All You Et-a
All you et-a, think of all you et

All you et-a, think of all you et.

(Leader) Think of all the beans you et.

(All)
Think of all the beans you et.

(Leader) Beans you et!

(All)
Beans you et!

(Leader)
All you et!  
(All)
All you et  Ohhhhhh....

(start over, the leader each time adding an
 item of  food to the list)

Amazing Grace

Amazing grace, how sweet the sound,

That saved a wretch like me

I once was lost but now I’m found,

Was blind, but now I see.

Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,

And grace my fears relieved

How precious did that grace appear 

The hour I first believed.

Amazing Grace

(tune:  Mickey Mouse Club theme)

A-m-a-z-i-n-g G-r-a-c-e

I once was lost but now am found,

Was blind but now I see.

Amazin’ Grace, Amazin’ Grace

Amazin’ Grace, Amazin’ Grace

How sweet the sound that saved a wretch like

me.

A-m-a-z-i-n-g G-r-a-c-e

I once was lost but now am found,

Was blind but now I see.

America
My country ‘tis of thee

Sweet land of liberty

Of thee I sing

Land where my father died,

Land of the Pilgrim’s pride

From every mountainside

Let freedom ring.

My native country thee

Land of the noble free

Thy name I love

I love thy rocks and rills

Thy woods and templed hills

My heart with rapture thrills

Like that above

Let music swell the breeze

And ring through all the trees

Sweet freedom’s song

Let mortal tongues awake

Let all that breathe partake

Let rocks their silence break

That sound prolong

Our father’s god to thee

Author of liberty

To thee wi sing

Long may our land be bright

With freedom’s holy light

Protect us by they might

Great god, our king.

America, America

(divide into rounds of four, if possible)

America, America

How can I tell you how I feel?

You have given me so many treasures

I love you so

America the Beautiful

Oh beautiful for spacious skies

For am ber waves of grain

For purple mountains majesties

Above the fruited plain

America, America

God shed his grace on thee

And crown thy good with brotherhood

From sea to shining sea.

Oh beautiful for patriot dream

That sees beyond the years

Thine alabaster cities gleam

Undimmed by human tears

America, America

God shed his grace on thee

And crown thy good with brotherhood

From sea to shining sea.

The Ants Go Marching

The ants go marching one by one,

Hurrah, hurrah,

The ants go marching one by one hurrah, hurrah,

Hurrah, hurrah,

The ants go marching one by one, 

The little one stopped to have some fun

And they all go marching down (where?)

To the earth (why?)

To get out of the rain

Boom boom boom boom

Two – tie his shoe

Three – climb a tree

Four – shut the door

Five – dance and jive

Six – pick up sticks

Seven – go the heaven

Eight – shut the gate

Nine – check the time

Ten – do it again!

Announcements

Announcements,announcements, announcements

A horrible way to die

A horrible way to die

A horrible way to die

A horrible way to be talked to death

A horrible way to die

We sold our cow

We sold our cow

We have no use 

For your bull now

Soooooooooooooooo

Pile it in the corner

Pile it in the corner

Pile it in the corner

It makes the flowers grow
It makes the flowers grow 

It makes the flowers grow

So pile it in the corner

Pile it in the cornerrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrr

It makes the flowers grow

Have you ever seen a windbag, a windbag, a windbag?

Have you ever seen a windbag

Well here’s one right now

Blows this way and that way

And this way and that way

Have you ever seen a windbag 

Well here’s one right now

Keep announcements short and sweet

Short and sweet, short and sweet

Keep announcements short and sweet

They’re so …………………….Boring!

Apples and Bananas
(use long a -e-i-o-u sounds to sing each verse; 

e.g., I like to ate, ate, ate

A-ples and Ba-nay-nays)

I like to eat, eat, eat

Apples and bananas
I like to eat, eat, eat

Apples and bananas

Around the Corner

Around the corner, and under the tree

Sergeant major said to me.

Who would marry you?

I would like to know.

‘Cause every time I look at your face, 


It makes me want to go…

Around the corner, and under the tree

(repeat ad nauseum)

B-I-N-G-O

I know a farmer who had a dog, Bingo was his name.

(spell) B-I-N-G-O, B-I-N-G-O, B-I-N-G-O

Bingo was his name.

(Second time through you leave off the “B” and clap.

Third time through you leave off the “B” and “I” and clap twice.

Last time, no letters; five claps)
My Bonnie
My Bonnie lies over the ocean,

My Bonnie lies over the sea

My  Bonnie lies over the ocean,

Oh broing back my Bonnie to me.

Chorus

Bring back, bring back,

Oh bring back my Bonnie to me, to me

Bring back, bring back,

Oh bring back my Bonnie to me

(Action version: Stand up on the first word that starts with a 

"b".  Then sit down on the next "b" word and so on. The whole group 

should end the song sitting down.)
My Bonnie leaned over the gas tank

The height of its contents to see

I lit up a match to assist her,

Oh bring back my Bonnie to me

Chorus

Last night as I lay on my pillow

Last night as I lay on my bed,

I stuck my feet out of the window, 

Next morning my neighbors were dead

Chorus

My Bonnie has tuberculosis,

My Bonnie has only one lung,

My Bonnie can cough up raw oysters,

And roll them around on her tongue

Bug Juice

(tune: Old Smoky)

Last summer at Parsons

They gave us a drink

We thought it was kiski

Because it was pink.

