!~ th~\ 1

abstain. ,I '-'. .~., ..

They feel like old men,
On a camp out, they've been
To·beclean, to be warm, to be
dry!
But to tell you the truth,
they're re..Uving their youth
So in answer they merely reply!

Three Jo-ll-y Fishermen

There were three joHy fishermen,
There were three jolly fishermen,
There were three joHy fishermen,
Fisher, fisher, men, men, men,
Fisher, fisher, men, men, men,
There were three jolly fishermen.

The first one's name was
Abraham,
The first one's name was
Abraham,
The first -on-e's name was
Abraham,
Abra, Abra, ham, ham, ham,
Abra, Abra, ham, ham, ham,
The first one's name was
Abraham.

The second one's name was
1...'-saac,
The second one's name was
\..\-saac"
The second one's name was
I-I-saac,
I-I, 1..1, saac, saae, saae,
1-1,1-1, saae, s'a-a-c, saae,
The second one's name was
I·l-saac.
The third one's name was
Ja-a-cob,
The third one's name was
Ja-a"'cob,
The -third one's name was
Ja...a-cob,
Ja-a, Ja-a, CUb, cub, cub,
Ja-a,Ja-a,cub,cub,cub,
The third one's name was
Ja-a-cob.

They all went up to Jericho,
They all went up to Jericho,
They aU went up to Jericho,
Jar-I, Jar...l, cho, cha, cho,
Jar...l, Jer-l,cho t cho, cho,
They aHwent up to Jericho.

They should have gone to
Amsterdam.
They should have gone to
Amsterdam,
They -should have gone to
Amsterdam1

Amster, amster, shh, shh, shh,
Amster, amster, shh, shh, shh,
They -should -have -gone to
Amsterdam.



The Open Trail

Tune: "The Army SongU

Over hUff over dale, we win hit the
du·sty trail,
As the Wood Badgers go hiking
along.

On and out, air around, you will
never see us frown,
As the Wood Badgers go hikingalong__

Cause it's Hi Hi Hae, Wood
Badge is for me
Shout 'out our names, and shout it
strong,
WOOO-SADt;3EMERSl

For where'er we go, you witl
always know,
That the Wood' Badgers go hiking
.along!

My-Na-m-e -Is Joe

Hey, My name is Joe
Andlwor-kin -a -button factory t

I've got a wife and a dog and a
famly.
One day the boss came up to me
and said
Hey Joe, Are you busy? I said no;
He said tum the button with your.

1) Left hand
2) Right Hand
3) Left -Foat
4) Right Foot
5) Butt
6) Tongue

Mom, Wash My
Underwear

(Tune: uGod Bless America" )

Mom,wash -my und-elWear, my on'Iy
pair.
We can find them, and move them,

From the heap by the side of the
chair.
To the washer, to the clothesline,
To -my backpack, to my rear.
Mom, wash my ~ndelWear, my only
pair.
Mom, wash my undeJWear, my only
pair.

Paddle Song

Our paddles keen and bright.
Flashing like silver.
-Swift as thewHd goose flight,
Dip, dip, and sWing.

Dip, dip, and swing them back
f

Flashing like silver;
Swift as the wild goose flight,
Dip, dip, and swing.



Great -Pud -Bird in the
Sky

(Tune: Ghost Riders in the
.Sky)

The mighty troop of Gilwe" , -one
bright Saturday did ride.
To a camp in Longhorn Council,
with a strange bird by it's side.
Thirty-six brave leaders came, to
learn to better lead.
To a land where ants and
.chiggers thrives
A land of heat and rain.

CHORUS:
Yippee-Ii-coo, yJppee-ii-a<;ta,
Great Pud Bird in the Sky.

The first day was confusin.9, as
patrol members did try,
rofigure out whafs going on, the
cried a mournful sigh,
By day three they were ·sur-e,it
was more than they could bear,
The Pud Bird had just flown right
by,
Left no feathers anywhere.

(Chorus)

The tickets they came fast and
hard,

How would it all get done.
But finally the Great Pud Bird left
his plumage one by one. '
Things must be getting,better,
You could tell by smiles from staff
And in the pitch black of night
You could hear the Pud Bird
laugh.

(Chorus)

The course will soon be over and
the troop will soon be gone '
With everyone remembering, the
lessons hard and ·Iong
The Pud wllJ take flight, as they
scatter through the land
Trying to catch that Gilwefl Troop
His destiny's at hand. '

(Chorus)

He Jumped from 40,000
Feet

(Tune: Battle Hymn of the
Repubfic)

He jumped from 40,000 feet and
forgot to pull the cord
He 'Jumped from 40,000 feet and
forgot to pull the cord
He jumped from 40,000 feet and
forgot to puB the cord,
And he alnftgonna -fly no ·more.

Chorus:
~Iory, glory, what a heck of a way to
die

~Iory, glory, what a heck of a way to
die
~Iory,glory, what a heck of a way to
die
And he ain't gonna fly no more.

Ha was last to leave the cockpit and
the first to hit the ground..
He was last to leave the cockpit and
the first to hit the ground..
'H-ewasfast to leave the cockpit and
the first to hit the ground..
And he ain't gonna fly no more.

(Chorus)

He landed on the runway like a blob
of strawberry jam.
.He ·Iandedon the runway -like a blob
of strawberry jam.
He landed on the runway like a blob
of strawberry jam.
And he ain't gonna fly no more.

(Chorus)
They scraped him off the runway
with a silver spoon.
They scraped him off the runway
with a sHver spoon.
They scraped him off the runway
with a silver spoon.
And he ain't gonna fly no more.
(Chorus)
They sent him home tom.other ina
little wooden box.
They sent him home to mother in a
little wooden box,
They sent him home to mother in a
little wooden box,

And he ain't gonna fly no more.
(Chorus)
His mother didn't want him so she
sent him back to us.
His mother didn't want him so she
sent him back to us.
His mother didntt want him so she
sent him back to us.
And he .ain't gonna fly no more.
(Chorus)

Suggested hand motions:
1. -la·st to -leave (flap arms ·Iike -bird)
the cockpit..
2. first to (slap hands) hit the..
3. He (slap hands) landed on..
4. They (make scooping motion)
scraped him..
5. in a little (make small box with
·hands} box.
6. so she sent (make overhand
throwing motion) him back to us.



The Twelve Days of
Wood Badge

On the first day of Wood Badge,
my mommy sent to me
A box of oatmeal cookies.

On ttl-e -second day ofWood
Badge,my mommy sent to me
Two T..shirts
And a box of oatmeal cookies.

Johnny Verbec

Once there was a Dutchman,
His name was Johnny Ve-rbec,
He made the finest sausages,
And sauerkraut and spec;
He made the finest sausages,
-That ever could be seen;
And one day he invented
A sausage-makin' machine.

CHORUS:
Oh, Mister Johnny Verbec
How could you be so mean,
t told you you'd be sorry
For invent;n' that machine.
Now aU the neighbor's cats & dogs
Will never more be seen,
For they'll alfbeground to·sausages
In Johnny Verbec's machine.

One day a boy came walkin'
-A walkin';n -the store.

He bought a pound of sausages
And laid them on the floor,
The boy began to whistle,
He whistled up a tune,
And all the little sausages
Went dancin' .round the .room.

(CHORUS)

One day the thing got busted,
The darn thing WOUldn't go,
So Johnny Verbec he climbed
Inside to see what made it so.
His wife she had a nightmare,
And waswaJkin' in her sleep,
She gave the crank a deuce of a
y.ank
And Johnny Verbec was meat.

(CHORUS)

Third Day
Fourth Day
Fifth Day
Sixth Day

Seventh Day

Eighth-Day

Ninth Day
Tenth Day
eleventh Day

Twelfth Day

Three pairs of sox
Four woolen caps
Five underpants
Six postage
stamps
Seven nose
warmers
Eight Batman
Comicbooks
Nine bars of soap
Ten Band..Aids
Eleven
shoestrings
Tweive bottles of
blood-sucking
hellcapter
repellent

Wood Badge Spirit

l·ve got that Wood Badge Spirit,
Up in my head (point to head)
Upinmy -head,
Up in my head.

