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Camp Woodstock Songs, Chants,
Cheers, Hymns and Graces

500 Miles Chorus
If you miss the train I'm on
You will know that I have gone The captain sat on the commodore's hat
You can hear the whistle blow, a hundred miles And dined in a royal way
A hundred miles, a hundred miles Off toasted pigs and pickles and figs
A hundred miles, a hundred miles And gunnery bread each day.
You can hear the whistle blow, a hundred miles And the cook was Dutch and behaved as such,
For the diet he gave the crow-ow-ow
Lord, I'm one; Lord, I'm two Was a number of tons of hot-cross buns
Lord, I'm three; Lord I'm four Served up with sugar and glue.
Lord, I'm five hundred miles away from home
Away from home Chorus
Away from home
Lord, I'm five hundred miles away from home A Song of Peace (Sibelius)
God grant us peace from all this weary strife.
Not a shirt on my back Far round the world from sea to distant sea,
Not a penny to my name That this dark war shall vanish from our life
Lord, I can’t go back home this way And hope our dear land secure will be.
This way, this way When freedom dawns then all our fears may cease,
This way, this way Then grant that we may live in peace,
Lord, I can’t go back home this way When gladness breaks like morning come at last
And bounteous harvests sun and rain will bring
Repeat first verse Then we can live content as in the past
Far 'round the world all children can sing,
A Capital Ship With that day all our joy of life release
A capital ship for an ocean trip Then grant that we may live in peace.
Was the Walloping Window Blind!
No wind Addams Family Grace, to the tune of "The Addams Family"
that blew dismayed her crew We thank the earth for giving
Or troubled the Captain's mind; The food we need for living
The man at the wheel was made to feel So go ahead and eat it
Contempt for the wildest blow-ow-ow, Before it crawls away
Tho it oft appeared, when the gale had cleared
That he'd been in his bunk below. Chorus:
Da na na nah (snap fingers twice)
Chorus: Da na na nah (snap fingers twice)
Then blow, ye winds, heigh-ho! Da na na nah (sing three times, snap fingers twice)
A-roving I will gol
I'll stay no more on England's shore, We're thirsty and we're hungry
So let the music play-ay-ay! Want something in our tummy
I'm off on the morning train, The food looks mighty yummy
I'll cross the raging main! And so we thank you all.
I'm off to my love with a boxingglove,
Ten thousand miles away! Chorus
The bo'swain's mate was very sedate, We've filled our plates and dishes,
Yet fond of amusement, too; With food that is nutritious,
He played hopscotch with the starboarb watch, And all that we can wish is,
While the captain he tickled the crew! To thank you very much.
And the gunner we had was apparently mad,
For he sat on the after rai-ai-ail, Chorus

And fired salutes with the captain's boots,
In the teeth of a booming gale!



Alice the Camel

Alice the camel has (5, 4, 3, 2, 1) humps

Alice the camel has (5, 4, 3, 2, 1) humps

Alice the camel has (5, 4, 3, 2, 1) humps

So go Alice go, boom, boom, boom (repeat verse until finished
with 1 hump, then final verse is sung)

Alice the camel has no humps

Alice the camel has no humps

Alice the camel has no humps

Because Alice was a horse!

Allelu

Allelu, Allelu, Allelu, Alleluia
Praise ye the Lord

Allelu, Allelu, Allelu. Alleluia
Praise ye the Lord

Praise ye the Lord, Alleluia
Praise ye the Lord, Alleluia
Praise ye the Lord, Alleluia
Praise ye the Lord

Alphabet
A-B-C-D-E-F-G
Thank you, God for feeding me.

Amen

Amen.... amen....
Amen.... amen, amen
Sing it over

America

America, America, Shall we tell you how we feel
You have given us all your riches

We love you so.

American Pie

Long long time ago, I can still remember
How that music used to make me smile
And I knew if I had my chance

That I could make those people dance
And maybe they'd be happy for a while
But February made me shiver

With every paper I'd deliver

Bad news on the doorstep

I couldn't take one more step

I can't remember if I cried

When I read about his widowed bride
But something touched me deep inside
The day the music died

So bye-bye, Miss American Pie

Drove my Chevy to the levee

But the levee was dry

Them good old boys were drinking whiskey and rye
Singing, "This'll be the day that I die"
This will be the day that I die

Did you write the Book of Love?

And do you have faith in God above?

If the Bible tells you so

Do you believe in rock 'n' roll?

Can music save your mortal soul?

And can you teach me how to dance real slow?
Well I know that you're in love with him
'Cause I saw you dancing in the gym

You both kicked off your shoes

Then I dig those rhythm and blues

I was a lonely teenage broncin' buck

With a pink carnation and a pickup truck

But I knew I was out of luck

The day the music died

I started singing bye-bye, Miss American Pie
Drove my Chevy to the levee

But the levee was dry

Them good old boys were drinking whiskey and rye
Singing, "This'll be the day that I die"

This will be the day that I die

Now for ten years we've been on our own

And moss grows fat on a rolling stone

But that's not how it used to be

When the jester sang for the King and Queen
In a coat he borrowed from James Dean

And a voice that came from you and me

Oh and while the King was looking down

The jester stole his thorny crown

The courtroom was adjourned

No verdict was returned

And while Lenin read a book of Marx

The Quartet practiced in the park

And we sang dirges in the dark

The day the music died

We were singing, bye-bye Miss American Pie
Drove my Chevy to the levee

But the levee was dry

Them good old boys were drinking whiskey and rye
Singing, "This'll be the day that I die"

This will be the day that I die

Helter skelter in the summer swelter

The birds flew off with a fallout shelter

Eight miles high and falling fast

It landed foul on the grass, the players tried for a forward
pass

With the jester on the sidelines in a cast

Now the halftime air was sweet perfume
While the sergeants played a marching tune
We all got up to dance

Oh, but we never got the chance

'Cause the players tried to take the field

The marching band refused to yield

Do you recall what was revealed

The day the music died?

We started singing bye-bye, Miss American Pie
Drove my Chevy to the levee but the levee was dry
Them good old boys were drinking whiskey and rye
And singing, "This'll be the day that I die"

This will be the day that I die



Oh, and there we were all in one place

A generation lost in space

With no time left to start again

So come on, Jack be nimble, Jack be quick

Jack Flash sat on a candlestick

'Cause fire is the devil's only friend

Oh, and as I watched him on the stage

My hands were clenched in fists of rage

No angel born in Hell

Could break that Satan's spell

And as the flames climbed high into the night

To light the sacrificial rite

I saw Satan laughing with delight

The day the music died

He was singing bye-bye, Miss American Pie

Drove my Chevy to the levee but the levee was dry
Them good old boys were drinking whiskey and rye
And singing, "This'll be the day that I die"

This will be the day that I die

I met a girl who sang the blues

And I asked her for some happy news

But she just smiled and turned away

I'went down to the sacred store

Where I'd heard the music years before

But the man there said the music wouldn't play
And in the streets, the children screamed

The lovers cried and the poets dreamed

But not a word was spoken

The church bells all were broken

And the three men I admire most

The Father, Son, and the Holy Ghost

They caught the last train for the coast

The day the music died

And they were singing bye-bye, Miss American Pie
Drove my Chevy to the levee but the levee was dry
And them good old boys were drinking whiskey and rye
Singing, "This'll be the day that I die"

This will be the day that I die

They were singing bye-bye, Miss American Pie
Drove my Chevy to the levee but the levee was dry
Them good old boys were drinking whiskey and rye
Singing, "This'll be the day that I die"

Announcement Song

Freddie has another one, nother one, nother one
Freddie has another one, he has 'em all the time
Announcements, Announcements, Announcements!
Baloney, baloney, baloney

Pastrami, pastrami, pastrami

Spaghetti, spaghetti, spaghetti

Hot dogs, hot dogs, ho-ot dogs

Ants Go Marching

Ants go marching ---- by ----- (one by one...and so on)
Hurah, hurrah

The ants go marching __ by___(one by one...and so on)
Hurrah, Hurrah!

The ants go marching one by one (or whatever verse),

The little one stopped to
And they all go marching
Down

To the ground

To get out of the rain
Bum, bum, bum

1. Suck his thumb
2. Tie his shoe

3. Climb a tree

4. Slam the door
5. Talk some Jive
6. Pick up Sticks
7. Pray to heaven
8. Close the gate
9. Pick up a dime
10. Pluck a hen

Austrian Yodeler

Oh... an... Austrian went yodeling
On a mountain so high

When along came a *INSERT
Interrupting his cry

Chorus:

Yo lay dee

Yo lay dee Yo lay dee
Yo lay dee Yo lay dee
Yo lay dee Yo lay dee
Yo lay dee oh

*Things to come by:

Avalanche (rumble, rumble or swish swish)
Grizzly Bear (grr, grr)

St. Bernard (woof, woof)

Jersey cow (squirt, squirt)

Maiden Fair (kiss, kiss)

Her father (bang bang)

Baby Jaws

Here's a story, Doot doot doota-da doot (move hand

across chest making a jaws with fingers and thumb)

A baby jaws, Doot doot doota-da doot (move hand across chest
making a jaws with fingers and thumb)

(Repeat baby)

Teen jaws, Doot doot doota-da doot (two hands snapping in
front of chest)

(Repeat teen)

Adult jaws, Doot doot doota-da doot (two hands opening and
closing apart)

(Repeat adult)

Giant jaws, Doot doot doota-da doot (two hands opening and
closing wide apart- above head and below side)

(Repeat giant)

Lady swimming Doot doot doota-da doot (arms over head
swimming)

(Repeat lady)



Spies the lady Doot doot doota-da doot (fingers circled over
eyes and turn head side to side)

(Repeat spies)

Shark Attack! Ah! (hands over head and to side)

(Repeat attack)

Pass the salt Doot doot doota-da doot (shake salt across chest
with right hand)

Pass the pepper Doot doot doota-da doot (shake pepper across
chest with left hand)

Take a bite (make munching sounds)

(Repeat take a bite)

Swims away Doot doot doota-da doot (two hands together
fingers pointed out wiggling away)

(Repeat swimming)

That’s the end Doot doot doota-da doot (make baby jaws
across chest)

Of baby jaws Doot doot doota-da doot (mnake baby jaws across
chest)

Barges
Out of my window, looking in the night

I can see the barges flickering light
Silently flows the river to the sea

And the barges do go silent-ly

Barges, I would like to go with you

I would like to sail the ocean blue

Barges, is there treasure in your hold?

Do you fight with pirates brave and bold?
Out of my window, looking in the night

I can see the barges flickering light
Starboard shines green and port is glowing red
I can see the barges far ahead

Barges, I would like to go with you

I would like to sail the ocean blue

Barges, is there a treasure in your hold?
Do you fight with pirates brave and bold?

Blowing in the Wind

How many roads must a man walk down
Before you call him a man?

How many seas must a white dove sail

Before she sleeps in the sand?

Yes, and how many times must the cannonballs fly
Before they're forever banned?

The answer, my friend, is blowin' in the wind
The answer is blowin' in the wind

Yes, and how many years must a mountain exist
Before it is washed to the sea?

And how many years can some people exist
Before they're allowed to be free?

Yes, and how many times can a man turn his head
And pretend that he just doesn't see?

The answer, my friend, is blowin' in the wind
The answer is blowin' in the wind

Yes, and how many times must a man look up
Before he can see the sky?

And how many ears must one man have

Before he can hear people cry?

Yes, and how many deaths will it take 'til he knows
That too many people have died?

The answer, my friend, is blowin' in the wind

The answer is blowin' in the wind

Boom Chick-A-Boom

I said a Boom Chicka Boom

I said a Boom Chicka Boom

I said a Boom Chicka Rocka Chicka Rocka Chicka Boom
Uh huh

Oh yeah

One more time style.

Styles: baby, up high (high pitch voice), down low (low
voice),

Southern, opera singer, underwater (wiggle finger over lips),
loud, soft, slow, fast

Born On A Farm Down In Iowa

Notes: This song is sung with hand motions.

Repeat the song singing each time faster than the previous
time with the hand motions until it is too fast to do any
more.

I was = Slap your thighs

Born on = Clap your hands

A farm down in Iowa = Move hands back and forth over
each other four times

and switch which is on top and
bottom half way through
A flaming = Raise right hand and make two circles in the air
like washing a window.
Youth I = Repeat with the left hand
Had to = Move both hands forward and back parallel to the
ground and facing down
Fly away = Flip the hands to face up and repeat forward and
back parallel to the ground
Packed my bags = Make fists and pound them on top of each
other twice and switch which is on top
I took my sack = Stick thumbs up with the hand in a fist and
point the left and then the right one over your shoulders
I flew, I flew =
A rootie-tootie =

The Song:

I was born on a farm down in Iowa
A flaming youth, I had to fly away

Packed my bags and took my sack

I flew, I flew

A rootie-tootie-tootie-tootie-toot

Bread (In Back Of The Bread)

In back of the bread is the flour

In back of the flour is the mill

In back of the mill is the wind and the rain
And the Father's will




Brush Your Teeth
If you get up in the morning at a quarter to one

And you want to have a little fun,
You brush your teeth ch ch ch ch, ch ch ch ch...

If you get up in the morning at a quarter to two
And you want to find something to do,
You brush your teeth ch ch ch ch, ch ch ch ch...

If you get up in the morning at a quarter to three
And you want to hum a tweedle dee dee,
You brush your teeth ch ch ch ch, ch ch ch ch...

If you get up in the morning at a quarter to four
And you think you hear a knock at the door,
You brush your teeth ch ch ch ch, ch ch ch ch...

If you get up in the morning at a quarter to five
And you just can't wait to come alive,
You brush your teeth ch ch ch ch, ch ch ch ch...

Camp Days
(Tune - “School Days)

Camp days, camp days

Full of fun our camp days

Boating and tennis and our camp songs
Are heard every night while our voices ring
This is the spot we love the best

Just so much better than all the rest

And that is the reason we all love

Camp Woodstock so dear to our hearts

Camp Woodstock Hymn #1
(Tune - “Maqua”)

Down where the Pine trees sway,
Twilight comes creeping;

We follow on the way

Where you are leading.

