17. Taps :

Day is done, gone the sun,

From the sea, from the hills, from the sky.

All is well, safely rest.

God is nigh.

Fading light, dims the sight 

And a star gems the sky, gleaming bright.

From afar, drawing nigh, 

Falls the night.

Thanks and praise for our days'

Neath the sun, 'neath the stars, 'neath the sky. 

As we go, this we know, 

God is nigh.

18. Linger

(Mmm) I want to linger (Mmm) a little longer. 
(Mmm) A little longer here with you. 
(Mmm) It's such a perfect night. 
(Mmm) It doesn't seem quite right. 
(Mmm) That this should be our last with you. 
(Mmm) Come next September (Mmm) we will remember 
(Mmm) Our camping days and friendships true. 
(Mmm) And as the years go by, (Mmm) we'll think of you and sigh. 
(Mmm) It's just goodnight and not good-bye
(Slowly)(Mmm) I want to linger (Mmm) A little longer (Mmm) 
A little longer here with you .... 
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1. Campfire’s burning

Campfire’s burning, 
Campfire’s burning,

Draw nearer,

Draw nearer.

In the gloaming,

In the gloaming, 

Come sing and be merry.

 2.  Bingo

There was a farmer had a dog

And Bingo was its name – o

B – I – N-G-O, 

B – I – N-G-O, 

B – I – N-G-O, 

And Bingo was its name –o

Repeat, dropping one letter each time round and replacing with a clap, thus :


There was a farmer had a dog

And Bingo was its name – o

(clap) – I – N-G-O, 

(clap)  – I – N-G-O, 

(clap)  – I – N-G-O, 

And Bingo was its name –o

And so on…..

3. The Elephant

Look! Over There!

Rolling around in the air!

It’s ENORMOUS! It’s an elephant,

Ever so dainty and elegant -

Long trunk here, 

Long tail there.

15. Black Crow’s Spirit

Black Crow's spirit's in the Happy Hunting Ground,

Black Crow's spirit's in the Happy Hunting Ground,

Black Crow's spirit's in the Happy Hunting Ground,

Ever so far away.

(Chorus) 
Hia -hia-hiawatha,



Minne-minne-minnehaha;



Hia-hia-hiawatha,



Ever so far away.

To be sung to the tune of "John Brown's Body" ; verses repeated, missing one more word at the end of the line each time and replacing it by mime

16. Land of the Silver Birch
Land of the silver birch, home of the beaver,

Where still the mighty moose wanders at will;

Blue lake and rocky shore,   I will return once more,

(Boom-diddy-ai-dai, boom-diddy-ai-dai, boom-diddy-ai-dai, boom).

My heart is sick for you here in the lowlands,

I will return once more, hills of the North.

Blue lake and rocky shore, etc..

(Boom-diddy-ai-dai, boom-diddy-ai-dai, boom-diddy-ai-dai, boom).

Swift as a silver fish, canoe of birch-bark,

Thy mighty waterways carry me home;

Blue lake and rocky shore,  etc..

(Boom-diddy-ai-dai, boom-diddy-ai-dai, boom-diddy-ai-dai, boom).

Here, by the blue lake's shore, I'll  place my wigwam,

Close to the water's edge, silent and still;

Blue lake and rocky shore, etc..

(Boom-diddy-ai-dai, boom-diddy-ai-dai, boom-diddy-ai-dai, boom).

14. Little  Rabbit  Foo-Foo

Little rabbit Foo-Foo, 

Running through the forest,


Scooping up the field mice 

And smacking them on the head :
(Spoken) : Down came a Fairy Godmother, who said ;

Little rabbit Foo-Foo, 

I don't want to see you

Scooping up the field mice 

And smacking them on the head.

(Spoken) : I'll give you three chances, and if you don't behave I'll turn you into a Goo-oo-oon.

Repeat twice more, with "Two chances"  and "One more chance" :

Little rabbit Foo-Foo, 

Running through the forest,

Scooping up the field mice 

And smacking them on the head :

(Spoken) : Down came a a Fairy Godmother, who said ;

Little rabbit Foo-Foo, 

I don't want to see you

Scooping up the field mice 

And smacking them on the head.

(Spoken) :" I gave you three chances and you still didn't behave,"  
And she turned him into a Goo-oo-oon.

And the moral of this story is :

"Hare today, and Goon tomorrow."

