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Battle of New Orleans

In 1814 we took a little trip 
Along with Colonel Jackson down the mighty Mississip. 
We took a little bacon and we took a little bean. 
And we caught the bloody British in the town of New Orleans. 

(SING CHORUS #1) 


CHORUS #1:
We fired our guns and the British kept a comin. 
There wasn't as many as there was a while ago. 

We fired once more and they began a runnin' 
On down the Mississippi to the Gulf of Mexico. 

CHORUS #2:
They ran through the briar and they ran through the bramble. 
And they ran through the bushes where a rabbit couldn't go. 
They ran so fast that the hounds couldn't catch them. 
On down the Mississippi to the Gulf of Mexico. 



We looked down the river. We could see the British come. 
There must've been a hundred of em beatin on the drum. 
They stepped so high that they made the bugles sing. 
We stood behind our cottontails and didn't say a thing. 

(REPEAT CHORUS #1) 

We bet 3 cents we could take ‘em by surprise 
If we didn't fire muskets till we looked ‘em in the eyes. 
We held our fire till we could see their faces well. 
We opened up our squirrel guns and really gave them well. 

(REPEAT BOTH CHORUSES) 

We held our fire till the barrel melted down. 
So we grabbed an alligator and we called another round. 
We filled his head with cannonballs and powdered his behind. 
And when we touched the powder off and the gator lost his mind. 

(REPEAT BOTH CHORUSES)

Back To Index
Bear in Tennis Shoes
(Tune:  Sippin’ Cider through a Straw)
The other day (group repeats), I met a bear (group repeats), 
With tennis shoes (group repeats), a dandy pair (group repeats). 
The other day I met a bear with tennis shoes, a dandy pair. 

He looked at me, I looked at him, 
He sized me up, I sized up him. 

He looked at me I looked at him. He sized me up, I sized up him. 

(continues onward in similar fasion) 

He said to me, "Why don't you run? 
I see you don't, Have any gun."
He said to me why don’t you run, I see you don't have any gun.
So I did run, Away from there, 
And right behind, Me came that bear. 
So I did run away from there and right behind me came that bear. 

Ahead of me, I saw a tree, 
A great big tree, Oh golly-gee. 
Ahead of me I saw a tree. A great big tree oh golly-gee. 

The only branch, was 10 feet up, 
I'd have to jump, And trust my luck. 
The only branch was 10 feet up! I'd have to jump and trust my luck. 

And so I jumped, into the air, 
But I missed that branch, A-way up there. 
And so I jumped, into the air, but I missed that branch a-way up there. 

Now don't you fret, now don't you frown, 
'Cause I caught that branch, On the way back down. 
Now don't you fret now don't you frown ‘cause I caught that branch on the way back down. 

The moral is, No shocking news, 
Don't talk to bears, In tennis shoes. 
The moral is no shocking news. Don't talk to bears in tennis shoes. 

That's all there is, There is no more, 
Unless I meet, That bear once more. 
That's all there is there is no more. Unless I meet that bear once more. 

The end, The end, The end, The end, 
The end, The end, The end, The end . 
The end, The end, The end, The end, The end, The end, The end, The end. 
Back To Index
Bed Bug Song

(Tune:  The Grand Old Duke of York)

I woke up Monday morning,

And there upon the wall,

The skeeters and the bed bugs,

Were playing a game of ball.

The score was 19-20, 

The skeeters were ahead,

Till the bed bugs hit a homerun

And knocked me out of bed.

Back To Index
Camp Chef’s Soup Surprise

(Tune:  Supercalifragilisticexpialidocious)

Oh, when I was a little scout I never liked to eat, 
The Camp Cook would put things on my plate, 
I'd dump them on his feet, 
But then one day he made this soup, 
I ate it all instead, 
I asked him what he put in it, 
And this is what he said: 
 
Oooooooooooh…….. 

Chicken lips and lizard hips and alligator eyes, 
Monkey legs and buzzard eggs and salamander thighs, 
Rabbit ears and camel rears and tasty toenail pies, 
Stir it all together - it's Camp Chef’s Soup Surprise. 
 
 
I went into the bathroom 

And stood beside the sink, 
I said I’m feeling slightly ill, 

I think I'd like a drink, 
the SPL, said "I've got just the thing, I'll get it in a wink, 

It's full of lots of protein 

And vitamins, I think."

Iiiiiiiiiiiit’s…….. 

Chicken lips and lizard hips and alligator eyes, 
Monkey legs and buzzard eggs and salamander thighs, 
Rabbit ears and camel rears and tasty toenail pies, 
Stir it all together it's Camp Chef’s Soup Surprise.
Back To Index
Day Old Donuts

(Tune:  Banana Boat Song)

CHORUS:

Day old, Daaay old, Day old donuts for one ninety-nine.

Day, me say day, me say day old

Day old donuts for one ninety-nine.

Work all day in the donut shop.