Your spirit strong and true

Will guide us forever;

Faith, love and truth we learn
Woodstock, through you.

Though we are far away
We'll “carry on” each day,
And prove by word and deed
That we all heed

Your spirit strong and true
The love that’s born anew;
Yes, we will keep it there
Deep in our hearts

Camp Woodstock Hymn #2

God, that madest earth and heaven,
Darkness and light

Who the day for toil hast given,

For rest the night;

May thine angel-guards defend us,

Slumber sweet they mercy send us;
Holy dreams and hopes attend us,
This live-long night.

When the constant sun returning
Unseals our eyes;

May we born anew like morning
To labor rise;

Gird us for the task that calls us,
Let not ease and self enthrall us,
Strong thro’ thee whate’er befall us,
O God most wise!

Camp Woodstock is Our Kind of Place
Camp Woodstock is our kind of place (clap, clap)

Because it's (INSERT CAMP DIR. NAME) place (clap, clap)

Hap-Hap-Hap-Happy place (clap, clap)
A clean and snappy place

Camp Woodstock is our kind of place - your kind of place.

Camping in the Pines of Woodstock, Down By the Lake, to

the tune of All Through the Night
Camping in the pines of Woodstock
Down by the lake

Happy hours we've spent together
Down by the lake

Everybody's happy always, Mondays, Tuesdays,
Wednesdays, Thursdays,

All the weekdays and on Sundays
Down by the lake

Camping in the Pines of Woodstock
Down by the lake

Lifelong friendships in the making
Down by the lake

Over woodland paths we wonder, these happy memories

we'll always ponder,
Of Camp Woodstock we're growing fonder
Down by the lake

Candle Lighting Service

Processional Hymn

Prayer

Prayer Hymn

Aims of Camp and Lighting of Candles:
1. Friendship
2. Loyalty
3. Service

Repeat
I would be true, for there are those who trust me,

I'would be pure, for there are those who care,
I would be strong, for there is much to suffer,
I would be brave, for there much to dare,

I would be friend of all the foe, the friendless,
I would be giving, and forget the gift,
I'would be humble, for I know my weakness,
I'would look up and laugh, and love, and lift



Cherokee Town

Knock knock, who's there?

Al, Al who?

Al remo

Al remo

Al remo, rimo, rum

Come seven, come eleven

Come rickety, rackety, Cherokee town.
Whoo can know those Cherokee down?
Nobody, Nobody, eh!

Nobody, nobody, eh!

When you're up, you're up!

When you're down, you're down.
When you're up against the Cherokee
You're upside down!

Hit ‘em in the head

Hit ‘em in the feet

Cherokee, Cherokee, can’t be beat
Yeah Cherokee!

Chester

Oh, Chester, have you heard about Harry
Just got back from the Army

I hear he knows how to wear a rose

Hip, hip, hurray for the Army.

Chocolate Chip Cookies

Made of sugar, butter and flour,
You put them in the oven
About a quarter of an hour

The thing that gives them

Their magic power

Are the chocolate chips inside
Boom, boom, boom

Chorus:

Chocolate chip cookies

You gotta have more

You bake them in the oven,
You buy them at the store
But whatever you do

Have them ready at the door
And I'll love you till I die.

Can’t eat one, can’t eat two

Once you start munchin’

There’s nothing else to do

But clean your plate

And eat the crumbs too

And go and find some more

Boom, boom, boom. Chorus

When I die, I don’t want wings

A golden halo or a harp that sings
Give me a book, a fire, and someone
To bring me chocolate chip cookies
All day, boom, boom, boom. Chorus

Cielito Lindo (Mexican)

I'm waiting near-by the fountain here
Come my lovely Cielito Lindo

Over there in the village square
There is music, Cielito Lindo.

Chorus:

Ay, ay-ay-ayl Come to your window

'Ere moonlight fails and the starlight pales
We must hasten, Cielito Lindo.

Your bright-eyed glance in the aprightly dance,
Lights the shadows, Cielito Lindo:

Here I wait, we must not be late,

For the Tango, Cialito Lindo

Chorus

Comanche Chant

Two old ladies lying in bed

One turned over to the other and said
“I wanna be an airborne ranger

Live a life of death and danger

Jump from a bomb bay in the sky
Don’t give a hoot if I live or die”

Sound off-1 -2
Say it again-3-4
Bring it on down-1-2-3-4, 1-2, 3-4

I don’t know but I've been told
Comanche unit’s as good as gold

Yeah Comanche!

Comanches-Channa Chena Lena

One, two, three, four and five

Channa chena lena

Number one, two, three, four and five
Channa chena lena

Channa chena lena ho

Channa chena lena

Channa chena leno

Channa chena lena

Beavers at camp

Indians at war

The Comanche spirit is best by far
Chena che ta ta-ta-ta

Chena che ta ta-ta-ta

Chena che ta ta-ta-ta

Ooool-rah Ooool-rah Ooool-rah shhhhhh
Comanches!




Comanches-Flea

Flea!

(Echo every line, call and response:)

Flea

Flea fly

Flea fly flo

Beastay

Ama-llama coom-a-llama oom-a-llama beastay

Oh no no no not ta-beastay

Beastay

Eenie meenie kissaleenie oo-ah amaleenie, atcha-cotcha
atcha-cotcha ooo ahhh ooo

Ix biddily oont oont wha-not ska-bitn't bitn't bo bo ska
whaatn't notn't shhhhhh

Comanches!

Comanches-Flea, Alternate Version

(Echo every line, call and response:)

Flea

Flea fly

Flea fly flo

Veestay

Ama-llatta Koomalotta Koomalotta Veestay

Oh no-no-no no not dahveestay

Veestay

Eeny meeny dessa meeny, do whatcha wanna meeny,
Atcha-cotcha atcha-cotcha ooo ahhh ooo

Beet billy oaten doaten wha-not ska-bitn't bitn't bobo se
watten tatten shhhhhh

Comanches!

Darling Clementine
In a cavern, in a canyon, Excavating for a mine,
Dwell a miner, forty-niner, And his daughter, Clementine.

Chorus:
Oh, my darling, Oh my darling, Oh my darling Clementine,
You are lost and gone forever, Dreadful sorry, Clementine.

Chorus

Light she was and like a fairy, And her shoes were number
nine

Herring boxes without topses, Sandals were for Clementine.

Chorus

Drove she ducklings to the water, Every morning just at
nine,
Hither foot against a splinter, Fell into the foaming brine.

Chorus

Ruby lips above the water, Blowing bubbles soft and fine;
Alas for me, I was no swimmer, So I lost my Clementine.

Chorus

Day Is Done (Taps)
Day is done, gone the sun

From the lake, from the hills, from the sky

Allis well, safely rest, God is nigh
Fading light dims the sight,

And a star gems the sky, gleaming bright,
From a-far, drawing nigh, falls the night.

Dem Bones (Gonna Rise Again)
The lord He thought He'd make a man
(Dem bones are gonna rise again)

Took a little clay and he took a little sand

(Dem bones are gonna rise again)

Chorus:

I knowed it knowed it,

Indeed I knowed it brother

I knowed it - whee!

Dem bones are gonna rise again

Adam was so powerful blue
He didn't know exactly what to do

Chorus

Lord took a rib from Adam's side
Made Miss Eve to be his bride

Chorus

He put them in a garden fair
Thought they'd be most happy there

Chorus

Peaches, pears, plums and such
But them apples you must not touch

Chorus

Round that tree old Satan slunk
And at Miss Eve his eyes did wunk

Chorus

"My those apples look mighty fine"
"Take one Eve, the lord won't mind"

Chorus

So she took a pick and took a pull
In fact she filled her fig leaf full

Chorus

Then the Lord came rushing down
Spied them cores all over the ground



Chorus

Adam, Adam, where art thou?
"Here I is, coming now"

Chorus

Adam, who them cores did leave?
"Don't know Lord, must have been Eve"

Chorus

"Adam, you must leave this place"
"And earn your livin' by the sweat of your face"

Chorus

So he took a pick and he took a plow
And that's why we're all workin' now!

Chorus

That's the end, there ain't no more
Eve got the apple, and Adam got the core!

Dewe

Dewy was an Admiral in Manila Bay

Dewy was a morning in the month of May

Dewey were her eyes as she pledged her love so truly
Do we love each other? Yes, indeed we do!

Do Lord

Chorus:

Do Lord oh do Lord oh do remember me (oh Lordy)
Do Lord oh do Lord oh do remember me (oh Lordy)
Do Lord oh do Lord oh do remember me

Look away beyond the blue (horizon)

I've got a home in glory land that outshines the sun (oh
Lordy)
I've got a home in glory land that outshines the sun (oh

Lordy)
I've got a home in glory land that outshines the sun
Look away beyond the blue (horizon) Chorus

When I'm in trouble Lord, remember me (oh Lordy)
When I'm in trouble Lord, remember me (oh Lordy)
When I'm in trouble Lord, remember me

Look away beyond the blue (horizon) Chorus

When this world’s on fire Lord, remember me (oh Lordy)
When this world’s on fire Lord, remember me (oh Lordy)

When this world’s on fire Lord, remember me
Look away beyond the blue (horizon)

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 throw them over your shoulder
Like a continental soldier?

Do you ears hang low?

Doctor Knickerbocker

Doctor Knickerbocker, Knickerbocker
Number nine, he sure got sick

On a bottle of wine

Now let’s get the rhythm of the hands

(clap, clap)
Now we’ve got the rhythm of the hands

(clap, clap)
Now let’s get the rhythm of the eyes
(roll eyes)
Now we’ve got the rhythm of the eyes
(roll eyes)
Now let’s get the rhythm of the hips
Whoo, whoo (swing hips)
Now we’ve got the rhythm of the hips
Whoo, whoo (swing hips)
Now let’s get the rhythm of the number nine!

Dona, Dona

On a wagon bound for market,
There's a calf with a mournful eye.
High above him there's a swallow,
Winging swiftly through the sky.

Chorus:

How the winds are laughing.

They laugh with all their might.

Laugh and laugh the whole day through,
And half the summer's night.

Dona, Dona, Dona

Dona, Dona, Dona

Dona, Dona, Dona

Dona, Dona, Dona

Stop complaining said the farmer,

Who told you a calf to be.

Why don't you have wings to fly with,

Like the swallow so proud and free. Chorus

Calves are easily bound and slaughtered.

Never knowing the reason why.

But whoever treasures freedom,

Like the swallow has learned to fly. Chorus



Donut Shop
Ohhhbh... I... walked around the corner and I walked around

the block

And I walked right into a bakery shop.
And I picked up a donut

And I wiped off the grease

And I handed the baker a five cent piece.....
Well... he... looked at the nickel

And he looked at me

And he said "kind sir, you can plainly see
There’s a hole in the nickel, there's a hole right through"
Said I "there’s a hole in the donut too"

Do me a favor, drop dead

Can't cause the graveyard's, too full

Match in the gas tank.... KABOOM!

Down by the Station

Down by the station early in the morning
See the Puffing Billies all in a row

See the engine drivers turn a little handle
Puff, puff, toot, toot, Off they go

Down in the Valley

Down in the yalley, the valley so low

Hang your head over, hear the winds blow
Hear the winds blow, dear, hear the winds blow
Hang your head over, hear the winds blow,
Roses love sunshine, violets love dew,
Angels in heaven, know I love you.

Know I love you, Dear, Know I love you
Angels in heaven, know I love you:

Build me a castle forty feet high

So I can see him as he rides by

As he rides by, dear, as he rides by

So I can see him as he rides by.

Doxology
Praise God from whom all blessings flow

Praise Him all creatures here below
Praise Him above the Heavenly Host
Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost. Amen.

Eddy Brown
Chorus:

Eddy Koochy Kachy Kama Tosenary Tosenoka Sam Kam
Wacky Brown

Who?

Eddy Koochy Kachy Kama Tosenary Tosenoka Sam Kam
Wacky Brown

Fell into the well, fell into the well, Fell into the deep, dark
well.

Susie Jones was milking in the barn
Saw him fall and ran inside to tell her mom that... Chorus

Susie’s mom was making crackling bread
Ran outside to tell Old Joe that Susie said that ... Chorus
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Well, Old Joe he put his plow aside
Grabbed his cane and hobbled into town to cry that...
Chorus

To the well everybody came
What a shame that it took so long to day his name that...
Chorus

Who?... Chorus
DROWNED!

Father Abraham

Father Abraham had seven sons

Seven sons had Father Abraham

And they never laughed,

And they never cried,

All they did was go like this

(left hand to left shoulder, continue throughout rest of song,
adding in motions)

Father Abraham had seven sons

Seven sons had Father Abraham

And they never laughed,

And they never cried,

All they did was go like this

With a left and a right (right hand to right shoulder).

Repeat
With a left and a right, and a left
(raise and lower left foot)

Repeat
With a left and a right, and a left and a right
(raise and lower right foot)

Repeat
With a left and a right, and a left and a right
And the hips (wiggle)

Repeat all
And the head (shake)

Repeat all
And the tongue (shake tongue as you sing)
Repeat all, then end.

Fish and Chips And Vinegar

One bottle pop, two bottles pop, three bottles pop, four
bottles pop,

five bottles pop, six bottles pop, seven bottles pop.

Fish and chips and vinegar, vinegar,
Vinegar, fish and chips and vinegar, pepper, pepper, salt.

Don’t throw your trash in my back yard,
My back yard, my back yard,

Don’t throw your trash in my back yard,
My back yard'’s full!



Flintstones

God is ---great--- and God is good
And let us thank Him for our food.
God is ---great--- and God is good
And let us thank Him for our food.
Amen. Ah-ah-ah-ah-ah-ah-men.
Amen. Ah-ah-ah-ah-ah-ah-men.
God is ---great--- and God is good
And let us thank Him for our ...
We'll thank Him for our...

We'll thank Him for our food!

Found a Peanut, To the tune of: Clementine
Found a peanut, found a peanut,

Found a peanut just now,

Just now I found a peanut,

Found a peanut just now.

Cracked it open, cracked it open,
Cracked it open just now,

Just now I cracked it open,
Cracked it open just now.