4. Baby Bumble Bee

I found a little baby bumble bee:

Won’t my mummy be EVER so proud of me;

I found a little baby bumble bee:

Ooh! Look, pretty!

I’m picking up a baby bumble bee, 

Won’t my mummy be EVER so proud of me;

I’m picking up a baby bumble bee:

Ow!  It stung me!

I’m SQUISHING up the baby bumble bee,

Won’t my mummy be EVER so proud of me;

I’m SQUISHING up the baby bumble bee,

Eugh!  All sticky!

I’m licking up the baby bumble bee,

Won’t my mummy be EVER so proud of me;

I’m licking up the baby bumble bee:

Ooh, I feel SICK!

I’m SICKING up the baby bumble bee,

Won’t my mummy be EVER so proud of me;

I’m SICKING up the baby bumble bee:
Hey! Look! Carrots!

I’m cleaning up the baby bumble bee,

Won’t my mummy be EVER so proud of me;

I’m cleaning up the baby bumble bee:

Look - All gone!

5. Forty Years on an Iceberg 

Forty years on an iceberg (make #10 four times with hands) 

Out on the ocean wide (wave motion) 

Nothing to wear but pyjamas, (slide hands up body from toes to head) Nothing to do but slide (slide hands down body from head to toes) 

The wind was cold and icy, (shiver, arms around body) 

The frost began to bite (pinch neighbours)

 I had to hug a polar bear (hug neighbours) 

To keep me warm at night, 

(Tiddly om pom pom, tiddly om pom pom pom)

Forty years on a Guide camp 

Out in the field so wide 

Nothing to wear but uniform 

Nothing to do but skive 

Oh but it was parky 

And how the ants did bite 

You had to cuddle a Boy Scout 

To keep you warm at night.

6. I'm a little hunk of tin
I'm a little hunk of tin,
Nobody knows what shape I'm in.
Got four wheels and a running board,
I'm not Chevvy and I'm not Ford
Honk-honk, rattle-rattle, crash - Beep-beep,
Honk-honk, rattle-rattle, crash - Beep-beep,
Honk-honk, rattle-rattle, crash - Beep-beep,
Honk-honk!!

11. Make New Friends
Make new friends But keep the old:
The 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.

12. Father Abraham

Father Abraham had seven sons,
Seven sons had Father Abraham,
And they couldn’t dance, and wouldn’t sing,
They could only go like this :

(Introduce right arm - left arm right leg - left leg - nod head –stick out tongue – turn around -  sit down one by one.)

13. A Pizza Hut

Every line to be sung twice, exactly the same.
A Pizza Hut, a Pizza Hut, Kentucky Fried Chicken and a Pizza Hut.

MacDonald’s,  MacDonald’s, Kentucky Fried Chicken and a Pizza Hut… 
A Little Chef, a Little Chef, a Wimpy Bar and a Little Chef, 
Happy Eater, Happy Eater, a Wimpy Bar and a Little Chef…

A Ford Escort, a Ford Escort, Mini-mini-mini-mini and a Ford Escort, 
Ferrari, Ferrari, Mini-mini-mini-mini and a Ford Escort…

A Jumbo Jet, a Jumbo Jet, a helicopter and a Jumbo Jet
The Concorde, the Concorde, a helicopter and a Jumbo Jet….

A big Girl Guide, a big Girl Guide, a tiny little Brownie and a big Girl Guide
The leaders, the leaders, a tiny little Brownie and a big Girl Guide…

A spotty Scout, a spotty Scout, a scruffy little Wolf-Cub and a spotty Scout,

The Beavers, the Beavers, a scruffy little Wolf-Cub and a spotty Scout…

9. The Moose Song

There was a crazy moose (There was a crazy moose) 
Who liked to drink a lot of juice (Who liked to drink a lot of juice) 
There was a crazy moose (There was a crazy moose) 
Who liked to drink a lot of juice (Who liked to drink a lot of juice)

(Chorus) Singing way-oh, way oh (Singing way-oh, way-oh!) 
Way-up, way-up, way-up way-up(Way-up, way-up, way-up. way-up) 
Way oh, way oh (Way oh, way oh) 
Way-up, way-up, way-up, way-up (Way-up, way-up, way-up way-up)
The moose's name was Fred...... he liked to drink his juice in bed

He drank his juice with ease......he used to rest it on his knees 

He drank his juice with care......but he spilt some in his hair 

All his hair went stiff.......so he combed it in a quiff 

His friends began to laugh......so he had to take a bath 

As the water went down......Fred the moose began to drown
(chorus this time only:) Singing glug-glug-glug-glug etc. 

