Final Verse:
Alice the camel has no humps,
Alice the camel has no humps,
Alice the camel has no humps,
‘Cause Alice is a HORSE!!!!

(Repeat with 9 humps . . . 1 humps)

Alice the camel has 10 humps,
Alice the camel has 10 humps,
Alice the camel has 10 humps,
So go Alice, Go!

Alice the Camel
(tune 12 Days of Christmas)
On the first day of Camping, my troop
brought to me a scrub brush for the
latrine.
2 dirty skillets
3 logs to chop
4 cans of OFF
5 stinky socks
6 Leaky buckets
7 slimy snakes
8 rusty saws
9 muddy boots
10 burned fingers
11 charred S’mores
12 bees a-swarming

12 Days of Camping

Camp Daisy Hindman

Back to Basics Camp Songbook

CHORUS

Way up North where there’s ice and snow,
There lived a penguin and his name was Joe
He got so tired of black and white,
He wore pink slacks to the dance last
night!

CHORUS

Way down South where the bananas grow
A flea stepped on an elephant’s toe
The elephant cried, with tears in his eyes
“Why don’t you pick on someone your own
size”

(CHORUS):
Boom, boom, ain’t it great to be crazy?
Boom, boom, ain’t it great to be crazy?
Giddy and floolish all day long
Boom, boom, ain’t it great to be crazy?

A horse and a flea and three blind mice
Sat on a curbstone shooting dice
The horse he slipped and fell on the flea
“Whoops,” said the flea, “There’s a horse
on me!”

Boom Boom Ain’t it Great to be
Crazy Page 1 of 2

My mom gave me a Nickel, She said go
buy a Pickle, but I didn’t buy no Pickle,
instead I bought , , ,Bubble Gum.
Dime . . . Lime
Quarter . . . Water
Dollar . . . Collar
Five . . . Stay Alive

Chorus:
Bazooka-zooka-zooka bubble gum
Bazooka-zooka-zooka bubble gum

My mom gave me a Penny. She said go
buy a Henny, but I didn’t buy no Henny,
instead I bought , , ,Bubble Gum.

Bazooka Bubble Gum

(Hold hands up to show they are clean)

I’m wiping off the baby bumblebee,
Now my mommy won’t be mad at me!

(Wiping hands off on shirt)

I’m wiping off the baby bumblebee,
Won’t my mommy be so proud of me,

(Open hands to look at ‘mess’)

I’m squishing up a baby bumblebee,
Ooh! It’s yucky!

(‘Squish’ bee between palms of hands)

I’m squishing up the baby bumblebee,
Won’t my mommy be so proud of me,

(Shake hands as if just stung)

I’m bringing home a baby bumble bee,
Ouch! It stung me!

(Cup hands together as if holding a bee)

I’m bringing home a baby bumblebee,
Won’t my mommy be so proud of me,

Baby Bumble Bee

At camp with the Girl Scouts
They gave us a drink
We thought it was Kool-Aid
Because it was pink.
But the thing that they told us
Would have grossed out a moose
That great tasting pink drink
Was really bug juice!
It looks fresh and fruity
Like tasty Kool-Aid,
But the bugs that are in it
Were murdered with Raid!
We drank it by the gallons,
We drank it by the tons.
But then the next morning,
We all had the run.
Next time you drink bug juice,
And a fly drives you mad,
He’s just getting even
‘Cause you swallowed his dad!

(tune: On Top of Old Smokey)

Bug Juice

Skeeter bites, skeeter bites,
Every morning I find them
Small and round, red and brown
Covering my head to my toes.
Buttons of red that I just must scratch,
Itch and scratch forever
Skeeter bites, Skeeter bites,
Mom send my insect spray!

(Tune: Edelweiss)

Skeeter Bites

Don’t touch, don’t touch, don’t touch the
leaves of three, of three!
Don’t touch, don’t touch, don’t touch the
leaves of three!

My Body Needs Calamine lotion
My Body’s all red you can see.
The flowers I picked for my mommy,
turned out to be poison ivy!

(tune: My Bonnie Lies Over the Ocean)

Calamine Lotion

Bug Bite Songs

CHORUS

Took myself to the picture show
Sat myself on the very last row
Wrapped my arms around my waist
Got so fresh I slapped my face!

CHORUS

Called myself on the telephone
Just to hear that golden tone
Asked myself out for a date
Said be ready ‘bout half-past eight!