It was rotten, it was rotten,
It was rotten just now,
Just now it was rotten,
It was rotten just now.

Ate it anyway, ate it anyway,
Ate it anyway just now,

Just now I ate it anyway,

Ate it anyway just now.

Got a stomach ache, got a stomach ache,
Got a stomach ache just now,

Just now I got a stomach ache,

Got a stomach ache just now.

Called the doctor, called the doctor,
Called the doctor just now,

Just now I called the doctor,

Called the doctor just now.

Penicillin, Penicillin,
Penicillin just now,

Just now I took Penicillin,
Penicillin just now.

Operation, operation,
Operation just now,
Just now an operation,
An operation just now.

Died anyway, died anyway,
Died anyway just now,

Just now I died anyway,
Died anyway just now.
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Went to heaven, went to heaven,
Went to heaven just now,

Just now I went to heaven,

Went to heaven just now.

Wouldn't take me, wouldn't take me,

Wouldn't take me just now,

Just now Heaven wouldn't take me,

Wouldn't take me just now.

Went the other way, went the other way,

Went the other way just now,
Just now I went the other way,
Went the other way just now.

Didn't want me, didn't want me,
Didn't want me just now,

Just now they didn't want me,
Didn't want me just now.

Was a dream, was a dream,
Was a dream just now,

Just now it was a dream,
Was a dream, just now.

Then I woke up, then I woke up,
Then I woke up just now,

Just now I woke up,

I woke up just now.

Found a peanut, found a peanut,
Found a peanut just now,

Just now I found a peanut,
Found a peanut just now.

Gingerbear
One gingerbear

Two gingerbear

Three gingerbear

Four gingerbear

Five gingerbear

Six gingerbear

Seven, seven gingerbear

Can’t put your much in our dust pan

Our dust pan, our dust pan

Can’t put your much in our dust pan

Our dust pan’s full

Fish'n Chips’n Vinegar
Vinegar, Vinegar

Fish’'n Chips’'n Vinegar
Pepper, pepper, pepper pot



Girls in Blue

(Tune--Wheaton Song)
Woodstock Woodstock

We're cheering you

The camp that we love

Always shall we be true to you,
Loyalty’s ringing in our hearts as we're singing
Woodstock, Woodstock,

We're back of you

Helping you all we can,

So hail, hail, the gang’s all here
So let’s give a Woodstock cheer.
Rah! Rah! Rah!

Go Down Moses

When Israel was is Egypt’s land

Let my people go

Oppressed so hard they could not stand
Let my people go

Chorus:
Go down, Moses, way down in Egypt land
Tell old Pharaoh, let my people go

Thus said the Lord, bold Moses said
Let my people go
If not, I'll smite your first born dead
Let my people go

Chorus

No more shall they in bondage toil
Let my people go

Let them come out with Egypt’s spoil
Let my people go

Chorus

God Bless My Underwear

God bless my underwear,

My only pair.

Stand beside them and guide them
Through every hole, every rip, every tear,
Through the washer, and the dryer,

On the clothes line, back to me!

God bless my underwear,

My only pair!

Going Crazy
Going crazy, going crazy going crazy ha ha ha

Going crazy, going crazy going crazy ha ha ha

Oh let me out, oh open up the door, oh let me breath the air

once more before I hit the floor!
Boredom, boredom, boredom, boredom.

Going on a Lion Hunt
Goin' on a lion hunt.
Goin’ to catch a big one.

I'm not afraid.

Look, what's up ahead?
Mud!

Can't go over it.

Can't go under it.

Can't go around it.

Gotta go through it. (Make sloshing sounds and move hands as if

slogging.)

Goin' on a lion hunt.

Goin to catch a big one.

I'm not afraid.

Look, what's up ahead?

Sticks!

Can't go over it.

Can't go under it.

Can't go around it.

Gotta go through it. (Snap fingers)

Goin' on a lion hunt.
Goin to catch a big one.
I'm not afraid.

Look, what's up ahead?
Trees!

Can't go over it.

Can't go under it.

Can't go around it.

Gotta go through it. (Make gestures climbing up and down.)

Goin' on a lion hunt.

Goin to catch a big one.

I'm not afraid.

Look, what's up ahead?

Gate!

Can't go over it.

Can't go under it.

Can't go around it.

Gotta go through it. (Make gate-opening gestures.)

Goin' on a lion hunt.

Goin to catch a big one.

I'm not afraid.

Look, what's up ahead?

River!

Can't go over it.

Can't go under it.

Can't go around it.

Gotta go through it. (Make swimming gestures.)

Goin' on a lion hunt.
Goin to catch a big one.
I'm not afraid.

Look, what's up ahead?
Grass!

Can't go over it.

Can't go under it.

Can't go around it.
Gotta go through it.



Grass (Move hands together and apart.)

Goin' on a lion hunt.
Goin to catch a big one.
I'm not afraid.

Look, what's up ahead?
Cave!

Can't go over it.

Can't go under it.

Can't go around it.

Gotta go through it. (Act like you are feeling your way in a dark

cave.)

Feel yourself along the wall.
Oh, oh What's this?

Something funny.

With a long soft thing on it's end!
With two sharp things!

Two big gleaming sharp things!
A LION!

Run for your life!

Run out of the cave!

Crawl through the grass!

Swim across the river!

Run through the gate!

Run around the trees!

Jump over the sticks!

Slosh through the mud!

Run into the house!

Close the door!

Run up the front stairs!

Crawl under mom's bed!

The End!

Going to The Zoo

Mommy’s takin’ us to the zoo tomorrow,
Z.00 tomorrow, zoo tomorrow

Mommy’s takin’ us to the zoo tomorrow,
We're gonna stay all day!

Chorus:

We're goin’ to the zoo, zoo, zoo

How about you, you, you?

You come too, too, too

We're goin’ to the zoo, zoo, zoo.

See the elephant's long trunk swingin’

Big floppy ears and long trunk swingin’

Pickin’ up the peanuts with his long trunk swingin’
We're gonna stay all day!

Chorus

See the monkeys scritch-scritch scratchin’

Jumpin” all around and scritch-scritch scratchin’
Hangin’ by their long tails scritch-scritch scratchin’
We're gonna stay all day!

Chorus
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See the big bears whoop-whoop-a-doopin'
Paws so big they're whoop-whoop-a-doopin'
Don’t go too near the whoop-whoop-a-doopin'
Or you won't stay all day!

Chorus

See the seals honk-honk-honkin’

Swimmin all around and honk-honk-honkin’
Little baby seals are honk-honk-honkin’
We're gonna stay all day!

Chorus

We been to the zoo and we're gettin’ sleepy
Hidin" in the car gettin’ sleep sleep sleepy
Home already and sleep sleep sleepy

‘cause we have stayed all day. (We have been to the zoo)

We been to the zoo zoo zoo
How about you you you
You came too too too

We been to the zoo zoo zoo

Daddy’s takin’ us to the zoo tomorrow!
Z.00 tomorrow, zoo tomorrow!
Daddy’s takin’ us to the zoo tomorrow
We're gonna stay all day!

Chorus

Good Morning
Good morning to you.

Good morning to you.

You look kind of drowsy.

In fact you look lousy.

Is that any way,

To start off the day? Or:

Good morning to you.
Good morning to you.
You look kind of sleepy.
In fact you look creepy.
Is that any way,

To start off the day?

Goodbye My Lover, Goodbye
The ship is sailing down the bay
Goodbye my lover goodbye

We may not meet for many a day
Goodbye my lover goodbye

My heart will evermore be true
Goodbye my lover goodbye

Tho now we sadly say adieu
Goodbye my lover goodbye

Chorus:



By-low, my baby
By-low, my baby
By-low, my baby
Goodbye my lover, goodbye

Then cheer up till we meet again
Goodbye my lover goodbye

I'll try to bear my wearly pain
Goodbye my lover goodbye

Tho far I roam across the sea
Goodbye my lover goodbye

My ever’y thought of you shall be
Goodbye my lover goodbye

Green Grow The Rushes, Ho

I'll sing you one, Ho

Green grow the rushes, Ho

What are your one, Ho?

One is one and all alone and evermore shall be so
Two the lily-white boys, dressed up all in green, ho
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

Gray Squirrel

Gray squirrel (left paw flipped down),

Gray squirrel (right paw flipped down),
Swish your bushy tail (bend and wiggle but)
Gray squirrel (left paw flipped down),

Gray squirrel (right paw flipped down),
Swish your bushy tail (bend and wiggle but)
Wrinkle up your little nose (wrinkle nose),
Put a nut between your toes (pretend),
Gray squirrel (left paw flipped down),

Gray squirrel (right paw flipped down),
Swish your bushy tail (bend and wiggle but)
(Repeat last verse humming instead of singing)

Gung Gung
Gung, gung went the little Mr. Froggie

Gung, gung went the lady froggie too
Gung, gung went them both together,

And their eyes went woo, woo, woo

As they kissed each other (kiss noise twice)
Just like little froggies do,

And he said goodbye, and she said

Oh my! Gung gung (kiss noise twice)

I'm comin’ too.
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Han Skal Leve Hoit (Danish)
Han skal leve, Han skal leve,
Han skal leve hojt, hurrah! (repeat)

Hurrahl Hurrahl Hurrah! - etc.

Bravo, bravo, bravo bravissimo!
Bra-vo, bra-vo, bravissimo!

Bravo bravissimo, bravo bravissimo
Bra-vo, bra-vo, bravissimo!

(back to beginning)

He's Got the Whole World in His Hands

1. He’s got the whole world in his hands.
He’s got the whole wide world in his hands.
He’s got the whole world in his hands.

He’s got the whole world in his hands.

2. He’s got the wind and the rain in his hands.
He’s got the wind and the rain in his hands.
He’s got the wind and the rain in his hands.
He’s got the whole world in his hands.

3. He’s got the tiny little baby in his hands.
He’s got the tiny little baby in his hands.
He’s got the tiny little baby in his hands.
He’s got the whole world in his hands.

4. He's got you and me sister in his hands...

5. He’s got you and me brother, in his hands...
6. He’s got the Sioux and the Nipmunk...

7. He’s got the Cherokees and Mohegans...

8. He’s got the Pequots and the Comanches...
9. He’s got the whole Camp Woodstock...

10. He's got ev’'rybody in his hands.

He’s got ev'rybody in his hands.
He’s got ev'rybody in his hands.
He’s got the whole world in his hands.

Head, Shoulders, Knees, and Toes

Head, shoulders, knees and toes, knees and toes

Head, shoulders, knees and toes, knees and toes.

And eyes, and ears, and mouth and nose.

Head, shoulders, knees and toes, knees and toes.

*place hands on head when head is said, hand on shoulders
when shoulders is said and so on.

*start song off slow and repeat saying faster until it's almost
impossible to keep up.




Hello!
Hello!
Hello!
Hello!
Hello!
We're glad to meet you!
We're glad to meet you!
Hello!
Hello!
Hello!
Hello!

Hey Ho Nobody Home

Hey ho nobody home

Meat, nor drink, nor money have I none
Still I will be very merry (haaaaaappy)
Hey ho nobody home

Hi, My Name is Joe

Hi my name is Joe

and I work in a button factory

I'have a house, a dog, and a family.
One day, my boss came up to me,
And said "Hey Joe, are you busy?"

I said, "No". He said

"Turn the button with your left hand."

Hi my name is Joe

and I work in a button factory.

I'have a house, a dog, and a family.
One day, my boss came up to me,

And said "Hey Joe, are you busy?"

I said, "No". He said

"Turn the button with your right hand."

Hi my name is Joe

and I work in a button factory.
I'have a house, a dog, and a family.
One day, my boss came up to me,
And said "Hey Joe, are you busy?"

I said, "No". He said

"Turn the button with your left foot."

Hi my name is Joe

and I work in a button factory.

I'have a house, a dog, and a family.
One day, my boss came up to me,
And said "Hey Joe, are you busy?"

I said, "No". He said

"Turn the button with your right foot."

Hi my name is Joe

and I work in a button factory.
I'have a house, a dog, and a family.
One day, my boss came up to me,
And said "Hey Joe, are you busy?"
I said, "No". He said

"Turn the button with your head."
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Hi my name is Joe

and I work in a button factory.
I'have a house, a dog, and a family.
One day, my boss came up to me,
And said "Hey Joe, are you busy?"
I said, "Yes!!!"

Hog Calling Time In Nebraska

When it’s hog calling time in Nebraska
When it’s hog calling time in Nebraska
When it’s hog calling time in Nebraska
Then it’s hog calling time in Nebraska
Hum a verse (with a spoken version)
Repeat the first verse

Hole in the Bucket

There's a hole in the bucket, dear Liza, dear Liza,
There's a hole in the bucket, dear Liza, a hole.

Then mend it, dear Henry, dear Henry, dear Henry,
Then mend it, dear Henry, dear Henry, mend it.
With what shall I mend it, dear Liza, dear Liza?
With what shall I mend it, dear Liza, with what?
With a straw, dear Henry, dear Henry, dear Henry,
With a straw, dear Henry, dear Henry, with a straw.
The straw is too long, dear Liza, dear Liza,

The straw is too long, dear Liza, too long,

Then cut it, dear Henry, dear Henry, dear Henry,
Then cut it, dear Henry, dear Henry, cut it.

With what shall I cut it, dear Liza, dear Liza?

With what shall I cut it, dear Liza, with what?

With a knife, dear Henry, dear Henry, dear Henry,
With a knife, dear Henry, dear Henry, with a knife.
The knife is too dull, dear Liza, dear Liza,

The knife is too dull, dear Liza, too dull.

Then sharpen it, dear Henry, dear Henry, dear Henry
Then sharpen it, dear Henry, dear Henry, sharpen it.
On what shall I sharpen it, dear Liza, dear Liza?

On what shall I sharpen it, dear Liza, on what?

On a stone, dear Henry, dear Henry, dear Henry,
On a stone, dear Henry, dear Henry, a stone.

The stone is too dry, dear Liza, dear Liza,

The stone is too dry, dear Liza, too dry.

Well wet it, dear Henry, dear Henry, dear Henry,
Well wet it, dear Henry, dear Henry, wet it.