Now let's all count to five......Fred the moose is back alive (Singing way-oh way-oh...etc.)

10. Sunshine Mountain

Climb, climb up Sunshine Mountain,

Where the little breezes blow (Puff - puff)
Climb, climb up Sunshine Mountain,

Faces all aglow.

Turn, turn your back on darkness, 

Reach up to the sky.

Climb, climb up Sunshine Mountain, you and I.

7. Coca-Cola

Sung to the same tune as “I’m a little piece of tin.”

Coca - Cola came to town, 

Diet Pepsi shot him down,

Dr. Pepper picked him up, 

Now they all drink Seven - Up.

Chorus:  Honk-honk, rattle-rattle, crash-crash, Beep-beep!


   Honk-honk, rattle-rattle, crash-crash, Beep-beep!


   Honk-honk, rattle-rattle, crash-crash, Beep-beep!


   Honk-honk …Whee! … crash, Beep-beep!

Romeo and Juliet,

On a balcony they met.

Romeo said to Juliet,

“You’re the cutest girl that I’ve seen yet.”

Chorus:  Honk-honk, rattle-rattle, etc..

Superman flying through the air,

Floating around without a care,

Looking for his Lois Lane -

Is it a bird or is it a plane? 

Chorus:  Honk-honk, rattle-rattle, etc.. etc.
Jaws went swimming in the sea,

Saw a diver for his tea.

Chopped him up into little chunks,

Then spat out his swimming trunks.

In the cinema in the dark,

Watching Raiders of the Lost Ark.

By the girls he is adored:

Harrison Ford (Yuk!) Harrison Ford.
8. You’ll never get to Heaven

You'll never get to Heaven (Oh you'll never get to Heaven)
In an old Ford car (in an old Ford car)
'Cos an old Ford car ('cos an old Ford car) 
Won't get that far (won't get that far)
Oh you'll never get to Heaven in an old Ford car 
'Cos an old Ford car won't get that far 
I ain't gonna grieve....... my Lord no more 
(Chorus**)I ain't gonna grieve my Lord no more 
I ain't gonna grieve my Lord no more 
I ain't gonna grieve - my - Lord - no - more (twice.)
You'll never get to Heaven....... on a ping pong ball 
'Cos a ping pong ball...... is much too small 
You'll never get to Heaven..... in a biscuit tin 
'Cos the Lord don't let...... no crummy ones in
You'll never get to Heaven..... in a Jumbo Jet 
'Cos the Lord aint got..... no runways yet 

You'll never get to Heaven..... in a limousine 
'Cos the Lord aint got..... no gasoline

You'll never get to heaven...... in bottle of gin 
'Cos the Lord won’t let..... no spirits in 
You'll never get to Heaven...... on roller skates 
'Cos you'd roll right past...... them Pearly Gates 
You'll never get to Heaven..... in a Playtex bra 
'Cos a Playtex bra......won't stretch that far 
You'll never get to Heaven ........ with a dog as a pet
'Cos the Lord ain't got ....... no lamp-posts yet

You'll never get to Heaven...... on a piece of glass
'Cos a piece of glass..... will cut your bum 
You'll never get to Heaven....... on ******'s bike 
'Cos you'll get halfway........., then you'll have to hike 
You'll never get to Heaven........ in *******'s car
'Cos *******'s car .......stops at every bar 
You'll never get to Heaven....... on water skis 
'Cos the angels don't........ like hairy knees
You'll never get to Heaven....... with powder and paint 
'Cos it makes you look...... like what you ain't 

Oh one fine day....... and it won't be long 
You'll look for me........and I'll be gone 
And if you get to Heaven .......before I do
Just dig a hole....... and pull me through 
But if I get to Heaven....... before you do 
I'll drill a hole..... and spit on you 
Well if I get to Heaven......before you do 
I'll plug that hole.....with shavings and glue 
That's all there is.....there is no more 
St Peter said...... as he shut the door 
Oh there's one more thing....... I forgot to tell
If you don't go to Heaven........you'll go to...bed 
And that's the end......St. Peter said 
As he closed the gates.....And went to bed 
