CAMP SONGS

TRAIL TO EAGLE
Trail to Eagle, trail to Eagle, 

Climbing all the while; 

First the Star and then the Life, 

Will on your bosom shine--keep climbing; 

Blaze the trail and we will follow 

Hark, the Eagles call; 

On, brothers, on, 

Until we're Eagles all. 

SCOUT VESPERS 
Softly falls the light of day, 

While our camp fire 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?
THE PIZZA MAN SONG

This is a repeat after me song! 
(Audience repeats words after each line)
Hey, Hey, Bo Diddley Bop
I gotta get back to my block              (thumb behind you)

with a pizza in my hand                     (pretend holding pizza box)

I’m gonna be a pizza man                   (pointing to self)

pizza man

I’m gonna be a pizza man

Hey, Hey, Bo Diddley Bop

I gotta get back to my block

with my car keys in my hand               (pretend shaking keys in hand)

I’m gonna drive my Chevy van           (pretend driving vehicle)

Chevy van, pizza man,

I’m gonna be a pizza man

Hey, Hey, Bo Diddley Bop

I gotta get back to my block

with a basketball in my hand              (pretend spinning ball)

I’m gonna be like Michael Jordan      (pretend slam dunking basketball)

Michael Jordan, Chevy van, pizza man

I’m gonna be a pizza man

Hey, Hey, Bo Diddley Bop

I gotta get back to my block

with some nunchucks in my hand       (pretend nunchucks)

I’m gonna be like Jackie Chan            (do tae kwon do stance)

Jackie Chan, Michael Jordan, Chevy van, pizza man

I’m gonna be a pizza man

I’m gonna be... a... piz... za... man!

GILLIGAN'S ISLAND 
Just sit right back and you'll hear a tale, 

a tale of a fateful trip. 

that started from this tropic port, 

aboard this tiny ship. 

The mate was a mighty sailing man, 

the skipper brave and sure. 

Five passengers set sail that day, 

for a three hour tour. 

a three hour tour. 

The weather started getting rough, 

the tiny ship was tossed. 

If not for the courage of the fearless crew, 

the minnow would be lost, 

the minnow would be lost. 

The ship struck ground on the shores of this uncharted desert isle, 

`with Gilligan, the skipper too. The millionaire and his wife. 

The moviestar, the professor and Maryann, here on Gilligan's Isle. 
GREEN GROW THE RUSHES 
I'll sing you one, Ho; 

Green grow the rushes, Oh; 

What is your one, Ho; 

One is one and all alone. 

And evermore shall be it so. 

I'll sing you two, Ho; 

Green grow the rushes, Oh; 

What are your two, Ho; 

Two - two the lily-white boys 

Clothed and all in green-o, 

One is one and all alone, 

And evermore shall be it so. 

Three - three the rivals, 

Four for the gospel makers, 

Five for the cymbals 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 ten commandments, 

Eleven for the eleven that went to Heaven, 

Twelve for the twelve apostles. 
QUARTERMASTER'S STORE 
There are rats, rats, as big as alley cats, 

At the store, at the store. 

There are rats, rats, as big as alley cats, 

At the Quartermaster's store. 

Chorus: 

My eyes are dim, I can not see. 

I have not brought my specks with me. [Repeat.] 

Mice           running through the rice. 

Snakes        as big as garden rakes. 

Beans         as big as submarines. 

Gravy         enough to float the navy. 

Cakes         that give us tummy aches. 

Eggs           with scaly chicken legs. 

Butter         running in the gutter. 

Lard           they sell it by the yard. 

Bread         with great big lumps like lead. 

Cheese       that makes you want to sneeze. 

Soot            they grow it by the foot. 

Goats          eating all the oats 

Bees           with little knobby knees. 

Owls           shredding paper towels. 

Apes           eating all the grapes. 

Turtles        wearing rubber girdles. 

Bear            with curlers in its hair. 

Buffalos      with hair between their toes. 

Foxes          stuffed in little boxes. 