(Day old donuts for one ninety-nine.)

Some are filled with jelly, some are glazed on top.

(Day old donuts for one ninety-nine.)

CHORUS

Come Mr. Policeman, buy me aging pastry

(Day old donuts for one ninety-nine.)

They are cheap, but not very tasty.

(Day old donuts for one ninety-nine.)

CHORUS

Half dozen, whole dozen, buy a whole bunch. 

(Day old donuts for one ninety-nine.)

Put them down at breakfast, bring them up at lunch

(Day old donuts for one ninety-nine.)

CHORUS

One there was a donut, boy it was humongous.

(Day old donuts for one ninety-nine.)

Till I took a bight and found it full of fungus.

(Day old donuts for one ninety-nine.)

CHORUS

Back To Index
Donut Song

(Tune:  Sippin’ Cider)

(Audience repeats each line)

IIIIII……..

Walked down the street, 

And I walked down the block

And I walked right in

To a doughnut shop

I picked up a doughnut 

And I wiped off the grease

And I tossed to the dude,

A fifty-cent piece.

Weeeelllllllll…. 

He looked at the cash

And he looked back at me

And he said, “Kind Sir,

You can plainly see

There’s a hole in this coin,

There’s a hole right through!”

I replied, “There’s a hole!

In your donut, too!”

Back To Index
Dunderbeck’s Machine

(Tune:  Battle Hymn of the Republic)


I knew a man from my hometown, his name was Dunderbeck,
He sold bushels full of sausages, and sau’rkraut by the peck.
He made the greatest sausages, that ever had been seen,
(make cranking motion with hand)
Until one day he invented a sausage-making machine. 

CHORUS:
Oh Mr. Dunderbeck, 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've all been ground to sausages in Dunderbeck's machine. 



One day a little Boy Scout came a-walking in the store,
He bought a pound of sausages and laid them on the floor.
Then he began to whistle and he whistled quite a tune,
And all those little sausages went dancing round the room. 

CHORUS

(Slower and solemnly)
One night the machine it busted, the darn thing wouldn't go,
So Dunderbeck, he crawled inside to see what made it so,
His wife, she had a nightmare while a-walking in her sleep,
She gave the crank a turn and Dunderbeck was meat. 

FINAL CHORUS:
Oh Mr. Dunderbeck, how could you be so mean?
I told you you'd be sorry for inventing that machine.
Now all your famous sausages will never more be seen,
But the final batch was best, from Dunderbeck's machine!

Back To Index
Ghost Chickens in the Sky

(Tune:  Ghost Riders in the Sky)
A Chicken farmer went out one dark and dreary day. 
He rested by the coop as he went along his way. 
When all at once a rotten egg hit him in the eye. 
It was the sight he dreaded: Ghost Chickens in the Sky! 

CHORUS: 
Bok, Bok, Bok, Bok. 
Bok, Bok, Bok, Bok. 
Ghost Chickens in the Sky! 

The Farmer had raised chickens since he was 24, 
Workin’ for the Colonel for 30 years or more, 
Killing all those chickens and sending them to fry. 
Now they want revenge….Ghost Chickens in the sky. 

CHORUS
Their feet were black and shiny. Their eyes were burning red. 
They had no meat or feathers. These chickens all were dead. 
They picked the farmer up and he died by the claw. 
They cooked him extra crispy, and ate him with cole slaw. 

CHORUS
Back To Index
Golly, Golly, Oh!
(Tune, song, and sheet music can be found/purchased on the Internet, search for “PDQ Bach” or the “The Art of the Ground Round.”  Or he sheet music is about $2/copy at Pender’s Music in Houston, TX.)

A pointless song that capitalizes on scouts’  incessant need to always “outdo” his peer.  Each verse can be sung sequentially by different boys, or the whole song can be sung in a round. Requires AT LEAST THREE players (or groups) so that with a bit of practice, each verse ends simultaneously on the word “that” for a hilarious result.

Golly, Golly, Oh!  My Gosh!

Golly, Golly, my, oh my!

Golly, Golly, goodness sakes alive!

Can you beat that?

(Round begins) Did you ever hear of such a thing?

Oh, boy! That really takes the cake!

Did you ever, ever, 

See the likes of that?

Holy cow! Sheez, Louise!

Man alive!  I declare, now I’ve seen everything!

Weeeeell, I’ll be! 

Will you look at that? 

Back To Index
Hi, My Name is Joe

(Tune:  Rise and Shine)

Hi, my name is Joe  
And I work in a great big fact’ry
I have a wife and a fam-i-ly.  
One day my boss ... he said “Joe, are you busy?"  
I said “No.” 
”Can you press this button with your RIGHT HAND.”
 
(You start repeatedly pressing a button with your right hand and saying doot, doot, doot. Keep the movement with your body parts while you sing the next verse)  
 
Hi, my name is Joe  
And I work in a great big fact’ry
I have a wife and a fam-i-ly.  
One day my boss ... he said “Joe, are you busy?"  
I said “No.” 
”Can you press this button with your LEFT HAND.”
 
