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	This book is a compilation of songs that have been enjoyed by members of

3rd Gipsy Hill

Guides and Brownies from 1920

to the present day.

We hope you will enjoy using it.
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With thanks to the members of  the Guiding UK e.group for some of the clip art and the words to some of the songs

http://GuidingUK.freeservers.com
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OPENINGS

Campfire’s burning, campfire’s burning
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Draw nearer, draw nearer

Campfire’s Burning

Campfire’s burning, campfire’s burning

Draw nearer, draw nearer

In the gloaming, in the gloaming

Come sing and be merry.

Campfire’s smould’ring, campfire’s smould’ring

Pour on petrol, pour on petrol

Loud explosion, loud explosion

Where's my eyebrows, where's my eyebrows

Campfire's burning, campfire's burning

Draw nearer, draw nearer

Heave-ho! More wood

And pass round the cocoa.

Come on and Sing with Me

Come on and sing with me, Hey dee roon,

O come on and sing with me, Hey dee roon

Hey, hey dee roon

O hey hey dee roon

O hey hey dee roon

O hey  dee roon

Sing, everybody, sing, Hey dee roon

O sing, everybody, sing, Hey dee roon

Clap, everybody, clap, Hey dee roon

O clap, everybody, clap, Hey dee roon

(add verses as liked)

Let us sing together

Let us sing together, let us sing together

One and all a joyous song

Let us sing toge-e-ether, let us sing toge-e-ether

Let us sing toge-e-ether, one & all a joyeous song.

Let us sing again and again (x3)

One and all a joyeous song


Light up the fire

Light up the fire and join in a ring

Let the music echo

Cheerful hearts are calling

Where the flame leaps strong and high

Fire and song remind us

How our promise binds us

Holding us in one.

Gather Round the Fire Tonight
Gather round the fire tonight, Holla hi, holla ho

Let us sing with all our might, Holla hilla ho

We’ll remember those happy days

Holla hi, holla ho

Spent in the flight of the campfire blaze

Holla hilla ho

First a round and then a song, Holla hi, holla ho

Then a yarn, but not too long, Holla hilla ho

Flicker of the Campfire
The flicker of the campfire, the wind in the pine

The moon in the heavens, the stars that shine

A place where people gather

Make friends of all kinds

A place where all men’s troubles

Are always left behind

So give me the light of the campfire

Warm and bright

And give me some friends to sing with

I’ll be here all night

Love is fore those who find it

I’ve found mine right here

Just you and me and the campfire

And the songs we love to hear.

From the Kindled Faggot 

From the kindled faggot 

leaps the quivering flame

Overhead the stars are shining ever the same

From the kindled faggot 

leaps the quivering flame

Hush! Fires' Burning

Hush! Let all be still... 

Listen to the sounds of the night. 

The gentle rustling of leaves 

And the dying wind. 

The faraway lap of waves on the shore, 

The hum of insects, 

The whispers of friends. 

The crackle of the fire 

Which calls us to sing...

Australian Campfire Opening

(Can also be sung as a round) 

Sit round the campfire, now night is here 

All birds are resting, no one is near 

Clap with your hands and tap with your feet, now 

Sway oh so gently, keep with the beat 

Oh-oh-oh-i-i, Oh-oh-oh-i 

Oh-oh-oh-i-i, Oh-oh-oh-i


Tall Trees (Can also be sung as a round) 

Tall trees that reach the sky 

Mountains and lakes nearby 

Draw near, my friends 

Come sing, my friends 

Our campfire time is nigh

Sussex Campfire Opening

Come, come, light up the fire

Come, come, join in the ring

Here find dreams to inspire,

Stories to tell, music to sing.

Campfire Greeting

Hello, hello, and how are you?

I’m very well, thank you, how about you?

Come and join and have fun

The campfire singing has begun.

We’re all together again
We’re all together again, we’re here, we’re here

We’re all together again, we’re here, we’re here

And who knows when we’ll be altogether again 

Singing we’re all together again, 

We’re here, we’re here

ACTION SONGS
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	My Aunt Grete, 

veeda veeda vete

Had a cat, 

veeda veeda vat

And that cat, 

veeda veeda vat

Had a tail


An Old Austrian

An old Austrian went yodelling 

On a mountain top high

When along came a avalanche

Interrupted his cry

Yodelehi, yodelehi, )

whoosh, whoosh     ) (x3)

Yodelehiaho.

You add the action from each verse to the chorus so:

2. Grizzly bear - grr grr

3. St. Bernard dog - woof woof

4. Dairy cow - (milking action and noise)

up to verse 5:

An old Austrian went yodelling

On a mountain top high

When along came a dairy maid

Interrupted his cry

Yodelehi, yodelehi, )

whoosh, whoosh     )

grr grr                     )   (x3)

woof woof              )

milk milk               )

kiss kiss                 )

Yodelehiaho.

An old Austrian went yodelling

On a mountain top high

When along came her father

Interrupted his cry

Yodelehi, yodelehi, 

whoosh, whoosh    

grr grr        

woof woof     

milk milk      

kiss kiss       

BANG BANG (end, no repeats!).


Animal Fair

I went to the animal fair, 

The birds and the beasts were there

The big baboon by the light of the moon

Was combing his golden hair.

The monkey fell out of his bunk (clap)

And slid down the elephant’s trunk (whee)

The elephant sneezed (Achoo) 

And fell on his knees

And what became of the 

Monkey, monkey, monkey, monkey

(one group repeats monkey, monkey while the other group sing the verse then they swap)

A ram sam sam (and other versions)

A ram sam sam, a ram sam sam

Gooli gooli, gooli gooli  Gooli ram sam sam

Aravi, aravi 

Gooli gooli, gooli gooli Gooli ram sam sam

A Pizza Hut, a Pizza Hut,

Kentucky Fried Chicken  And a Pizza Hut

MacDonalds, MacDonalds

Kentucky Fried Chicken And a Pizza Hut

A Little Chef, a Little Chef, 

A Happy Eater and a Little Chef,

A Wimpy, a Wimpy

A Ford Escort, a Ford Escort

A mini little mini  And a Ford Escort

Ferrari, Ferrari

A big boy scout, a big boy scout

A noisy little beaver and a big boy scout Grubby cubby, grubby cubby

A good girl guide, a good girl guide

A noisy little brownie and a good girl guide

A rainbow, a rainbow

BINGO
There was a man who had a dog

And Bingo was his name-o

There was a man who had a dog

And Bingo was his name-o

B-I-N-G-O, B-I-N-G-O, B-I-N-G-O,

And Bingo was his name-o

(repeat leaving out one letter each time Bingo is spelt, clapping one for each letter left out).

Crocodile

She sailed away on a lovely sunny day

On the back of a crocodile

You see, said she, he’s as tame as tame can be

I’ll sail him down the Nile.

The croc winked an eye, as she waved goodbye

Wearing a happy smile.

And the end of the ride, the lady was inside

And the smile was on the crocodile.

Jay Bird

Way down south and very far off

A jay bird died of the whooping cough

He whooped so hard 

With the whooping cough

That he whooped his head 

And his tail right off.