CHORUS

Eli, Eli had some socks
A dollar a pair and a nickel a box
The more you wear ‘em the better they get
And you put ‘em in the water and they
don’t get wet!
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Do your ears hang high?
Do they reach the sky?
Do they droop when they’re wet?
Do they stiffen when they’re dry?
Can you signal to your neighbor with
the minimum of labor?
Do your ears hang high?

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

(tune: Turkey in the Straw)

Do Your Ears Hang Low

I'm campin' in the rain; just campin' in the rain.
What a glorious feeling! Someone just plugged
the drain.
The pre--cip--i--tate will now dis--a--pate.
The sun soon will dry up the puddle I hate.
No more campin' in the rain.

I'm drownin' in the rain; just drownin' in the rain.
Won't it please stop raining --- I hate to
complain.
My sleeping bag's wet. I'm starting to fret.
My life jacket wasn't the thing to forget.

I'm campin' in the rain; just campin' in the rain.
The good doctor said I've got water on the brain.
I can't light the fire. I'm stuck in the mire.
The lightning just knocked down the telephone
wire.

All the mud in the place is stuck on my face.
The frogs and the turtles are starting to race.
Oh, what should I do? I need a canoe.
A webbed--footed weasel swam off with my shoe.

I'm campin' in the rain, just campin' in the rain.
The tent and campfire are soggy again.
The clouds in the sky are making me cry.
My waterlogged shoes may never get dry.

Camping in the Rain

CHORUS

The tents . . .
If they don’t fall on you,
They leak all the time.

CHORUS

First Aiders . . .
No matter what ails you,
They treat it with iodine.

CHORUS

The donuts . . .
But one rolled off the table,
And killed a friend of mine

CHORUS

The bathrooms . . .
But when you go to use them
You need the 409.

Oh I don’t want to go to Girl Scout
Camp.
Gee Mom, I wanna go
But they won’t let me go,
Gee Mom, I wanna go home.

(CHORUS):

The ice cream that they give you
They say is very fine,
But when you go to eat it,
It tastes like turpentine.

(tune: I don’t Want No More of Army Life)

Camp Song

It was rotten
Ate it anyway
Got Sick
Called the Doctor
Had an operation
Died anyway
Went to heaven
Kicked an angel
Went the other way
Shovelin’ coal

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

God bless my underwear,
My only pair,
I wore them
And tore them
On the seat of the old rocking chair.
From the washer,
To the dryer,
To the clothesline,
Then to me,
God bless my underwear,
My only pair,
God bless my underwear,
My only pair.
2.
3.
4.
5.
6.
7.
8.
9.
10.
11.

(tune: Clementine)

Found A Peanut

(tune: God Bless America)

God Bless My Underwear

Vista (shout together)

A bee billy ote-n-dot-en bo bo be
dite-n-doten-shhhhh!

Eenie, meenie, solameenie, ooh ah, ooh
ah

Eenie, meenie, deci-meenie, ooh ah, ooh
ah,
ah meenie

Oh no no no, no de vista

Cum-a-lotta, cum-a-lotta, cum-a-lotta
vista

Vista

Flea fly flow

Flea fly

Flea

Rhythym: slap thighs, clap hands

(Echo Song)

Flea

Now every day is special,
I'm searching, who am I?
Only I can find that out
Please let me have a try!

Junior
I've something in my pocket ...
That's what I used to say.
I spent my time so aimlessly,
At home, at school, at play.

My life is bright and easy,
I smile most of the day.
I'm having lots of fun now,
I sing and laugh and play!

Daisy
I've something in my pocket ...
That's what the big girls say.
I'll have a pocket of my own,
When I wear brown someday.

(tune Brownie Smile Song)
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Thank you Lord for the food that we receive
Singing doo wa ditty ditty dum ditty doo
Thanks to Thee for bread & butter & the meat
Singing doo wa ditty ditty dum ditty doo
Looks good (echo: looks good)
Tastes fine (echo: tastes fine)
Looks good, tastes fine
And we praise God for all time!
Singing doo wa ditty ditty dum ditty doooooo.

Doo Wa Ditty Ditty Dum Ditty Doo

Thank you lord, for giving us food
(Raise your right arm)
Thank you Lord, for giving us food
(raise your left arm)
For the food we eat ( both arms up sway to the
left)
For the friends we meet
(sway to the right)
Thank you Lord, for giving us food!
(both arms back up)

Superman Grace

A corn field (push motion, swish)
stream (splash, splash)
A windy tunnel (blow wind)
A hill (climb and pant)
A swamp (suction w/ feet)
7. A cave
Can’t go over it
Can’t go under it
Can’t go around it
Gotta go in it
(creep in motion)
It’s cold in here
It’s dark in here
I feel something
It’s furry
It’s warm
It’s moving
It’s a bear. . . .
(SCREAM & Do all motions in reverse)

2.
3.
4.
5.
6.