But the thing that they told us

Would have grossed out a moose

For that good-tasting pink drink

Was really bug juice

It looked fresh and fruity

Like tasty Kool Aid

But the  bugs that were in it

Were murdered with Raid.

We drank by the gallons

We drank by the ton

But by the next morning

We all had the runs

Next time you drink kiski

And a fly drives you mad

He’s just getting even

‘cause you swallowed his dad

Camp Parsons Hullabaloo

(chorus—start with and sing after every verse)

We’re having a Hullabaloo-loo-loo

And everyone likes it, it’s true

We’ll shout “Hooray!” if you’ll give us a day

At the Camp Parsons Hullabaloo!

Patrol leader Mort he is sawed off and short,

He measures about four feet two

I’m sure he will grow if you’ll just let him go

To the Camp Parsons Hullabaloo!

Scoutmaster Bill has a still on the hill

He makes kisky for me and for you

All the seagulls in the sky get so drunk they can’t fly

To the Camp Parsons Hullabaloo!

My auntie Bess she’s got hair on her chest,

I asked if she put it there with glue

She replied, “Uncle Cy, it’s been there since I

Started going to the Hullabaloo!

The patrols worked all week, they were really at peak

For the Camp Parsons Hullabaloo

It was teamwork at its best as they beat out the rest

At the Camp Parsons Hullabaloo!

Camp Parsons Sunday School

(chorus -- start with, and sing after every verse)

Young folks, old folks, everybody come.

Join the Parsons’ Sunday School and have a lot of fun.

Please check your chewing gum and raisins at the door,

And you’ll hear some Bible stories that you never heard before.

God made the Earth from his place up in heaven.

He should have got it done for Sunday on the seventh.

The carpenters quit and the masons wouldn’t work,

So, God got mad and he filled it full of dirt.

God made Satan, Satan made sin;

God made a hot place to put Satan in,

Satan didn’t like it and he said he wouldn’t stay,

And he’s been acting like a devil ever since that day.

Adam was the first man and Eve was his spouse.

They all lived together in a little brown house.

All went fine till the first baby came,

And they moved into the country and they started raising Cain.

David was a shepherd boy, a plucky little cuss,

Along came Goliath a lookin’ for a fuss.

David grabbed a stone and he bounced it off his dome,

And Goliath heard the birdies singing “Home Sweet Home.”

Jonah was a sailor, so goes the Bible tale,

He took an ocean voyage in a transatlantic whale,

He said, “to heck with riding, swimming is the best,”

So, he pushed a little button and the whale did the rest.

Along came Noah, stumbling in the dark,

He stumbled over hammer, nails, and built himself an ark.

In came the animals two by two:  the rhino-sah-sah-saucerous,

And kick-y kangaroo.

Daniel was a shepherd, who wouldn’t mind the King,

The King said he wouldn’t stand for any such a thing.

He threw Daniel down toe the lions underneath;

But Daniel was a dentist, and he pulled the lions’ teeth.

A Capital Ship

(A parody of “Ten Thousand Miles”)

A capital ship for an ocean trip

Was the "Walloping Window Blind"

No wind that blew dismayed her crew

Or troubled the captain's mind

The man at the wheel was made to feel

Contempt for the wildest blow-ow-ow

Tho' it oft appeared when the gale had cleared

That he'd been in his bunk below

Chorus:
So, blow ye winds, heigh-ho

A-roving I will go

I'll stay no more on England's shore

So let the music play-ay-ay

I'm off for the morning train

To cross the raging main

I'm off to my love with a boxing glove

10,000 miles away

The bos'un's mate was very sedate

Yet fond of amusement too

He played hopscotch with the starboard watch

While the captain tickled the crew

The gunner he was apparently mad

For he sat on the after ra-ra-rail

And fired salutes with the captain's boots

In the teeth of a booming gale

 Chorus
The captain sat on the commodore's hat

And dined in a royal way

Off pickles & figs & little roast pigs

And gunners bread each day

The cook was Dutch and behaved as such

For the diet he served the crew-ew-ew

Was a couple of tons of hot-cross buns

Served up with sugar and glue

Chorus

Then we all fell ill as mariners will

On a diet that's rough and crude

And we shivered and shook as we dipped the cook

In a tub of his gluesome food

All nautical pride we cast aside

And we ran the vessel asho-o-ore

On the Gulliby Isles where the poopoo smiles

And the rubbily ubdugs roar

Chorus

Composed of sand was that favored land

And trimmed with cinnamon straws

And pink and blue was the pleasing hue

Of the ticke-toe teaser's claws

We sat on the edge of a sandy ledge

And shot at the whistling bee-ee-ee

While the rugabug bats wore waterproof hats

As they dipped in the shining sea

Chorus

On rugabug bark from dawn till dark

We dined till we all had grown

Uncommonly shrunk when a Chinese junk

Came up from the Torrible Zone

She was stubby and square, but we didn't much care

So we cherrily put to sea-ea-ea

And we left all the crew of the junk to chew

On the bark of the rugabug tree

Chorus

Cows With Guns
 
Fat and docile, big and dumb
They look so stupid, they aren't much fun
Cows aren't fun 

They eat to grow, grow to die
Die to be et at the hamburger fry
Cows well done 

Nobody thunk it, nobody knew
No one imagined the great cow guru
Cows are one 

He hid in the forest, read books with great zeal
He loved Che Guevera, a revolutionary veal
Cow Tse Tongue 

He spoke about justice, but nobody stirred
He felt like an outcast, alone in the herd
Cow doldrums 

He mooed we must fight, escape or we'll die
Cows gathered around, cause the steaks were so high
Bad cow pun 

But then he was captured, stuffed into a crate
Loaded onto a truck, where he rode to his fate
Cows are bummed 

He was a scrawny calf, who looked rather woozy
No one suspected he was packing an Uzi
Cows with guns 

They came with a needle to stick in his thigh
He kicked for the groin, he pissed in their eye
Cow well hung 

Knocked over a tractor and ran for the door
Six gallons of gas flowed out on the floor
Run cows run! 