With what shall I wet it, dear Liza, dear Liza?

With what shall I wet it, dear Liza, with what?

try water, dear Henry, dear Henry, dear Henry,

try water, dear Henry, dear Henry, water.

In what shall I fetch it, dear Liza, dear Liza?

In what shall I fetch it, dear Liza, in what?

In a bucket, dear Henry, dear Henry, dear Henry,
In a bucket, dear Henry, dear Henry, a bucket.
There's a hole in my bucket, dear Liza, dear Liza,
There's a hole in my bucket, dear Liza, a hole.

Use your head, then! dear Henry, dear Henry, dear Henry,
Use your head, then! dear Henry, dear Henry, use your

head!



Honey, You Can’t Love One
Honey, you can’t love one
Honey, you can’t love one
You can’t love one

And still have fun

Honey, you can’t love one
Ah, Ah, Oh-Oh, La-de-da
Hot stuff (kiss, kiss)

Honey, you can’t love two,
Honey, you can’t love two,
You can’t love two and still be true
Honey, you can’t love two

Three - And still love me
Four - And still have more
Five - And still stay alive

Six - And still play tricks
Seven - And still go to heaven
Eight - And still have a date
Nine - And still be mine

Ten - Cuz this is the end!

Hurrah
Hurrah for (name), Hurrah for
Someone in the crowd is yelling “Hurrah for
One, Two, Three, Four, Who are we for...
that’s who!
Rah, rah, rah

is the best, first class in all ways
Better'n all the rest, first class as always

’s got the zest, first class in all ways
And forever more, Hur-rah!
Yea !

I Can’t Get ‘Em Up

I can't get'em up, I can't get 'em up,
I can't get 'em up'n the morning'

I can't get 'em up, I can't get 'em up,
I can't get 'em up, at all.

A corp-tal's worse than privates,

A sergeant's worse than corp-ral's,
Lieu-ten-ant's worse than ser-geant's
The cap-tain's worst of all.

I Met a Bear
The other day (repeat), I met a bear (repeat)

Out of the woods (repeat), Away out there (repeat)
He says to me (Repeat), “Why don’t you run?” (repeat)

“I see you ain’t (repeat), Got any gun” (repeat)
And so I ran, away from there

But right behind me, was that bear

I saw a tree, and gave a sigh

Cuz the lowest branch, was ten feel high

And I jumped, into the air

But I missed that branch, away up there

Now don’t you fret, and don’t you frown

”

Cuz I caught that branch, on the way back down
That ends that tale, there ain’t no more
Until I met, that bear once more.

I Want To Be Friendly

I don’t want to march in the infantry,
Ride in the cavalry,

Shoot in the artillery.

I don’t want to fly over Germany,

I want to be friendly!

I want to be friendly!

I want to be friendly!

I Want To Marry A Lighthouse Keeper
I want to marry a lighthouse keeper
And keep him company

I want to marry a lighthouse keeper
And live by the side of the sea

I'll polish his lamp by the light of day
So ships at night can find their way

I wanna marry a lighthouse keeper
Won't that be okay

We'll take walks along the moonlit bay
Maybe find a treasure or two

I'd love living in a lighthouse

How 'bout you?

I dream of livin in a lighthouse baby
Every single day

I dream of living in a lighthouse

A white one by the bay

So if you want to make my dreams come true
You'll be a lighthouse keeper too

I wanna live in a lighthouse

A white one by the bay

Hey hey

Won't that be okay

Na na da-da da.

I'd Like to Teach the World to Sing
I'd like to build the world a home
And furnish it with love

Grow apple trees and honey bees
And snow-white turtle doves.

I'd like to teach the world to sing
In perfect harmony

I'd like to hold it in my arms
And keep it company.

I'd like to see the world for once

All standing hand in hand

And hear them echo through the hills
For peace throughout the land.

That’s the song I hear.

Let the world sing today.

A song of peace that echoes on
And never goes away.



Put your hand in my hand -

Let’s begin today,
Put your hand in my hand -
Help me find the way.

I'd like to teach the world to sing
In perfect harmony

I'd like to hold it in my arms
And keep it company.

I'd like to see the world for once

All standing hand in hand

And hear them echo through the hills
For peace throughout the land.

I'm Leaving on a Jet Plane

All my bags are packed

I'm ready to go

I'm standin' here outside your door
I hate to wake you up to say goodbye
But the dawn is breakin'

It's early morn

The taxi's waitin'

He's blowin' his horn

Already I'm so lonesome

I could die

Chorus:

So kiss me and smile for me

Tell me that you'll wait for me
Hold me like you'll never let me go
'Cause I'm leavin' on a jet plane
Don't know when I'll be back again
Oh babe, I hate to go

There's so many times I've let you down

So many times I've played around

I tell you now, they don't mean a thing
Every place I go, I'll think of you
Every song I sing, I'll sing for you

When I come back, I'll bring your wedding ring

Chorus

Now the time has come to leave you
One more time

Let me kiss you

Then close your eyes

And I'll be on my way

Dream about the days to come
When [ won't have to leave alone
About the times, I won't have to say

Chorus

But, I'm leavin' on a jet plane
Don't know when I'll be back again
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Oh babe, I hate to go

I'm Wild About Horns

I'm wild about horns in automobiles that go
"Wah-ah-ah-ah-ah-ah-honk."

Once I had a funny little car,

I bought it from a guy named Joe

And every time I honked that horn,

It sounds like this, "Ho, Ho!"

I'm a nut! You're a pest!

But the things that I like best

I'm wild about horns in automobiles that go
"Wah-ah-ah-ah-ah-ah-honk."

Ooga ooga ssssssssssssss ahhhhh!

If I had a Hammer

If I had a Hammer

I'd hammer in the morning

I'd hammer in the evening

All over this land

I'd hammer out danger

I'd hammer out a warning

I'd hammer out the love between my brothers and my sisters
All over this land - 00-00-00

If I had a Bell

I'd ring it in the morning

I'd ring it in the evening

All over this land

I'd ring out danger

I'd ring out a warning

I'd ring out the love between my brothers and my sisters
All over this land - 00-00-00

If I had a Song

I'd sing it in the morning

I'd sing it in the evening

All over this land

I'd sing out danger

I'd sing out a warning

I'd sing out the love between my brothers and my sisters
All over this land - 0o-00-00

Now I've got a Hammer

Now I've got a bell

Now I've got a song to sing

All over this land

It’s the hammer of justice

It’s the bell of freedom

It’s the song about the love between my brothers and my
sisters

All over this land - 0o-00-00

If I Knew You Were Coming

If I knew you were coming I'd a baked a cake, baked a cake,
baked a cake.

If I knew you were comin’ I'd a baked a cake, howdeedoo,
howdeedoo, howdeedoo.




If you dropped me a letter, I'd a hired a band, hired a band,
hired a band.

If you dropped me a letter, I'd a hired a band, and spread
the welcome mat for you.

I don’t know where you've come from, and I don’t know
where you've been.

But it doesn’t really matter, grab a chair and fill your platter,
and dig, dig, dig, right in.

If I knew you were comin’ I'd a baked a cake, hired a band,
Goodness sakes!

If I knew you were comin’ I'd a baked a cake

Howdeedoo, howdeedoo, howdeedoo!

If You're Happy and You Know It
If you're happy and you know it
Clap your hands.

If you're happy and you know it
Clap your hands.

If you're happy and you know it

And you really want to show it

If you're happy and you know it
Clap your hands.

Stamp your feet.

Shout hooray.

Do all three.

It's a Small World

It's a world of laughter a world of tears
It's a world of hope and a world of fears.
There’s so much that we share

That it's time we're aware

It’s a small world after all.

Chorus:

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

There is just one moon and one golden sun,

And a smile means friendship to everyone, Though the
mountains are high

and the oceans divide,
It's a small world after all. Chorus

Jamaica Farewell, by Erving Burgess

Down the way where the nights are gay

And the sun shines daily on the mountaintop
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 (I'm on my way....)
Won't be back for many a day

My heart is down, my head is turning around
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I'had to leave a little girl in Kingston town
Sounds of laughter everywhere

As 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 heads they bear
Akey rice and fish are nice

And the rum is fine any time of year

Chorus
Chorus

John Jacob Jingleheimer Schmidt

John Jacob Jingleheimer Schmidt

That’s my name too

Whenever we go out, the people always shout
There goes John Jacob Jingleheimer Schmidt
Da Da Da Da Da Da Da

(Repeat softer and softer)

Johnny Appleseed

Oh the Lord is good to me

And so I thank the Lord

For giving me the things I need
The sun and the rain and the Appleseed
The Lord is good to me

I'wake up in the morning

As happy as can be

Because I know the Lord will care
My appleseed will still be there
The Lord is good to me

Alleluia, Amen

Johnny Schmoker (Old German)

Johnny Schmoker, dearest comrade,

Can you sing and can you play?

I can play upon the

1. drum: Rub-a-dub-a-dub, that is the drum

2. fife: Wit-a-wit-a-wit, that is the fife.

3. angle: Ting-ting-ting, that is the triang]le.

4. trombone: Zow-zow-zow, that is the trombone.
5. cymbal: Zim-zim-zim, that is the cymbal.

6. bass viol: Voo-voo-voo, that is the bass viol.

7. bag- pipes: Weng-weng-weng, that is the bag-pipes.

John Johnson Song

My name is John Johnson,

I come from Wisconsin.

I'work in a lumberyard there, you see...
The people I meet

When [ walk down the street,

They say "hello,,," and I say "hello..."
And they say, "What's your name?"




And I say: (start over)

Juliette Low Taps

On this day, we have come,

From the North, from the South,
East and West.

All your dreams will live on, Juliette.

Just a Boy and a Girl

Just a boy and a girl In a little canoe,
With the moon shining all around.
As he softly applied the paddle
He didn't even make a sound.
And they talked, and they talked,
'Til the moon grew dim,

He said you better (*smack*)

Or get out and swim.

So you know what to do

In a little canoe

With the moon shining all a-

The moon shining all a-

The moon shining all around.

Get out and swim?

What the heck let's neck!

Kathalina Magdalina
There was a funny girl, she had a funny name
She got it from her pappy just the same, same, same.

Chorus:
Kathalina Magdalina whooten- stiena walla-mina-
Holkum-Polkum flokum was her name.

She had two hairs on the top of her head

One was alive and the other was dead. Chorus
She had two eyes in the front of her head

One was green and the was red. Chorus

She had two ears on the side of her head

One was steel and the other was lead. Chorus

She had two teeth in the front of her mouth
One pointed North and the other pointed South.
Chorus

She had a wart on the end of her chin

She called it a dimple but dimple points in. Chorus

She raised her hand but the teacher said no

The joke was on the teacher because she really had to go.

Chorus

Kerry Dance (Irish)

O the days ol the Kerry dancing,

O the ring of the piper's tune!

O for one of those hours of gladness,
Gone alas! like our youth too soon.
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When the boys began to gather,
In the glen of a summer's night,
And the Kerry piper' a tuning
Made us long with wild delight;
O, to think of it, O to dream of It,
Fills my heart with tears.

Kookaburra

Kookaburra sits on an old gum tree,
Merry, merry king of the bush is he;
Laugh Kookaburra, laugh Kookaburra,
Gay your life must be.

Kookaburra sits on an old gum tree
Eating all the gum drops he can see.
Stop Kookaburra, stop Kookaburra,
Leave some there for me.

Kookaburra sits on an old gum tree
Counting all the monkeys he can see.
Stop Kookaburra, stop Kookaburra,
That’s not a monkey, that is me!

Kumbaya
Kumbaya my Lord

Kumbaya

Kumbaya, my Lord
Kumbaya

Kumbaya my Lord
Kumbaya

Oh Lord, kumbaya
Someone’s singing, Lord
Someone’s crying, Lord
Someone’s laughing, Lord
Kumbaya, my Lord

LITs

Two pence, four pence, six pence
A dollar

All for the LIT's stand up & hollar
Yay!

Whiskey, wine, vodka, beer

All for the LIT's

Stand up and cheer

Yay!

Large Dark Aardvark Song

There is a large dark aardvark in the park,

They say he's missing from the zoo

And the police are looking high and low
But they have not seen him, have you?
Why did he go?

Oh, I'll tell you the reason

Be-cause it's aardvark mating season
When an aardvark meets his mate

He slips right through that old zoo gate

So if you see two aardvarks, necking in the park,



Don't upset their apple cart,
Do not be a spy; you're not the FBI
You should never break an aardvark's heart!

Late Last Night
Late last night, when we were all in bed

Old lady Leary hung a lantern in the shed

And when a cow kicked it over

she winked her eye and said

It'll be a hot time in the old town tonight!

Fire! Fire! Fire!

Pour on water, pour on water

Save my children, save my children (falsetto)

Jump lady, jump! (man’s voice)

Make motions for underlined and each time you sing the song drop
one underlined word and just do the motions.

Let There Be Peace On Earth
Let there be peace on earth
And let it begin with me

Let There Be Peace on Earth
The peace that was meant to be
With God as our Father
Brothers all are we

Let me walk with my brother
In perfect harmony.

Let peace begin with me

Let this be the moment now.
With ev'ry step I take

Let this be my solemn vow

To take each moment and live
Each moment in peace eternally
Let there be peace on earth
And let it begin with me

Linger

I wanna linger

A little longer

A little longer here with you.

And now the time has come

When our camp days are done

This is our very last night with you
As the years go by

I'll think of you and sigh

This is good night and not good-bye
It's such a perfect night

It doesn't seem quite right

That this is my last night with you
And in September

We will remember

Our camping days and friendships here
I wanna linger

A little longer

A little longer here with you
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Li'l Liza Jane

I know a gal that you don’t know
Li'l Liza Jane

Way down south in Baltimore
Li'l Liza Jane

Chorus:
Oh, Eliza, Li'l Liza Jane
Oh, Eliza, Li'l Liza Jane

Liza Jane looks good to me
Li'l Liza Jane

Sweetest one I even see
Li'l Liza Jane

Chorus

What I care how far we roam

Li'l Liza Jane

Where she’s at is home, sweet home
Li'l Liza Jane

LIT Chant
I wanna be a Woodstock camper, um, and a little bit more
I wanna be a Woodstock camper, um, and a little bit more
I wanna be an LIT, who could ask for more
I've got all the stuff to be a um and a little bit more,

Um and a little bit, um and a little bit more

Now I am a Woodstock camper, um, and a little bit more
Now I am a Woodstock camper, um, and a little bit more
Now I am an LIT, who could ask for more
I've got all the stuff to be a um and a little bit more,

Um and a little bit, um and a little bit more
Yeah LITs!