(Continue previous movements, but start repeatedly pressing a button with your left hand and saying doot, doot, doot. Keep the movement with your body parts while you sing the next verse)  
 
...... Continue until:  
right leg,  
left leg,  
nod your head,  
rear,  
stick out your tongue,  
turn around  
 
LAST VERSE (note that you say YES):  
 
Hi, my name is Joe  
And I work in a great big fact’ry  
I have a wife and a fam-i-ly.  
One day my boss ... he said “Joe, are you busy?"  
I said YES! As a matter of fact, it so happens I AM! 
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Humpty-Dumpty Rap

Description

CHORUS:

Hump-ty Dump

Hump Hump De Dump-ty Dump-ty

Hump-ty Dump

Hump Hump De Dump-ty Dump-ty

Verse 1:

Humpty Dumpty sat on a wall

Humpty Dumpty had a great fall

All the king's horses and all the king's men said

OOH! AIN'T THAT FUNKY NOW!

CHORUS
Verse 2:

Little Jack Horner sat in a corner

Eating his pudding pie

He stuck in his thumb,

and pulled out a plumb and said:

OOH! AIN'T THAT FUNKY NOW!

CHORUS
Verse 3:

Little Miss Muffet sat on her tuffet

Eating her curds and whey

Along came a spider, who sat down beside her

and said:

OOH! AIN'T THAT FUNKY NOW!

CHORUS
You can keep this up for as many nursery rhymes as you can think of. The whole song is sung while keeping a beat (slap knees - clap hands). The chorus is sung to the beat by everyone, and the verses are typically spoken at a fast pace by the song leader or a group of leaders. 

Back To Index
I Know a Song That Gets on Everybody's Nerves 

(Tune:  Glory, Glory Haleluia) 
I know a song that gets on everybody's nerves, 

Everybody’s nerves, 
Everybody’s nerves.  

I know a song that gets on everybody’s nerves, 

And this is how it goes…….

(repeat ad infinitum)

Back To Index
I Know Someone You Don’t Know

(Tune:  Camptown Races)
I know someone you don't know, 
Yogi, Yogi, 
I know someone you don't know, 
Yogi, Yogi Bear, 
Yogi, Yogi Bear, 
Yogi, Yogi Bear, 
I know someone you don't know, 
Yogi, Yogi Bear. 

Yogi has a little friend, 
BooBoo, BooBoo, Bear... 

Yogi has a sweet girlfriend, 
Cindy, Cindy Bear... 

Yogi lived in Jellystone, 
Jelly, Jellystone... 

Yogi has an enemy, 
Ranger, Ranger Smith... 

Yogi has a favorite food, 
Picnic basket 
GULP! 

Back To Index
I Lost my Pocketknife 

(Tune:  My Country ‘Tis of Thee)

I lost my pocketknife. 

I waited all my life, 

To get that knife. 

I never carved in trees, 

Nor whittled towards me, 

I just forgot how hol-ey 

My pocket was! 

I lost my pocketknife.

It's caused me so much strife,

To lose that knife! 

I promise to be, 

As careful as can be,

Won't someone send it back to me?

My pocketknife.

Back To Index
If All the Raindrops

(Tune:  Alouette, a.k.a “Little Bunny Foo Foo”)

If all the raindrops 
Were lemondrops and gumdrops 
Oh, what a rain that would be! 
Standing outside, with my mouth open wide 
Ah, ah, ah, ah, ah, ah, ah, ah, ah, ah 
If all the raindrops 
Were lemondrops and gumdrops 
Oh, what a rain that would be! 
If all the snowflakes 
Were candy bars and milkshakes 
Oh, what a snow that would be! 
Standing outside, with my mouth open wide 
Ah, ah, ah, ah, ah, ah, ah, ah, ah, ah 
If all the snowflakes 
Were candy bars and milkshakes 
Oh, what a snow that would be! 

If all the sunbeams 
Were bubblegum and ice cream 
Oh, what a sun that would be! 
Standing outside, with my mouth open wide 
Ah, ah, ah, ah, ah, ah, ah, ah, ah, ah 
If all the sunbeams 
Were bubblegum and ice cream 
Oh, what a sun that would be! 
Back To Index
If I Weren't a Boy Scout ...

(Tune: This is the Music Concert)

CHORUS:

If I were not a Boy Scout, I wonder what I'd be

If I were not a Boy Scout, a ......

Individual parts - select from list

1. A bird watcher I'd be

Hark a lark, flying through the park, SPLAT!

2. A plumber I would be

Plunge it, flush it, look out below!

3. A mermaid I would be

Bloop, bloop, bloop, bloop, bloop, bloop!

4. A carpenter I'd be

Two by four, nail it to the floor!