Itve got that Wood Badge Spirit,
Up in my head,
Up in my head to stay.

I've got that Wood Badge Spirit,
·Deep in my heart, (point to heart)
ETC...

I've got that Wood Badge Spirit,

Down in my feet, (point to feet)
ETC...

I've got that Wood Badge Spirit,
An over me (Sweep hands an
over)
ETC...

I've got that Wood Badge Splrit t

-Up -in my head -(point .to head)
Deep in my heart (point to heart)
Down in my feet (point to fe?~)
I've got that Wood Badge Splnt,
All over me (Sweep hands an
over)
Allover me to stay.



I'm proud to be a Boy
Scout...

(Tune: This .is the Music
Concert)

I'm proud to be a Boy Scout, as you
can plainly see. -Forifl weren't a
Boy Scout a .1
would bel and as you pass me by.
you would hear me cry....

[or]
If I were not a Boy Scout , wonder
what' would be
If' were not -a Boy Scout, a ......

1. A bird watcher t would be
Hark a lark, flying through the _park,
SPLATl

2..A plumber' would be
Plunge it, flush it, lookout below!

3. A mermaid I would be
Bloom, bloom, bloom, bloom,
bloom,bloom:t

4. A carpenter I would be
Two by four, nail it to the flood

5. A secretary t would be
z..z..z...z get the point, z...z-z·z get the
point?

6. A teacher I would be
Sit down, shut UPt throwaway your
gum!

7. An a~rline attendant I would be
Coffee, tea. or me, sir; here's your
little bag.BLEH!

8. A typist t would be
Tick, tick, tick. tick, lick, tick, ZING!

9. A hippie I would be
Love and peace t my hair is full of
grease!
[or] Hey Man! Cool Man! Far out!
Wow!

10. A farmer I would be
Here's a cow, there's a cow, and
here's another yuck!
.[or] Come on -8etsygive... the
baby's got to live

11. A laundry worker I would be
St~rchy hArp, starchy there, ~tanJ;lY

in your underwear!

12. A cashier J \-vould be
Twenty nine, forty nine, here is your
change, sirt

13. A gym-teacher I would be
We must, we must, improve the
bust! .

14. A medic' would be
Turn around, drop your pants, jab,
jab,jab\

15. A doctor I would be
Take a pill; pay my bill! I'm going
golfing!
[or] Bend Over, Drop Your Pants,
This won't hurt a bit.
[or] Needle! Thread! Stick 'me in the
head!

16. An electrician' would be
P-ositive, .negative bbzzzzt zap
[or] Check the bulb, flip the switch.
z-z-z-z-z-z-z-at

-17. A fireman I would be
Jump lady, jump... whoa splat!

18. A cook I would be
Mix it, bake it; heartburn-BURP!

19. A ice cream maker' would be
Tutti-frutti, tutti-frutti, -nice ice cream!

20. A politician I would be
Raise the taxes, lower the pay, vote
for me on election day!

21.A butcher I would be
Chop it up, grind it up, make anttle
patty!

22. A garbage collector I would be
Lift it, dump it, pick out the good
stuff
[or] Pile that garbage. Pile that
garbage. PUe it to the sky.

23. A [Domino's] pizza maker I
would be
.30 minute, fast deliveryl

24. A clam digger I would be
Dig one here, dig one there-Oh my
frozen derriere!

25. Superman I would be
It's a bird, it's a _plane, where is Lois
Lane?



26. Lois Lane I would be
Get away, get away, get away,
CI-arkKent!

27. A cyclist I would be
peddle, peddle, peddle, peddle; ring,
ring, ring'!

28. A truck driver I would be
Here's a curve, there's a curve.
HERE'S A BETTER CURVEI
[Makes outline of shapely woman.]

2·9. Ahouse-clean-er I would be
Doh, a bug; squish it in the rug!

30. A baby I would be
Mama, Dada, I wove you!

31. A Preacher I would be
W-ell, weH, you .n.ev.er.can tell; you
might go to heaven, or you might go
to ...

32. ADJ 1would Be,
Miles of smiles on the radio dial.

33. A Stewardess I would be,
Here's your coffee, here's your tea.
here's your paper bag, burro

34. -A Baker I would be,
Donuts! Eclairs! Buy My Buns!

35. A Lifeguard I would be,
'Save yourself. Man, I'm working on
my tan!
[or] Mouth to Mouth Resuscitate,
What a way to get a date.

36. A Lawyer I would be,
Honest. I swear, My client wasn't
there

37. An Undertaker I would be,
6 x 4, nail them to the floor.

38. An Engineer, I would be,
Push the button, push the button,
kick the dam .m.a.chine.

39. A Ranger J would be,
Get eaten by a bear, see if , care.

40. A Jockey I would be,
Grab the bridle, grab the bit, watch
out for that pile of. ..

41. A Dog I would be,
Oh goUy, oh gee, I got to find a tree.

42. A Boxer I would be,
Hit him with a left. hit him with a
right, knock out his jaw.

43. A Nose picker I would be,
stick it, pick it, wipe it on the wall

44. A Jester I would be,
Please laugh, don't cry, I don't want
die.

45~ A Knight J would be,
bang, clink, clang, how am I
supposed to fight in this thing

46. A Dolfy I would be,
Mommy, Daddy~ I love you. (blows a
kiss)

47. A Cub master J would be,
A Stomach, no hair. my scouts are
everywhe·re.

48. APoficeman I would Be,
Here's a Crime.uThere's a
Crime...Here's a donut shop.

49. A Cereal Killer I would Be,
Cheerlos, Lucky Charms, Wearies
your Next.

SO. A Scoutmaster I would be,
-Do this, do that, 11m gonna take a
nap.
[or] Big belly, no hair, my scouts are
everywherel



Wheat-n-Chew

(Leader says line,
then everyone repeats)

wheat..n-chew

bode sidemen ate
chew-n-chew

its skittle-tid oaten dote
bode sidemen _ate
chew-n-chew

oaten dote little beaten
its'skittle·4idoaten dote
bode sidem,en ate
chew-n-chew

item dittany HttJe kitten
oaten dote Httle beaten
its skittle-lid oaten dote
bod,e -sidemen ate
chew-n-chew

easel Jevel little beetle
item dittany little kitten
oaten dote little beaten
its skittle-lid oaten dote
bode sidemen ate

chew-n...chew

rudely curdle little turtle
easel level little beetle
item dittany little kitten
oaten dote little beaten
its .skittle..Udoaten dote
bode sidemen ate
chew-n...chew

oodles poodle Httla poodle
rudely curdle little turtle
easel level little beetle
item dittany little kitten
oaten dote little beaten
its skittle-lid oaten dote
bode sidemen ate
chew..n...chew

Commercial Mixu~p

(Tune: Farmer in the Dell)

Last night I watched TV.
I saw my favorite show
I heard this strange commercial
'-can'tbeUeve uts.so.

Feed your dog Chiffon,
Comet cures a cold
-Use S-08 pads on yourfa-ce
To keep from looking old.

Mop your floor with Crest.
Use Crisco on your tile.
Clean your teeth with Borateem j

It leaves a shining smile.

For headaches take some Carts,
Use Tide to clean your face.
And do shampoo with Elmer's Glue
It holds your hair -in p-Iace.
Perhaps I am confused.
I might not have it right.
B-ut _one things that I'm certain of. · .
I'll watch TV. tonight!

The Moose Song

(Leader sings a Hne, everyone
repeats)

There was a great big moose
He liked to drink his juice
There was a great big moose
He liked to drink his juice

Chorus: Singing whoa-oh-oh-oh
Way-oh

t
way-oh, way-oh, way-oh

Way-oh, way-oh

way-oh, way-oh, way-oh, way-oh

The moose's name was Fred
He drank his juice in bed
The moose's name was Fred
He drank his juice\n bed
Chorus

Now he's a sticky moose
Full of juice
He's a moose
On the loose!
Chorus

Now he's a sticky moose
FuU of juice
He's a moose
On the loose!
Chorus

The Battle of New
Orleans

In 1814 we took a little trip.
Along with Colonel Jackson down
the Mighty Mississipp
We took a little bacon and we took a
Uttle _beans,
And we met the bloody British near
the town of New Orleans.