Little Cabin in the Woods

Little cabin in the woods.

Little man by the window stood.
Saw a rabbit hopping by,

Knocking at my door.

"Help me, help me help me," he said,
"Before the hunter shoots me down."
Little rabbit come inside,

Safely to abide.

Actions:

Cabin - draw shape of cabin in air

Little man by the window stood - hold hands up to eyes like
binoculars looking out window, or hand shading the sun

rabbit running by - hold hand in "peace" sign with two
fingers extended to look like rabbit ears, and move hand
from one side to the other in "hopping" motion

Knocking at my door - motion of knocking on a door

help me, help me - throw arms up in air

shoots me down - make a pistol with your hand and pretend
to shoot



Little rabbit come inside - "come here" gesture with finger
Safely to abide - stroke one hand with the other

Little Puppy
I'have a little puppy

He has a stubby tail

He isn’t very chubby

He’s skinny as a rail

He'll always be a puppy

He'll never be a hound

They sold him at the butcher shop
For thirty cents a pound

Bow, wow, wow, wow,

Wow, wow, wow, wow

HOT DOG!

Little Rabbit Foo Foo

Chorus:

Little rabbit Foo Foo
Hopping through the forest
Scooping up the field mice
And bopping ‘em on the head

And down came the Good Fairy
And she said

“Little rabbit Foo Foo

I don’t like you're attitude
Scooping up the field mice

And bopping ‘em on the head”
I'll give you 3 chances.

Then I'll turn you into a goon!
The next day...

Chorus

Repeat two more verses with 2 and 1 chances
3. “I gave you two chances.
Now I'll turn you into a goon
(POOF!)

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

1

Make New Friends

Make new friends but keep the old,

One is silver and the other’s gold.

A circle’s round, it has no end,

That’s how long I want to be your friend.

Mandy
Chorus: (sing between each verse)

Mandy, oh Mandy, Mandy mine

Mandy was a little Bahama girl
Mandy was a little Bahama girl

Dark brown hair and eyes of blue
I'loved nobody else but you
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Married her one summer’s night
Happiest night of all my life

Mandy had a little baby
Had a baby just for me

Baby died and Mandy cried
Cried so hard she soon did die

Mandy died on a summer’s night
Saddest night of all my life

Buried her in Bahama sand
With my wedding ring on her hand

Mandy went to Heaven with her little baby
Now I'm making love to a memory

Mandy was a little Bahama girl
Mandy was a little Bahama girl

Mandy, oh Mandy, Mandy mine

Melvin Moose

This song is purported to come from a fifth grader from
Waterbury, Connecticut,

who re-wrote the Mickey Mouse song.
M-E-L - V-I-N - M-O-O-S-E!

Melvin Moose, (Ricky Rat)

Melvin Moose, (Ricky Rat)

Forever let us hold our antlers high.
(High, high, high)

Come along and join the herd

And eat some grass with me

M-E-L - V-I-N - M-O-O-S-E!

Michael Row Your Boat
Michael row your boat ashore, hallelujah
Michael row your boat ashore, hallelujah

Sister help to trim the sail, hallelujah
Sister help to trim the sail, hallelujah

Michael row your boat ashore, hallelujah
Michael row your boat ashore, hallelujah

The River Jordan is chilly and cold, hallelujah
Chills the body, but not the soul, hallelujah

Michael row your boat ashore, hallelujah
Michael row your boat ashore, hallelujah

Jordan River is deep and wide, hallelujah
Milk and honey on the other side, hallelujah

Michael row your boat ashore, hallelujah
Michael row your boat ashore, hallelujah



Mohegan Delegation

Thunder, thunderation

We’re the MOHEGAN delegation
When we cheer with determination
We create a great sensation

Repeat two more times

Yeah Mohegans!

Mohegans Song
Who's stepping out the streets of the city

Smiling at everybody she meets

Who's reaching out to catch her own Cherokee
Everyone knows Mohegans

Mohegans have stormy eyes

That flash at the sound of lies

Mohegans have wings to fly

Above the clouds....

Who's stepping out the streets of the city
Smiling at everybody she meets

Who's reaching out to catch her own Cherokee
Everyone knows Mohegans

Mohegans-Go Back Into The Woods
Go back, go back

Go back into the woods

Because you haven’t, you haven't,
You haven’t got the goods

And you haven’t got the x-x

And you haven’t got the jazz

And you haven’t got the stuff

The Mohegans have

Yay Mohegans

Morning is Here

Morning (noontime, evening) is here
The board is spread

Thanks be to God

Who gives us bread.

Mr. Dunderback

There was a man in our town

His name was Dunderback

He was very fond of sauerkraut and spat

One day he invented a wonderful sausage machine

And all the neighbors cats and dogs would never more be
seen.

Chorus:

Oh, Dunderbak, Oh Dunderbak, How could you be so
mean?

We're sorry you invented that wonderful machine

Now all the neighbor's cats & dogs will never more be seen,
Cause they've all been ground to sausage meat in
Dunderbak's machine.

One day a little boy came walking in the store

He bought a pound of sausage meat and laid it on the floor
The boy began to whistle, and whistled up a tune
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And all the little sausages went dancing around the room
Chorus

One day the darn thing wouldn't work

The darn thing wouldn't go

So Dunderback he climbed inside to see what made it so
His wife was having a nightmare, walking in her sleep
She gave the crank a heck of a yank and Dunderback was
meat.

Chorus

Muppet Show
It's time to start the music!

It's time to light the light!
It’s time to get things started
On our Show tonight!

It’s time to put on make-up!
It’s time to dress up right!
It’s time to get things started
Onour____ Show tonight!

Why do we always come here?

I guess we’ll never know!

It’s like some kind of torture

To have to watch this show!

It’s time to get things started!

Why don’t you get things started!
On the most sensational,
inspirational, celebrational...

This is what we call our ____ Show!

My Hat It Has Three Corners
My hat it has three corners
Three corners has my hat

If it didn’t have three corners
Then it wouldn’t be my hat.

Sing through once; on repeating leave out the word “hat” but
touch the head as if tipping hat.

Next time also leave out the word “three” and hold up three
fingers.

The next time also leave out “corners” and touch elbow.
Finally leave out “my” and point to self.

My Wild Irish Rose

Oh, my wild Irish rose

The sweetest flower that grows
You may look everywhere

But you'll never compare

With my wild Irish rose
REPEAT




Nipmunks
I'm an eager beaver Nipmunk

I'm an eager beaver girl

I brush my teeth up every morning
Shine my shoes so brightly

I am an eager beaver girl
EAGER-BEAVER

Eager Beaver sis-boom-bah
Yay-Rah

Yay Nipmunks!

Nobody Knows the Trouble I've Seen
Nobody know the trouble I've see
Nobbody knows my sorrow

Nobody knows the trouble I see
Glory Hallelujah!

1. Sometimes I'm up, sometimes I,’m down, Oh, yes, Lord
Sometimes I'm alsmost to the ground, Oh, yes, Lord

2. Although you see me going long so, Oh, yes, Lord
I'have my troubles here below, Oh, yes, Lord

3. What makes old Satan hate me so? Oh, yes, Lord
‘Cause he got me once and let me go, Oh, yes, Lord

Nonsense Song
There was a man in days of yore, doodah, doodah

Who found this life a dreadful bore, oh, doodah, da
For everything he tried, alas, doodah, doodah
Somehow he could not bring to pass, oh, doodah, da

Chorus:

Sing hil, hilo

I wish it were not so

But the tale I tell as it befell many years ago

One day he planted some seeds, doodah, doodah

He might as well have planted weeds, oh, doodah, da
And he worked with spade and hoe, doodah, doodah
He could not make the garden grow, oh, doodah, da;
Chorus

He said I'd like a tempting dish, doodah, doodah

I guess I'll go and catch some fish, oh, doodah, da

He failed to catch the fish he thought, doodah, doodah
An awful cold was all he caught, oh, doodah, da;
Chorus

He went to hunt but out of luck, doodah, doodah

He only shot his neighbor’s duck, oh, doodah, da

And when he set a trap for game, doodah, doodah

His neighbor’s cat was all he caught, oh, doodah, da;
Chorus

At last he tried to end it all, doodah, doodah

By jumping from the high seawall, oh, doohdah, da
He thought he’d strike the flowing flood, doodah, doodah
But only landed in the mud, oh, doodah, da;

Chorus
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Noontime is Here
Noontime is Here

The board is spread
Thanks be to God

Who gives us this bread.

Oh I Wish I Were a Little Bar of Soap

Oh I wish I were a little bar of soap, bar of soap
Oh I wish I were a little bar of soap, bar of soap
I'd go slidey slidey slidey over everybody's hidy
Oh I wish I were a little bar of soap, bar of soap

Oh I wish I were a little mosquito, mosquito
Oh I wish I were a little mosquito, mosquito
I'd go bitey bitey bitey under everybody's nighty
Oh I wish I were a little mosquito, mosquito

Oh [ wish I were a little English sparrow, English sparrow
Oh [ wish I were a little English sparrow, sparrow

I'd go sitty on the steeple and I'd spitty on the people

Oh [ wish I were a little English sparrow, English sparrow

Oh [ wish I were a little bitty orange, bitty orange
Oh I wish I were a little bitty orange, bitty orange
I'd go squirty squirty squirty over everybody's shirty.
Oh I wish I were a little bitty orange, bitty orange

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

Oh I wish I were a little hunk of mud, hunk of mud
Oh I wish I were a little hunk of mud, hunk of mud
I'd go ooey and gooey under everybody's shoey

Oh I wish I were a little hunk of mud, hunk of mud

Oh I wish I were a little striped skunk, striped skunk
Oh I wish I were a little striped skunk, striped skunk
I'd sit beneath the trees and perfume all the breeze

Oh I wish I were a little striped skunk, striped skunk

Oh [ wish I were a fishy in the sea, in the sea

Oh [ wish I were fishy in the sea, in the sea

I'd swim nudey nudey nudey without my bathing suity
Oh [ wish I were fishy in the sea, in the sea

Oh I wish I were a little red car, red car
Oh I wish I were a little red car, red car
I'd go beep beep beep up and down the street
Oh I wish I were a little red car, red car

Oh I wish I were a little Girl Scout, Girl Scout
Oh I wish I were a little Girl Scout, Girl Scout
I'd go tramp tramp tramp through the Boy Scout camp
Oh I wish I were a little Girl Scout, Girl Scout



Oh I wish I were a little radio, radio
Oh I wish I were a little radio, radio
I'd go CLICK!

Oh Sinner Man

Chorus:

Oh sinner man, where you gonna run to?
Oh sinner man, where you gonna run to?
Where you gonna run to? All on that day.

1. Run to the rock, the rock was a mountain. Chorus

2. Run to the moon, the moon was a bleeding. Chorus

3. Run to the sea, the sea was a boiling. Chorus

4. Run to the devil, the devil was waiting. Chorus

5. Run to the lord, oh, lord won’t you hide me. Chorus

6. Oh, sinner man, you should have been praying. Chorus

Oh What a Beautiful Morning
Chorus:

Oh what a beautiful morning
Oh what a beautiful day

I've got a wonderful feeling
Everything’s going my way

There's a bright golden haze on the meadow
There's a bright golden haze on the meadow
The corn is as high as an elephant’s eye

And it looks like it’s climbing clear up to the sky ~ Chorus
Oh, How Lovely is the Evening

Oh, how lovely is the evening, is the evening

When the bells are sweetly ringing, sweetly ringing

Ding, dong, ding, dong, ding, dong

Oh, What A Terrible Morning

Oh what a terrible morning,

Oh what a terrible day,

I've got a terrible feeling,

Nothing is going my way.

There's a thick layer of sludge on the meadow,
There's a thick layer of sludge on the meadow,
The corn is as high as a grasshopper's eye,

An' it looks like its going to wither and die...
Oh what a terrible morning,

Oh what a terrible day,

I've got a terrible feeling,

Nothing is going my way.

Oh what a terrible day!

Old King Cole
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 fiddlers three.

And evry fiddler had a fine fiddle

And a very fine fiddle had hel

Fiddle diddle dee went the fiddlers three,
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There's none as fare

As can compare

With Cole and his fiddlers three,
There's none as rare

As can compare

With Cole and his fiddlers three.

Old MacDonald Had a Farm
Old MacDonald had a farm
E-I-E-I-O

And on that farm he had a duck
E-I-E-I-O

With a quack, quack here and a quack, quack there
Here a quack, there a quack
Everywhere a quack, quack
Old MacDonald had a farm
E-I-E-I-O

Pigs, oink, oink

Turkeys, gobble, gobble

Cows, moo, moo

Chicks, peep, pee

Mules, hee, haw

Old Smok
On top of old Smoky, all covered with snow,

I'lost my true lover by courting too slow.

A courting is pleasure and a parting is grief,

But a false-hearted lover is worse than a thief.

A thief will but rob you of all that you save,

But a false-hearted lover will send you to the grave.
Your grave will decay you and turn you to dust;
Not a boy in ten thousand a poor girl can trust.

It’s raining, it’s hailing, the moon gives no light;
My horse can’t travel this dark road tonight.

Go put up your horses and give them some hay,
And sit down beside me as long as you stay.

My horses ain’t hungry, they won’t eat your hay;
I'm headed for Georgia, I'll be on my way.

I'll go to Old Smoky, the mountains so high,

Where the wild birds and turtle-doves can hear my sad cry.

On Top of Spaghetti

On top of spaghetti, all covered with cheese
I'lost my poor meatball,

when somebody sneezed

It rolled off the table , and onto the floor
And then my poor meatball,
Rolled out the door

It rolled past the garden, and under a bush
And then my poor meatball
Was nothing but mush!