Coke           enough to make you choke. 

Pepsi           that gives you apoplexy. 

Roaches      sleeping in the coaches. 

Flies            swarming 'round the pies. 

Fishes         washing all the dishes. 

Moths         eating through the cloths 

Scouts         eating brussel sprouts. 

Leaders        slapping at the skeeters. 
AMAZING GRACE 
Amazing grace, how sweet the sound, 

That gave new life to me. 

I once was lost, but now am found 

Was blind, but now I see. 

'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 

And grace my fears relieved; 

How precious did that grace appear, 

The hour I first believed. 

When we've been there ten thousand years, 

Bright shining as the sun; 

We've no less days to sing His praise 

Than when we've first begun. 

SWING LOW, SWEET CHARIOT 

Swing low, sweet chariot, 

Commin' for to carry me home; 

Swing low, sweet chariot, 

Commin' for to carry me home. 

I looked over Jordan, 

And what did I see, 

Commin' for to carry me home, 

A band of angels comm' after me, 

Commin' for to carry me home. 

If you get there before I do, 

Commin' for to carry me home, 

Tell all my friends I'm commin’ too 

Commin' for to carry me home. 

The brightest day ever I saw, 

Commin' for to carry me home. 

When Jesus washed my sins away. 

Commin' for to carry me home. 

I'm sometimes up and sometimes down, 

Commin' for to carry me home. 

But still my soul feels heav'nly bound. 

Commin' for to carry me home. 
JOHNNY VERBEC
Once there was a Dutchman, 

His name was Johnny Verbec 

He made the finest sausages 

and saurkraut and spec. 

He made the finest sausages 

That ever could be seen. 

And one day he invented 

A sausage-making machine. 

CHORUS 

Oh, Mister Johnny Verbec, 

How could you be so mean? 

I told you you'd be sorry 

For inventing that machine. 

Now all the neighbors' cats & dogs 

Will never more be seen. 

They'll all be ground to sausages 

In Johnny Verbec's machine. 

One day a boy came walkin' 

A-walkin' in the store. 

He bought a pound of sausages, 

And laid them on the floor. 

The boy began to whistle, 

He whistled up a tune. 

And all the little sausages 

Went dancin' round the room. 

One day the thing got busted, 

The darn thing wouldn't go. 

So, Johnny Verbec, he climbed inside 

To see what made it so. 

His wife, she had a nightmare, 

And, walkin' in her sleep, 

She gave the crank a heck of a yank, 

And Johnny Verbec was meat. 
IT’S A LIE
I was born one hundred thousand years ago. (Years ago). 

There is nothing in this world I do not know. (Do not know). 

I saw Peter, Paul, and Moses playing ring around the roses, 

And I'll lick the guy who says it isn't so. (It isn't so). 

CHOURUS: 

It's a lie; It's a lie, 

Ship ahoy, ship ahey, Ship a hi-hi-hi, 

Oh I’ve sailed the Seven Seas, 

And sniffed the salty breeze, 

And I never, never, never saw a mermaid, a mermaid. 

I saw Satan when he looked the garden o'er, (Garden o'er). 

I saw Adam and Eve driven from the door, (From the door) 

I was round the corner peeking at the apple they were eating, 

And I'll prove that I'm the guy that ate the core,(Ate the core). 

I taught Solomon his little A-B-C’s, (A-B-C’s). 

I showed Noah how to make Limburger Cheese, (Limburger Cheese). 

I was sailing down the bay with Methuselah one day, 

And saved his long white whiskers from the fleas.(From the fleas). 

I remember when the country had a King, (Had a King). 

I seen Cleopatra pawn her wedding ring, (Wedding Ring). 

I played ring around the roses with Abednego and Moses, 

And I’ll fight the man that says I cannot sing. (You can’t sing). 

I was there when Caesar crossed the Rubicon, (Rubicon), 

I'm the guy that built the raft he crossed it on, (Crossed it on), 

I saw Nero burning Rome, and Hannibal at home, 

Why I even saw the fall of Babylon, (Babylon). 