Head Shoulders Knees and Toes

Head, shoulders, knees & toes, knees & toes

Head, shoulders, knees & toes, knees & toes

And eyes and ears and mouth and nose

Head, shoulders, knees & toes, knees & toes


If You’re Happy and You Know It

If you’re happy and you know it

Clap your hands - clap clap

If you’re happy and you know it

Clap your hands - clap clap

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 - clap clap

2.  Stamp your feet

3.  Click your fingers

4.  Slap your sides

5.  Say we are

6.  Do all five

My ship sailed from China

My ship sailed from China

With a cargo of tea

All laden with presents

For you and for me

They gave me a fan

Just imagine my bliss

When I found myself going like this

Like this, like this 

In a Cottage

In a cottage in a wood

A little old man by the window stood

Saw a rabbit running by

Knocking at the door

Help me, help me, help he said

Before the huntsman shoots me dead.

Come little rabbit, come inside,

Happy we shall be.

Red Men
We are the red men, tall and quaint

In our feathers and war paint

Pow wow, pow wow

We’re the men of the old dun cow. How!

All of us are red men, 

Feathers in our head men

Down among the dead men, 

Pow wow.

We can fight with sticks and stones

Bows and arrows, bricks and bones

Pow wow, pow wow

We come home from fights and wars

Greeted by our long-nosed sqaws

Pow wow, pow wow.

Do Your Ears Hang Low?

 (Turkey in the Straw)

Do your ears hang low,

do they waggle to and fro?

Can you tie them in a knot, 

can you tie them is a bow?

Can you throw them o'er your shoulder 

like a continental soldier?

Do your ears hang low?

Do your ears stick out, 

can you waggle them about?

Can you flap them up and down 

as you fly around the town?

Can you shut them up for sure 

when you hear an awful bore?

Do your ears stick out?

Do your ears stand high, 

do they reach up to the sky?

Do they hang down when they're wet, 

do they stand up when they're dry?

Can you semaphore your neighbour 

with the minimum of labour?

Do your ears stand high?


Indians are High Minded

Indians are high minded

And they’re certainly double jointed

They climb hills and don’t mind it 

All day long.

Jingle clap. (Tune: Jingle Bells)

Clap your hands, (3 claps)

Stamp your feet, (3 stamps)

Let's all stand up please, (stand up)

Face to the left, (turn to the left)

Face to the right, (turn to the right)

Hands down on your knees, (hands on knees)

All sit down, (sit down)

Now stand up, (stand up)

Two claps to the beat,

Now all turn once around, (turn around)

And sit down on your seat. (Sit down)

Peanut butter jelly

First you find the peanuts 

and you dig'em, you dig'em, 

First you find the peanuts 

and you dig 'em, you dig 'em.

For peanut, peanut butter jelly.

Peanut, peanut butter jelly.

Then you take the peanuts 

and you smash 'em, you smash 'em.

Then you find the berries 

and you pick 'em, you pick 'em.

Then you take the berries 

and you squish 'em, you squish 'em.

Then you take the bread 

and you spread it, you spread it.

Then you take the sandwich 

and you eat it, you eat it.

Mm mm mm mm mm mm mm mm 

mm mm mm mm mm.

There's a tiny caterpillar on a leaf. 

(Tune: She'll be coming round the mountain)

There's a tiny caterpillar on a leaf, 

wriggle, wriggle,

There's a tiny caterpillar on a leaf, 

wriggle, wriggle,

There's a tiny caterpillar, tiny caterpillar

There's a tiny caterpillar on a leaf, 

wriggle, wriggle.

He will eat the leaves around him 

'till he's full, munch, munch.

He will spin a cocoon for his home,

spin, spin.

He will be a butterfly and flap away, 

flap, flap.

So the tiny caterpillar went like this, wriggle, wriggle, munch, munch, spin, spin, flap, flap.

Bananas, bananas

Bananas, bananas, clap clap clap,

Bananas, bananas, flap flap flap,

Bananas, bananas, click click click,

Bananas, bananas, flick flick flick,

Bananas, bananas, bump bump bump,

Bananas, bananas, jump jump jump.

Next time through, one group does it straight the other does 'clap, clap, clap, bananas, bananas etc.

Alice the Camel

Alice the camel had five humps

Alice the camel had five humps

Alice the camel had five humps

So go, Alice, go, boom boom boom

4 humps, 3 humps 2, humps, 1 hump, then

Alice the camel had no humps

Alice the camel had no humps

Alice the camel had no humps

So Alice was a horse.


Little Rabbit Foofoo

Little rabbit Foofoo, 

Running through the forest

Scooping up the field mice

And bashing them on the head

Down came the good fairy and she said

Little rabbit Foofoo, 

I don’t like to see you

Scooping up the fieldmice

And bashing them on the head

I’ll give you 3, 2, 1 more chance(s) to behave

Or I’ll turn you into a goon.

after one more chance to behave it goes

Little rabbit Foofoo, 

Running through the forest

Scooping up the fieldmice

And bashing them on the head

Down came the good fairy and she said

Little rabbit Foofoo, 

I don’t like to see you

Scooping up the field mice

And bashing them on the head

I’ve given you 3 chances to behave

Now I’ll turn you into a goon.

HARE TODAY, GOON TOMORROW!

Ging Gan Gooli

Ging gan gooli gooli gooli gooli watcha
)
x2

Ging gan goo, ging gan goo
) 

Halo, o halo shalo, halo shalo halahoo

Halo, o halo shalo, halo shalo halahoo

Shally wally shally wally 

Shally wally shally wally 

oompah, oompah

Ging gan gooli gooli gooli on a pushbike 

Ging gan goo, ging gan goo

Pedal, you’ve got to pedal

You’ve got to pedal up that hill

Down again, down again

down again, down again

Puncture, puncture

With my hands on myself

With my hands on myself

What is this I have here

This is my topnotch (hands touch top of head)

My guider dear

This is my topnotch (hands touch top head

And twiddly widdly widdly wool (twist hair)

That’s what they told me

When I went to school.

Toe tapper

Knee knocker

Bread basket  (tummy)

Lung protector (chest)

Brain box  (side of head)

Chin wagger

Tea strainer (mouth)

Nose wiper

Eye blinker

Brow beater (brow)

You add a bit each time, working up from head, toes - head, toes - knees - head etc.

Auntie Monica

O I have an Auntie, an Auntie Monica

And when she goes out shopping

They all say ooh la la

Because her feather’s swaying

Her feather’s swaying so.

Because her feather’s swaying

Her feather’s swaying so.

You add a line each verse, hat then scarf etc. to end with

O I have an Auntie, an Auntie Monica

And when she goes out shopping

They all say ooh la la

Because my aunt is swaying

My aunt is swaying so

Because her skirt is swaying

Her skirt is swaying so

Because her muff is swaying

Her muff is swaying so

Because her scarf is swaying

Her scarf is swaying so


Because her hat is swaying

Her hat is swaying so

Because her feather’s swaying

Her feather’s swaying so.

Because her feather’s swaying

Her feather’s swaying so.

The Ants

The ants came marching one by one

Hoorah, hoorah

The ants came marching one by one

And the little one said this is such fun

And they all went marching

Across the floor, under the door

Down the drain, out in the rain

Zoom, zoom, zoom

2x2  stopped to tie his shoe

3x3  fell and hurt his knee

4x4  stopped to close the door

5x5  stopped to look at the hive

6x6  stopped to pick up sticks

7x7  looked right up to Heaven

8x8  stopped to close the gate

9x9  kept us all in line

10x10 said “now, that’s the end”

Little Johnny England

Little Johnny England he went a’wandering

He went a’wandering all day long.