5. A secretary I'd be

z-z-z-z get the point, z-z-z-z get the point?

6. A teacher I would be

Sit down, shut up, throw away your gum!

7. An Undertaker I would be,

6 x 4, nail them to the floor.

8. A typist I would be

Ticka, ticka, ticka, ticka, ticka, ticka, ZING!

9. A hippie I would be

Love and peace, 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 Betsy give... the baby's gotta live

11. A laundry worker I would be

Starchy here, starchy there, starchy in your underwear!

12. A cashier I would be

Twenty nine, forty nine, here is your change, sir!

13. An Engineer, I would be,

Push the button, turn the knob, kick the dumb machine.

14. A Ranger I would be,

Get eaten by a bear, see if I care.

15. A doctor I would be

Take a pill; pay my bill! I'm going golfing!

[or] Needle! Thread! Stick 'em in the head!

16. An electrician I would be

Positive, negative bbzzzzt zap

17. A fireman I would be

Jump lady, jump... whoa spat!

18. A cook I would be

Mix it, bake it; heartburn-BURP!

19. A ice cream maker I'd 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 a little patty!

22. A garbage collector I'd be

Lift it, dump it, pick out the good stuff

[or] Pile that garbage. Pile that garbage. Pile it to the sky.

23. A [Domino's] pizza maker I'd be

30 minute, fast delivery!

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. A Lawyer I would be,

Honest. I swear, My client wasn't there

27. A cyclist I would be

peddle, peddle, peddle, peddle; ring, ring, ring!

28. A Scoutmaster I would be,

Do this, do that, Now I'm gonna take a nap.

29. A house cleaner I'd be

Ooh, a bug; squish it in the rug!

30. A baby I would be

Mama, Dada, I wuv you!

31. A Preacher I would be

Well, well, you never can tell; you might go to heaven, or you might go to

...

32. A DJ I would 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, urrrp!

34. A Baker I would be,

Donuts! Eclairs! Buy My Buns!

35. A Lifeguard I would be,

Save yourself, Man. I am working on my tan!

Back To Index
Jaws

(Tune:  Do Re Mi song from “Sound of Music”)

JAWS, a mouth, a great big mouth, 
TEETH, the things that kinda crunch ,
BITE, the friendly shark’s "hello," 
US, his favourite juicy lunch, 
BLOOD, that turns the ocean red,
CHOMP, that means the shark's been fed, 
GULP, that means that we are dead, 
And that will bring us back to 
JAWS! JAWS! JAWS! JAWS!
Back To Index
Junior Birdman

Up in the air, Junior Birdman 
Up in the air, upside down 
Is it a bird, plane, or Superman? 
No It's Junior Birdman upside down. 
And when you hear the grand announcement 
That his wings are made of tin, 
You can be sure Junior Birdman 
Has sent those boxtops in. 
It takes 5 box tops. 
It takes 4 box bottoms. 
It takes 3 labels. 
It takes 2 wrappers 
And 1 thin dime.

Actions:

Up in the air...Put arms up in the air 
Junior Birdman..Flap arms like a bird 
Upside down...Turn around 
Bird...Put arms under armpits and do chicken movements. 
Plane...Put arms to sides. 
Superman..Put hands on hips 
Hear...Put hand to ear. 
The Grand Announcement...Put arms around mouth 
Wings...Flap arms like bird. 
Tin...Pound on chest. 
Boxtops..Move hand from left to right as if taking off boxtop. 
5,4,3,2,1 Show number of fingers.

Back To Index
Last Night as I Lay on My Pillow

(Tune:  My Bonnie Lies over the Ocean) 

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. 

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

Back To Index
Let There Be PEAS on Earth

(Tune:  Let there be peace on Earth)

Let there be peas on Earth,

And take away broccoli;

Let there be peas on Earth,

For peas are what's meant to be.

Peas are delicious,

Round and firm and sweet;

Broccoli looks like a forest,

And trees were not meant to eat!

Please let there be peas on Earth,

But rid it of broccoli.

I'd like all peas on Earth,

But never the broccoli.

So, eat some peas,

Bring me some peas,

Peas are the best for me!

Let there be peas on Earth,

But take all the broccoli!  
Back To Index
Limerick Song
(Tune:  Cielito Bello, also known by gringos as the Mexican “Aye, Aye, Aye, Aye” song)
Open with CHORUS:

Aye, aye, aye, aye.

In China they never grow chili’s

So sing one more verse, 

That’s worse than the first,

Make sure that it’s foolish and silly!

A certain young fellow named Beebee

Wished to marry a girl named Pheobe

He said first I must see, 

What the minister’s fee be,

Before Pheobe be Pheobe Beebee.

CHORUS
A canner exceedingly canny.

One morning remarked to his granny.

A canner can can

Anything that he can,

But a canner can’t can a can, can he?

CHORUS
A tutor who tutored the flute,

Tried to tutor two tooters to toot.