I saw Washington afloat a cake of ice, (Cake of ice). 

I saw Sherman, Grant, and Lee a-shaking dice, (A-shaking dice). 

I saw Roosevelt's great laugh, that split his face in half, 

While Pershing set a trap for German mice, (German mice). 

You may think that all this bunk, it isn't true, (It isn't true), 

But what difference does it really make to you, (Make to you?) 

I've been handing you this line just to pass away the time, 

And now I'm going to quit because I'm through, (You’re through). 
CHRISTOPHER COLUMBO

In fourteen hundred and ninety two, (repeat) 

A sailor from New Delhi (repeat) 

Was walking down the streets of Spain, selling hot tamales (repeat) 

Chorus: 

He said the world was round-o (repeat) 

He said it could be found-o (repeat) 

That hypothetical calculatin' son of a gun Colombo(repeat) 

He walked right up to the Queen of Spain (repeat) 

And asked for ships and cargo (repeat) 

He said I'll be a son of a gun if I don't bring back Chicago (repeat) 

· Chorus 

The ships cook, the ships cook (repeat) 

Yes he was a cookin' (repeat) 

He slipped a rat into the pot when no one else was lookin' (repeat) 
· Chorus 

The second mate, the second mate (repeat) 

Yes he was a singin' (repeat) 

He hit the second highest note and all our ears were ringin' (repeat) 
· Chorus 

The first mate, the first mate, (repeat) 

Yes he was a biggun (repeat) 

He fought and killed an octopus and used its arms for riggin' (repeat) 
· Chorus 

The captain, the captain, (repeat) 

Yes he was a sailin' (repeat) 

He guided us around the world And home without a failin' (repeat) 

· Chorus 

MY BONNIE LIES OVER THE OCEAN 

My Bonnie lies over the ocean, 

My Bonnie lies over the sea, 

My Bonnie lies over the ocean, 

Oh bring back my Bonnie to me. 

Bring back, bring back, Oh bring back my Bonnie to me, to me; 

[Repeat.] 

Action: As you sing each word beginning with the letter B, 

change from a standing to a sitting position and vice versa. 

All should be standing at the end of the song. When you have 

mastered these movements, sing it again, faster. 
THE CAT CAME BACK 
Old man Johnson had troubles of his own. 

Had a little cat that wouldn't leave him alone. 

He tried and tried to give him away, 

He gave him to a man going far, far away. 

CHORUS: 
But the cat came back, the very next day. 

But the cat came back, they thought he was a goner, 

But the cat came back, he just couldn't stay away, away, away. 

He gave it to a man going up in a balloon 

Told him to give it to the man in the moon 

The balloon came down about 20 miles away 

And where that man is we just can't say. 

He gave him to a boy with a dollar note, 

Told him to take up the river in a boat, 

Tied a rock round its neck must have weighed a hundred pounds, 

And now they're dredging the river for the little boy who drowned. 

He gave him to a man going way, way out west, 

Told him to give it to the one he favored best, 

First the train jumped track, then it hit the rail, 

And no one is alive today to tell the gruesome tale. 

Old man Johnson said he'd shoot that cat on sight, 

So he loaded up his shotgun with nails and dynamite. 

He waited and waited for that cat to come around, 

But ninety seven pieces of the man were all they ever found 

The H-bomb fell just the other day, 

The A-bomb fell in the very same way, 

Russia went, China went, and the USA 

The human race was destroyed without a chance to pray 
THREE SHORT NECK BUZZARDS 
Three SHORT NECK buzzards 
Sitting in a dead tree



Three SHORT NECK buzzards

Sitting in a dead tree

One flew a-way!

 

Oh dear

Oh My

What-a-Shame!

(Repeat but with two buzzards and then one    buzzard.) 

No SHORT NECK buzzards

Sitting in a dead tree

Oh Joy

Oh My

One returned

Oh Happy day!