He want a’wandering tossing up his pennikin

He went a wandering all day long

Leader - indicating parts:

You are the butchers, you are bakers

You are the candlestick makers.

You’re the linen weavers

You’re the linen drapers

I am the broker - you’re all the broker’s men.

2nd time sung, leader indicates groups who sing We are the butchers etc and at the end leaders sings I am the broker and everyone sings We’re all the brokers men.

Bumble Bee
I found a little baby bumble bee

Won’t my mummy be surprised at me

I found a little baby bumble bee

OUCH, it stung me.

I squashed the little baby bumble bee

Won’t my mummy be surprised at me

I squashed the little baby bumble bee

UGH, what a mess.

I licked up the baby bumble bee

Won’t my mummy be surprised at me

I licked up the baby bumble bee

OOOH, I feel sick.

I spewed up the baby bumble bee

Won’t my mummy be surprised at me

I spewed up the baby bumble bee

UGH, what a mess.

I cleared up the baby bumble bee

Won’t my mummy be surprised at me

I cleared up the baby bumble bee

Just like Brownies should.

Is Everybody Happy?

Today is Monday, today is Monday

Monday is wash day,

Is everybody happy?

You bet your life we are.

Today is Tuesday, today is Tuesday

Tuesday is soup

Monday is wash day

Is everybody happy?

You bet your life we are.

Wednesday is roast beef

Thursday is baked beans

Friday is fish day

Saturday’s pay day

Sunday  - Church

Jubilee Hey
Hey hey hey, jubilee hey

Hey hey hey, jubilee hey

Jubila jabago, jubila jabago

Jubila jababago bago

Jubila jabago hey.

Five Jolly Snowmen [tune ten green bottles]

Five jolly snowmen coming out to play 

Five jolly snowmen coming out to play

Out came the sun and melted one away

So four jolly snowmen coming out to play

Perilito or My Pigeon House (Mexican)

Perilito is clapping, clapping

Perilito has clapped before.

Perilito seems to like me

So I play with him some more.

It is done with alternating brownies clapping starting with open hands, then the next person starts with closed hands all around the circle.  Sometimes it is easier to start with their eyes closed when clapping so that don't look at the next person and change their pattern.

The Queen’s Navy

We don’t want to march with the infantry

Charge with the cavalry

Shoot with the artillery

We don’t want to fly over territory

We are the queen’s navy

We are the queen’s navy

We are the queen’s navy

We don’t want to march with the infantry

Charge with the cavalry

Shoot with the artillery

We don’t want to fly over territory

We are the queen’s navy

Paw Paw Patch

Picking up paw paws 

Put em in the basket

Picking up paw paws 

Put em in the basket

Picking up paw paws 

Put em in the basket

Way down yonder in the paw patch

2. That is where I met my Susie

3. That is where I cuddled and kissed her

4. That is where I married my Susie

5. That is where we bought up children

6. That is where I lost my Susie

7. That is where her ghost is roaming

Farmer Brown’s Cow

Farmer Brown’s Cow went [clap] 

against the wall

Farmer Brown’s Cow went [clap] 

against the wall

Farmer Brown’s Cow went [clap] 

against the wall

And the wall was covered in [clap ,clap, clap]

Train Menu

Coffee, coffee

Cheese and biscuits, cheese and biscuits

Apples and custard, apples and custard

Boiled beef and carrots, boiled beef and carrots

Fish and chips, fish and chips , fish and chips

Soup

My Hat

My hat, it has three corners,

Three corners has my hat,

And had it not three corners,

It would not be my hat.

Mein Hut, der hat drei Ecken,

Drei Ecken hat mein Hut.

Und hätt' er nicht drei Ecken,

So wär's auch nicht mein Hut.

Cecil was a Caterpillar

Cecil was a caterpillar, Cecil was my friend.

The last time I saw Cecil he was this big.

How big?

This big

Cecil was a caterpillar, Cecil was my friend.

The last time I saw Cecil he was this big. 

How big?

This big

And I said ‘Cecil, what have you done?’

And Cecil said 

‘I’ve eaten all the cabbages in …’

The row

The garden

The field

The supermarket

Last verse (back to original small size)

I’ve been sick

Have You Ever

Have you ever ever ever 

In your long-legged life

Seen a long-legged sailor 

With a long legged wife

No I’ve never ever ever 

In my long-legged life

Seen a long-legged sailor 

With a long-legged wife

Bow-legged

Knock-kneed

Baby Duck

Oh isn't it a bit of luck 

That I was born a baby duck. 

With yellow socks and yellow shoes 

That I may waddle where I choose.

Quack, Quack, Quack, Quack, Quack.

Mr Banjo

Look at the dandy there, Mister Banjo

Doesn’t he put on airs, Mister Banjo

Look at the dandy there, Mister Banjo

Doesn’t he put on airs.

Hat cocked on one side Mister Banjo

Walking stick in his hand Mister Banjo

Boots that go creak creak Mister Banjo

Yellow gloves, my eye Mister Banjo

Great big diamond ring Mister Banjo

Silver watch and chain Mister Banjo

Have You Ever Seen A Duck

Have you ever seen a duck waddling to water

Father, mother, baby duck, 

Grandmother and daughter

Swimming in water

Drinking in water

Tra La La

Tra-la la   tra-la la   tra lala lala la

Tra-la la   tra-la la   tra lala lala la

Tra la la   tra la la   tra lala lala

Tra la la   tra la la   tra la la la la 

(shout name of pack)

Every where we go

Every where we go

People always ask us

Who we are

Where do we come from

So we tell them 

We’re from Gipsy Hill

Wonderful Gipsy Hill

And if you didn’t hear us

We’ll shout a little louder

Last verse: 

You must be deaf


Swimming Pool

Swimming, swimming, in the swimming pool

The weather’s hot, the water’s cold

In the swimming pool

Breast stroke, side stroke

Fancy diving too

How how I wish that I had got

Nothing else to do  .. than

My Aunt Grete

My Aunt Greet, veeda veeda veet

Had a cat, veeda veeda vat

And that cat, veeda veeda vat

Had a tail

And that tail, veeda veeda vail

Had a curl, veeda veeda vurl

And that curl, veeda veeda vurl

Had a tip

COMMA

And that tip, veeda veeda vip

Had a curl, veeda veeda vurl

And that curl, veeda veeda vurl

Had a tail

And that tail, veeda veeda vail

Had a cat, veeda veeda vat

And that cat, veeda veeda vat

Had my aunt.

Alive Alert Awake 

(tune: "If You're Happy and You Know It")

I'm alive, alert, awake, enthusiastic

I'm alive, alert, awake, enthusiastic

I'm alive, alert, awake,

I'm awake, alert, alive,

I'm alive, alert, awake, enthusiastic!

Actions:

Alive: hands on your head

Alert: hands on shoulders

Awake: cross arms over chest

Enthu-: hands on thighs

-si-: clap

-astic: snap with both hands
 Old Macdonald – version 1

Old Macdonald had a fish farm, e-i,e-i,o

And on that form he had some crabs e-I, e-I, o.