He picked up a bullhorn and jumped up on the hay
We are free roving bovines, we run free today 

We will fight for bovine freedom

And hold our large heads high
We will run free with the Buffalo, or die
Cows with guns 

They crashed the gate in a great stampede
Tipped over a milk truck, torched all the feed
Cows have fun 

Sixty police cars were piled in a heap
Covered in cow pies, covered up deep
Much cow dung 

Black smoke rising, darkening the day
Twelve burning McDonalds, have it your way 

We will fight for bovine freedom

And hold our large heads high
We will run free with the Buffalo, or die
Cows with guns 

The President said "enough is enough
These uppity cattle, its time to get tough"
Cow dung flung 

The newspapers gloated, folks sighed with relief
Tomorrow at noon, they would all be ground beef
Cows on buns 

The cows were surrounded, they waited and prayed
They mooed their last moos, they chewed their last hay
Cows outgunned 

The order was given to turn cows to whoppers
Enforced by the might of ten thousand coppers
But on the horizon surrounding the shoppers
Came the deafening roar of chickens in choppers 

Chorus:

We will fight for bovine freedom
And hold our large heads high
We will run free with the Buffalo, or die
Cows with guns 

Desperado

He was a desperado from the wild and woolly West,

He came into Chicago just to give the West a rest.

He wore a big sombrero and a gun beneath his vest.

And everywhere he went he gave his war whoop.

Chorus:

He was a brave, bold, man he was a desperado,

From Cripple Creek, way down in Colorado,

And he horsed around like a big tornado,

And everywhere he went he gave his war whoop!
He went to Coney Island just to take in all the sights,

He saw the hootchie-kootchie and the girls dressed up in tights

He got so darned excited that he shot out all the lights,

And everywhere he went he gave his war whoop.

Chorus:

A great big fat policeman was a-walking down his beat,

He saw this desperado come a-walking down the street.

He grabbed him by the whiskers, and he grabbed him by the seat

And threw him where he wouldn't give his war whoop.

Chorus:

He had a skunk named Arnie but he thought he was a hat

He’d put him up on top his head and wear him just like that,

And everywhere they’d go the people’d point and say “What’s that?”

And Arnie’d wag his tail and give his wa-a-a-r whoop

Chorus:

He had a horse named Lightnin’ but she wasn’t very quick,

She never liked to run but she could snort and buck and kick,

And when our Desperado saddled up and gave a kick,

She’s throw him so you’d really hear his wa-a-a-r whoop!

Do Your Ears Hang Low?

Do your ears hang low; do they wobble to and fro?

Can you tie ‘em in a knot; can you tie ‘em in a bow?

Can you toss ‘em over your shoulder, like a continental soldier?

Do your ears hang low?

Do your ears hang high; do they reach up to the sky?

Do they droop when wet; do they rise when dry?

Can you semaphore your neighbor with a minimum of labor?

Do your ears hang high?

Do your ears hang wide; do they reach out to the side?

Can you fly through the air; can you row against the tide?

Do you shade three feet of ground every time you turn around?

Do your ears hang wide?

El Paso 

Out in the West Texas town of El Paso 

I fell in love with a Mexican girl. 

Nighttime would find me in Rose's Cantina, 

Music would play and Felina would whirl. 

Blacker than night were the eyes of Felina, 

Wicked and evil while casting a spell. 

My love was strong for this Mexican maiden, 

I was in love, but in vain I could tell. 

Chorus 1 

One night a wild young cowboy came in, 

Wild as the West Texas wind... 

Dashing and daring, a drink he was sharing, 

With wicked Felina, the girl that I love. So in an - ger 

I challenged his right for the love of this maiden; 

Down went his hand for the gun that he wore.

My challenge was answered, in less than a heartbeat 

The handsome young stranger lay dead on the floor. 

Just for a moment I stood there in silence, 

Shocked by the foul evil deed I had done. 

Many thoughts ran through my mind as I stood there; 

I had but one chance and that was to run. 

Chorus 2 

Out through the back door of Rose's I ran, 

Out where the horses were tied... 

I caught a good one; he looked like he could run, 

Up on his back and away I did ride. 

Just as fast as 

I could from the West Texas town of El Paso, 

Out thru the badlands of New Mexico. 

Back in El Paso my life would be worthless; 

Everything's gone in life nothing is left. 

But it's been so long since I've seen the young maiden, 

My love is stronger that my fear of death. (Nothing's missing. It really is only half a verse.)

 Chorus 3 

I saddled up and away I did go, Riding alone in the dark... 

Maybe tomorrow a bullet may find me, 

Tonight nothing's worse than this pain in my heart. And as last here 

I am on the hill overlooking El Paso, 

I can see Rose's Cantina below. 

My love is strong and it pushes me onward, 

Down off the hill to Felina I go. 

Off to my right I see five mounted cowboys, 

Off to my left ride a dozen or more. 