Said the two to the tutor, 

“‘Tis tougher to toot, 

Than to tutor two tooters to toot?”

CHORUS
Back To Index
Loving is Easy!
(Tune, song, and sheet music can be found/purchased on the Internet, search for “PDQ Bach” or the “The Art of the Ground Round.”  Or the sheet music is about $2/copy at Pender’s Music in Houston, TX.)

Moderately difficult song to learn and will require a bit of practice before performing.  Must be sung in a round by at least three scouts (or groups of scouts).  With the correct timing and word syncopation, the word “dog” is sung immediately after the word “hot” by different players, so that the audience hears repeatedly the phrase “hot dog” throughout the song - which is really funny.

Loving is as easy as falling off a log.

A cat’ll love a cat and a dog’ll love a dog! ….Dog!

(Round starts) When you’re hot you know you’re hot,

And when your not, you’re not! .…Hot!

Cold, cold, loving is hard but hot! ….Hot!

Back To Index
Mrs. Leary’s Cow

(Tune:  Familiar)

5 nights ago,
When we were all in bed,
Dear Mrs. Leary left the lantern in the shed,
And when the cow kicked it over,
She winked her eye and said,
”It'll be a hot time, in the old town, tonight!”
(yelling) FIRE! FIRE! FIRE!

4 nights ago,
When we were all in bed,
Dear Mrs. Leary left the lantern in the shed,
And when the cow kicked it over,
She winked her eye and said,
”It'll be a hot time, in the old town, tonight!”
(yelling) FIRE! FIRE! FIRE

3 nights ago,
When we were all in bed,
Dear Mrs. Leary left the lantern in the shed,
And when the cow kicked it over,
She winked her eye and said,
”It'll be a hot time, in the old town, tonight!”
(yelling) FIRE! FIRE! FIRE

2 nights ago,
When we were all in bed,
Dear Mrs. Leary left the lantern in the shed,
And when the cow kicked it over,
She winked her eye and said,
”It'll be a hot time, in the old town, tonight!”
(yelling) FIRE! FIRE! FIRE

Late last night,
When we were all in bed,
Dear Mrs. Leary left the lantern in the shed,
And when the cow kicked it over,
She winked her eye and said,
”It'll be a hot time, in the old town, tonight!”
(yelling) FIRE! FIRE! FIRE 

Back To Index
Muff the Tragic Wagon

(Tune:  Puff the Magic Dragon)

CHORUS:

Muff the tragic wagon, lived by the street,

And rolled along the boulevard, through rain and snow and sleet.

Little Tommy Pumpkin loved that wagon Muff,

And rolled him home and filled him up, with toys and other stuff.

Together they would travel, along the avenue,

Tommy, hanging out his leg, would scuff his Sunday shoe.

Taxi cabs and buses would honk and drive by fast,

Tragic wagons never seem to need to stop for gas.

CHORUS
Children all grow older, but not so children's toys,

Wagons can't forever be a friend to little boys.

And one gray day it happened while Tommy took his nap,

A garbage truck backed over Muff and turned him into scrap.

CHORUS
Little Tommy Pumpkin said quite off the cuff,

There will never be another wagon quite like Muff. 

Back To Index
Mules

(Tune:  Auld Lang Syne)

On mules we find two legs behind, 
    and two we find before; 
We stand behind before we find, 
    what the two behind be for. 
When we're behind the two behind, 
    we find what these be for; 
So stand before the two behind, 
    and behind the two before!

Back To Index
My Aunt Came Back

(Tune:  Sippin’ Cider From a Straw)
My aunt came back
From old Japan,
And she brought with her
A big hand fan.

My aunt came back,
From old Algiers,
And she brought with her,
A pair of shears.

My aunt came back,
From Holland too,
And she brought with her
A wooden shoe.

My aunt came back,
From Timbucktoo,
And she brought with her.
Some gum to chew,

My aunt came back,
From Niagra Falls,
And she brought with her,
A ping-pong ball

My Aunt came back,
From the New York Fair,
And she brought with her,
A rocking chair.

My aunt came back,
From Kalamazoo,
And she brought with her,
Some nuts like you!! (Everybody points to audience)
Back To Index
My Scout Hat Lies Where I Can’t Mention

(Tune:  My Bonnie Lies Over the Ocean)
My scout hat lies where I can’t mention.

My scout hat is where I can’t say.

So please listen to me, dear brother.

As this is my story today.

At scout camp they give you precautions, 

Guidance and warnings galore.

But this ain’t enough for the new scouts,

Tenderfoots need something more.

They said always stay with your buddy,

And never touch plants with three leaves.

But nobody warned me about this!

I tell you so you will believe!

CHORUS:

Take off your hat,

Before you look down the latrine! (latrine!)

Take off your hat,

Before you look down the latrine!


They said never walk around barefoot.

And never cut wood that is green.