With a nip, nip here and a nip nip there

Here a nip, there a nip 

Everywhere a nip nip.

Old Macdonald had a fish farm, e-I, e-I, o.

Muscles – show off muscles (muscle, muscle)

Jelly fish – wobble (wobble, wobble)

Starfish – star jumps (twinkle, twinkle)

Octopus – cuddle each other (hug, hug)

Shark  -snapping with arms straight out in front of you- (snap, snap)

Swordfish (with a stab, stab here...)

Winkle - wink wink here 

Old Macdonald – version 2

Old Macdonald had a farm e-I e-I o.

And on that farm he had a cow e-I e-I o.

With a big cow, little cow, 

little cow, big cow.

Fat cow, thin cow, 

thin cow, fat cow.

Old Macdonald had a farm e-I e-I o.

One Finger, One Thumb 

One finger, one thumb, keep moving
One finger, one thumb, keep moving 
One finger, one thumb, keep moving 
We'll all be merry and bright! 

One finger, one thumb, one hand, keep moving (x3)
 We'll all be merry and bright! 

One finger, one thumb, one hand, two hands keep moving (x3)
 We'll all be merry and bright! 

With each new verse, add the following in succession:
4. One arm 
5. Two arms 
6. One leg 
7. Two legs 
8. Stand up-sit down 
9. (Stand up) Turn around (Sit down) 


I says a-boom-chicka-boom! "
Boom Chicka Boom

I says a-boom-chicka-boom! 
I says a-boom-chicka-boom! 
I says a-boom-chicka-rocka-

Chicka-rocka-chicka-boom!
Oh Yeah! 
Uh-huh! 
One more time! 
A little . . . . LOUDER! 

Each time add a different variation such as: LOWER, HIGHER, QUIETER, POSHER 

Enterprise (The Grand Old Duke of York) 

O, the grand old Captain Kirk 

He has five hundred men 
He beamed them up to the Enterprise 

And he beamed them down again 
And when they were up they were up (stand up) 
And when they were down they were down (squat down) 
And when they were only half way up (hover half way) 
They were nowhere to be found (stand up, squat down quickly) 

Flea Fly (Mosquito)

Flea 
Flea, fly 
Flea, fly, mosquito 
Swat 'em! 
Calamine, calamine, calamine lotion 
Oh, no more calamine lotion. 
Itchy, itchy, scratchy, scratchy, got one on my back, back 
Oh, oh, oh, oh,  wish he'd go away 
Quick get the bug spray, I think he went that-a-way
shhhhhhhh! (bug spray)

There was a crocodile

There was a crocodile, (use whole arm to make snapping motion)

An orangutang (scratch armpits like monkey)

An eagle flying (use arms to "soar") 

and a silver fish, (hands palms together in front of you and wiggle them like a fish)

A bunny, (bunny ears) 

a beaver, (one arm vertical from elbow with hand shaped to make "head", cup elbow with opposite hand)

A crazy elephant! (wave arm like trunk)

The first time you sing it through, then each time you sing it miss out another 

Animal. After that sing it all the way through double speed with all the words and actions!

Princess Pat - A rick-a-bamboo
The Princess Pat (egyptian pose) 

Lived in a tree  (straight line down) 

They sailed across (wave motion in front of body with one hand) 

The seven seas (number 7 with your finger, then make a "C" with one hand) 

They sailed across (wave motion) 

The channel too  (two hands trace a channel, then number 2 on one hand) 

And took with them (throw a sack over your shoulder) 

A rick-a-bamboo! (trace wavy figure in front of you going down, bend knees as you go) 


A rick-a-bamboo (same as before) 

Now what is that? (point hands) 

It's something made (bang one fist on top of the other) 

For the Princess Pat (egyptian pose) 

It's red and gold ("twirl" one arm down by your hip) 

And purple too  (flip hands as if you were saying "Oh my gosh!") 

That's why it's called (cup hands in front of mouth, shout) 

A rick-a-bamboo! (same as before) 


Now Captain Cook (salute) 

And his trusty crew (salute several times) 

They sailed across (wave action) 

The channel too (same as before) 

But their ship sank (plug nose, one hand over head and waving as you bend knees) 

And yours will too (point to others in the circle) 

Unless you take  (throw an invisible bag over your shoulder) 

A rick-a-bamboo! (same as before) 

20th Century  version:

Now the Princess Pat

Lives in a Barratt Home

With a microwave oven

And a cordless Phone.

Got a Kenwood Chef

And a Hoover too;

When she flushes the toilet

All the water turns blue.

Head and Shoulders shampoo :

Now what is that?

It's something made

For the Princess Pat;

It's Frequent Use

And Anti-Dandruff too,

That's why it's called

Head and Shoulders shampoo.

And the Captain Jack

Collects Income Tax,

Drives a shiny red Porsche,

Has a Filofax.

His boxer shorts 

Are made of silk

And he only drinks whisky

'Cos he doesn't like milk.

A Porta-Loo …… 

Now what is that?

It’s something used ……

 by the Princess Pat.

It’s blue and white ……  

and stinks of poo,

That’s why it’s called  …… 

a Porta-Loo.

Sharks

Leader sings each line with appropriate action

Group repeats action, singing ‘do-do-d-d-d-do’

There was a boy

There was a girl

They were in love

So much in love

They went for a walk

And it was hot

So they took off their clothes

And went for a swim

And they swum far

So very far

And they were alone

Oh so alone

And there was no one there

Except for the sharks

The daddy shark

The mummy shark

The baby shark

The grandma shark

And they were scared

So very scared

So they swam fast

So very fast

But they got tired

So very tired

And they were alone

Oh so alone

And there was no one there

Except for the shark

The daddy shark

The mummy shark

The baby shark

The grandma shark

And it grew dark

So very dark

And it was quiet

So very quiet

And they were alone

Oh so alone

And there was no one there

Except for the sharks

The daddy shark

The mummy shark

The baby shark

The grandma shark

They bit off one arm

And the other arm

They bit off a leg

And the other leg

They bit off a head

And the sea was red

And there was no one there

Except for the sharks

. …(pause for effect)…

Except for the sharks
Ga-Goo went the Little Green Frog

"Ga-goo" went the little green frog one day, 

"Ga-goo" went the little green frog one day,

"Ga-goo" went the little green frog one day

And the little frog went "Ga-goo."

But we know frogs go "La-di-da-di-da, 

La-di-da-di-da, La-di-da-di-da,"

We know frogs go "La-di-da-di-da,"

And the little frog went "Ga-goo." 

"Ring-ring" went the little pink phone one day 
And the little phone went "Ring-ring."

But we know phones go "Ting-a-ling-a-ling,

Ting-a-ling-a-ling, ting-a-ling-a-ling,"

We know phones go "Ting-a-ling-a"

And the little phone went "Ring-ring."

"Purr-purr" went the little black cat one day But we know cats go "Meeow-meeow-meeow,

"Sh-sh" went the little Girl Guides one day....

But we know Girl Guides make a lot of noise.......

Little Green Frog (alternative style)

Gagoo, went the little green frog one day,

Gagoo went the little green frog

Gagoo went the little green frog one day,

Gagoo went the little green frog

But we know frogs go,

Tra-la-la-la, tra-la-la-la, tra-la-la-la

We know frogs go Tra-la-la-la,

And they don’t go ga ga goo

Verses as above, modifed to fit.