Shouting and shooting; I can't let them catch me, 

I've got to make it to Rose's back door. 

Chorus 4 

Something is dreadfully wrong for I feel 

A deep burning pain in my side... 

It's getting harder to stay in the saddle. 

I'm getting weary, unable to ride. But my love for 

Felina is strong and I rise where I've fallen; 

Though I am weary, I can't stop to rest. 

I see the white puff of smoke from the rifle, 

I feel the bullet go deep in my chest. 

From out of nowhere, Felina has found me, 

Kissing my cheek as she kneels by my side. 

Cradled by two loving arms that I'll die for, 

One little kiss and Felina goodbye. 

Erie, Erie, Irie, Oh

(chorus—start with and sing after each verse)

Erie, erie, irie oh,

Erie, erie, irie oh,

Erie, erie, irie oh,

Working on the railroad.

18 hundred and 91,

Now my story’s just begun,

Now my story’s just begun,

Working on the railroad.

1892 looking around for something to do.

1893 section boss just hired me.

1894 hands and feet are getting sore.

1895 found myself more dead than alive.

1896  dropped a couple of dynamite sticks.

1897 found myself on the way to heaven.

1898 St. Peter says, “You’re just too late.”

1899 Satan says, “You’re just in time.”

18 hundred and ninety-ten,

Time to start all over again.

(End with chorus)

Erie Canal 

I've got an old mule and her name is Sal

Fifteen miles on the Erie Canal

She's a good old worker and a good old pal

Fifteen miles on the Erie Canal

We've hauled some barges in our day

Filled with lumber, coal, and hay

And we know every inch of the way

From Albany to Buffalo

Chorus:
Low bridge, everybody down

Low bridge for we're coming to a town

And you'll always know your neighbor

And you'll always know your pal

If you've ever navigated on

The Erie Canal

We'd better look around for a job, old gal

Fifteen years on the Erie Canal

You bet your life I wouldn't part with Sal

Fifteen miles on the Erie Canal

Chorus

(continued on next page)
Giddap there gal, we've passed that lock

We'll make Rome 'bout six o'clock

One more trip and then we'll go

Right back home to Buffalo

Follow The Drinkin’ Gourd 

When the sun goes back and the first quail calls 

Follow the drinking gourd 

The old man is a-waitin' for to carry you to freedom 

Follow the drinking gourd 

Chorus:

Follow the drinking gourd, follow the drinking gourd 

For the old man is a-waitin' to carry you to freedom 

Follow the drinking gourd 

The river bed makes a mighty fine road, 

Dead trees to show you the way 

And it's left foot, peg foot, traveling on 

Follow the drinking gourd 

CHORUS 

The river ends between two hills 

Follow the drinking gourd 

There's another river on the other side 

Follow the drinking gourd 

CHORUS 

I thought I heard the angels say 

Follow the drinking gourd 

The stars in the heavens gonna show you the way 

Follow the drinking gourd 

CHORUS

Froggie 
Dog (repeat)         Dog Cat         Dog Cat Mouse  
Froggie    Itty Bitty teeney weenie little greenie froggie
jump, jump, jump, little froggie
Little greenie froggie eating all the bugs and spiders
Fleas and flies are scrumpditllyitius
Ribit ribit ribit ribit ribit ribit croak!

Gee Mom I Wanna Go Home

The staff at Camp Parsons

They say are might fine

They rule like Adolf Hitler

And look like Frankenstein

chorus:

I don’t want no more of ca-amp life

Gee mom, I wanna go

But they won’t let me go,

Gee mom, I wanna go ho-o-ome

The Craft Lodge …

You come in with ten fingers

And leave with only nine

The Campers …
They all have runny noses

And never are on time

The Scoutmasters …

Their bellies are getting bigger

And so are their behinds

The food …

You eat it up at seven

And barf it up at nine

The troop guides …
But how the heck would I know

I never did see mine

The medical crew …
My friend got a sliver

His funeral is at nine

The tents …
Whoever said that

Never slept in mine

The spaghetti …
They rinse it in the kybo

And hang it on the line

The kybos …are the best they can get

My buddy had to go last night

They haven’t found him yet 

The Gooey Duck (Geoduck) Song

You can hear the diggers say, as they're headed for the bay,

Oh I gotta dig a duck, gotta dig a duck a day,

'Cause I get a buck a duck, if I dig a duck a day,

So I gotta dig a duck, gotta dig a duck a day.

Chorus:

Dig a duck, dig a duck,

Dig a gooey duck

Dig a duck, dig a gooey duck,

Dig a duck a day.

Oh it takes a lotta of luck, and a certain kinda pluck

For to dig around the muck, for to get a gooey duck.

For he doesn't have a front and he doesn't have a back,

And he doesn't know Donald, and he doesn't go quack!

As they walk across the sand, nearly half a mile from land,

For to dig a gooey duck, for to dig them out by hand,

Oh it isn't any trouble and it doesn't take a shovel,

To find a gooey duck by looking for the bubble.

(repeat first verse and chorus)

Green Grow the Rushes, Ho

I'll sing you one, Ho

Green grow the rushes, Ho

What is your one, Ho

One is one and all alone and evermore shall be it so.

I'll sing you two, Ho

Green grow the rushes, Ho

Two, two, lily-white boys, clothed all in green, Ho

One is one and all alone and evermore shall be so.