CH-OR·U·S-:
We fired our guns the British kept a
coming
There wasn't nigh as many as there
was a while ago,
We fired once more and they began
to running,
-On -down the -Mississippi to -the Gulf
of Mexico.

We looked down the river and we
seen the British come...
There must have been a hundred of
-me beating on the drum.
They stepped so high and they
made their bugles ring;
While we stood beside our cotton
bales and didn't say a thing.

Old Hickory said we could take 'em
by surprise.
If we didn't fire a musket till we
·Iook-ed j Jme ·in -the -eyes.
We held our fire till we seen their
faces well; ,
Then we opened up our squirrel
guns and reaUy gavelem..·Well.
They ran through the briars and they
ran thru the brambles,
And they ran thru the bushes where
a rabbit couldn't go.
They ran so fast the hounds couldn't
catch 'em
On down theM-isslssippi to the Gutf
of Mexico.

We fired our cannon till the barrel
melted down,
So we grabbed and alligator and we
poured another round.
We put the baUbetween his teeth
and powdered his behind,
And when we touched the powder
off the IJgator lost his mind.

They ran through the briars and they
ran thru the brambles,
And they ran thru the bushes where
a rabbit couldn't go.
They ran so fast the hounds couldn't
catch tme
On davin the Mississippi to the Gulf
of Mexico.



Do Your Ears HaQ9 Low

Do your ears hang low?
Do they wobble to and fro?
Can you tie them in a knot?
Can you tie them in a bow?
Can you throw them over. your
shoulder?
Like a continental soldier?
Do your ears hang low?

Do your ears flip-flop?
Can you use them for a mop?
Are they stringy at the bottom?
Are they curly at the top?
Can you use them for a swatter?
Can you usethem for a blotter?
Do your ears flip-flop?

Do your ears hang high?
Do they reach up to the sky?
Do they droop when theytre wet?
"Do they stiffen when they're dry?
Can you semaphore your neighbor
With a minimum of labor?
Do your ears hang high?

Do your ears hang wide?
Do they flap from side to side?
,Do they wave in the breeze
From the slightest little sneeze?
Can you soar above the nation

With a feeling of elation?
Do your ears hang wide?

Do your ears fall off .
When you give a great big cough?
Do they rie there on the ground
Or bounce around at every sound?
Can you stick them in your pocket,
Just like little Davey Crocket?
Do your ears fall off

The Ants Go Marching

"The ants go marching one by one,
hook-rah, rah-rah,
the ants go marching one by one,
rah..rah. rah-rah,
the ants go machine one by one,
the little one stops to suck his
thumb,
and they aU go marching
down into the ground to get out of
the rain.
Boom, boom, boom, boom, boom,
boom, boom.

The ants go marching two by two,
rah..rah,rah-rah.
The ants go marching two by two,
rah...rah, rah...rah.
The ants go marching two by two,
the little one stops totle his shoe,
and they all go marching
down into the ground to get out of
the rain.
Boom, boom, boom, boom, boom,
boom, boom.

The litUe one stops to climb a tree.
The tittle one stops to open a door.
The little one stops to do a jive.
The little one stops to pick up sticks.
-The little one stops to look at
heaven.
The little on stops to open a gate.
The little one stops to pick up dime.
The tittle one stops to say "this Is the
end'~

or the little one stops to start again.

National Embalming
Sc,h00.1

(Tune: Oh Christmas Tree)

We live for you\ we die for you,
National Embalming School.
We do our best to give you rest,
'National Embalming School.
We make a coffin out of tin,
Then dig a hole to put you in.
We live for you, we die for you,
National Embalming School.

To thee we sing, to thee we drool,
National .Embalming School.
We stuff the corpse, we stuff the
ghoul,
National Embalming School.
When you fee) hollow deep inside,
We filt you up with formaldehyde,

Our boys get hot when you get cool.
National Embalming -School.

(Tune: A Hunting We Will Go)
Post mortem, Post mortem, Post
mortem~

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

(Tune: The Anvil Chorus)

Cutf slice, slash the body,
We must have a reason.
Gee how the body stinks,
It must be out of season.

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



hap .. py and you know it elap your hands.

If You're Happy
Ab

kno\\' it Then you real ..lyought to sho\v it If yoU 1
1'(1

AP E~ . ..... At;

i~·~···jg w J~ ~.~ :::~~
If you're hap .. py and you

'~~l :.~:::~i::-:·~~g .~
know it clap your hands-- If YO\.\l\,\,

<i~::~~~ ~t:~:~~¥::~ii?~:~~;i~~~:sU:;; ..~
hap .. p:\' and you know it clap .yOU)'

~l AD.... . .. DP
:]~:~!@mn::::~:: :I: ::~: /~

hands - If you're hap .. py and you

AP

R,Gvi()li
~rune: ..,:\}U\lt'Ut'H

Ravioli, I. like ravioli.
RtlVioli , ies the best forme.

I lave I got it on my chin'?
Yes, you got it on your chin.

()n n1Y chin?
illl: ()n your chin. OH..h..h..h..h

ltavioli) I like ravioli.
Ravioli~ it's the best for me.

«'tantiune tie, shirt, pantH, shoes, floor, UHllls. Po-int to the itetns
each nero u)ordi~~ added b'y the song leader. It is repeated b'y

the chorus and all preceding 'verses are sung in re'l)ert~e order.)

illL~ Ravioli, I like ravioli.
H.avioli, it's the best for me.

L,eader.' Is it all over'!
.ill1: 'les, it's all over.
L,eu.lier: Yes, it's all over.