The mush was as tasty, as tasty could be
And then the next summer
It grew into a tree



The tree was all covered,
all covered with moss,
and on it grew meatballs
and tomato sauce.

So if you eat spaghetti
All covered with cheese,
Hold onto your meatball
Whenever you sneeze.

One Finger, One Thumb

One finger, one thumb, one hand, keep moving

Repeat

And we’ll all be happy and gay.

One finger, one thumb, one hand, keep moving

Repeat

And we’ll all be happy and gay.

Repeat using: one arm, two arms, one leg, two legs, stand
up, sit down

One Tin Soldier

Listen children to a story that was written long ago,
‘Bout a kingdom on a mountain and the valley far below.
On the mountain was a treasure buried deep beneath a
stone,

And the valley people swore they’d have it for their very
own.

Chorus:

Go ahead and hate your neighbor go ahead and cheat a
friend.

Do it in the name of heaven you can justify it in the end.
There won’t be any trumpets blowing come the judgment
day.

On the bloody morning after; one tin soldier rides away.

So the people of the valley sent a message up the hill,
Asking for the buried treasure; tons of gold for which they’d
kill.

Came an answer from the kingdom, “With our brothers we
will share,

All the secrets of our mountain, all the riches buried there.”
Chorus

So the people cried with anger, “Mount your horses, draw
your swords,”

And they killed the mountain people so they won their just
reward.

Now they stood beside the treasure on the mountain dark
and red,

Turned the stone and looked beneath it, “Peace on Earth,”
was all it said. ~ Chorus

Peace I Ask of Thee

Peace I ask of thee oh river,
Peace, peace, peace.

When [ learn to live serenely
cares will cease.
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From the hills I gather courage,
Visions of the days to be.

Strength to lead and hope to follow,
All are given unto me.

Peace I ask of thee, oh river,

Peace, peace, peace.

Pequot Chant
Pequots are singing a song

Not too short and not too long

We believe that we are hip

Don’t give us no jive, don’t give us no lip
P-E-Q-U-O-T-S

Pequots are the very best!

Yeah Pequots!

Pequots Song
P that's the way it begins

E that's the second letter in
Q that is the third

U Is the middle of that word
O I'm hanging in

T that’s near the end

S that is the end

PEQUOTS

Pequots are best

Yay Pequots!

Pequots-Comanche Boys

Comanche boys will never be

Tall dark and handsome and six-foot three
The ones we call our own

Will have glasses and braces and smell of cologne

They’ll something something and in their hair
They’ll wear a blue ribbon from county fair
And they will say to you

“Roses are red, violets are blue

My name is Melvin and I think you're cute”

Pequots-Power to the Pequots
Power to the Pequots

Power to the Pequots

Power to the Pequots

Power to the Pequots-Right On

Pequots, Bubble Gummers

Comanches, Comanches, Who are they?
Bubble gummers stuffed with hay
Pequots, Pequots, Who are they?

The best darn campers in the U.S.A.

La de da Those Pequots are the best
La de da The best of all the rest
La de da Thise Pequots are the best

La de da, la de da, la de da (clap, clap)

Pequots, Little Bit of Um
Little bit of ginger
Little bit of wit




Little bit of sunshine

Just to make a hit, da, da, da
Little bit of laughter

Little bit of pep

Put them all together

You've got the Pequot reputation
Um of ginger

Um of wit

Um of sunshine

Just to make a hit, da, da, da

Um of laughter

Um of pep

Um of sunshine

You've got the Pequot reputation

Pequots, We Are it

We are it

We are the best unit around

We are it

The ones who never let you down
We are it

We are the Pequots, we are proud
Pequot Girls

We are it!

Perfect Day, to the tune of “Perfect Day”

When you come to the end of a camper’s day
And you sit round the campfire bright.

And you watch the flames leaping up and up
With the coming of the night

Then you think of the girl that you’d like to be
Of the thing that you’s like to do

And you vow to yourself when tomorrow comes
You will make someone happy, too

Camp Woodstock, we’ll always be true to you
Whether we are far or near

You are the camp of all our dreams

The place that we love so dear,

And now at the close of another day

We sing our song to you

We lift up our hearts and our voices strong
To pledge ourselves anew.

Pink Pajamas, tune of the Battle Hymn of the Republic
She wears her pink pajamas

In the summer when it’s hot

And she wears her flannel nighties

In the winter when it’s not.

And sometimes in the springtime

And sometimes in the fall

She jumps between the covers

With nothing on at all.

Glory, glory, how peculiar!

Glory, glory, what's it do you!
Balmy breezes blowing through ya
With nothing on at all.
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Prunes Song, A Baby Prune

No matter how young, a prune may be
He’s always getting wrinkles

A baby prune is like his dad

But he's not wrinkled half so bad

We have wrinkles on our face

A prune has wrinkles every place

No matter how young, a prune may be
He’s always getting stewed

Little seed inside the prune

Is it night, or is it noon?

Whatcha doin' prune, stewin? hmm?

Puff the Magic Dragon

Puff the magic dragon lived by the sea

And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called Honah Lee
Little Jackie Paper loved that rascal Puff

And brought him strings and sealing wax and other fancy
stuff

Oh, Puff the magic dragon lived by the sea

And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called Honah Lee
Puff the magic dragon lived by the sea

And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called Honah Lee
Together they would travel on a boat with billowed sail
Jackie kept a lookout perched on Puff's gigantic tail

Noble kings and princes would bow whene'er they came
Pirate ships would lower their flags when Puff roared out
his name

Oh, Puff the magic dragon lived by the sea

And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called Honah Lee
Puff the magic dragon lived by the sea

And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called Honah Lee
A dragon lives forever, but not so little boys

Painted wings and giant's rings make way for other toys
One gray night it happened, Jackie Paper came no more

And Puff, that mighty dragon, he ceased his fearless roar
His head was bent in sorrow, green scales fell like rain

Puff no longer went to play along the cherry lane

Without his lifelong friend, Puff could not be brave

So Puff, that mighty dragon, sadly slipped into his cave

Oh, Puff the magic dragon lived by the sea

And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called Honah Lee
Puff the magic dragon lived by the sea

And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called Honah Lee

Rangers Song
We're all pals together

Comrades, "birds of a feather",
Rootin' pals, shootin' pals
Tootin' pals, hootin' pals

In rain or sunshine

Pal-say there brother

Pull for each other

Though you're on your own
You're not alone

When you belong to the Lone
Star Rangers - Man to man.



Rise and Shine

The Lord said to Noah there's gonna be a floody floody
The Lord said to Noah there's gonna be a floody floody
Get those animals (thump) out of the muddy muddy
Children of the Lord

Chorus:

So rise and shine

And give God your glory, glory.

Rise and shine And give God your glory, glory

Rise and shine and (thump) give God your glory, glory
Children of the Lord

So Noah he built them, he built them an arky arky
Noah he built them, he built them an arky arky
Built it out of (thump) hickory barky barky
Chorus

The animals they came on, they came on by twoosies
twoosies

Animals they came on, they came on by twoosies twoosies

Elephants and (thump) Kangaroosies-roosies,
Children of the Lord

Chorus

It rained and rained, for forty daysies daysies
Rained and rained, for forty daysies daysies
Drove those animals (thump) nearly crazy crazy
Children of the Lord

Chorus

The sun came out, and dried up the landy landy
Sun came out, and dried up the landy landy
Everything was (thump) fine and dandy dandy
Children of the Lord

Chorus

Extra verses

Noah he sent out sent out a dovey dovey

Noah he sent out sent out a dovey dovey
Everything was (thump) peace and lovey lovey
Children of the Lord

Chorus

The animals they came out came out by threesies threesies

Animals they came out came out by threesies threesies

Must have been those (thump) birds and beesees beesees

Children of the Lord
Chorus

This is the end of end of the story story

This is the end of end of the story story
Everything was (thump) hunky dory dory
Children of the Lord

Chorus

‘Rock You’ Grace, to the tune of “We Will Rock You”
Heavenly Father, LORD and King,

You provide us with everything.

We've got food on our plate,

Tastin’ great.

Thank you for the food we already ate.

Singing thank you, thank you, thank you!

(clap, clap) Thank you!

Thank you, thank you, thank you!

(clap, clap) Thank you!

Rocka My Soul
Rocka my soul in the bosom of Abraham,

Rocka my soul in the bosom of Abraham,
Rocka my soul in the bosom of Abraham,
Oh, rocka my soul.

So high, you can't get over it

So low, you can't get under it

So wide, you can't go around it

You've gotta go through the door.

Rose

Rose, rose, rose, rose

Will I ever see thee wed?

I shall marry at thy will sire, at thy will.

Rover

I'm looking over my dead dog Rover

Lying on the living room floor

Three legs are broken, the other one’s sprained
I'ran over him with my Cocoa Pulff train, Toot Toot

No use explaining the parts remaining, they smell like the

city morgue
I'm looking over my dead dog Rover that I overlooked
before.

Rushers Bell
Rushers!
Hand is up, mouth is shut

Santa Lucia

Now “neath the silver moon ocean is glowing
O’ver the calm billow soft winds are blowing
Here balmy breezes blow, pure joys invite us
And as we gently row, all things delight us

Chorus:

Hark, how the sailor’s cry
Joyously echoes nigh
Santa Lucia! Santa Lucia!
Home of fair poesy
Realm of pure harmony



Santa Lucia! Santa Lucia!

When o’re the waters light winds are playing

Thy spell can soothe us, all care allaying

To thee, Sweet Napoli, what charms are given

Where smiles creation, toil blest by Heaven

Sarah the Whale

In Frisco Bay there was a whale

They fed her oysters by the pail

By thimble, by teacup, by bathtub

And by schooner

Her name was Sarah and when she smiled,
She just showed teeth for miles and miles
And tonsils, and spare ribs and

Things too fierce to mention!

Now what would you do

with a whale like that?

Now what would you do if she

Sat on your hat, or your toothbrush,

Or your Scout leader or anything

as useless as that?

She’ll Be Coming Round the Mountain
She’ll be coming round the mountain
When she comes,

Woo, hoo (hands cup mouth)

She’ll be coming round the mountain
When she comes

Woo, hoo (hands cup mouth)

She’ll be coming round the mountain
She’ll be coming round the mountain
She’ll be coming round the mountain
When she comes

Other verses:

2. She’ll be driving six white horses

When she comes, Whoa, back (pull on reins)
3. And we’ll all go out to meet her

When she comes, Hi Babe (wave)

4. And we'll kill the old red rooster

When she comes (Hack, hack)

5. And we’ll all have chick’'n n” dumplings
When she comes (rub tummy)

6. And we’ll wear our wool pajamas
When she comes (scratch ribs)

Shortening Bread

Went to the kitchen, kicked off the lid

Filled my pockets with shortnin' bread

I winked at the pretty little girl and said
"Baby, how'd you like some shortnin' bread"

Mamma's little baby loves shortnin', shortnin'

Mamma's little baby loves shortnin' bread

Mamma's little baby loves shortnin', shortnin'

Mamma's little baby loves shortnin' bread
Two little children lyin' in the bed
One was sick and the other was dead

Called for the doctor, the doctor said

"All they need is shortnin' bread" Yeah

When those children layin' in the bed

Heard that talk about shortnin' bread

They popped up well and started to sing
Skipping 'round the room doing the pigeon wing
Put on the skillet, put on the lid

Mamma's gonna make some shortnin' bread
That's not all she's going to do

Mamma's gonna to make us cocoa too

Got caught with the skillet

Caught with the lid

Caught with my mouth full of shortnin' bread
A month for the skillet, eleven for the lid

A year in the jail eatin' shortnin' bread

Singing Prayer

Morning:

Gracious giver of all good

Thee we thank for rest and food
Grant that all we do or say

In Thy service be this day. Amen.

Noon:

Father for this noon day meal

We would speak the praise we feel
Health and strength we have from Thee
Help us Lord to faithful be. Amen

Night:

Tireless Guardian of our way

Thou hast kept us well this day
While we thank Thee, we request
Care continued, pardon, rest. Amen

Sioux-Tough Bunch
One two

One two three

One two three four
Tough Bunch!
Tough Bunch!

Yeah Sioux!

Sippin’ Cider Through a Straw

The cutest boy (echo: the cutest boy)

I ever saw (I ever saw)

Was sipping ci (was sipping ci)

der through a straw (der through a straw)
The cutest boy I ever saw was

sipping cider through a straw.

I asked him if (I asked him if)

he'd show me how (he'd show me how)
To sip some ci (to sip some ci)

der through a straw (der through a straw)
I asked him if he'd show me how

to sip some cider through a straw.



He said of course (he said of course)

he'd show me how (he'd show me how)
To sip some ci (to sip some ci)

der through a straw (der through a straw)
He said of course he'd show me how

to sip some cider through a straw.

First cheek to cheek (first cheek to cheek)
then jaw to jaw (then jaw to jaw)

We sipped some ci (we sipped some ci)
der through a straw (der through a straw)
First cheek to cheek then jaw to jaw we
sipped some cider through a straw.

Then all at once (then all at once)

that straw did slip (that straw did slip)
And we were sip (and we were sip)
ping lip to lip (ping lip to lip)

Then all at once that straw did slip and
we were sipping lip to lip.

That's how I got (that's how I got)

my mother-in-law (my mother-in-law)

And 49 kids (and 49 kids)

who call me Ma (who call me Ma)

That's how I got my mother-in-law and 49 kids who call me
Ma

The moral of (the moral of)

this story is (this story is)

Do not sip ci (do not sip ci)

der through a straw (der through a straw)
The moral of this story is

do not sip cider through a straw.

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.

Rolling home...

Rolling home...

Rolling home...

By the light of the silvery moon.

Happy is the day when the counselors get their pay.
As we go rolling, rolling home...

Repeat using 4-pence, then 2-pence, then no-pence

Skidamarink

Skidamarink a dink a dink. (Put your right elbow in your
left hand and wiggle your fingers.)

Skidamarink a doo. (Put your left elbow in your right hand
and wiggle your fingers.)