Three, three, the rivals

Four for the gospel makers

Five for the symbols at your door

Six for the six proud walkers

Seven for the seven stars in the sky

Eight for the April rainers

Nine for the nine bright shiners

Ten for the Ten Commandments

Eleven for the eleven who went to heaven

Twelve for the twelve Apostles

Happy Birthday

(tune: Volga Boatman)

Chorus:

Happy Birthday … Ugh

Happy birthday … Ugh

Ha-a-a-a-a-a Happy Birthday … Ugh

Misery is in the air

People dying everywhere

But … ?

Chorus

One year closer to the grave

Think of the food we’ll save

But … ?

Easter Bunny broke his leg

Bled all over the Easter eggs

But … ?

Santa Claus wrecked his sleigh

No more presents on Christmas Day

But … ?

Here We Sit

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

If You're Happy 

  

 If you're happy and you know it, Clap your hands. Clap-clap
If you're happy And you know it, Clap your hands. Clap-clap
If you're happy and you know it, Then you really ought to show it, 
If you're happy and you know it, Clap your hands. Clap-clap
For the following verses, repeat the first verse but substitute new words and actions.
If you're happy and you know it 
Stamp your feet. stamp-stamp
If you're happy and you know it
Shout AMEN! Amen
If you're happy and you know it 
Do all three Clap-clap, stamp-stamp, Amen
Huh! Ain’t That Funky Now!

Hump-de-dump, 

Hump, hump-de-dumpty, dumpty.
Hump-de-dump, 

Hump, hump-de-dumpty, dumpty.

Humpty Dumpty sat on a wall

Humpty Dumpty had a great fall

All the king’s horses and all the 


King’s men, said …

Huh! ain’t that funky now!

Uh huh, ain’t that funky now!

Uh huh, ain’t that funky now!

Uh huh, ain’t that funky now!

Uh huh, ain’t that funky now!

Little Miss Muffett sat on a tuffet

Eating her curds and whey

Along came a spider, and sat down


Beside her, and said …

Huh! ain’t that funky now!

Uh huh, ain’t that funky now!

Uh huh, ain’t that funky now!

Uh huh, ain’t that funky now!

Uh huh, ain’t that funky now!

(Repeat with a new nursery rhyme

until you run out.)

John Jacob Jingle Heimer Schmitt

John Jacob Jingle Heimer Schmitt,

That's my name too...

Whenever I go out.

People always shout...

There goes John Jacob Jingle Heimer Schmitt!

Da, da, da, da, da, da, da

(Repeat four times, each time softer, until on

the last verse no sound

comes out except-

“Da, da, da, da, da, da da”  

which gets louder and louder)

Jamaica Farewell

Down the way where the nights are gay

And the sun shines daily on the mountain top

I took a trip on a sailing ship

And when I reached Jamaica I made a stop

CHORUS:

But I'm sad to say, I'm on my way

Won't be back for many a day

My heart is down, my head is turning around

I had to leave a little girl in Kingston town

Sounds of laughter everywhere

And the dancing girls swaying to and fro

I must declare that my heart is there

Though I've been from Maine to Mexico

CHORUS

Down at the market you can hear

Ladies cry out while on their head they bear

Ackie rice and salt fish is nice

And the rum is good any time of year

CHORUS

In A Cabin In A Wood
(sing with motions, leaving off the last sentence or 
phrase until only the motions are left.)

In a cabin in a wood, a little man by the window stood,

Saw a rabbit hopping by, knocking at my door,

“Help me! Help me! Help me!” he cried,

“Ere the hunter shoot me dead.”

“Little rabbit come inside, and safely you may hide.”

I’ve Got Sixpence

I’ve got sixpence, jolly, jolly sixpence,

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

I’ve got two pence to spend, and two pence to lend,

And two pence to send home to my wife, poor wife.

No cares have I to grieve me,

No pretty little girls to deceive me,

I’m happy as a lark, believe me,

As we go rolling, rolling home.

Rolling home (rolling home), rolling home (rolling home)

By the light of the silvery mo-oo-oo-on.

Happy is the day when we line up for our pay,

And we go rolling, rolling home.

I’ve got four pence (two pence to spend, two pence to lend, no pence to send home)

I’ve got two pence (two pence to spend, no pence to lend, no pence to send home)

I’ve got no pence (no pence to spend, no pence to lend, no pence to send home)

Johnny Appleseed

The Lord's been good to me,

And so I thank the Lord!

For giv-ing me

The things I need,
The sun, and the rain,

And the apple-seed,

The Lord's been good to me.

Johnny Verbeck

Oh mister, mister Johnny Verbeck

How could you be so mean?

I told you you’d be sorry for

Inventing that machine

Now all the neighbor’s cats and dogs

Will nevermore be seen

They’ll all be ground to sausages

In Johnny Verbeck’s machine

Once there was a Dutchman

His name was Johnny Verbeck

He was a dealer in sausages,

Sauerkraut and spec

He made the finest sausages 

That you did ever see

But one day he invented

A sausage making machine

Chorus

One day a little fat boy

Came walking in the store

He bought a pound of sausages and piled them on the floor

The boy began to whistle and 

He whistled up a tune

And all the little sausages

Danced around the room

Chorus

One the day the darn thing busted

The blame thing wouldn’t go

So Johnny Verbeck crawled inside 

To see what made it so

His wife, she had a nightmare

Went walking in her sleep

She gave the crank a heck of a yank

And Johnny Verbeck was meat

Chorus

Late One Night

(tune: Hot Time in the Old Town, Tonight.)