Bingo

~1~~~=~f=·tg
'rhere was a farm -er had a dog and

~~~~lr B£±iSB" t==1
Bing .. 0 was his name .. 0, B .. I.. N .. G .. ,0,

~::~~=~~tJ r IJ j F.1§S@-]@
B-1.. N - G ... O~ B.. I.. N -G" 0, and

~.·rt).•••••l:~s:£]~~]J·'t,· .. -..~·""··-:::=="~-···_-- ...... -~_.-'. "-~ _...=:tI
[~inJ!: - 0 was his name - o.

S'ing Bong through six times, the ;first time just spelling out the
ntl/nte f/..[~N...(;·..O)· secO'Ytd time, spell out first four letters and clap
tIM! U()"; th'ird time) spell out firs t three letters and clap the uG It

tJ1ul H()~; etc. J -1.intilall five letter-s are .clapped 0'Ut..

If youtre happy and you know it,
Clap your hands. Cl(tp~clap

If you're happy and you know it,
C~lap your hands. Clap-clap
If youJre happy and you know it,
'Then you really ought to sho\v it,
If you're happy and you kno\v itt

your hands. Cl~lp..clap

F'()I'.f()llOlf~ill.q uerses! I'epeat.tirst uetse aiul,";71bstit-ute nell ' u'(u'ds

0/1 d 11 l () tin 11."; •

If you're happy and you know it,
St.arnp your feet. Sto')f1,J)...sta'YnlJ

I r '\'Ql1't'(1 hnppy and ~'Ol1 kno\v it,
;":l!ou!II()()I{i\\'!

tr ,\'OU 'rp happy and ~'OU kno\v it,
1>0 nil thl"PP, Cl/ap-c[ap. starnp-strtlnp. HOORAY1



Hello! Hello!
We~re A·II rrogeth-er A-gain, W-e're Here

G

\V p' l"e all to - geth - er a-

~4· J~.~---.-...!.~" '-'11 gain, \ve're her(~, \ve're here.- .. Vie're

~. . ..~
all to - geth - er a... gain, \\'e're here. we're

~ a

~: ~-.....-~-~
here.- And \vho knows \vhen we'll be

~ ~ t e= f §; t ~ I
~~ to • geth · er a • g~n'? sing· ing

~~ ~~! j~;J.J~~
All to..geth-er a..gain, \ve're here.-

K(J,y: E~ F'lat Tin1e: 4/4

Divide the sin,{Jet"t~ into j()ur 0'1'(1).1)8; each sh~r}s o'ne 11e1l0 "nd
holds it thro~.t{Jh to the clYrn1Jletion ofl the lidl chord. S/nf} /JII'
rniddle ]Ja'rtin unison.

~ ~hThe'
Hel .. 10; lIel .. 10, Hel - ]0, \Ve're glad to tne(~t you,

:t}
vVe're glad to greet ~'0U. Hel- 10, hel ... 10, hel .. 10, hel - 10.

rrune: "Auld Lang Sync"

o Dad 0' Mine We're Here for Fun
Tu ne: "Sweet Adeline" Key: B!i'}at Time: 4/4

1J01J8 use Dad. Fathers echo with Lad.

() [lad 0' mine (0 Lad o'mine),
I)ear J)ad 0' mine (Dear Lad 0' mine),
\Ve~ll stand as one (\Ve'll stand as one),
Jn rain or shine (In rain or shine);
F~aeh night and day (Each night and day),
I'll rd \vays say (I'll always say),
YUti 're the best friend in the world,
() J lad 0' rnin(~ «) IJad 0' mine).

vVe're here for fun right from the start,
So drop your dignity!

,j ust laugh and sing with all your heart,
And sho\v your loyalty.

IVl.ay all your troubles be forgot,
L,et this night be the best;

.loin in the songs \ve sing tonight,
Be happy \vith the rest.



Ham and Eggs
Tune: urran1manyH

eggs, han1 and cggs~ 1Ii lu' In ine fl'i(~d upside down.
S,,"'<unul J'l'rffU1J Ipchoe,'5.

lhun and efl:J~s,

Ji'irs t tl'iynl,1) sings.nice and brown.mine fried

and

like

llarn and eggs,
Second {J'roup yells.

F'lip 'em
l"i'rst group yells.

Ham and e~gSt ham and eggs,

l~"tlop"em

Second groop yells.

Flip'em Flop'em Flop'em Flip'en1 tIam and eggs!
I~'lop 'em

!,"V1*St g1'OUp yells.

Vllrfa.tio11: Dfl~1'de bO:iJs into t-zoo flrOUP,q and Sirl(J a 8Goond {inle,

Tlq} knees ra,p'idly to irrt'l:tole .t'rll'in{}. I·'lip'em
Second group yel.ls..

I--Iarn and egg"s,
l1'i1'st {Jrov..]J sings. lIaln and eggs!

AUs·ing.

}[(Ull and eggs,
8(~(~Oild uroup sinr;8.

II i\,(l rn ine fried njc{~ and bro\vn.
F'j I'N I {lI'OUP XiH!!H.



M"J~'ylltl(1 a Little Lamb

had a little larnb;
vvas white acs -snow

(:~verywhere that Mary went
threvv it out the window, .
\\'indo'N, tht~ window,
thre\v it out the window.

And ev(}ry\vhere that Mary \vent
She threw' it out the \vindo\v.

Throw It Out the Window

Old Moth ... er Hub..bard \vent to the cup...board tot F -a-- C7 C7-a---SH ~ ~. ~. :,.; ~:@¥¥¥Ji;. l: :i~
get her poor dog a bone. When she got thel'e UH I

.

cup-board was bare, She thre\v it out the \vin ...do\v, tJ1P

.win-dow; th(~ win-dow, She threw it out the win ...do\v.
Variation: Diu"'ide the group 'into two or rnore tea;YfU~. One teant
Nffltts by singing (1. rhu?ne. As SOO1'l.USo'ne tea,m fin.ishes,
aNother 8ta.rts. A team is elirninated l~litjajls to sta'rt s'ing1:n(J

(u..; soon as its t-u:rn cO'Ynes.
\Vhen she got there the c~p..board was hare, She

threw it out

F

~ .. : §i-o----='li
~

the win.. do\v.

() Chester!
Tune: "Yankee Doodle"

Siull thro'U{.}h once 1.JJithout action. Repeat jour ti'mes, acting
(ntt an add'itionalline ea.ch time.

() r:hester, did you 'ear about Harry?
Strike chest, to'uch ears, pat head.

110 l(ehesf'got back from the Army.
Strike clu~st a.n~d brick. ·t/'bert.f"old a.rms.

I 'ear IH~ knows how to wear a rose,
tlhurh ear,UOHet lapel.

tllp11lipt llouray -- for the Army!
cheer:s:.fold arrn.s.

S1>nfJ (l·S Q. gro'Ul} song 'us'ing Q. new Mothe'r Goose rhll'Yne each
fhne '/IOU ·repeatmelod1J. Substitute She threw it out the \vin ..
flo\v.(o't last line oj' each rhllm,e and make th·ro'tuin.g 1notions
I("ith arrns.



Seout - ing. For-.\vard .ye sons

\viLh\vho.

Music b~' V. E. Carroll .

\vith us.

Words by (). A. Kirk~atn

the torch ev - el"

,......-;~

fi~::4; j~;l' ::fi~ :: ~&;1)H:~~
111ar-ching. Car - ry high the torch of tJ'Utl

G C ..~

~·1.=J~ ~

luight and main, vVor'ked to pre..serve and build (l

~ C "',.~_" __

~~~@@~~j~:..~~~~:S~~~~~~:~~~;~;@
Ka ... tion. ~O\\· \vith tour· age true, \ve \vilJ

~... ifSEfJ) rJ:iE:f#g.~§
dare and do. Know' ... ing that right is t~\' - PI'

~:! m: :~@:j. .. ~

nti~.d)t. anei foai n. \Ve \vill pre-serve and build a Na~Uotl,

The Torch of Scouting

~

~~:"l--44-]~~~~~_J::_j:.,~
For ... ward ye sons of men

~'I~

Repeat chorus.

By l{obert Burns

A'uldLang Syne

Should auld acquaintance be forgot
J

And never bro't to mind?
Should auld acquaintance be forgot
And days of auld lang syne'?

Chorus
For auld lang syne, my dear,
For auld lang syne;
We'll tak' a cup 0' kindnes.s yet
For auld lang syne.

',And here's a hand, my trusty friend,
Andgie's a hand 0' thine;
We'll tak' a cup 0' kindness yet,
For auld lang syne.



()n l\'ly Honor
\Vords and lnusic by I-IarryBartelt

""'-'"
horl~or I'll do n1Y best to do Iny (;ood Turn e,lch
Gill. A ==i= '

~ _:~. ~. ~ :~gtIHgg~s
das 'ro keop rny bod...y strength-ened and

kppp roy rnind a ·.\vakened. 1'0 .fol ...low· paths of

~$~~ l~:;~· ~.~::::~
{)rl iny hon - or ru do rny best.

Blaz .. ing camp..fires make our 8pir .. its light.

IJ E~ . tiP : ..~ 1ll.~. E.. ~. •...! B~ aD
§i~j, : _ == J ~Wd...............

Scouts u - nit - ed for a \vorld that's free~

Camporee (or Jamboree) Hymn

\Vords and ttl usic b~f M.l-I. McMasters

Fires have light-eel in our jaln-bo-ree.

F'ading campfires 'neath a starry sky,
SilvJry bugles sound their lullaby,

Seouting friendships fashioned here today,
Bind us closer-when we are away.

r;'ather, guide us, \vhere brave men have trod)
.lIelp us kno\v the Fatherhood of God,

l-Iere beside us-let us kno\v Thy plan,
lVlaywe sho\v the Brotherhood of ~1an.



·--._-'_'_"_"'-~~'..,-."~'.-"'J'~~''''''''_--'' '__'_.~_,._.._..,__. _.~._."_"""_,,,,.•

Walch rne wallabies feed, lnate.
vVHtch tne wallabies feed.
~I'IH\y're a dangerous breed, Inate.
St) watch )ne wallabies feed.