Every day change your undies and socks,

Stay hydrated; wear your sunscreen.

But there’s danger in the scout camp experience.

Beyond knots, first aid, or pi-on-eer-ing.

So take ample precaution, my buddy.

Before you look down the latrine.

(players take hats that were hidden in there back pants waistband, place them loosely on their heads and sing the rest with dramatic solemn)

I once was a scout who was careless, 

Yet, curious about the latrine.

When I leaned, on my head was my Scout hat. 

‘Twas the last time my Scout hat was seen.

(players all look down, hats fall off)
CHORUS
Back To Index
Noah (aka, Children of the Lord)

The Lord told Noah' there's gonna be a floody, floody. 
The Lord told Noah' there's gonna be a floody, floody. 
Get those animals out of the muddy, muddy, 
Children of the Lord. 

CHORUS: 

Oh rise and shout and give God your glory, glory. 
Oh rise and shout and give God your glory, glory. 
Oh rise and shout and give God your glory, glory. 
Children of the lord. 
  

So Noah, he built him, he built him an arky, arky. 
So Noah, he built him, he built him an arky, arky. 
Built it out of Hickory barky,  barky. 
Children of the Lord. 

CHORUS
The animals they came on, they came 
on by twosies, twosies. 
The animals they came on, they came 
on by twosies, twosies. 
Elephants and kangaroosies, roosies. 
Children of the Lord. 

CHORUS 

It rained and poured for forty  daysies, daysies. 
It rained and poured for forty  daysies, daysies. 
All most drove those animals crazy, crazy. 
Children of the Lord. 

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

CHORUS

Back To Index
Noble Captain Kirk

(Tune:   The Grand Old Duke of York)
The noble Captain Kirk, 
He had 5,000 men. 
He beamed them up to the Enterprise, 
And he beamed down again. 
And when they're up, they're up, 
And when they're down, they're down, 
And when they're only halfway up, 
They're nowhere to be found.
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Oh, I wish I were a little bar of soap
(Tune:  If You’re Happy and You Know It)
Oh, I wish I were a little bar of soap. 
Oh, I wish I were a little bar of soap. 
I would slippy and I'd slidey, 
Over everybody's hidey. 
Oh, I wish I were a little bar of soap. 

Oh, I wish I were a little hunk of mud. 
Oh, I wish I were a little hunk of mud. 
I would ooey and I'd gooey, 
Under everybody's shoey. 
Oh, I wish I were a little hunk of mud. 

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

Oh, I wish I were a little slippery root. 
Oh,  I wish I were a little slippery root. 
I would sit upon the trail, 
And knock everyone on his tail. 
Oh, I wish I were a little slippery  root. 

Oh, I wish I were a little mosquito. 
Oh, I wish I were a little mosquito. 
I'd buzzy and I'd bitey, 
Under everybody's nighty. 
Oh, I wish I were a little mosquito. 

Oh, I wish I were a little bitty orange. 
Oh, I wish I were a little bitty orange. 
I'd go squirty, squirty, squirty, 
Over everybody's shirty. 
Oh, I wish I were a little bitty orange
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Old MacDonald (not traditional)

(Tunes – various, you’ll figure it out by the familiar words!  Can be done entirely in a group where everyone sings every line - but it’s really funny when individual scouts are designated to sing each added line)

All:  Old Macdonald had a farm, E-I-E-I-O, And on his farm he had some wood, 

Scout 1:  Where they chopped down the old pine tree – (mimic chopping)
All:  Timber! And they hauled it away to the mill. LOG, LOG, LOG. (mimic hauling motions)

All:  Old Macdonald had a farm E-I-E-I-O. And on that farm he had a house,

Scout 2:  Home, home on the range – (motioning with outsweeping arm)
Scout 1:  Where they chopped down the old pine tree – (mimic chopping)
All:  Timber! And they hauled it away to the mill. LOG, LOG, LOG. (hauling)
All:  Old Macdonald had a farm E-I-E-I-O.  And on that farm he had a dog.

Scout 3:  Oh where, oh where, has my little dog gone? Oh where, oh where, can he be? (hands to mouth, calling)

Scout 2:  He’s home, home on the range – (motioning with outsweeping arm)
Scout 1:  Where they chopped down the old pine tree – (mimic chopping)
All:  Timber! And they hauled it away to the mill. LOG, LOG, LOG. (hauling)
All:  Old Macdonald had a farm E-I-E-I-O.  And on that farm he had a grandmother.

Scout 4:  Late last night when we were all in bed, Dear Mrs. Leary left a lantern in the shed, And when the cow kicked it over, She winked her eye and said --

Scout 3:  Oh where, oh where, has my little dog gone? Oh where, oh where, can he be? (hands to mouth, calling)

Scout 2:  He’s home, home on the range – (motioning with outsweeping arms)
Scout 1:  Where they chopped down the old pine tree – (mimic chopping)
All:  Timber! And they hauled it away to the mill. LOG, LOG, LOG. (hauling)
All:  Old Macdonald had a farm E-I-E-I-O. And on that farm he had a wife.