Divide the group into four parts, assigning each

“Fire,” “Water,” “Jump” or “Splat.”

After singing  it, do it faster and faster a few more times.)

Late one night, when we were all in bed

Old lady Leary left a lantern in the shed

And when the cow kicked it over

She winked her eye and said

“There’ll be a hot time in the old town tonight.”

“FIRE! FIRE! FIRE!”

“WATER! WATER! WATER!”

“JUMP LADY, JUMP!”

“AHHHHHHHHH SPLAT!”

Little Bunny Foo-Foo 

Little bunny foo-foo, (hold up two fingers)
hopping through the forest (bounce your hand up and down)
Scooping up the field mice, (make a scooping motion with hand)
and bopping them on the head. (slap top of fist with palm) 

(Spoken)
Then down came the Good Fairy, and she said:
- Little Bunny Foo-Foo, (wag forefinger - "no-no")
- I don't wanna see you (wag forefinger - "no-no")
- Scooping up the field mice, (scooping motion with hand)
- and bopping them on the head. (slap top of fist with palm)
(spoken)
I'll give you 3 chances,
and if you don't behave,
I'll turn you into a Goon! 

Little bunny foo-foo,
hopping through the forest
Scooping up the field mice,
and bopping them on the head. 

(Spoken)
Then down came the Good Fairy, and she said:
- Little Bunny Foo-Foo,
- I don't wanna see you
- Scooping up the field mice,
- and bopping them on the head.
(spoken)
I'll give you 2 chances,
and if you don't behave,
I'll turn you into a Goon! 

Little bunny foo-foo,
hopping through the forest
Scooping up the field mice,
and bopping them on the head. 

(Spoken)
Then down came the Good Fairy, and she said:
- Little Bunny Foo-Foo,
- I don't wanna see you
- Scooping up the field mice,
- and bopping them on the head.
(spoken)
I'll give you 1 more chance,
and if you don't behave,
I'll turn you into a Goon! 

Little bunny foo-foo,
hopping through the forest
Scooping up the field mice,
and bopping them on the head. 

(Spoken)
Then down came the Good Fairy, and she said:
- Little Bunny Foo-Foo,
- I don't wanna see you
- Scooping up the field mice,
- and bopping them on the head. 

POOF! You're a goon! 

(Spoken)
And the moral of the story is:
Hare today, goon tomorrow! 

Little Skunk
(Tune: Old Hen)

Oh! I stuck my head in a little skunk’s hole,

And the little skunk said, “Doggone your soul”

Take it out! Take it out! Take it out! Remove it!

Oh, I didn’t take it out, and the little skunk said,

“If you don’t take it out, you’ll wish you were dead,

Take it out! Take it out! Shhhhhhh … I removed it!

Long, Long Trail A-Winding

There’s a long, long trail a-winding,

Into the land of my dreams.

Where the nightingales are singing


And a wide moon beams.

There’s a long, long night of waiting,

Until my dreams all come true,

Till the day when I’ll be walking down


That long, long trail with you.

Long, Long Nail A-Grinding

There’s a long, long nail a-grinding,

Up through the sole of my show

And it’s ground its way into my foot


A mile or two

There is a long, long hike before me,

And what I’m dreaming about,

Is the time when I can sit me down,


And pull that darned nail out.

The More We Get Together

The more we get together (stand), together (sit)


together (stand)

The more we get together, (sit), the happier we’ll be.

For your friends (stand), and are my friends (sit)

And my friends (stand) are your friends (sit),

Oh, the more we get together (stand), the happier we’ll be (sit)

The Muffin Man

(Start with one person asking another (verse 1) and 

his response (verse 2), then they sing verse 3 together. 

Each of them then finds another person, and it keeps 

repeating  until everyone knows the muffin man.)

1. Do you know the muffin man?

The muffin man, the muffin man
Do you know the muffin man
Who lives on Strawberry Lane?

2. Yes I know the muffin man,

The muffin man, the muffin man

Yes I know the muffin man

Who lives on Strawberry Lane

We all know the muffin man,

The muffin man, the muffin man

We all know the muffin man,

Who lives on Strawberry Lan

Mules

On mules we find two legs behind

And two we find before

We stand behind before we find

What the two behind before

When we’re behind the two behind

We find what these before

So stand before the two behind

And behind the two before.

My Hand On Myself
(sung with motions)

My hand on myself, Vas ist das here?

Das is mein flea-nester my mama dear.

Flea-nester, flea-nester, flea-nester, ma,

Das vas I learn in der school.  Ya ya.

Sweatboxer, eye-winker, nose-blower, meat-grinder, chin-chopper, apple-knocker,

Chest-ticker, bread-basket, bench-warmer, knee-bender, toe-kicker.

Old King Cole 

1 - Old King Cole, was a merry old soul and a merry old soul was he.

He called for his pipe and he called for his bowl, and he called for his Tenderfoots three. 

Rooty-Tooty-Tooty-Tooty-Toot!   Said the Tenderfoots, Merry men are we! And there's none so fair as can compare with the scouts from old C.P!  

2 - Old King Cole, was a merry old soul and a merry old soul was he.

He called for his pipe and he called for his bowl, and he called for his Second Class three. 

Ring-A-Ding Ring-A-Ding Ding, said the Second Class, 

Rooty-Tooty-Tooty-Tooty-Toot! said the Tenderfoots, Merry men are we!   

And there's none so fair as can compare with the scouts from old C.P!