KCt~p rne cockatoos cool, cool.
K(lep ute cockatoos cool.
Can't go away from the pool, pool.
Jltf~t keep rne cockatoos cool.

'r.;l1{(~ tne koala back, Jack.

'rake lne l(oala back.
11(- live:;; sOJuewhere out on the track, Mac.

So take rne koala back.

l'jp l.lte kangaroo down, sport.
'rit~ lilt' I<angaroo down.
'Titl rne kangaroo down, sport.
Il'ie ute kangaroo down.

pit- ture of good
F

fae .. os all a .. Ugh l. \V ho
~ 09 F

days. ;\
Bb

in ('onl~ ingII ~.,: ( I

A,round the Campfire Bright

Scouting Marches On

l'Hll Inp hide when I'm dead, Fred.

"nUl HIP hide when fIn dead.
S,(J we tanned his hides when he died, Clyd~.
r\uflfhatls it hanging on the s-hed.

O. B. IvIathe\vs John T. Boudreau

• ~:jh: ri~l;~~:;:;g:Jr·~~
Seout .. ing n1arch ..cs, Scout-illg lnareb..es,S(~oul-ing

111arch .. es on.- Strong' and r-ead - .\",

Edelweiss

Austrian national

tt'ue and stead-y t Till the ~oal is \von" --,-.

IJaunt ... eel nev .. or, cour .. age t~V - er t B'or the

Edelweiss, edelweiss,
Every ITIorning you greet me.
Sn1all and white, clean and bright,
You look happy to meet me.
Blossom of snow, may you bloom and grow,

Blootn and grow forever.
Edelweiss, edelweiss,
Bless Illy honleland forever.

ri~ht FIGlrf ()l\~ -'- ITo our bon1e~land

loy - al Seoul. .. in}.!; rnarch .. es un.--



Mariah
SI'xt<~t~ll "rOllS

out there they have a name, for rain and wind and fire,
Th,e rain is Tess, the fire is Joe, and they call the wind Mariah.
Mariah blows the stars around and sets the clouds a...flyin',

Mariah makes the mountains sound like folks were out there dyin t •

,Chorus

1\1arlah, Mariah, they call the wind Mariah!

Snrne people say a man is made out of Inud,
1\ 1)()(U" Inan's rnade out of .muscle and blood,

MUBcle and blood and skin and bones, .
ArBind that's weak and a back that's strong.

Before .1 knew Mariah'8 nalne, or ·heard herwailing-whinin' t

I had a girl and she had me, and the sun was always shinin'.
Then one day I left that girl, I left her far behind Ine,

And now I'm lost, so doggone lost, not even God can find me.

Chorus

Out here they have a name for rain, for wind, and fire only,

And when you're lost and aU alone, there ain't no word for lonely.
Now I'm a lost and lonely man, without a star to guide me.
Mariah blow my love to me, I need my love beside me.

Chorus

If) the G()od ()ld Summertime

YOllload sixteen tons and what do you get?
AIH>ther day older and deeper in debt
Sf. Peter don't you call me 'cause I can't go,

lowe l'ny soul to the company store.

I was born one morning when the sun didn't shine.
Ipj<:k(~d U.P nlY shovel and walked to the mine,

I loaded sixteen tons of number nine coal,
AJHI the strong boss said, uWell, bless my sout"

I was born one morning it was drizzling rain..
Fighting and trouble are my middle name.
I was rai~ed in a cave, by an old mama lion.
"I'ain't no high-tone woman make me walk the line.

..:.orn .. nIP}"' - linH" If you gee rne COIning, better step asIde.
/\ lot o(ll1en didntt and a lot of men died.

<. hH~ fist of iron, the other of steel,
H IJlf\ right one don't get you, then the left one will.

Stroll-ing thro' the sh<l - lanes,

:dH'\'" ~'our toot . S('~· \\'oot - ses in t.he

C'l Eb 11'7 B~

Scout Law Version
(I?epeat verse with score.)

A Scout.. is trustworthu Lord K bA ~. .. J' ~ Uln a yah!
. ~cout ~s loyal, Lord, KUill ba yah!
A Scout IS helpful, Lord, KUill ba yah

'() Lord, Kun1 ba yah. ·

AScout is friendly,Lord, Kum ba yah l

A Scout ~s c~urteous,Lord, Kum ba y~hl
A Scout IS kind, Lord, Kum ba yah!
o Lord) Kumba yah.

A Scout is obedient, Lord, Kum ba yahl
A Scout is cheerful, Lord, Kum ba yahl
A Scout is thrifty, Lord, Kum ba yah!
o Lord, Kum ba yah.

A Scout is brave, Lord, Kum ba yah!

A Scout is clean, Lord, Kum ba yah!

A Scout is reverent, Lord, Kum ha yah'
o Lord, Kum ba yah. ·

holds ~'OU t·~, Andand ~hcl

:--:U1l1 - Illcr - tinie.

hold h(lt, ha nd



Waltzing Matilda

B1b Bb 7 tUb .

~·~m:~.j;~
Hy ott 'll eonlC a-waltz-ing Ma - til - da \vith lne!;t

[hJ\vn came a jumbuck to drink beside the billabong,

\Jp junlped theswagman and seized him with glee;

And he sang as he talked to that jUlnbuck in his tucker­
ha1.r,;*

sang as he watched and

A~

"You'll COlne a-waltzing, Matilda, with me."
llepent chortts.

ltV ou'll never cat(~h me alive," cried he.

the jolly jUlnbuck, you've got in your tucker~

ennHl a-\valtzing. IVlatitda. \vith me."
Ch(H''US.

~!h()st. Inay be heard as you ride beside the billa..
lHJn~(.

I)O\\'n caine the troopers one, t\VO, three.

Up .hnnperl the s\vagman and plunged into the billabong,

HYou'li eOl1'le a-\valtzing, l\tlatilda, \¥ith me."
.I{('jJent clu)'r'l..t8.

I)O\vn ean1e the stockman, riding on his thoroughbred;:;11 :i!}i i:if\~
\vait .. ed till his hil.. l:v boiled

~ ~ Eb..... . .. .. . BP.7.... . .....•..... . Eb.. '.~,

'h' ..... "YoutH come a.. \valtz-ing, Ma .. til ... cia,. \vithme!H
C orus. b b

i~;~~~::~it: ~~~;~;f;EF ::E~~]
Waltz..ing Ma... til ~ cia, waltz-ing Ma-til .. da

~ ~ EP. Db '
ti¥ ::~::i .'41j:~¥~

YoutH come a.. \valtz-ing lYra .. til - da \~rith nH~. A.nd htl

~ ~ Eb Bbcm AU
:J~}.J ~ ..~}~

8an~ as he "vatch{~-d and wait -eel till his bH ... ly boilpd.

"""UI,unT"'''''' thiN lillCjfJ!"' third liue o.fchor'us



'In Evening by the Moonlight
.L:une:-\ A. Bland

f n the llv-'nin,g by the nl0on-Hght You could

• . j 1. :

F

'rllt1rp's· I '. dong, long trail a.. \v· .
1"llt(j t}H' "'ltl(l ()ft d 'lndlng

. (I., fnv rea
\V tl<~t'(1 the I' )'h . '" ,nlS,
'\l ' " 1I~ tlllgales are sin )," l'
: , I/( d \\' 111 te l'noon bOftnls: ' ,lUng

'1'1 , 1
f1P1'4. 1 H H.lon 1." ,'" •

t 11Ir il Ill\' dt.('~' (~~.g n,lght of \vaiting
'I" II ) , ' .. ms <:tll COlne true'

J f 1{! dav \vhen I'lll, .'
(11J"; oc gOIng d t

lat. lon~l loner t'ra,1'1 ,'th 0\\ n
"'" \\1 you.