(Hunch back--look like a buzzard)

(Put out arms like branches) 

 (Hunch back--look like a buzzard)

 (Put out arms like branches) 

 (Move arm to show where the buzzard flew) 

 (Put hands to hips) 

 (Put hand to forehead) 

 (Speak sweetly) 

(Same actions as before) 

 (Put out arms like branches 

 (Put hands in air) 

 (spread hands apart) 

 (Move arm to show where the buzzard  flew) 

 (Clasp hands in front of chest) 

(repeat pattern until all buzzards are back) 

I LOVE THE MOUNTAINS
I love the mountains, 

I love the rolling hills, 

I love the flowers, 

I love the daffodils. 

I love the campfires, 

When the lights are burning low. 

Boom-De-Ada, Boom-De-Ada. 

Boom-De-Ada, Boom-De-Ada. 
SIPPIN' CIDER
The prettiest girl (the prettiest girl)

I ever saw (I ever saw)
Was sippin' ci- (was sippin' ci-)

Der thru a straw (der thru a straw)

I says to her

watcha doing that fur

A sippin' ci-

der thru a straw?

She says to me

Why don't you know

That sippin' ci-

der's all I know?

So cheek to cheek

and jaw to jaw

We sipped that ci-

der thru a straw.

Then all at once

that straw did slip

And I sipped ci-

der from her lip.

Now fifty-two kids

all call me paw

From sippin' ci-

der from a straw.

That's how I got

my mother-in-law

From sippin' ci-

der from a straw.

The moral of

this little tale

Is sip your ci-

der from a pail.

BE A GOOD SCOUT

Be a good Scout, and always wear a smile, 
Be a good Scout, be cheerful all the while, 
It's the creed, yes indeed, that a Scout must practice gaily.

Help those in need - do a Good Turn daily, 
Be a good Scout - be Loyal, Clean and Brave, 
Never say die, just let your banner wave, 
On your honor, do your best 
When they put you to the test. 
And always be a good scout.

GREASY GRIMY GOPHER GUTS

Great green gobs of greasy grimy gopher guts
Mutilated monkey meat
Hairy pickled piggy feet
French fried eyeballs floating in some kerosene 
And me without a spoon.

Great green gobs of greasy grimy gopher guts
Scab sandwich, puss on top
Vulture vomit, camel snot
Deep dish boogers soaking in a bowl of fat
And me without a spoon.

Great green gobs of greasy grimy gopher guts
Parrot eyeballs dipped in glue
Petrified porpoise puss
Flaming ear wax bobbing in a bowl of barf
And me without a spoon.

Great green gobs of greasy grimy gopher guts
Dessicated dinosaur dung
Percollated pelican poop
Tortoise turd balls with the little flies inside
And me without a spoon.

Skits:

Ticket Line

Fans are standing in line waiting to buy tickets for the big game, movie, or concert.  Four fans are standing in line, saying how much they want to attend the event and wondering when the ticket window is going to open to sell tickets.  A person walks up to the front of the line.  The fans get upset telling him not to butt in line and to go to the end of the line and begin to shove him back.  This person tries once more to reach the front of the line and then gives up and says something to the effect of:

 “I’m giving up!  They can get someone else to open this ticket window!”
The Nutty Fisherman

Cast: Fisherman, Passer By

Setting:  A person fishing.  The fisherman keeps pulling the rod as though he has something on the line.  A passer by looks at him as he walks by, and then walks on.  After a few steps, the passer by comes back to the fisherman.

Passer By:  

What are you doing there?

Fisherman:
I’m fishing!  What does it look like I am doing?

Passer By:  

Fishing?  What are you fishing for?

Fisherman:
I’m fishing for suckers.

Passer By:  

Have you caught any today?

Fisherman:
Yep!  You’re the third one today!

60 Seconds Skit
Five boys walk in a line. Saying quickly, 
Boy 1: 1. 
Boy 2: 2. 
Boy 3: 3. 
Boy 4: 4. 
Boy 5: 5. 
They all stand in a line counting one at a time until they get to 60. They all say when they get to 61, "We have just wasted one minute of your time. Thank you." They bow and exit.