1. A gate
Can’t go over it
Can’t go under it
Can’t go around it
Gotta go through it
READY, LET’S GO
Make noise (erererererer)

Going on a bear hunt
I’m not afraid
Look what’s up ahead

CHOURS:
Da-da-da-dum (snap fingers twice)
Da-da-da-dum (snap fingers twice)
Da-da-da-dum (snap fingers twice)
We thank you for this food, Lokrd
For mom and dad and me, Lord
We thank you for this food,Lord
To get us through the dat
Repeat CHOURS

Echo each verse:

Going On A Bear Hunt

Adams Family Grace

Graces

clap your hands.

then your clothes

clap your hands.

clap your hands.

shake your head.

and your permanent

shake your head.

shake your head.

If the temperature is falling, rub your hands.
[Rub hands twice]

If the temperature is falling, rub your hands.
[Rub hands twice]
If the temperature is falling, rub your hands.
[Rub hands twice]
If the temperature is falling, and your spirits are
appalling,

If the wind is really blowing,
[Shake head twice]
If the wind is really blowing,
[Shake head twice]
If the wind is really blowing,
is going,
If the wind is really blowing,
[Shake head twice]

If the mud is only knee deep, stamp your feet.
[Stamp feet twice]
If the mud is only knee deep, stamp your feet.
[Stamp feet twice]
If the mud is only knee deep, and you wish that it
were hip deep,
If the mud is only knee deep, stamp your feet.
[Stamp feet twice]

If it’s raining and you know it
[Clap hands twice]
If it’s raining and you know it
[Clap hands twice]
If it’s raining and you know it
will surely show it.
If it’s raining and you know it
[Clap hands twice]

If It’s Raining and You Know It

1.
2.
3.
4.
5.

I ate my sister. Repeat
I ate my brother. Repeat
I ate my mother. Repeat
I ate my father
Oh, excuse me! I burped.

Sitting on the back fence,
Chewing on my bubble gum
(Smack, Smack, Smack, Smack)
Paying with my yo-yo, (Whoo, Whoo)
and along comes Herman the Worm.
And he was THIS BIG (gets bigger
with each verse and shrinks on the
last)
And I said Herman What Happened

Herman the Worm

Today my needs are different,
I wonder, 'What will be?'
I'm making life decisions now,
The choice is up to me.

Senior
I've something in my pocket ...
That's what I used to say.
Then Mother Nature waved her hand
And childhood flew away.

I'm becoming a young woman,
Soon I'll be a child no more,
There's lots of opportunity,
And so much to explore.

Cadette
I've something in my pocket ...
That's what I used to say.
Playing childhood games with friends,
Seems just like yesterday.
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All….

Leader:
Little Bunny Foo-Foo,
I gave you three chances
And now you only have two left. If you
continue to scoop up the field mice and bop
them on the head, I’m going to turn you
into a goon! Next Day….

All…

Leader:
“Little Bunny Foo-Foo”, she said,
“I’m going to give you three chances
And if you continue to scoop up the Field
mice and bop them on the head, I’m going
to turn you int a goon. Next Day…

Down came the Good Fairy
And she said “Little Bunny Foo-Foo
I don’t want to see you
Scooping up the field mice
And bopping them on the head.

All:
Little Bunny Foo-Foo
Hopping through the Forest
Scooping up the field mice
And bopping them on the head.
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Little Bunny Foo-Foo
Kookaburra sits in the old gum tree,
Merry. Merry king of the bush is he.
Laugh , kookaburra, laugh, kookaburra,
Gay your life must be.
Kookaburra sits in the old gum tree,
Eating all the gum drops he can see.
Stop, kookaburra, stop, kookaburra,
Leave some there for me.
Kookaburra sits on the old gum tree,
Counting all the gum drops he can see.
Stop, kookaburra, stop, kookaburra,
That’s not a monkey, that’s me.

Kookaburra

Get out and swim!

So whatcha gonna do in a little canoe
With the moon shining all a,
Paddles floating all, boys a swimming all
around.

So whatcha gonna do in a little canoe
With the moon shinning all around.
She dipped her paddle to and fro,
And she didn’t even make a sound,
Oh they talked and they talked
Till the lights grew dim
She said you’d better kiss me or get
out and swim

Just a boy and a girl in a little canoe,
With the moon shining all around.
He dipped his paddle to and fro,
And he didn’t even make a sound.
Oh they talked and they talked
Till the lights grew dim
She said you’d better kiss me or get
out and swim.