'111' ,,
" ,l('~r(~ s a I.Jong, Long Trail

h '{;

the

You could

In

moon .. light
C'1

the

h(lar t.ho8e camp .. ers
F

P\' - \ling
07

IH'nr l ho:-)(~ (} eh .. O(H;

II'

ring .. in~. lIo\v the

()ur' hoyt; \viH shine tonitc, our boys \vill-shin-o;
()ur hoys "vill shine tonitc, all down the line.
'rhcy're all dressed up tonito, don't they' look fine!
When the Bun gOHB down, and the rnoon corncs up,
(Jur boys will Hhine.

Key: G

Campfire Medley
They \vouldit!en ... joyl'n Inp - (ll'S \vould

ub F

~$i. :~: ~~ ~ :~..;:~
,;Ii ail nig:ht. and lis .. ten Ab \\'p

~j2;::~ ....~.~:;) .. §I
!t,;' ~

~"dHiH in lh(,~ (Iv'~ning; h~' the rnoon Ihd'lt..

Tell Me Why

~tf;~Il-.......-J~j
,.-I

Uf'/If'tll.

l\\'y; t'

(;ot)(\ni~ht. ladiesl (}oodnight, ladies!
(;oodni~hL ladies! \"lc're going to leave you no\\'.
1\'1 l'rri h' \ve roil along, ron along, roll along,
lvl prl'l l'y \\'e roll along, o'er the deep blue sea.

KHHitlf.!t~ai\ing. over' the hounding main,
Fot' In~\ny U.Htormy \vind shaH blo\\'
F~t'P tJaek eo\nes hon1C a~ain!

i\1y Bonnie li~H over the oeean,
l\1y Bonnie liCH ovet the :-;oa;
iV1 y Bonnie lies over the ocean,
(), }n'inj.{ batk rny Bonnie to nH,~.

1~J'i ng hac·I,. lid n~ haek, () ht'j n~ hat'\\. rny I'~onnit, to 111(1,

t () nlt':
Brin~ hack, bring back, () hring baek lny l~onni(' to 111(\.

Tell

love you.

tnc'W'hyTell

Because God made the stars to SL1iuc~

Because God made the ivy twine,
Because God made the skies so blue,
Dear old (Calnp) that's why I love you.



nta Lucia"

. ;

Bug Juice*

'rune: "On 'fop of Old Smoky"

At camp with the Boy Scouts, they gave us a drink.
We thought it was Kool..Aid, because it was pink.

But the thing that they told us would've grossed out a nloose.
For that great tasting pink drink was really bug juice.

It looked fresh and fruity, like tasty K.ool-Aid.
But the bugs that were in it were murdered with Raid!

We drank it by gallons 'cause we couldn't stop,
But we never noticed the bugs floating on top.

At camp with the Boy Scouts, they gave us a drin-k.
We thought it was Kool..Aid. because it was pink.

So the next time you drink bug juice, and a fly drives you nlad\
He's just getting even 'cause you swallowed his dad.

*Thls song Is p(~dormed on the Boy Scout Songbo()/~ CD. No. AV·05HC1\ available from
the Supply Division.

Scout Wetspurs '*

'T'une: H() 'fannenbaUll1"

Softly falls the rain today
J\S our campfire floats away.

Silently each Scout should ask,

Have r packed n1Y diving mask'?

(lave I checked my raft for leaks?

PFIYs been gone for weeks.

Have I d()ne and have I dared

Everyt hing to be prepared?

If1ool·ostepM on dis ...tant trail Camp-ward aro bend ...lng;

f~iJ'('h lit'c and bub..blingstew Rich o...dors send..ing;

~ mb. B~
~::~:~:; ]~: :~~;~.~

IIr'n- is ~·our heart's de-sire, Rest \vhen ~;,our feet shall tire;

() -fH'n ait· and pals-and food and fire; Joy ne'er -end...ing.

(;UIll pfi PPH are bur'ning low,
lon~~Pt·leaping;

sillg their evening song_,
8hruh)\vs con1e ereeping;

hplo\v the \vest,
and t11tJ.y ~'OU rest;

\\-arnl and l.)~' Hoft sounds caressed:
a,II are :.;leeping.



A Boy Scout's Prayer

Vvords and music by G\\Ten Beck

Pur ... pie n10un..tains rise, A..gainst an a..zure sky,

;-=G~l:;:j~n ~~~f1:~:~: ~:~~~~::=t:~:~:;~
IH'nu .. t.i ~ CuI da~·. j\ rnen.

~::~:Ei~§:~H:i:·~:f:~
(Jh 1 thank you fot' this hl~a.~l-ti ..fulda>', {)hLol'd.

:E .....G ..~

~
Thank ~'OU for thp 1110un-tains, the t.rees in the lane:

fi ~::~:ij~· ::4~~i~:~~~~::E!~li ::i~::~jR~~~~~
Thank ~'OU for th(l sun-shincl that shinet' through the ro.. in;

~j:~:·.~~~;m~g~i~g
Thank you for this beau ... ti - I'lll da~·. And a~;1

j~
('antI> on the trail to - night and I t'ais(l tll.\'

~. =Pj ..G~
;;=~_.~.

(':\'(';'1 1I) the 1nOOn - Ii t ~l\~·. and 1 pnay 1 (}II

Star - Ii t. skies a-hOVf\Sil - vet' on the sage,

@1 ;:; .i~~~~ j~§#j:: ..~. ff~l~.::. i]
its ... pen cov-ered hills, Coun .. try- that I love,

~;~;~l~W··~
Phil-n10nt here's to thee, Scout ... ing par". a - €lisp.

c

~; = j .tj~ ...?fj: ... H~
~

()ut in God's coun-try to.. night.

c. c

~S itt:]. I~·l~
"Vind in \vhis-p)ring pines, Ea .. gIe soar-ing hi~ll,

~ c

~t=:::::::::::::tfl=~:···.::iiii'iijllliJ--=:I·~===?-:.~

Philmont Hymn

'1 c=:~ f $~I%1lti~
Phil .. nl0nt hei'e's to thee, Scout-ing par..a-disp,

~ c
~ J ~":~":~f@ }jgij; .:~

~

Oul in (lod~:-; eoun .. try to - night.



HStHtin' USA"

'U (1<vf.'ryIJ(Jdy had a notion across the USA,

everbody'd be campin' just like the BSA.

YttfJ\1 see 'enl wearin' their backpacks and hUon' all the ¥lay.
If·.:vt"rybody's gone SCQutin', Scoutin' USA.

\ve go, Scout - ing we

l~ntl see 'enl campin' at Philmont to climb the "footh of Tin1e.
L.ookin' out on the ocean, high adventure unwind.
i\H over the Rockies, South Padre Island way,
":vf~rybody's gone SCQutin', Scoutin' USA.

go, Sun ... lit trails and lands where \va ~ ters

If you really want to have fun in the outdoor way,
'fllQl) you t"eally oughta sign up for Scoutin' USA.
T'IH·y're into learnin' computers and trackin' nature's signs.
r':verybody's gone Scoutin" SCQutin' USA. llo\v By the calnp-ilre's friend .. ly, flan1" ing

. B 11'lat

llail! Hail! Scouting Spirit
Ir\lll(l; 'iIVly 1·{er()H~ .._.. f"rom The Chocolo,te Sold'ier

Y{)\J get theln going on rock climbs sleepin' under the stars
(iazing up to the heavens to find out who they are.
('(last to coast from New York to Calif()rn...I...A,
l':verybody's gone Scoutin\ Scoutin' USA.

Y(Ht cal'<"h thern going on f{)ck climbs and sleepin' under
tiH\ stars,

(i;lz.ing up to the heavens to find out who they are.

('CH\st to coast frolul\Iew York to Californ...I..A,
Everybody's gone Scoutin', Scoutin' USA.

~lo\v. Seout - ing \ve 140, Seout - ing \ve go.

flUdn', bikin' lJS/\.

rnvin\ clirnbin'US/\.

SW'ltlllnin', c(llnpirl' lJSA.
f·q.:u\fifl·! lHl('kIJ(lckill' US/'-\..

to ("oast front New York to Californ-I-,A.,
gon(~ Scoutin', Scoutin' USA~.
l{(HH~ ScottOn', Scoutin' USA.