Ilove you. (Point to your eye, cross your arms over your
chest, and point to the other people in your group.)

(Repeat)

Skidamarink a dink a dink.
Skidamarink a doo.

Indeed I do, Indeed I do. (Shake finger.)

I'love you in the morning. (Lock hands down low.)
I'love you in the noon (Bring arms with locked hands
up to chest.)

I'love you in the evening (Arms to head.)

And underneath the moon. (Arms above head.)

Oh, Skidamarink a dink a dink.

Skidamarink a doo (Same actions as before)

Ilove you. (Point to your eye, cross your arms over your
chest, and point to the other people in your group.)
(Repeat)

Skidamarink a dink a dink.

Skidamarink a doo.

Indeed I do, Indeed I do. (Shake finger.)

I'love you on the hillside (Lock hands and make a hill with
arms.)

I'love you on the level (Straighten our arms with locked
hands.)

And when you're in my arms I love you like the devil.
(Sung with a grow, fingers like horns on head and stomping
feet.)

Oh, Skidamarink a dink a dink.

Skidamarink a doo (Same actions as before)

Ilove you. (Point to your eye, cross your arms over your
chest, and point to the other people in your group.)

Softly Falls the Light of Day, to the tune of O Tannenbaum
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.

Somewhere Over the Rainbow

Somewhere over the rainbow way up high

There’s a land that I heard of

once in a lullaby.

Somewhere over the rainbow skies are blue,

And the dreams that you dare to dream really do come true.
Some day I'll wish upon a star and wake up where the
clouds are far behind me.

There troubles melt like lemon drops, away, above the
chimney tops,

that’s where you'll find me.

Somewhere over the rainbow bluebirds fly,




Birds fly over the rainbow, why, then,
oh why can’t I?

Song of the States

What did Tenn e see, boys, what did Tenn e see?

What did Tenn e see, boys, what did Tenn e see?

What did Tenn e see, boys, what did Tenn e see?

I ask you again as a personal friend, What did Tenn e see?

She saw what Arkan saw, boys, she saw what Arkan saw,
She saw what Arkan saw, boys, she saw what Arkan saw,
I tell you again as a personal friend, She saw what Arkan
saw.

2. What did Della wear, etc.
She wore a New Jersey, etc.

3. How did Wiscon sin, etc.
She stole a New brass key, etc.

4. Where did Ida ho, etc.
She hoed In Mary land, etc.

5. What does Io wa, etc.
She weighs a Washing ton, etc.

6. What did Massa chew, etc.
She chewed some Colora do., etc.

7. Where has Ore gone, etc,
She's taking Okla homa, ets.

8. What did Connecti cut, etc.
She cut some Mississi pie, etc.

South of the Border

South of the border, down Mexico way

That's where I fell in love when stars above came out to play
And now when I wander, my thoughts ever stray

South of the border, down Mexico way.

She was a picture in old Spanish lace

Just for a tender while I kissed the smile upon her face
For it was "Fiesta" and we were so gay

South of the border, down Mexico way.

Then she sighed as she whispered "Manana"
Never dreaming that we were parting

And I lied as I whispered "Manana"

For our to-morrow never came.

South of the Border I rode back one day
There in a veil of white by candle light

She knelt to pray,

The mission bells told me that I mustn't stay
South of the Border, down Mexico way,

Ay! Ay! Ay!, etc.
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Spiderweb
Chorus:

There’s a web like a spider’s web

Made of silk or light or shadow

Spun by the moon in my room last night
It's a web made to catch a dream

Hold it tight to lie awake

As if to tell me that dream is all right

Down in the valley
There’s a mission

By the old oak tree
There’s a fountain
Where my love told me—

Chorus

On the evening

I was leaving

My love dreamt of me
I was sleeping

She was weeping
And she said to me-=

Chorus

I met a stranger

His name was Danger
We rode side by side
Down in Santa Fe

I killed a man they say
Danger told me to ride—

Chorus

Now if I return

They will hang me

By the old oak tree
There’s a mission

Where my love told me—

Chorus

Stay on the Sunny Side

Stay on the sunny side

Always on the sunny side

Stay on the sunny side of life.

Yee haw! We will suffer no pain

As we drive you insane,

if you stay on the sunny side of life!

Strangers Once We Came Together

Strangers once we came to dwell together
Sons of our mothers wise and true

Now we’re bound by ties that none can sever
All our whole life though

Gather closer hand to hand




The time draws near when we must part
Still the love of Woodstock days will linger
Ever in each heart

Susannah

Well, I come from Alabama

With my banjo on my knee

And I'm bound for Louisiana

My own true love for to see

It did rain all night the day I left

The weather was bone dry

The sun was so hot I froze myself
Susanne, don't you go on and cry

I said, oh, Susannah

Now, don't you cry for me

As I come from Alabama

With this banjo on my knee

Well, I had myself a dream the other night
When everything was still

I dreamed that I saw my girl Susanne
She was coming around the hill

Now, the buckwheat cake was in her mouth
A tear was in her eye

I said, that I come from Dixie land
Susanne, don't you break down and cry
I said, oh, Susannah

Now, don't you cry for me

'Cause I come from Alabama

With my banjo on my knee

Sweet Caroline

Where it began

I can’t begin to knowing

But then I know it’s going strong.

Was it the Spring,

Then Spring became the Summer.
Who would believe you'd come along.
Hands, touching hands, reaching out,
Touching me, touching you.

Chorus:

Sweet Caroline

Good times never seemed so good

I'd be inclined

To believe there never would, but now I...

Look at the night,

And it don’t seem so lonely.

We fill it up with only two.

And when I hurt, Hurting runs off my shoulder.
How can I hurt when holding you. Chorus

Swing Low Sweet Chariot

Chorus:

Swing low, sweet chariot, comin’ for to carry me home
Swing low, sweet chariot, comin’ for to carry me home
I looked over Jordan and what did I see

Coming for to carry me home
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A band of angels comin” after me
Comin’ for to carry me home

Chorus

If you get there before I do

Comin’ for to carry me home

Just tell my friends that I'm coming too
Comin’ for to carry me home

Chorus

Sy and I
Sy and I went to the circus

Sy got hit by a rolling pin

We got even with the circus

We bought the tickets but we didn’t go in.
(Repeat a little louder)

Take a Neck from Some Old Bottle
Take a neck from some old bottle
Take an arm from some old chair
Take a leg from some old table

And from a horse we’ll take some hair
Then we'll put them all together

With the aid of spit and glue

And we’ll get more action

Out of the contraption

Than we’ll ever get from you

Teach Your Children

You, who are on the road

Must have a code that you can live by
And so, become yourself

Because the past, is just a goodbye

Teach your children well

Their father’s hell will slowly go by

And feed them on your dreams

The one they pick’s the one you'll know by

Chorus:

Don’t you ever ask them why
If they told you, you would cry
So just look at them and sigh
And know they love you

And you, of tender years

Can’t know their fears, that your elders grew by
So please help, them with their youth

They seek the truth, before they can die

And teach your parents well

Their children’s hell will slowly go by

And feed them on your dreams

The ones they pick, the ones you'll know by

Chorus



Tell Me Why
Tell me why the stars do shine

Tell me why the ivy twines

Tell me why the sky’s so blue

Because God told you just why I love you
Because God made the stars to shine
Because God made the ivy twine

Because God made the sky so blue

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

Ten in the Bed

There were ten in the bed
And the little one said,
"Roll over! Roll over!"

So they all rolled over and
one fell out

Repeat for 9, 8,7, 6, 5, 4, 3, 2, then at one:

There was one in the bed
And the little one said,
“I'm lonely.” Or “Good Night!”
Ten Little Devils

Ten little devils all dressed in red

Tried to get to heaven by jumping on a bed
But the bed broke and down they all fell
Instead of going to heaven they all went to...
Nine little devils all dressed in red

Tried to get to heaven by jumping on a bed
But the bed broke and down they all fell
Instead of going to heaven they all went to...
(repeat verse with 8, 7,6, 5,4, 3,2, 1)

ending with

Instead of going to heaven they all went to BED!

The Bear Went Over the Mountain

The bear went over the mountain,

The bear went over the mountain,

The bear went over the mountain,

And what do you think he saw?

And what do you think he saw? (Shriek!)
And what do you think he saw? (Shriek!)

He saw another mountain,

He saw another mountain,

He saw another mountain,

And what do you think he did?

And what do you think he did? (Shriek!)
And what do you think he did? (Shriek!)

He climbed the other mountain,
He climbed the other mountain,
He climbed the other mountain,
And what do you think he saw?
And what do you think he saw? (Shriek!)
And what do you think he saw? (Shriek!)
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He saw another mountain,

He saw another mountain,

He saw another mountain,

And what do you think he did?

And what do you think he did? (Shriek!)
And what do you think he did? (Shriek!)

He climbed the other mountain,
He climbed the other mountain,
He climbed the other mountain,
And what do you think he saw?
And what do you think he saw? (Shriek!)
And what do you think he saw? (Shriek!)

He saw another mountain,

He saw another mountain,

He saw another mountain,

And what do you think he did?

And what do you think he did? (Shriek!)
And what do you think he did? (Shriek!)

Spoken: He dropped dead from climbing so many
mountains!

The Cannibal King

A cannibal king with a big nose ring
Fell in love with a husky maid

And every night by the pale moonlight
Across the lake he came

He hugged and kissed his pretty little miss
Under the bamboo tree

And every night in the pale moonlight
Sounded like this to me

Arump (smack, smack) Arump (smack, smack)
Arump ah-di-ah-di-a-a-a
Arump (smack, smack) Arump (smack, smack)
Arump ah-di-ah-di-a-a-a

I'll build a bungalow big enough for two

Big enough for two, my baby, big enough for two
And when we’re married, happy we'll be

Under the bamboo, under the bamboo tree

Boom-boom, boom-boom, boom-boom
Boom-boom, boom-boom, boom-boom

If you’'ll be M-I-N-E mine, I'll be T-H-I-N-E thine
And I'll L-O-V-E love you all the T-I-M-E time
You are the B-E-S-T best of all the R-E-S-T rest
And I'll L-O-V-E love you all the T-I-M-E time

Dog on the radiator--- Hot Dog
Ice on the desert --- Dry Ice
Match in the gas tank--- Boom Boom



The Cruel War

The cruel war is raging
Johnny has to fight

I want to be with him

From morning till night

I want to be with him

It grieves my heart so

Won't you let me go with him
No, my love, no.

Tomorrow is Sunday

Monday is the day

That your captain will call you
It grieves my heart so

Won't you let me go with you
No, my love, no

I'll tie back my hair

Men’s clothing I'll put on

I'll pass as your comrade

As we march along

No on will ever know

Won't you let me go with you
No, my love, no

Oh, Johnny, oh, Johnny
I feel you are unkind
I'love you far better
Than all of mankind

And you shake it all about
You do the hokey pokey

And you turn yourself around
That's what it's all about.

You put your right foot in
You take your right foot out
You put your right foot in
And you shake it all about
You do the hokey pokey

And you turn yourself around
That's what it's all about.

You put your left foot in

You take your left foot out
You put your left foot in

And you shake it all about
You do the hokey pokey

And you turn yourself around
That's what it's all about.

You put your whole self in
You take your whole self out
You put your whole self in
And you shake it all about
You do the hokey pokey

And you turn yourself around
That's what it's all about.

The Hungry Frog

I'love you far better

Than words can ere express
Won't let me go with you
Yes, my love, yes.

A great big frog sat on a log and look'd about to see
If he could find a bite to eat, but not a thing saw he.
He felt so dismal, lonely, out on that cold wet log,
With water around his toes,

He felt so dismal, lonely, out on that cold wet log,

The Gondoliers
Ah--the sun is setting clear, The silver moon is near,
Ah-how restful is the rowing, Of our gondolier.

Ah- On waters warm and blue, We're singing songs for you,
Ah--The echoes drifting back to us, Are faint and true.

Ah-a song across the night, On gently fading light,
Ah-Above us watch the mountains, With their guarding
might.

The Hokey Pokey

You put your right hand in
You take your right hand out
You put your right hand in
And you shake it all about
You do the hokey pokey

And you turn yourself around
That's what it's all about.

You put your left hand in
You take your left hand out
You put your left hand in
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With water around his toes.

Then a little bug went flying by,

Close before his nose.

With a sudden snap the bug goes down
Quick before it knows.

Oh my, Oh me,
Oh my, oh me, Oh, Myl
Down the green-eyed frog.

He thought if he sat very still upon
that slipp'ry seat,

And only rolled his bulging eyes,
he'd catch some more to eat.

But soon a great big rain drop fell
on him with a splash,

And frighten'd the bugs away.

But soon a great big rain drop fell
on him with a splash,

And frighten'd the bugs away,
Then his yellow throat went in and out,
Frogs have many woes.



Croaking loud and hoarse he disappeared,
Gone his knobby toes.

Oh my, Oh me,
Oh my, Oh me, Oh, Myl
Where's the green-eyed frog?

The Old Apple Tree in the Orchard
The old apple tree in the orchard
Lives in my memory

Cause it reminds me of by pappy

He was handsome, young, and happy
When he planted the old apple tree

Chorus:

Say goodbye, say goodbye

Say goodbye to the old apple tree
If my pappy has a knowed it

He’d be sorry that he growed it
Cause he died on the old apple tree

One night pappy took Widow Norton

Out on a jamboree

When he brought her back at sun up

Brother Norton had his gun up

And chased pappy up in the tree Chorus

Next morning the neighbors they found him

Up in the tree was he

Then they took a rope and slung him

And by the neck they hung him

To a branch of the old apple tree Chorus

Now pappy lies in the orchard

Out of his misery

They cut the tree down for a casket

Put the apples in a basket

Now pappy has gone with the tree Chorus

The Princess Pat

The Princess Pat
Lived in a tree

She sailed across

The Bering Sea

She sailed across

The channel too

And she took with her
A Rig-A-Bam-Boo.