Scout 5:  Let me call you sweetheart, I’m in love with you. Let me hear you whisper too, that---(arm around imaginary sweetheart, mimicking whispering in her ear)

Scout 4:  Late last night when we were all in bed, Dear Mrs. Leary left a lantern in the shed, And when the cow kicked it over, She winked her eye and said --

Scout 3:  Oh where, oh where, has my little dog gone? Oh where, oh where, can he be? (hands to mouth, calling)

Scout 2:  He’s home, home on the range – (motioning with outsweeping arms)
Scout 1:  Where they chopped down the old pine tree – (mimic chopping)
All:  Timber! And they hauled it away to the mill. LOG, LOG, LOG. (hauling)
All:  Old Macdonald had a farm E-I-E-I-O, And on that farm he had an end…E-I-E-I-O!
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Pass the Udder Udder

(Tune can be found on the Internet or purchased online at http://productsfromnz.com/browse_2297 - search by title or for “Junior Requests – Volume 1”)

This is really funny, but takes a lot of practice to learn the words.  Performers can make a funny spectacle by passing water filled rubber gloves around a circle during the chorus.  

Oh, we grow things mighty big down in Kentucky 
But there's nothing in that state that can compare 
To a cow that we once had us 
And the name of her was Gladys 
Boy, you should have seen the neighbors stop and stare.

 
She stood 10 feet tall and had one purple eyeball 
It took eight of us to milk her, here is why: 
She had 27 spigots 
And the tourists all bought tickets 
Just to watch us milk and hear us loudly cry-y-y-y... 


CHORUS:

Oh, pass the udder udder and I'll pass it to my brudder 
And I'll pass the udder udder dis-a-way 
So we passed the udder udder and I passed it to my brudder 
Oh, we really had our hands full every day. 

We created quite a spectacle, I grant you 
But we milked her just as skillful as you please 
And while people said "How funny," 
We raked in enough darn money 
To go out and order Herman BVD's. 


Father turned her on her back one Sunday morning 
Gladys said "I'm upside down, now what's the gag?" 
"Well, the reason why," said Pop 
"Is so the cream will be on top." 
"Gosh," the cow said, "in that case, it's in the bag!" 

CHORUS
 
Now our Gladys was a star in cattle circles 
Though she couldn't read or write her name in full 
You would think she'd been to college 
Although she herself acknowledged 
That she gained her fame entirely by pull. 


Gladys spoke to us one cold and wintry morning 
Said she "Milking is the thing I dearly loves, 
But when I get a cold it lingers,
And I can't stand icy fingers,
So go on back into the house and get your gloves!"

CHORUS 

Back To Index
Pink Pajamas

(Tune: Battle Hymn of the Republic)

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 between the sheets with nothing on at all. 

Glory, glory, Hallelujah;

Glory, glory, what's it to ya. 

Balmy breezes blowing through ya, 

With nothing on at all!
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Princess Pat (a.k.a. Rickabamboo)

(Tune:  Sippin’ Cider Through a Straw)
(Group repeats each line after leader). 
The Princess Pat, 
Lived in a tree. 
She sailed across, 
The seven seas. 


She sailed across. 
The channel too.
And took with her,
A RICKABAMBOO! 


A rickabamboo, 
Now what is that? 
It’s something made.
For the Princess Pat!


It’s red and gold,
And purple too. 
That’s why it’s called.
A rickabamboo! 


Now Captain Dan, 
And his loyal crew. 
They sailed across, 
The channel too. 


But their ship sank, 
And yours will too.

Unless you take, 
a rickabamboo!
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Ravioli

(Tune:  Alouette)
All: Ravioli, I like ravioli. 
Ravioli, that’s the meal for me. 

Leader: Have I got it on my chin? 

All: Yes, You've got it on your chin. 

Leader: On my chin? 

All: On your chin! Oh-h-h-h-h…..

Ravioli, I like ravioli. 
Ravioli, that’s the meal for me. 

Back To Index
Road Kill Stew

(Tune:  Three Blind Mice)
Road Kill stew, 
Road Kill stew, 
Tastes so good, 
Just like it should. 

First you go down to the Interstate.
Wait for the critter to meet it's fate. 
You take it home and you make it great! 
Road Kill stew, 
Road Kill stew.

Back To Index
Shorts

(Tune:  Do Your Ears Hang Low)
Do your shorts hang low? 
Do they touch below the knee ?
Can you pull 'em up to here, and they still go down to there? 
Can you sit cross-legged, and still not feel naked? 
Do you shorts hang low?