Coldwater Skit

A scout walks into an inn and goes up to the manager to ask for a room. A scout posing as a dog is lying down or crouching right next to the innkeeper. The innkeeper says he has one room left. The scout takes it. A narrator comes on and says, "Next Day, breakfast." The man looks like he is eating something on a plate when he suddenly stops and looks disgusted. He takes the plate up to the innkeeper and says, "This plate is nasty! It has junk all over it!" 
The innkeeper replies, "It's as clean as coldwater can get it." 
The narrator comes on again and says, "Same Day, Lunch." 
Basically do the same thing as breakfast saying that the plate is nasty and the innkeeper saying, "It's as clean as coldwater can get it" 
Narrator says "Same Day, Dinner." 
Same thing. Make sure the innkeeper says, "It's as clean as coldwater can get it," at the end of every meal. 
Narrator says "Next Day, Early Morning" 
The guest goes out to get the newspaper when the innkeeper's dog (played by a scout) starts barking wildly at the man. The man calls to the innkeeper and says, "Tell Your dog to let me back inside and stop barking please!!" 
The innkeeper yells at the dog and says, "COLDWATER, STOP BARKING THIS INSTANT AND LET THE MAN THROUGH!!!!!" 

Copy Cat Attack

An adult is picked from the audience by one of the performers in the skit. They both sit in camp chairs facing each other. The scout tells the audience member to do everything he does. 
After the scout gets the audience member to do several things he will get the member to stand up. That's when the other scout places a wet, cold towel on the audience member's seat. Then the audience member will be instructed to sit down on the cold, wet towel. 

Equipment

Two guys, a random adult audience member, two camp chairs, a wet cold towel.

IS IT TIME YET?

Need: 5-8 Scouts standing (or laying) with left foot crossed over right and right arm crossed over left. 

First Scout in line asks: "IS IT TIME YET?" - Second Scout asks third, etc down the line. 

Last Scout says: "NO" Word is passed back to the first Scout, one Scout at a time. 

After a lonnnnnnnng pause, 

First Scout asks: "IS IT TIME YET?" It goes down the line as before. 

Last Scout says: "NO" Again and the word is passed back. 

Another long pause............... 

First Scout asks again: "IS IT TIME YET?" etc and, 

Last Scout says: "YES" the answer is passed back. 

Just after the first Scout gets the word, they all change to right foot over left and left arm over right

Cheers:

Ketchup Cheer

Pound your clenched fist with your open palm like you're trying to get ketchup out of a bottle

Cowboy Cheer

Swing imaginary lasso in air and cheer Yeehaw!!!

Seal Cheer

Extend arms, cross hands at the wrist and flap hands several times. 

Cherry Cheer

Cherry: Pick a cherry, roll in your mouth, then spit the pit out with a loud "P-TUU." 

Run Ons:

Scout #1:
(Digs into the ground with a shovel)

Scout #2: 
What are you doing?

Scout #1:
I really dig this camp!

Scout 1: Runs out screaming, "They're all over me! They're all over me!"
Scout 2: "What's all over you?"
Scout 1: "My clothes"


Scout 1: Walks out on stage holding a stick in the air
Scout 2: "What are you doing?"
Scout 1: "This is a stick-up"


Scout 1: Walks out poking a stick in the ground randomly
Scout 2: "What are you doing?"
Scout 1: "I'm sticking around"



Scout 1: Runs out yelling, “They're after me,! They're after me!"
Scout 2: "What's after you?"
Scout 1: "The squirrels are after me"
Scout 2: "Why do you say that?"
Scout 1: "They think I'm nuts!"


Scout 1: Runs out, “The aliens are after me, Scotty, beam me aboard!"
Scout 2: Throws a board out onto the stage/ground.