3 - First Class three … HIIIIGH-YYYUP!! Said the First Class

4 - Life Scouts three …  Here We Go Again! Said the Life Scouts,

5 - Eagle Scouts three … Where's my Big White Horse!!

Old MacDonald

Old Texas

I’m gonna leave,

Ol’ Texas now

They’ve got no use

For the longhorn cow

They’ve plowed and fenced

My cattle range

And the people there

Are all so strange

I’ll take my horse

I’ll take my rope

And hit the trail

Upon a lope


Say adios

To the Alamo

And turn my head

Toward Mexico

One Man Went to Mow 

One man went to mow

Went to mow the meadow

One man and his dog went to mow the meadow.

Two men went to mow

Went to mow the meadow

Two men, one man and his dog went to mow the meadow

Three men went to mow, went to mow the meadow

Three men, two men, one man and his dog went to mow the meadow

Etc.

Our Paddles Keen and Bright 
Our Paddles Keen and Bright

Flashing like silver

Swift as the wild gooe flight

Dip, dip and swing

Dip, dip and swing them back,

Flashing like silver

Swift as the wild goose flight

Dip, dip and swing

Dip, dip and swing

Pink Pajamas

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

Chorus:
Glory, glory, Hallelujah; 
Glory, glory, What's it to you? 
Balmy breezes blowing through ya, 
With nothing on at all.

The Quartermaster's Store 

There are rats, rats, rats

As big as alley cats,
In the store! In the store! 
There are rats, rats, rats

As big as alley cats,
In the Quartermaster's store.
Chorus
My eyes are dim I can-not see. 
I have not brought my specs with me. 
My eyes are dim I can-not see. 
I have not brought my specs with me.

mice - running though the rice

spider – swimming in the cider

fleas – running through the cheese

snakes - big as garden rakes

bats – bigger than the rats
The Restroom Door Said “Gentlemen”

The Restroom Door Said “Gentlemen”

And so I went inside

I took two steps and realized I’d been taken for a ride

I heard high voices, turned and found

The place was occupied

By two nuns, three old ladies and a nurse,

What could be worse,

Than two nu-uns, three old ladies and a nurse?

The Restroom Door Said “Gentlemen”

And I would like to find

The crummy little creep who had the 

Nerve to change the sign

Cause I have two black eyes and one 

High heel up my behind

Now I cannot sit with co-omfort and joy

Bo-oy, oh boy

Now I can not sit with co-omfort and joy.

Scout Vespers

Softly falls the light of day,

As our campfire fades away.

Silently each scout should ask,

Have I done my daily task?

Have I kept my honor bright?

Can I guiltless sleep tonight?

Have I done and have I dared

Everything to be prepared?

Root Beer

Dough, the cash, that buys my root beer

Ray, the guy who buys my root beer

Me, the guy, who drinks my root beer

Far, a long way to the kybo

So, I’ll have another root beer

La, I’ll have another root beer

Tea, no thanks, I’m having root beer

That will bring us back to 

Dough, dough, dough, dough

(start over, repeat ad nauseum)

Scout Vespers
Softly fall the light of day

As our campfire fades away

Silently each scout should ask

Have I done my daily task

Have I kept my honor bright

Can I guiltless sleep tonight

Have I done and have I dared

Everything to be prepared

Listen lord oh listen Lord 

As I whisper soft and low

Bless my mom and bless my dad

For these are things they need to know

I have kept my honor bright

The Oath and Law have been my guide

Mom and dad this you should know

Deep in my heart I love you so.

Scout Wetspers

Softly falls the light of day

As our campfire floats away
Silently each scout should ask

“Did I have 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?”

Swimming, Swimming
Swimming, swimming in the swimming hole,

When days are hot and days are cold,

In the swimming hole,

Breast stroke, side stroke, fancy diving too.

Oh don’t you wish you never had anything else to do.

But ...   (repeat)
Taps

Day is doen, gone the sun

From the lake, from the hills

From the sky

All is well, safely rest 

God is nigh.

Tarzan of the Apes

(tune: Battle Hymn of the Republic)

I like bananas, coconuts and grapes

I like bananas, coconuts and grapes

I like bananas, coconuts and grapes

That’s why they call me

TARZAN OF THE APES!

Tell Me Why

Tell me why the stars do shine

Tell my why the ivies twine

Tell me why the sky’s so blue

And I will tell you just why I love you

Because God made the stars to shine,

Because God made the ivies twine,

Because God made the sky so blue

Because God made you, that’s why I love you.

Three Jolly Fisherman

There were three jolly fishermen

There were three jolly fishermen

(first group) Fisher! Fisher!

(second group) Men! Men! Men!

(first group) Fisher! Fisher!

(second group) Men! Men! Men!

There were three jolly fishermen

The first one’s name was Abraham

The first one’s name was Abraham

(first group) Abra! Abra!

 (second group) Ham ! Ham! Ham!

(first group) Abra! Abra!

 (second group) Ham ! Ham! Ham!

There were three jolly fishermen

The second one’s name was I – I-zaac

I – I saac – I 1! I!  Zaac! Zaac! Zaac!

The third one’s name was Jacob

Jacob – Ja-a! Ja-a!  Cob! Cob! Cob!

They all went up to Jericho

Jeri !Jeri! Cho! Cho! Cho!

They should have gone to Amsterdam

Amster! Amster! Shhh! Shhh! Shhh!