Back To Index
Scout Wetspers

(Tune:  O Christmas Tree)
Softly falls the rain today, as our campfire drowns away. 
Silently each scout should ask: Have I brought my SCUBA mask? 
Did I tie my tent flaps down, learn to swim so I won't drown? 
Have I done and will I try, to grab my things as they float by? 

Harder falls the rain today As our campsite floats away 
Suddenly each scout should ask, Did I bring a life raft? 
Have I tied my tent flaps down? Or did my backpack float to town? 
Have I done, and did I try everything to keep me dry?

Finally stops the rain today and our campsite’s miles away. 
Searching like each good scout should to build a fire with dry wood. 
Can I dry my bed roll right? So I can dryly sleep tonight? 
Have I done and have I dared everything to be prepared?
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Tarzan of the Apes

(Tune:  Battle Hymn of the Republic)

He likes bananas, coconuts and grapes 
He likes bananas, coconuts and grapes 
He likes bananas, coconuts and grapes 
And that's why they call him 

(shout) TARZAN OF THE APES!

Swingin through the trees straight to ya, 

Watch out he’ll swing right on through ya.

If the vine holds, better move ya, 

If not, he’ll just go SPLAT!

She likes Tarzan and lots of Mountain Laurel, 
She likes Tarzan and lots of Mountain Laurel, 
She likes Tarzan and lots of Mountain Laurel, 
That's why they call her 
(Shout) JANE THE JUNGLE GIRL!

Swinging right behind she keeps Tarzan on the run,

If Tarzan makes his move right, then she’ll lose him in the sun.

If he outswings her maybe then she’ll finally end the chase,

If not, then she’s gonna kiss him on the face!

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

CHORUS: 

It was sad (so sad) 
It was sad (mighty sad) 
It was sad when the great ship went down 
To the bottom of the sea.... 
(husbands and wives, little children lost their lives) 
It was sad when the great ship went down. 

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

CHORUS 

Twas the 14th day 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. 

CHORUS 

They lowered all the lifeboats 
To the dark and stormy sea, 
As the band was playing 
"God Be Close To Me." 
The captain tried to wire 
But the wires were on fire 
It was sad when the great ship went down. 

CHORUS 

Oh the moral of this story, 
As you can plainly see, 
Is to wear a life preserver 
When you go out to sea. 
The Titanic once was 
But never more shall be, 
It was sad when the great ship went down. 

CHORUS
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Walkin ‘Round in Frozen Underwear

(Tune:  Walking in a Winter Wonderland)
Weathermaaaan, wasn't listn’in,
Storm came through, room is glist'ning 
My window was up, got covered in fluff 
Walkin ‘round in frozen underwear 

I can hardly climb the stairs for breakfast 
The frosting makes me walk like Frankenstein 
Mom and Dad are saying “You'll be late son.”
But they don't know there's ice on my behind. 

Later on, they'll be thawin, 
I think I'll freeze a couple more, then. 
So when the Troop meets tonight, I’ll look cool alright 
Walkin 'round in frozen underwear!
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 Who, Oh Who

(Tune, song, and sheet music can be found/purchased on the Internet, search for “P.D.Q. Bach” or the “The Art of the Ground Round.”  Or the sheet music is about $2/copy at Pender’s Music in Houston, TX.)

Not for the musically challenged. This is a hilarious, but difficult to learn song that must be sung in a round by at least three scouts (or groups of scouts). However, when mastered, the result is unbeatable.   

The song begins on appearance as a sad and lonely ballad sung in it’s entirety by one person (or group) and begins in round by the other players the second time through.  The overlay of each player’s lyrics line up the words “mother,” “army,” “war,” and “shoes” in such timing that the audience hears repeatedly, the phrase, “Mother wore army shoes.” – which will leave the audience in stitches!

Who, oh who wants me?

When ever I come home,…

Mother…shoes…me away…

Mother…shoes…me away…

Mother…shoes…me away…

Why?  Why Oh

(Round begins) Why should a boy like me 

Hang around when I could be off to war?...

War,...war is hell…

War,...war is hell…

War,...war is hell…

But so is peace.

…I heard someone say the other day,

“Remember that 

Your…army…wants you,

Your…army…wants you,

Your…army…wants you,

Your army wants you now.”

Back To Index
Worms


Nobody likes me, 

Everybody hates me! 

Guess I’ll eat some worms. 

(Chorus Repeat after each verse) 

Long, slim slimy ones, 

Short, fat juicy ones, 

Itsy, bitsy, fuzzy, wuzzy worms. 

First you get a bucket, 

Then you get a shovel, 

Oh how they wiggle and squirm. 

First you pull the heads off, 

Then you suck the guts out. 

Then you throw the rest away 

Down goes the first one, 

Down goes the second one, 

Oh how they wiggle and squirm. 

Up comes the first one, 

Up comes the second one, 

Oh how they wiggle and squirm. 

Everybody likes me, 

Nobody hates me! 

Why did I eat those worms? 

Nobody knows 

how I survive 

On worms three times a day!
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