Black Crow Spirit Tune: "John Brown's Body"

Verses repeated, missing one more word at the end of the line each time and replacing it by mime :

Black crow spirit in the happy hunting ground 

Black crow spirit in the happy hunting ground 

Black crow spirit in the happy hunting ground 

Ever so far away

Hia hia hiawatha, Mine mine minehaha

Hia hia hiawatha, Mine mine minehaha

Hia hia hiawatha, Mine mine minehaha

Ever so far away

Black       = hands over eyes

Crow       = mime bird's beak

Spirit       = mime drinking

Happy   = mime laughter

Hunting = mime shooting with bow & arrow

Ground = stamp with right foot.

Tra La La

Trala la, trala la, tra lalala la la 

Trala la, trala la, tra lalala la la 

Tra la la, tra la la, tra lala lala

Sing 3 times then yell out unit name

Big Buffalo

(normal voice)

Big buffalo coming round the mountain long, long ago 

Big buffalo coming round the mountain long, long ago

long, long ago (ouh ouh ouh)

long, long ago (ouh ouh ouh)

Big buffalo coming round the mountain long, long ago


(squeeky voice)

Tiny buffalo coming round the mountain long, long ago 

Tiny buffalo coming round the mountain long, long ago

long, long ago (eek eek eek)

long, long ago (eek eek eek)

Tiny buffalo coming round the mountain long, long ago

(almost yelling)

ENORMOUS buffalo coming round the mountain long, long ago 

ENORMOUS buffalo coming round the mountain long, long ago

long, long ago (ooh ooh ooh)

long, long ago (ooh ooh ooh)

ENORMOUS buffalo coming round the mountain long, long ago

ACTIONS:

The size of buffalo: 'big' about a foot apart measure with 

hands, 'tiny' is about 1cm apart measured by 2 fingers and 'enormous' 

is arms flung out wide.

Buffalo  - hands up by head like antlers for Big

           1 finger up by each side of head like antlers for tiny

           arms out like BIG antlers for ENORMOUS

Coming round: swing one hand above your head like a lasso

the mountain:  draw to lines vertically down like a … well a mountain!

Long long ago: swing arms by your sides

(oof, eek and ooh) appropriate noises for a buffalo of that size, 

jump up and down while saying the noise (lightly for big, tiny hops 

for tiny and a huge jump for enormous)

Cuddly Koalas (Frere Jacques)

Cuddly koalas, cuddly koalas (cradle & swing arms)

Possums too, possums too

(possum eyes - circle with finger & thumb brought up to eyes)

Wallabies and wombats, wallabies and wombats

(little bounce/jump/bend knees with hands in front, rather like begging action)

Kangaroos, kangaroos

(bigger jump, more exaggerated hands)

Works well as a round

Kee Chee

A wuni kuni ka yah wuni

A wuni kuni ka yah wuni

Ahyi yi iki ay kae ayna

Ahyi yi iki ay kae ayna

Ah ooo, ah ooo, ah dee mee KEE CHEE

Actions:

1. Hands on own knees; hands on knees of person to the left; hands on own knees; hands on knees of person to the right

2. Hands on own knees; hands crossed on own knees; hands uncrossed on own knees; Left hand on knee of person to the left while right hand in knee of person to the right

3. Left arm extends forward; right hand touches left wrist then left shoulder; left hand crosses to to right shoulder; right arm extends forward; left hand touches right wrist then right shoulder; right hand crosses to left shoulder. (At end of song, hands are crossed, touching opposite shoulder)

Bananas, Monkey Nuts and Grapes

I like bananas, monkey nuts and grapes (x3)

That's why they call me: TARZAN OF THE APES!

Sing three or four times: the first time loudly; the second time softly (except for the "Tarzan" part); the third time, whisper all but the "Tarzan" part; the last time, no one makes a sound until all shout in unison, 'TARZAN '


Soap and Towel (Row, Row, Row Your Boat)

Soap, soap, soap and towel; 

towel and water please

Merrily, merrily, merrily, merrily, 

wash your dirty knees

Yogi Bear. (Tune: Yankee Doodle)

I know someone you don't know, Yogi, Yogi,

I know someone you don't know, Yogi, Yogi Bear.

Yogi, Yogi Bear, Yogi, Yogi Bear,

I know someone you don't know, Yogi, Yogi Bear.

Yogi's got a little friend, Boo Boo. (Boo Boo, Boo Boo Bear)

Yogi's got a girl friend too, Cindy. (Cindy, Cindy Bear)

Yogi lives in Jellystone. (Jelly, Jellystone)

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

I know someone you don't know, Yogi.

Rainstorm.

In circle, leader starts movement, which is copied around circle one by one. Group continues doing that movement until new one comes around.

I .Tap with 1 finger onto I finger.

2. Tap with 2 fingers onto I finger.

3. Tap with 2 fingers onto open palm.

4. Clap hands.

5. Slap thighs.

6. Drum feet.

Go back in reverse order and the rain will die away.

Woodpecker's Yell

A man put his finger in a woodpecker's hole

The woodpecker said "Why, bless my soul

Take it out! Take it out! REMOVE IT!"

He removed his finger from the woodpecker's hole

The woodpecker said "Why, bless my soul

Put it back! Put it back! REPLACE IT!"

He replaced his finger 

In the woodpecker's hole

The woodpecker said "Why, bless my soul

Turn it round! Turn it round! ROTATE IT!"

He rotated his finger in the woodpecker's hole

The woodpecker said "Why, bless my soul

Turn it back! Turn it back! REVERSE IT!"

There once was a rabbit.

There once was a rabbit, developed the habit 

of twitching the end of his nose,

His sisters and brothers and various others, 

were watching the way that it goes.

Now one clever bunny said, 

"That's very funny, 

I'll practise it down in the dell".

The rest said, "if he can, I'm positive we can", 

And did it remarkably well.

Now all the world over 

where rabbits eat clover, 

and scribble and scratch with their toes,

There isn't a rabbit who hasn't the habit, 

of twitching the end of his nose.

Swiss Action Song

Aber zamme rachts

Aber zamme links

Aber zamme rachti linki

Aber zamme zamme


If I was not a Brownie Guide

If I was not a Brownie Guide 

Something else I’d like to be

If I was not a Brownie Guide

A washer woman me

You’d hear me all day, 

A-singing of this song

Ringing out the washing 

Ringing out the washing 

Pegging it on the line

Ringing out the washing 

Ringing out the washing 

Pegging it on the line

Bus conductor - 
Any more fares please 

Pass along inside.

Barrow boy

Ripe tomatas 

Two bob a pound

Parson


Come my brethren 

Hymn number 43

Soldier


Fall in line now  

Tallest on the right

Window Cleaner
Cleaning windows

Running up the steps all day.

Nurse


Take your medicine




Then get back to bed.

Teacher

Pay attention,




Copy from the board.

Lion Hunt

Do you wanna go on a lion hunt

Yes

Ok lets go

We’re going on a lion hunt

But we’re not scared

Got our guns by our side

And bullets too.

Uh oh - short grass – 

Can’t get round it

Can’t get over it

Gotta go through it

 SWISH SWISH

We’re going on a lion hunt

But we’re not scared

Got our guns by our side

And bullets too.