Just a Boy and a Girl

Oh, I wish I was a little Girly Scout,
Girly Scout
Oh, I wish I was a little Girly Scout,
Girly Scout.
I’d go tramp tramp tramp, through the
Boy scout camp,
Oh I wish I was a little Girly Scout,
Girly Scout!

Oh I wish I was a little hunk of mud
Oh I wish I was a little hunk of mud
I’d ooey and I’d gooey
Under everybody’s shoey
Oh I wish I was a little hunk of mud

Oh I wish I was a little slice of orange
Oh I wish I was a little slice of orange
I’d go squirty squirty squirty
Over everybody’s shirty
Oh I wish I was a little slice of orange

Oh I wish I was a little bitty birdie
Oh I wish I was a little bitty birdie
I’d fly up in the steeple
And phutt on all the people
Oh I wish I was a little bitty birdie

Oh I wish I was a little bottle of pop
Oh I wish I was a little bottle of pop
I’d go down with a slurp
And come up with a burp
Oh I wish I was a little bottle of pop

Oh I wish I was a little foreign car
Oh I wish I was a little foreign car
I’d go speedy speedy speedy
Over everybody’s feety
Oh I wish I was a little foreign car

Oh I wish I was a little bar of soap
Oh I wish I was a little bar of soap
I’d go slippy slippy slippy
Over everybody’s hidey
Oh I wish I was a little bar of soap

(tune: If you’re happy and you know it!)
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Oh I wish I was a fishy in the sea
Oh I wish I was a fishy in the sea
I’d go swimming in the nudie
Without a bathing suity
Oh I wish I was a fishy in the sea

Oh I wish I Was…

Oh I wish I was…

The Moral of the story is: “Hare today,
goon tomorrow!”

Leader:
Little Bunny Foo-Foo
I gave you three chances
And now you have used them all.
So now I’m going to turn you into a Goon!
Poof! Goon.

All. . .

Leader:
Little Bunny Foo-Foo
I gave you three chance
And now you only have one left. If you
continue to scoop up the field mice and bop
them on the head
I’m going to turn you into a goon!
Next Day…
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Little Bunny Foo-Foo

911 (both arms tucked in, keeling or squatting)

Shark Attack

911 (tuck both arms in, hop on one leg)

Shark Attack

911 (Lady swimmer, tuck both arms in)

Shark Attack

911 (Lady swimmer, one arm, tuck other in) in

Lady Swimmer (Pretend to swim)

fingers in, like no teeth)

Grandpa Shark (Like baby shark, only bend

like big mouth)

Daddy Shark (Hit one hand to straight leg,

keeping arms straight like mouth)

Mommy Shark (Clap hands together,

Baby shark ba ba ba ba ba ba
Baby shark ba ba ba ba ba ba
Baby Shark

(heel of palms together, clap hands like mouth biting)

Baby shark ba ba ba ba ba ba

Shark Attack

Reduce Reuse Recycle
Recycle... recycle
Reduce Reuse Recycle
It's easy to do
Cause your trash
And my trash
Make up way
Too much trash
Reduce, Reuse, Recycle
Its easy to do!

(to the tune of "The More We Get Together")

Reduce Reuse Recycle

We've been working on recycling
All the trash we can
We've been working on recycling
It's a very simple plan
Separate your glass and paper
Separate you plastic and tin
Take the trash you've recycled...
To the recycling bin!!!

(to the tune of "I've Been Working on the Railroad")

Working on Recycling

Recycle Songs

Camping Vespers
(to the tune of O’ Christmas Tree)
Softly falls the rain today
As our campsite floats away,
Silently each Girl Scout asks,
Have I brought my scuba mask?
Have I tied my tent flaps down,
Learnt to swim so I won't drown,
Have I done and will I try,
Everything to keep me dry?

Taps
Day is Done, Gone the Sun
From the Lake, From the Hills, From the Sky
All is Well, Safely Rest
God is Nigh
sing reverently

Make New Friends
Make New Friends but Keep the Old
One is Silver and the Other Gold
Repeat,Round

God Bless America
God Bless America,
Land that I love.
Stand beside her, and guide her
Thru the night with a light from above.
From the mountains, to the prairies,
To the oceans, white with foam
God bless America, My home sweet home.

Opening/Closing Ceremony