They Were Only Playing Leap Frog

tune: John Brown’s Body

A busy buzzing bumble bee was busily buzzing by

A busy buzzing bumble bee was busily buzzing by

A busy buzzing bumble bee was busily buzzing by

And they all went marching home

Chorus:

They were only playing leap frog,

They were only playing leap frog,

They were only playing leap frog,

As a busy buzzing bumble bee went busily buzzing by

2 - One photographer photographed another photographer’s back

3 - One hedgehog edged up the hedge, as the other hedgehog edged down

4 – A spider espied a spider on another spider’s back

5 – One flea fly flew up the flue while the other flea flew down

6 – One sly snake slid up the side while the other sly snake slid down

7 – One big bug bled black blood while the other big bug bled blue

The Titanic 

Oh, they built the ship Titanic, 
To sail the ocean blue, 
And they built her so 
The water wouldn't go through. 
But the good Lord raised his hand, 
Said the ship would never land, 
It was sad when the great ship went down. 


Chorus: 


It was sad (so sad) 

It was sad (so sad) 

It was sad when the great ship went down 

To the bottom of the.... 

(husbands and wives, little children lost their lives) 

It was sad when the great ship went down. 

They were sailing close to England 
Not very far from shore 
When the rich refused to associate with the poor. 
So they sent the poor below, 
Where they'd be the first to go. 
It was sad when the great ship went down. 

The was full of sin
And the sides about to burst

When the captain shouted

“Women and children first!”

Oh, the captain tried to wire,

But the wires were on fire,

It was sad when the great ship went down

It was the middle of the night 

When they hit that block of ice

And they all decided

It wasn’t very nice

To be on a boat

That wouldn’t even float

It was sad when the great ship went down

They put the lifeboats out,

On the cold and stormy sea

As the band struck up with 
"Nearer My God To Me." 
Little children wept and cried

As the waves swept o’er the side 
It was sad when the great ship went down. 

Twas the 14th of April 
The fourth month of the year 
The Titanic hit an iceberg 
That everyone could hear 
They suffered and they cried 
"Good Lord don't let us die" 
It was sad when the great ship went down. 

Oh, they built another ship

Called Titanic number two

She was built with spit

And a little Elmer’s glue

She sailed from the pier

And sank not far from here

It was sad when the great ship went down

They built a sister ship

Which they named the Mary Lou

And the top was pink

And the bottom half was blue

When they christened her with beer

She sank right off the pier

It was sad when the great ship went down

They made the film Titanic
For one hundred million clams

To gather the money

From disaster movie fans

They were sitting there forlorn

With tears in their popcorn

It was sad when the great ship went down

Oh the moral of this story, 
As you can plainly see, 
Is to wear a life preserver 
When you go out to sea. 
You may find yourself a swim

Facing fate that’s all too grim

It was sad when the great ship went down. 

Tootsie Too

Tootsie Too, tootsie too, tootsie


too too too too

Tootsie Too, tootsie too, tootsie


too too too too

(Leader)

Thumbs Up!

(Troop)

Thumbs Up!

(All continue to “tootsie too” while holding thumbs up)

Thumbs Up! (thumbs up!)

Elbows Back! (elbows back!)

(All continue to “tootsie too” while holding thumbs up and thrusting elbows back)

Thumbs Up! (thumbs up!)

Elbows Back! (elbows back!)

Knees Bent! (knees bent!)

 (All continue to “tootsie too” while holding thumbs up, elbows thrust back, and holding knees bent)

Add in turn:

Toes In!

Chest Out!

Butt Out!

Chin Up!

Tongue Out!

(The group will be in an awkward, funny position when they have to “tootsie too” with a tongue out. It is hilarious!)

The Window
(Get into a clapping rhythm to start.

 Make throwing motion with arms each 

time you “throw it out the window”)

The window, the window
The second story window,

If you don’t know a nursery rhyme

We’ll throw you out the window!

Mary had a little lamb,

It’s fleece was white as snow

And everywhere that Mary went

She threw it out the window

Chorus:

The window, the window

The second story window,

High low, low high,

She threw it out the window

Little Miss Muffett sat on a tuffet

Eating her curds and whey

Along came a spider and

Sat down beside her, and

Threw it out the window!

Chorus

Little Jack Horner …

Jack be nimble …

Little Miss Muffett …

Old Mother Hubbard …

(Repeat with new nursery rhymes. You

Can divide into teams; as soon as one 

team finishes, the next starts. A team
loses when it fails to start singing  as

soon as its turn comes.)

When I First Came To This Land

When I first came to this land
I was not a wealthy man
So I got myself a shack
And I did all I could
And I called my shack 'Break my back'
But the land was sweet and good
And I did all I could

When I first came to this land
I was not a wealthy man
So I got myself a cow
And I did all I could
And I called my cow 'No milk now'
And I called my shack 'Break my back'
But the land was sweet and good
And I did all I could

Hen - 'Now and then'
Donkey - 'Horse gone wonky'
Wife - 'Run for your life'
Son - 'My work's done'
Wha Saw the 42nd
(A Scottish rhyme from the Crimean War

about an ill-equipped regiment. 

There are many variations!)

Zum, zum, zum, zum (sing the “zums” slowly and

 low, to imitate a bagpipe. Sing in rounds.)

Wha saw the 42nd,

Wha saw them gone awa’

Wha saw the 42nd,

Marching down to Broomielaw

Some of them had boots and stockings

Some of them had none at all

Some of them had boots and stockings

Marching down to Broomielaw

Zum, zum, zum, zum