Leader then continues adding:

Uh oh - short grass – SHOOSH SHOOSH

There’s a river – can’t see a bridge – have to swim – SPLASH SPLASH

Long grass – SWISH SWISH

Mud – SQUELCH SQUELCH

Then

There’s a cave

Lets go inside

Its very dark and very cold

And there is a big shape 

It’s very big and very furry and it feels like a lion 

Aaaaahhhhhhh

It is a lion

Go back through the mud, long grass etc.

ROUNDS


	
	Make
But

One
And the
New
Keep the
♫♪
Is
Other
Friends
Old

Silver
Gold

	


Make New Friends
Make new friends, but keep the old

One is silver and the other gold.

A circle's round, it has no end, 

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

New found friends, like new make wine,

Grow and mature till the end of time

I have a hand, and you have another

Put them together and we have each other

All things shall Perish

All things shall perish from under the sky

Music alone shall live, music alone shall live

Music alone shall live, never shall die.

I like the Flowers (washing up song)

I like the flowers, I love the daffodils

I like the mountains, I love the rolling hills

I like the fireside when all the lights are low

Boomdiara, boomdiara, boomdiara boom

Sing and rejoice

Sing and rejoice, sing and rejoice

Let all things living now lift up their voice.

Morning has come, night is away

Rise with the sun and welcome the day.

Sing and rejoice, sing and rejoice

come everybody, come sing and rejoice.

My Goose

Why shouldn’t my goose  

Sing as well as thy goose

When I paid for my goose

Twice as much as thine.


Kookaburra
Kookaburra sits in the old gum tree

Merry, merry king of the bush is he

Laugh Kookaburra, laugh Kookaburra

Gay your lift must be.

Kookaburra sits in the old gum tree

Eating all nuts that he can see

Stop Kookaburra, stop kookaburra

Save some nuts for me.

Kookaburra sits in the old gum tree

Counting all the monkeys he can see

Heh Kookaburra, heh Kookaburra

That’s not a monkey, that’s me.

Kookaburra (another version)

Kookaburra sits on the telephone wire,

Along came telecom and set him on fire,

Poor kookaburra, poor kookaburra

Sad your life must be.

Kookaburra sits on the railway track

Along comes a train and squashes him flat.

Poor kookaburra, poor kookaburra

Sad your life must be.

Kookaburra sits on the M25

It’s a wonder that he’s still alive

Poor kookaburra, poor kookaburra

Sad your life must be.

Perfect posture. (Tune: Frere Jacques)

Perfect posture, perfect posture,

Do not slump, do not slump,

You must grow up healthy; you must grow up healthy,

Mind that hump, mind that hump.

Bangers / Ham and Eggs

Group 1    I like bangers nice and brown

Group 2     I like bangers upside down

Group l    Flip em   Group 2   flop em (x3)

All      Bangers!

Group 1    I like my eggs nice and brown

Group 2     I like my eggs upside down

Group l    Flip em   Group 2   flop em (x3)

All      Ham and eggs!

The Peanut Song

The man who has plenty of good peanuts

And gives his neighbour none

He won’t have any of my peanuts

When his peanuts are gone.

When his peanuts are gone,

When his peanuts are gone,

He won’t have any of my peanuts

When his peanuts are gone.

Tingalayo
Tingalayo, come little donkey come

Tingalayo, come little donkey come

Me donkey walk, me donkey talk

Me donkey eat with a knife and fork

Tingalayo, come little donkey come.

Tzena
Tzena, Tzena, Tzena, Tzena

Can’t your hear the music playing

In the village square

Tzena, Tzena, Tzena, Tzena

Can’t your hear the music playing

In the village square

Tzena, Tzena, join the celebration

There’ll be people there from every nation

Dawn will find us dancing in the sunlight

Dancing in the village square.


Whip-poor-will

(Whip-poor-will is a bird that sings at dusk)
Gone to bed is the setting sun

Night is here and day is done

Whip-poor-will, whip-poor-will

Has just begun.

Get you off
Get you off my turnip tops

And get you off my gate, mate

If you don’t I’ll get my gun

And then’ll be too late, mate.

Ho Hum
Ho hum, everybody come

Rich man, poor man, money have I none

Still I will be ha-a-a-appy

Ho hum, everybody come.

Popacataptl
Popacataptl is a big volcano

Deep in the hear of Mexico

Popacataptl. O Popacataptl

Goes bang, fizzle whizzle pop.

Life is Butter
Life is but a, life is but a

Melancholy flower, melancholy flower

Life is butter melon, life is butter melon

Cauliflower, cauliflower

I eat my Peas with Honey
I eat my peas with honey

I’ve done it all my life.

It makes the peas taste funny

but keeps them on the knife.

Gaily sings the Donkey
Gaily sings the donkey at the break of day

If you do not feed her this is what she’ll say

He-haw, he-haw

He-haw, he-haw, he haw

He-haw, he-haw

He-haw, he-haw, he haw

We are Brownies

We are Brownies, we are Brownies

We have fun, we have fun,

Come along and join us, come along and join us,

One by one, one by one.

The Dustbin Song

One bottle of beer, two bottle of beer

Three bottle of beer, four

Five bottle of beer, six bottle of beer

Seven bottle of beer, more

Fish and chips and vinegar 

Vinegar, vinegar 

Fish and chips and vinegar 

Pepper, pepper pot

You can’t put your rubbish in our dustbin 

Our dustbin our dustbin

You can’t put your rubbish in our dustbin 

Our dustbin’s full

Rheumatism

Rheumatism, rheumatism

Oh what pains, oh what pains

Up and down the system, up and down the system

When it rains, when it rains


Star of the Evening

Star of the evening, 

Pretty little evening star

Star of the evening, 

Shining on the cook house door

The Birds up in the Tree Tops

The birds up in the tree tops sing their song

The angels join in chorus long and loud

The flowers in the hedge row lend the hue

So why shouldn’t I, why shouldn’t you, 

Praise him too?

Bowl and Bucket

My mother gave me as she was able 

A bowl, a bucket, a dish and a ladle (x3)

A bowl mother a bowl

Elm Tree

From out the battered elm tree,

The owl’s cry we hear

And from the distant forest, 

The cuckoo answers clear.

Cuckoo, cuckoo, tu-whit, tu-whit, tu-whoo

Cuckoo, cuckoo, tu-whit, tu-whit, tu-whoo.

Coca Cola (Frere Jacques) 

Coca-cola, Coca-cola 
Makes you burp, makes you burp 
Have another bottle, have another bottle 
Burp burp burp, burp burp burp 

O How Lovely is the Evening
O how lovely is the evening, is the evening

When to rest the birds are stealing, 

Birds are stealing

Ding dong, ding dong

Zum Gali Gali

Zum, gali-gali-gali,

Zum gali-gali,

Zum, gali-gali-gali,

Zum gali-gali,

(one group continues to sing this behind the verses)

Eh-chalutz leh mon avo-dah,

Avo-dah lah mon eh-chalutz.

Eh-chalutz leh mon avo-dah,

Avo-dah lah mon eh-chalutz.

From the dawn till setting sun

Every one finds work to be done.