CAMP GAMES
Team Knot Tying Game   
Required:

1 referee per patrol
1 6ft rope per patrol 
1 dowel or post per patrol 
1 bag per patrol containing slips of paper with a knot name on each slip - square knot, clove hitch, two half hitches, taut-line hitch, bowline, ...

Instructions:

Patrol leaders divide their patrol into two even groups.
Draw a line down the middle of the area.
Half the patrol is on the right side of the line - they can only use their right hand.
The other half is on the left side of the line - they can only use their left hand.

On signal, the first team of 2 scouts in each patrol pull a slip of paper out of their bag and tie that knot. When the referee accepts their knot, they untie it as quickly as they can (using both hands) and the next team of 2 do their knot.

First patrol through all the knots wins.
The referee should hold the dowel for knots that require it.

Shoot Out Game   
Required:

1 plastic bottle, piece of lumber, or safe item to stand on end for each scout.
a dozen or so stones for each scout.

Notes:

This game gives larger patrols an advantage, but other patrols can even the odds through cooperation.

Instructions:

Each patrol stands up a bottle representing each scout in a line. This should create a long line of bottles with a bit of space between each grouping.
All scouts take position on the firing line about 10 or 20 yards from the bottles.
On the 'FIRE' signal, everyone throws stones trying to knock down bottles representing scouts in other patrols. When a bottle is knocked down, a member from that patrol must step away from the firing line and sit down - killed in action. But, he can leave his stones for remaining teammates.

The last patrol with bottles standing wins. Or, the most bottles left when all stones are thrown.




After playing once or twice, patrols may form alliances to take out the best patrol early. Other strategies may be used as well.

Scout Law Relay Game   
Required:

scout law cut-out sheets

Preparation:

Print out Law Sheet 1 and Law Sheet 2 for each team.
Cut out each section.

Instructions:

There are many ways to play.




Have each patrol line up at the start line.
Have a judge for each patrol standing about 30 feet away holding a bucket with all the Numbered papers in it.
A scout runs to the judge, draws out a paper and says the word of the Scout Law that it corresponds with. For example, he pulls a 4 and says Friendly.
He returns the paper and runs back to tag the next scout.
Score a point for each correct point.

Use the Words instead of the Numbers in the same way.





Lay the Numbered papers from the start line about every 3 or 4 feet out to the bucket containing the Words.
Each scout runs to the bucket and pulls out a Word.
He places it by the Number to which it corresponds.
If a scout believes a Word is in an incorrect spot on the ground, he can sacrifice his trip to the bucket to move one Word or switch two Words.
The first patrol to have all Words in correct order wins.





Give each patrol a paper bag containing the Words.
On 'GO', the first patrol to arrange them in correct order wins.

Night Infiltration Game  
Preparation:

Define the play area about the size of a football field, but with some vegetation for cover.

Instructions:

2 adults are the 'sentries' roaming back and forth across the middle of the play area with flashlights. Their job is to stop infiltrators from both teams.

Divide the troop into two teams. One team must wear a white kerchief or some other easily identifiable item so the sentries can tell which team they are on.
Each team goes to opposite ends of the field.
On 'GO' signal, scouts try to infiltrate their way past the sentries to the far goal line in a pre-set length of time.
If a sentry shines his light on a scout, that scout must return to his starting line. 

At the end of game time, teams receive 1 point for each scout that made it to the far goal.

Candle Duel Game


Required:

candle and squirtgun for each scout (or at least 4 candles and guns)
a lighter
water supply

Position duelists about 10-15 feet apart, depending on the range of squirtguns.
Stand a candle on the ground by each duelist and light it.

On "Ready - Aim - Fire!", each scout shoots at his opponent's candle one time. Repeat until the first to extinguish the candle is the winner.




You can have a competition within each patrol to determine the patrol champion and then have them represent their patrol in a troop championship.

You can have duel winners advance to determine the troop champion in a single-elimination tournament.

You can have each patrol duel every other patrol once and keep track of overall win-lose record to determine the champion patrol. A different scout in the patrol gets to do each duel so everyone gets a try.