Chorus:

A Rig-A-Bam-Boo
Now what is that?
It's something made
By the Princess Pat
It's-A red and gold
And-A purple too,
That’s why it’s called,
A Rig-A-Bam-Boo
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Now Captain Jack

Had a mighty fine crew
They sailed across

The channel too

But his ship sank

And yours will too,

If you forget

A Rig-A-Bam-Boo

Chorus

The Spanish Guitar

When I was a student at Cadiz,

I played on the Spanish guitar, ching, ching
I used to make love to the ladies,

I think of them still from afar, ching, ching

Chorus:

Ring, ching, ching, Ring, ching, ching

Ring out, ye bells, Oh ring out, ye bells

Oh, ring out ye bells, Ring, ching, ching
Ring, ching, ching, Ring out, ye bells

As I play on my Spanish guitar, ching, ching

Oh, I sang serenades there at Cadiz

Till I got am attack of catarrh, ching, ching
Though no more I could serenadiz,

Still I played on my Spanish guitar, ching, ching

The Spirit of Woodstock

Lighting of all candles. -

Pledge:

“We the campers of Woodstock,

here pledge ourselves to the “Spirit of our Camp”.
We will try to carry on the ideals of our camp

and be worthy of our friends so as to live a life
more like our Saviour, Jesus Christ.”

This Camp is Your Camp

Chorus

This camp is your camp, this camp is my camp

From the Black Pond waters, to the mess hall quarters
And from the boys’ side, to where the girls reside
Woodstock was made for your and me

As I was walking in the Silent Trail

I saw above me the birds swinging
And all around me were voices singing
Woodstock was made for you and me.

Repeat Chorus



Three Jolly Fishermen

There were three jolly fisherman,
There were three jolly fisherman,
Fisher, fisher-men, men, men,
Fisher, fisher-men, men, men,
There were three jolly fisherman.
The first one’s name was Abraham,
The first one’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

Isaac, (Etc.)

The third one’s name was

Jacob, (etc.)

They all went down to
Amster-shh, (Etc.)

We mustn’t say that

naughty word, (Etc.)

We're going to say it

Anyway (Etc.)

They all went to

Amsterdam... (Etc.)

Tis a Gift to be Simple

Tis a gift to be simple

Tis a gift to be free

Tis a gift to come down

Where we ought to be

And when we are in the place just right
We will be in the valley of love and delight.

When true simplicity is gained

To bow and bend we will not be ashamed.
To turn will be our delight

Till by turning, turning we come round right.

Titanic

Oh, they built the ship Titanic to sail the ocean blue,

And the people said that the water would never go through,
But the lord with mighty hands, said the ship would never
land

It was sad when the great ship went down (glub, glub)

Chorus:

It was sad, so sad,

It was sad, too bad,

It was sad when the great ship went down to the bottom of
the sea

Husbands and wives, little children lost their lives, (or
Uncles and aunts little children lost their pants)

It was sad when that great ship went down.

Oh the captain stood on deck, with a tear in his eye
For the rich refused to cooperate with the poor,
So they put them down below where they'd be the first to

go.
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It was sad when the great ship went down (glub, glub)
Chorus

Oh the band stood on deck, playing “Near My God to Thee.”
And the ice did crack, but the ship would never go free
And the little children cried, as the water rushed inside
It was sad when the great ship went down (glub, glub)

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 never made it across the ocean blue

It was sad when that great ship went down.

Chorus

So they built another ship, called the S.S. Mary Lou

And the deck was painted pink, and the hull was painted
blue

Then they filled her up with beer, and she sank right off the
pier

It was sad when the great ship went down  Chorus
Today

Today while the blossoms still cling to the vine,

I'll taste your strawberries, I'll drink your sweet wine.

A million tomorrows shall all pass away, 'ere I forget all the
joy that is mine, today.

I'll be a dandy and I'll be a rover, you'll know who I am by
the songs that I sing.

I'll feast at your table, I'll sleep in your clover, who cares
what tomorrow shall bring?

Today while the blossoms still cling to the vine,

I'll taste your strawberries, I'll drink your sweet wine.

A million tomorrows shall all pass away, 'ere I forget all the
joy that is mine, today.

I can't be contented with yesterday's glory, I can't live on
promises winter to spring.

Today is my moment, and now is my story, I'll laugh and I'll
cry and I'll sing.

Today while the blossoms still cling to the vine,

I'll taste your strawberries, I'll drink your sweet wine.

A million tomorrows shall all pass away, 'ere I forget all the
joy that is mine, today.

Tomorrow

The sun’ll come out tomorrow,

Bet your bottom dollar that tomorrow
There’ll be sun.

Just thinkin” about tomorrow

Clears away the cobwebs and the sorrow
Till there’s none.

When I'm stuck with a day that’s
gray and lonely,

I stick out my chin and grin and say,
The sun’ll come out tomorrow



So ya gotta hang on till tomorrow

Come what may,

Tomorrow, tomorrow, I love ya tomorrow,
You're always a day away.

Tomorrow, tomorrow, I love ya tomorrow, you're always a

day away.

Twelve Days of Camping

On the 1¢t day of camping my leader said to me:
Don’t play in the poison ivy.

On the 2nd day of camping my leader said to me:
Where is your buddy?

On the 314 day of camping my leader said to me:
Find your water bottle.

On the 4th day of camping my leader said to me:
Stake down your tent.

On the 5t day of camping my leader said to me:
It's Quiet Time!

On the 6th day of camping my leader said to me:
No food in the tent.

On the 7th day of camping my leader said to me:
Always wear sunscreen.

On the 8th day of camping my leader said to me:
Sandals aren’t allowed.

On the 9t day of camping my leader said to me:
Protect your environment.

On the 10t day of camping my leader said to me:

Please brush your teeth.

On the 11t day of camping my leader said to me:

Leave the snake alone.

On the 12th day of camping my leader said to me:

Yeah! We're going home!

Untitled #1

Hartford, Tolland, Windham counties
Dow we have fun;

Woodstock campers

Nothing hampers

We're here for fun;

When the bugle blows

Then we begin the day

And we keep aching fun

Until it is time for hay;

From the morning to the evening

We make things hum

Swimming, hiking, by the Camp Fire

We're going some.

There's nothing better

The air is great and the lake is greater
Woodstock, Woodstock

Our Camp Woodstock

We do have fun.

Untitled #2

Give a cheer for Woodstock Camp
The camp we love so dear,

With honor we’ll cherish thee
With voices loud and clear
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Woodstock, the camp we love

Thy name is dear,

So we'll give a cheer for Woodstock Camp
With voices loud and clear!

Rah! Rah! Rah! (repeat)

Untitled #3

(Tune - “Sailing”)

Hail, Hail, Woodstock

Listen to our song,

We could sing your praises every
Sing them all day long

Oh, Hail, Hail, Woodstock
Harken while we cheer

You'll hear the echo of our words
‘Till we come back next year

Untitled #4

(Tune - Pagan Love Song)

Come with us where the firelight

Lights the evening sky

And the flickering shadows

Light the face, then die

Friends and pals together

Happy Memories. Best in all the world, Camp Woodstock
and....

Volga Boatmen (Russian)

Yo heave hol Yo heave hol

Where the Volga's waters flow.

Yo heave hol Yo heave hol

Boatmen plodding strong and slow
"Onward brothers, on!" they cry
'Toward the birch that lines the sky."

Taut to their singing
Tow-lines are swinging
Where the Volga's waters flow.

Yo, heave ho! Yo heave hol
Where the Volga's waters flow
Yo heave ho! Yo heave hol

See them toiling strong and slow.
Guard the birch-tree, till the plain
Toil was never done in vain
Endless their singing-

Birch cables swinging,

Chanting from our sight they go.

Waking Up

We've got the Nipmunk and the Sioux wakin’ up, wakin’ up
The Cherokees and Mohegans wakin” up, wakin” up

To reveille and rushes, hear the roar, hear the roar

Let ‘em snore

We've got the Pequots and Comanches wakin” up, wakin” up
All of Camp Woodstock wakin” up wakin” up

To Tom’s old fashioned cooking, let ‘em eat, let “em eat
Cream of wheat.



Walking at Night (Czech)
Walking at night along the meadow way
Home from the dance beside my maiden gay,

Chorus:

Sto-do-le, sto--do--le, sto-do-le pumpa
Stodole pumpa, stodole pumpa
Stodole, stodole, stodole pumpa
Stodole, pumpa, pum-pum-pum.

Nearing the wood, we heard a nightingale
Sweetly it help'd me tell my begging tale.
Many the stars that brightly shone above
But none so bright as her one word of love.

Where Have All The Flowers Gone?, words and music by
Pete Seeger

Where have all the flowers gone?
Long time passing

Where have all the flowers gone?
Long time ago

Where have all the flowers gone?
Gone to young girls every one

When will they ever learn?

When will they ever learn?

Where have all the young girls gone?
Gone to young men every one
Where have all the young men gone?
Gone to soldiers every one

Where have all the soldiers gone?
Gone to graveyards every one
Where have all the graveyards gone?
Gone to flowers every one

Who Stole the Cookie from the Cookie Jar?
Who stole the cookie from the cookie jar?

(insert name) stole the cookie from the cookie jar.
Who, me?

Yes, you!

Not me! Couldn't be!

Then who?

Repeat with new name.

Who's Got the Rum?

Solomon sat on the Temple of Illium
Alli- alli-ullium, who’s got the rum
Sat so long he got spinalmenchillium
Alli- alli- ullium, who's got the rum

Chorus:
Who's got the rum, who’s got the rum?
Alli- alli-ullium, who’s got the rum

Solomon died and he went to Solomium
Alli- alli-ullium, who’s got the rum

Sat right down on a red hot coalium
Alli- alli-ullium, who’s got the rum
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Chorus

Said to the Devil, “This is getting mighty hotium.”
Alli- alli-ullium, who’s got the rum

“How ‘bout a nice root beer ice cream sodium?”
Alli- alli-ullium, who’s got the rum

Chorus

The Devil said, “This is no hotelium”
Alli- alli-ullium, who’s got the rum
“This is just plain ordinary Hellium”
Alli- alli-ullium, who’s got the rum

Whooping Cough

Down in the meadow not so very long ago

A blue jay died of the whooping cough

He whooped so long and he whooped so hard
That he whooped his head and his tail right off.

Windy Grace
Thanks be to God the Father Almighty

Thanks be to God the Father above
Thanks be to God the Spirit Eternal
Thanks be to God, forever.

Woodstock Fight Song (Woodstockers Born)
We're Woodstockers born and Woodstockers bred,
And when we die we're Woodstockers Dead.

So rah! rah! for Woodstock,

Rah! rah! for Woodstock

Rah! rah! for Woodstock Camp.

We are the kids from Woodstock

You hear so much about.

Most everybody likes us

Whenever we go out.

We're noted for our wisdom

And the clever things we do.

Most everybody likes us, we hope you like us too!
(Start stamping feet)

Oh-h-h, As we go marching, and the band begins to P-L-A-Y

(shout PL AY)

You'll hear us shouting, the kids from Woodstock Camp
Are on their way. Rah! Rah! Rah!

Stand up and shout, HOORAY!!

Cheers for dear old Woodstock

For today, HOORAY!

It’s green and white above the best of all the rest.

And so it’s onward to victory

We're gonna win in every wa-a-y.

We've got the rep, (CLAP, CLAP) we've got the pep (CLAP,

CLAP)
For dear old Woodstock Caaaaamp.



Woodstock Mem'ries, to the tune of “Love’s Old Sweet

Song”
Once in the time of Boyhood’s golden days
We came to Woodstock, now we sing her praise;

Dreams of fond friendships that rise in happy throng

Bind us to Woodstock with love’s ties so strong
And in the dusk when falls the campfire’s gleam
Softly it weaves itself into our dream

Chorus:

Just a song at twilight

In the campfire’s glow;

See the flick’ring shadows

Softly come and go;

Mem’ries fond of woodstock
Last our whole life through
Friendship’s bonds that brighten
All that we do;

That brighten all that we do

Even today we sing this song of yore

Deep in our hearts it dwells forever more;
Footsteps may falter, weary grow the way,

Still we will sing it at the close of the day

So till the end when life’s dim shadows fall
Woodstock will prompt the sweetest song of all

Chorus

Woodstock Spirit

1. I've got that Woodstock spirit up in my head
Up in my head

Up in my head

I've got that Woodstock spirit up in my head
Up in my head to stay.

2. Deep in my heart

3. Down in my knees

4. All over me

I've got that Woodstock spirit up in my head
Deep in my heart

Down in my knees

I've got that Woodstock spirit all over me
All over me to stay...ay HEY!

Working on the Railroad
Eighteen hundred and forty-one
That's the year that I begun
That's the year that I begun

To work upon the railroad

Chorus:

Erie, erie, irie oh

Erie, erie, irie oh

Erie. erie, irie oh

To work upon the railroad

1842-that’s the year that I got through
1843-That’s the year I went to sea

1844-That’s the year I reached the shore
1845-Didn’t know if I was dead or alive
1846-Picked up my shovel, my shovel and picks
1847-That’s the year I went to heaven

1848-St. Peter said I was just too late

1849-Satan said I was just in time

I've been working on the railroad
All the live-long day

I've been working on the railroad
Just to pass the time away

Don’t you hear the whistle blowing
Rise up early in the morn

Don’t you hear the captain shouting
Dinah, blow your horn

Yawning

Yawning in the morning when the rising bell has rung.
Yawning in the morning when the day has just begun,
But when we're up and dressed and we think we look our
best

It's awful to be yawning in the morning.

Yawning in the morning when the bugle sounds its roar
We've only had ten hours of sleep and wish we'd had some
more

We wish we'd gone to bed when the sun was setting red,
Then we wouldn't be yawning in the morn-ing.

You Might Wake Up the Birdies

Way up in the sky, (Point up)

The big birdies fly (Flap wings)

While down in the nest

The little ones rest (Hands together on ear)

With a wing on the left (Make left wing)

And a wing on the right (Make right wing)

The little birds sleep all through the night (Hands together on
ear)

Shh, YOU MIGHT WAKE UP THE BIRDIES!

The bright sun comes up, (Throw hands up, fingers apart.)
The dew drops away, (Deep voice, drop hands down.)
Good morning, good morning

The little birds say. (High voice.)
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