From the dawn till night does come

There's a task for everyone

Repeat two previous verses

Zum, gali-gali-gali,

Zum gali-gali,

Zum, gali-gali-gali,

Zum gali-gali,

Zum

Zum

Hi Di

Hi di, hididi didi 

Hi di, hi di hi do 

Hi di, hididi didi 

Hi di, hi di hi do

Hidi, hidi, hididi didi

Hidi, hidi hi do

Hidi, hidi, hididi didi

Hi di, hi di hi do

A round in two groups - each group sings both parts, group one starting with the first part and group two with the second.


BP Spirit

I've got that BP spirit 

Up in my head, up in my head, up in my head 

I've got that scouting spirit up in my head 

Up in my head to stay 

High Overhead

High overhead the skylarks wing

They never rest at home

But just like me they love to sing

As o'er the world we roam

There ain’t no Flies on Us
Gp. 1  
There ain’t no flies on us (x2)


There may be flies 


On some of you guys


But there ain’t no flies on us

Gp. 2
There ain’t no bugs on us


There may be bugs


On some of you mugs


But there ain’t no bugs on us.

African Echo Chant

O alea

Mara ticka tumba

Maza maza maza

O ale balia balia

Thunderation

Thunder, thunder, thunderation

We are the Girl Guides Association

When we work with determination

We create a sensation

Thunder, thunder, thunderation

They are the Boy Scouts Association

When they work with fun and laughter

They create a disaster.

CAMPING 

AND HIKING
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Green coloured ridge tents
put up in a hurry
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leaving a space to fit a square washing-up bowl -
this should be a TIGHT fit under the bow's rim




Sturdy wood gadgets 
all fashioned with string

	These are a few of my favourite camp things


We Aint gonna Camp no More

Guiders they do nothing

Assistants they do less

Patrol leaders collect the wood

And get into a mess

Seconds they fetch water

Because they want to sup

And all that’s left for the poor Girl Guides

Is the dirty washing up.

Oh we aint gonna camp no more, no more

We aint gonna camp no more

We camped last year, and the year before,

And we aint gonna camp no more

Guiders they use Cussons

Assistants they use Pears

Patrol leaders use Knights Castille

And give themselves such airs.

Seconds they use Sunlight

Because they want to shine

But all that’s left for the poor Girl Guides

Is Lifebuoy every time.

Guiders they have turkey

Assistants they have duck

Patrol leaders have chicken stew

And think themselves in luck.

Seconds they have corned beef

And sometimes they have ham

But all that’s left for the poor Girl Guides

Is a slice of bread and jam.

Guiders have range rovers

Assistants they have cars

Patrol leaders they like to ride

In British Railways’ cars.

Seconds they have cycles

Which are very hard to beat

But all that’s left for the poor Girl Guides

Is a pair of walking feet.


Guiders they have husbands

Assistants fiancés

Patrol leaders have college boys

Who never get much pay.

Seconds they have boyfriends

Who always take them out

But all that’s left for the poor Girl Guides

Are knobbly kneed Boy Scouts.

Guiders they have camp beds

Assistants have lilos

Patrol leaders have karrimats

On which they love to doze.

Seconds they have sleeping bags

In which they sleep so sound

But all that’s left for the poor Girl Guides

Is the hard and lumpy ground.

Twelve Days of Guide Camp

On the first day of Guide camp 

My guider gave to me

A larder in an ash tree.

2 dolly guys

3 store tents

4 wooden pegs

5 mess tents

6 tents for sleeping

7 fires burning

8 water buckets

9 Guides a-singing

10 flags a-flying

11 pegs for brailing

12 billy bashers

(Written by 3rd Gipsy Hill Guides [my old unit]  Billy bashing is what we call cleaning the black pots at the end of camp – and getting very dirty!)  

Cocoa (tune – John Brown’s body)

Some folks like their coffee

And some drink pots of tea.

Orange juice is very nice

I think you will agree.

There’s ginger beer and lemonade

And Coca Cola too

But we prefer cocoa.

Coffee, lemonade and Oxo (x3)

But we prefer cocoa.

Some are fond of Ovaltine

And some are fond of lime.

Some are fond of Bovril hot

Which really is sublime

While others much prefer a drink

Of water every time

But we prefer cocoa.

Now all these drinks are very good

And stimulating too.

They make you keep your spirits up

And help your strength renew.

But just before we say goodnight

We’d make it plain to you

That we prefer cocoa.

The Worm

There’s a long long worm a-crawling

Across the room of my tent

There’s the morning whistle blowing

And it’s time I went.

There’s the cold cold water waiting

For me to take my morning dip

And when I return I’ll find that worm

Upon my pillow slip.

That worm he went on crawling

Throughout the heat of the day.

Round and round my tent pole

And he would not stray.

There’s some warm warm water waiting

For me to have my evening wash

And when I return I’ll find that worm

Upon my bed – squish squash.


Favourite Camp Things

Dewdrops on wellies 

And bowls of Rice Krispies

Wood-smoke on kettles 

And stew cooked in dixies

Sturdy wood gadgets all fashioned with string

These are a few of our favourite camp things.

Girls in blue dresses with navy blue jackets

Can’t get to sleep for the noise and the racket.

Bright golden mornings that make us all sing

These are a few of our favourite camp things.

Green coloured ridge tents put up in a hurry

Primroses and bluebells, And goulash and curry.

Wild ducks that fly with the moon on their wings

These are a few of our favourite camp things.

When the camp ends, when the coach comes

When we’re feeling sad.

We simply remember our favourite camp things

And then we don’t feel so bad.

Guiders (tune: barges)

Out of my tent door, looking through the night,

I can see the guiders gathered round the light.

Drinking wine and colours in their hair,

And was it me or did they swear?

Guiders, I would like to stay with you,

I would like to have some privileges too,

Guiders, have you cookies in your hold,

Do you fight with Scouters brave and bold?

Out of my tent flap looking in the night

I can see the guiders, boy, what a sight!

Curlers in their hair and cold cream on their face

They look like something from outer space

Out of my tent door, looking through the night,

I can see the guiders having a fight,

Somebody throws a pillow through the air,

And there goes someone's underwear!

Guiders, I don't want to be with you 

I would probably end up black and blue 

Guiders, have you cookies that you hold? 

Do you share with Guides as good as gold

There is a Girl Guide in our Camp

There is a Girl Guide in our camp,

in our camp

Who went to bed without a lamp, 

without a lamp

And she found a beetle sitting in her bed

And this is what the Girl Guide said,

Girl Guide said

Beetle beetle go away, go away

Don’t you know you cannot stay

cannot stay

Did you not hear what the Guider said

No two people in one bed, in one bed.

There is a Girl Guide in our camp,

in our camp

Who went to bed without a lamp, 

without a lamp

And she found a Boy Scout sitting in her bed

And this is what the Girl Guide said,

Girl Guide said

Boy Scout, Boy Scout don’t go away, 

go away

Don’t you know that you can stay,

you can stay

Did you not hear what Headquarters said

“The communication between the two associations should be as close as possible”

Eliza Jane

Eliza Jane, she went to camp, Eliza Jane

3 pairs of gumboots and a gamp, Eliza Jane

Eliza Jane, she pitched her tent

Thought by pitch that tar was meant.

Eliza Jane did colours one day

The wind it blew them right away.