Ilail! Ilail! Scouting Spirit t

Bl'st in t he land;
}fail: Scouting Spirit t

\\'(} stand.

•••,··.·~,;.•.,·.u.· •.• H.nd up\vard \ve're treading,
alert to lnake Seouting ready,

prepared.
8{*outing Spirit.
Jla.il~



Scout Hearted Men

Y·Q,u. 'C,an Tell a Scout

Tune: HLong~ Long Trail"
l(ey: ..f\ F'lat Time: 4/4

'1"ou can tell a Scout from · . ·
Insert t:ro01) number" city, 01' camp narn.e in place oj' dotted

tines.

Yau can tell him by his talk;
'You can tell a Scout from · ..
You can tell him by his walk;
Yau can tell him by his manner,
By his appetite and sllch.
You can tell a Scout from · · .
But you cannot tell him much.

rrune; "Stout Hearted Men"

Give me some men, who are Scout hearted men,
Who will fight for the right they adore.

Start me with ten,whoare Scout hearted <men,
And I'll soon give you ten thousand more.

()b! Shoulder to shoulder and bolder and bolder
11 hey grow as they go on the fore!

'''hen There's nothing in the \vorld can halt or mar a plan
\Vhen Stout hearted men can stick together man t() marl!

Key: C Tirne: ~/4

th{~ J13agle t

t.he Feagle,
all the time.
Star and then the Life,

\ViU on your bosom shine.

l(eep elinlbing!
llhize the trail and we will follow,
llark the Eagle's call;
()n, broth(~rs, on until we're Eagles alL

Jlf,~rt~tN to the 'Boy Scouts

1.leJ'P's to the Boy Scouts of A .. mer ... i .. cat INlere)s to the

Seouts where..ev-er they may be, A sal-ute to ev...'ry Scout \ve 1·llp.vrh~hl hy Edwin It. Murris Musj(~Co., Inc" und Broadcast MU8i(~~ llll'., N.Y.

Not a one shall know de .. feat. Be .. ~~ Pre.. ,flack Up Your Troubles

pa,red our rnot-to ev..er be. Our em..ble'm is the fteur..de...

'rune: HStnilc, Snlile, Smile"
By (ieorge Asaf

l)o,ck. up your troubles in your old kitwbag,
.1\ 1'1d 1~rtli'le, smile, smile.

Now \vefre a)hikingon the old Scout trail,
Hrn ilt\ bO~V8, that's the style.

tiH. Our Oath and Law' \ve \\~1l1 0 .. bey, And \ve'll ~s the use of \vorrying?
U. npver \\'a~ ~v()rth\vhi1e... S()OO!

up your troubles in your old kit-bag,
srnile, sITlile.

a (;ood Turn ev .. try day!



1~lappy When IjmHiking*

A.s I \\'as a-\\,alk..ing one tTIot'J1-ing for p}pasuJ'p I

rhythnl,icfLlly 'to the s''Wino oj·rirlin.g a ho'rse

~ .•~ .. ~.
t rack. Out in the 0 .. pen coun-try, that's the place for

i:~::~mj~ft~~
nlP. \Vith a true Scout..ing friend to the jour..ney~s end

t

Tt'arnp~ U-n.lTIP, tramp, tramp, tramp, tramp,"trampt tranlp.

~·.~·~·=~t~
{'In hap ... py \vhen I'm hik ... ing, pack up - on my

~ . .,..
ha('k. I'm hap .. py when I'm hik .. ing off the beat .. en

.7 r :~i§j;~ ~~. -,@t :J. ~ B
Ipll. l\ven... t:;\" thir - t~r, for .. ty~ fif.. ty nines a

sing..in~ this ~ong.h(\ ap-proachedas
choru.,,'J

~:

DogieS-aug

hat \\'(1,5 thro\,'n back and his spurs \\'er(! a ji n~ .. li n~ :\ nil'i...~
~:::¥::

spied a bold co\\'-boy eorne rid ..ing a .. long. II is

~~~'~.J~)~,~~~~~;~~~;;~gj~

do~ ... ie. It's ~'our rnis-for-tune and

\Vhoop .. ce ki

long 1it .. tlo

yi yo o Get

. Tra Inp, U'a rn p, tran1 p, (Repe(Lt trarnj) to e·nd.}

"rune: l'The Twelve Days of Christmas"

rrwelve Days of Summer Camp

On the third day of summer camp my mother sent tom(~ · · .
Three pairs of socks, two T-shirts, and a box of oatmeal e()okie~.

On the second day of summer camp my mother sent to 111e · ..

1'1wo T-shirts t and a box of oatmeal cookies.

On the first day of sumlner calnp lny mother sent to ITIC .. ·
A box of oatnleal cookies.

yi

kno\\' that

none
f:::
of n1Y o\vn. \Vhooll-ec ki

~~ f:'I C G

ig;t=j·:~. :~::: :~i ~.~
yo 0 {}et a ..long lit-tIe dog ~ ie. I

1/fli. ~ ..~
Wy .. onl ... ing will be your l1HW horne.

It IN (~arly in t.he springtirrle, we round up the dogies,
rv1 ark,- and brand--and bob off their tails;

Hound up the ponies-load up the chuck wagon,
;\ nd thro\v the dogies out onto the trail.

{'!li)rUS

Additional verses
Four woolen caps,
Five underpants,
Six postage stamps,
Seven nose warmers,
Eight Batman comics,
Nine bars of soa!))
Ten Band-Aids,
Eleven shoestrings,
Twelve bottles of insect repellent



In the land or the Las .. sen, '\rhen'

(lh, (ilve Me a lion-Ie

tet t

- Ulin tn'ush

patch .. es through \vhieh \ve

honH~ on the range,

Ihe d(~cr and the antelope play~

spldolll is heard a discouraging word~

t lH' skips are not cloudy all day.

(lh. l!.ive lne a horne where the buffalo roam

And I he d(:\er and the antelope play,

\V1H'f'p !')eJdorn is heard a discouraging viford.
l\JHt Ift<· ski(~s are not cloudy all day. '

~pe - ties

~!:
BD at>

~. y.:$:~~F1~ ~ ~ ij ::

st.itT: 11.nd the~' all \\"i 11 fly

Shenandoah

Traditional

hack at ~'our no~e with

()h, Shen-an-doah, I long to hear you. Way, hey, you roll ... ing

ri vcr! Oh, Shen .. an .. doah, I long to hear you, 'Vay,

()h~ Iny,

()h, nlY t

gee

gee

ainJt it finet 'To

ain't it s\~eH> tro

.'::
hey, \ve • re bound a--way 'Cross the \vide lVlis .. sour .. i.

('rulse all

tTuisp all

day long

day long

in the tall o...pen pine!

in the darn chap-ar..ral!

<lit Shtq\andoah, I love your daughter,
\iVa.\' hpy. vou rolling river!
(Jh: ~~h(l;la;ldoah~ I love your daughter,

f hp.\'. \vp'rp bound a\vay 'cross the vtide I\lissouri.

KIH1uandoah, I'nl bound to leave you,
I lH~Y, you t"olling river!

()tt
l
~4henHndo:\..h. I'll not deeeive you,

~ \vr1it'p bound a\vay 'cross th(~ ,vide rv1iss()urL

f)h. \ve rnha:ht ride the saddle of a ridgH \:vc eQuid stick;
\V (I Jnj~rhL spear our grub with the fork of a crick;
lls(~ the rlVer[)eu to sleep on;
Il:at ~a\\'dust for rnush,
But \\"e eantt scrub our teeth \vith this darn hillside brush.

(.'horl/.;;



a Boy Scout; Oh Be Pre-pal'cd PI'{I"

Pre-pared Pl'e...p~red Pre-pared, t.h(1
F

We're on the Upward Trail
vVe're on the up\vard trail,
\Ve're on the up\vard trail,
Hi nging as we go. Scouting bound.
\Ve're on the up\vard trail t

VVe're on the upvvard trail,
Sin~ing, singing, ev'rybody singing,
Scouting bound.

~·trvlUl'·(~llot;l't l«(~y: "I~ li'lat
'l\llnut.u JL Trask

the n1ot .. to of a

m· J~

pared Pre-pared.

'9 1 f J
mot - to of

07

t@;j )r.......----ru-;----~~~::I3t-~~-:~~:--t".~---r""§

Prepared

'il~~j~J~J~?~
011 Be

mot .. to of a good Scout, Pre-pared

::tA1'~~j~F~. ...:::r-"::=--...IlE-1§....-..+-=Q.....-C7-...~~~. ::::;:~-==~""""""-FI
pared, the nlot .. to of a Scout.

()ut' Fa '" ther in 110av .. en a-bov(~ us, We

~~:~ ..t1
H;4k Tll<.~e for guid ...ance in our dai .. ·ly task. May

~~~~S~~~~;: ;;~}i~i 1~_~~:;fJj

c.

D

S('out Oath, the Seout La\v, their l(~s..sons un-fold..ing'ro

Our

Inay \ve lire it and t.eaeh it, (rrcat

nurn...bers un - t.old,our youLh~ in

vi r-t UP and n1anhood stand stl~ong.. ly a... mongst us. To

'rlH.I(l w'e give an of our thanks. The

.~.·~·~~:::r-;~~::~fiE~
~f--=f.7= :tt== r

1I1llt ,·1 (l, our (;nod Turn l

.~:-'-'~==--'-I--j~~!~:--41-:~-~.j--:HU~
wp \vill al",v,,'ays kno\v That the Boy Scouts go hik-ing a ...long.

()-vpr hill~ o-ver dale, We \vill hit the green-\vood

In and out, all a-round t You will nev-er see us

1!i:::~Ji~
t.rail, As the' Boy Scouts go hik-ing a .. long.

fn)\vn, As the Boy Scouts go hik-ing a MO long. -

~ D

jf ~...~
And it's hi! hi! hee1 Tht~ B. S, ;\. for me,

~¥~.
Shout out our name and shout it strong. Where'er we go,

_~ .. A . A D

~:Jj~



L •
!.1ct.Ll',~~--_·_-

'T'heA,n.imal Fair

'IJI~~; ~)~~~
I \-vent to the an .. i - Inal fair,,"-- 'flu'

,} #. ;~: '~'.: @ ~:~~€iEJE~
birds and the beat)ts were there.-,-

~f ~:::':'~.. ' ~:l~ ·l·,~:;:m~
The old ba-boon by t.he light of the n10011, \~! aH

"~'. i~:;~:E:~E::=:::!~;~~
cor-rib - ing his au.. burn

tiQ~ I>e ]:1
The fun - ni .. est \Vas the monk,- lIe'i §g:~::Z~:~ }::a:¥~FH~ .
clitnbed up the el.. e - phant's trunk.-·

Il'@j ,fH f'< ·~~~tm:f; :~
rrhe el- e - phant sneezed and. f(~ll on his knees} A.nd

~~ ;~~::;}:~f;j;;~~~~~~i~~~
\~/hat be .. canlC of the tl1onk'? --

~;;~3T*:~U~
'l'he nlonk, the Inonk, the l11onk, the 1110nk.

VoriaJio'NR

H/hen song -is suno thr01-bgh once, a srnall g'i'O'U1) 1nay sing th..e
/08/ IiJie f)'ver and over ns a chan.t u)l.ile -re.~ t sino the SO'llg u.

s/'cond f i IJ/f".

Srl.'lilt~ Song

Key: B F'lat

It lHr\'t any trouble just to S..M~I ..L-E,
It. i~n;t any trouble just to S-M-I-L...E.
'fherp isn't any trouble, but will vanish like a bubble t

If youtll only take the trouble just to S-M...I-L..E.

/j(lco"d ver'8e: It isn't any trouble just to Cl-R-I Nt etc.
'['hiI'd verse: It isn't any trouble just to L-A U-(;-li, etc.
b'ourth 'verse: It isn't any trouble just to I-IA! HA! rIA!

1-11\1 IIA! etc.

Michael Fi~negan

:Mtr:l ) :j'~" ~
TlHH'e \vas an old n1an naln(~d JYIich..ael Fin ...ne..gan,
,/.,=j 1= ~ ~# ~~ ~:~1

i 1(' had \vhisk..ers on his chin .. e.. g:an. The

wind hlpw thC1TI off and they grc\v in a-gain,



The Stars and Stripes Forever

\Vords by Bob Russell
Al()derately

1,'lf/"II(,:. Mtl(l{lall, Hello Faddah*

�t�t�~�U�t�}�'�I�"�F�r�~�o�n�l Calnl»

�~�r�H�I�H�~�~ U[)ance of the I-Iours;'

llplh) Nluddah,hello Faddah,
�t�h�·�n�~ f arn at CampGrenada.

is very entertaining,
J\rld they sayvve'll haveSOlnefun if it stopsraining.

J \!V·pnt hiking with Joe Spivey,
l'h\ developedpoison ivy.
�Y�n�u�n�'�~�f�T�l�e�r�n�b�e�r LeonardSkinner,
li,e l)t0111ainepoisoninglast night after dinner.

AU the counselors hatethewaiters,
A1UI the lakehasalligators,
And the head coachwantsno sissies,

So he readsto us from somethingcalledUlysses.

N(lW I don'twant this shouldscareya,

�I�~�u�t lny bunkmate has malaria.
You rernenlberJeffrey Hardy,

'rhey\reaboutto organize a searching party.

�'�~�§�f�I �t�;�~ :1:44- �H�~�: �~
There a - loft in a soft and friend - l,v

�.�:�:�:�:�~�~�~�j�H t:B �·�·�.�~�~�a�:�:�:�~�m�:�/ �~�:�:�m�~
breezeFlies the Red,Whitt1

, andBlue a ... bove

�~�;�~�~�~�:�: �~�:�~�'�~�~�0�~�~�~ '¥
�~ you, And un - furled wit.h he)' �w�~�l�'�l�d oj'3J . g @ i �:�l�:�f�f�i�l�~�:�:�g�:�:�?�:�:�:�:�g�~

rnen1 - 0 - rie:; ()f the �n�H�~�n \vho saidl \vho

�i�f�~�~ �~�, �~ �:�~�:�i�~ �g�i�~�a�.�: }
proud .. 1S said �'�~�I love you."

�~�.�.�.�.�-�.�.�J�~ +-- J-.-_..:p.__. �A�-�-�~�~�:�-�~�_�'

\Vhpn st:e the Stars and the Stripe:.;,

Then 111;\: hpart IS a drUl11 \vild - ly beHL··

�~�-�~�] �~�J �~�:�I�~
th:arest Muddah, darlingFaddah,
How's lny preciouslittle bruddah?
l,t't tne corne home if you n1issme.

Ivvould evenlet Aunt Berthahugandkiss me!

of t IHI dl'ealrl

WnH a. IniruJte, it's stopped hailing!
(juys are �~�;�\�t�v�i�r�n�r�n�i�n�g�, guysaresailing!
Plnying'h;\sebaH.gee that'sbettah.
MtHldall, Faddah,kindly disregardthis letter!

That is al ... \vays on the nlal'eh
t

_ ••_

�~�~�~�,�~�:�:�4 . �t�*�=�J�t�:�~�t�~�~�:�H�t�~
And bless.. ed \vi 11 be ev .. 'ry lH'OeZt\

�~�:�~�:�i�t�t�?�J�I�F ::g: 4. .E
That \vill �r�u�~ - tIe the �S�t�a�r�~ and StripcH for-

�~�·�·�r�-�i�r�~�~ �:�:�:�~�~�~
�~ ,

4.'\ er, rin part of the gal- lant pa..

�~�;�5�3�Y�I�=�l�f ·3 ;1 �~
r:u)(l, �-�_�.�~�- ()f th08(1\v110 ear.. �r�~�~ on the

�~�:�·�:�:�~�§�V�/�~�:�I�~�F �J�~�¥�~�:�.�~
Slat's and Stripps for - ev .. (II'