Eliza Jane, she cooked as stew

We didn’t get lunch till  half past two.

Eliza Jane did washing up

Now we’ve only got one cup.

Eliza Jane’s been chopping wood

Now the axe is blunt for good


Eliza Jane said ‘Never fear

I’m coming back to camp next year’

If you want to find a Girl Guide

If you want to find a Girl Guide

I know where she is, I know where she is

I know where she is,

If you want to find a Girl Guide

I know where she is,

She’s hanging round the cookhouse door.

I’ve seen her, I’ve seen her

Hanging round the cookhouse door,

I’ve seen her

Hanging round the cookhouse door.

If you want to find a second

She’s doing her physical jerks.

If your want to find a PL

She’s flirting round the corner with the Scouts.

If you want to find the QM

She’s cutting up the bodies for the stew.

If you want to find the MO

She’s dishing out the Epsom Salts.

If you want to find the Guider

She’s dozing on the old camp bed.

If you to find the Commissioner

She’s taking her tea with the Vicar.

(said in posh voice, miming drinking tea with pinkie finger curled).

Going Camping (Bubbles)

We're forever going camping

Camping the whole year round

We reach the site, middle of the night

And then we find we've got no light

Sleeping all together, on the stony ground

We're forever going camping

Going camping all year round

Swinging Along

Part l

Swinging along the open road

Swinging along under a sky that’s clear

Swinging along the open road

All in the fall, in the fall of the year

Swinging along, swinging along

Swinging along the open road

All in the fall of the year.

Part 2

Swinging along the open road

Under a sky that’s clear

Swinging along the open road

In the fall of the year

Swinging along, swinging along

Swinging along the open road

All in the fall of the year.

Group A sing part l then part 2

Group B sing part then part 1

Happy Wanderer

I love to go a-wandering

Across the mountain track

And as I go I love to sing

My knapsack on my back.

Val de ri, val de ra

Val de ri, val de ra-a-a-a-a-a

Val de ri, val de ar

My knapsack on my back.

I love to wander by the stream

That dances in the sun

So joyously it calls to me

Come join my happy song.

I wave my hat to all I meet

And they wave back to me

And blackbirds sing so loud and sweet

From every greenwood tree.

O may I go a-wandering

Until the day I die

And may I always laugh and sing

Beneath God’s clear blue sky.


It’s a Wonderful Life

Out in the rain, girls, or out in the snow

Out in the sunshine, wherever you go

There’s one thing all we Girl Guides know

Gee, it’s wonderful life.

Out with the gang, girls, and journeying too.

Lands of adventure are waiting for you.

You’ll find your daydreams coming true.

Gee, it’s wonderful life.

When you’re out about a-guiding

You’re as happy as a king

If you’re tracking in the meadow

Or a bird upon the wing

In the autumn or the winter 

Or the summer or the spring

It’s a most remarkable thing

You bet it’s wonderful 

Gee, it’s wonderful 

Yes, it’s wonderful life.

Somerset Marching Song

Gaily we swing along

Singing a happy song

Green hills lie far ahead

We’re on our way.

Out in the morning sun

Our journey’s just begun

And we know the whole world

Will sing with us today.

Down where the river flows

Past where the bracken blows

We’ll take the path that leads

Down to the sea.

Into the setting sun

Gaily we sing along

And we know the whole world

Will sing with us today.

Guide Marching Song

Who are these swinging along the track

With a pack on the back

And a song in the heart to lighten the load

It is ‘ninety’ years and more

Since they crowded through the door

And they’re coming along

As steady and strong

As every they came before.

They are Guides, all Guides

And in unexpected places

You’ll meet their friendly faces

And a ready hand besides.

There is not much danger

Of finding you’re a stranger

For Commissioner or Ranger

They are Guides, all Guides.

Who are these, living beneath the sky

While the shimmering sun,

The pattering rain, the clouds pass by.

They will dine beneath the boughs

And their leader always vows

That they are hardly ever afraid of wasps

And never afraid of cows.

Who are these, sitting around the fire

They’ll be happy to have your company

If that is your desire

And the evening will be gay

At the sunset hour of day

With a song to sing, and tale to tell

And many a tune to play.

Who are these, leaving the beaten track

They are climbing high to the open sky

And they won’t turn back.

You may join them if you will

For the gate is open still

And the Guides of Today can find their way

To the path across the hill.


The First Aider's Song ( 12 Days of Christmas) 

On the first day of camping 

the Guider sent to me 
A Girl who had skinned her knee 

Two banged heads, 

three nose-bleeds . . 
four mozzie bites . . 
five nettle-stings . . 
six Girls with splinters . . 
seven upset tummies . . 
eight cuts and grazes . . 
nine twisted ankles . . 
ten homesick Guiders . . 
eleven Girls with measles . . 
twelve angry parents . . 

Out on the campsite (down by the river)

(by Dianne Davies)

Out on the campsite there sat a Girl Guide, 

Sat a Girl Guide, sat a Girl Guide,

A Boy Scout came over 

and sat by her side.... etc.

He said "I'm a Venture", 

but oh! how he lied......

He took her rock-climbing 

but she slipped and died......

Her Guider came over 

and took him aside......

A-top of the flagpole 

that Boy Scout she tied .......

The flagpole fell over

and split-splat he died .....

The Guide went to Heaven 

and flip-flap she flied.....

The Scout went to Hell 

and frizzled and fried .....

The moral of this story is 

"Don't tell a lie......"

Bunkum (My Bonnie Lies Over the Ocean)

Now Guider inspected the Penguins

And afterwards mentioned to me

"Their campsite is utterly spotless"

It sounded like bunkum to me

Now Sue went to QM for supper

Shee said you make jolly good tea

They said "It's not tea Sue, it's soup Sue"

It tasted like bunkum you see

The Guiders are terriblyugly

Their makeup is scary to see

The scouters are flocking around them

It all sounds like bunkum to me

The PLs were sweating and slaving

To dig a new lavatory

The Guides kept on filling the old ones

They're all full of bunkum you see

Food Terrible Food (Food Glorious Food)

Food terrible food, burnt sausage and mustard

We're not in the mood for cold porridge and custard

Fried eggs with their edges black

What next is the question

We're all gonna suffer from indigestion

Food terrible food, those soggy old cornflakes

That lumpy fruit duff, that's all that our cook makes

We have to eat the stuff, don't want to be rude

But food - horrible food - sickening food - terrible food

Camping (Daisy)

Camping, camping, that's what we like to do

Ev'ry summer, we're off for a week or two

We never mind the weather

As long as we're together

But we don't approve of no room to move

In a hike-tent that's built for two


If It's Raining (If You're Happy and You Know It)

If it's raining and you know it clap your hands

If it's raining and you know it clap your hands

If it's raining and you know it 

then your clothes will surely show it

If it's raining and you know it clap your hands

If the mud is only knee deep, stamp your feet

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

If the wind is really blowing, shake your head

If the wind is really blowing, 

and your permanent is going

If the wind is really blowing, shake your head

If the temperature is falling, rub your hands

If the temperature is falling, 

and your spirits are appalling

If the temperature is falling, rub your hands

The Rain Came Down In Torrents

(By Alison O’Neill)

The PL left her cosy tent

on a dark and terrible night

She went to slacken the guy ropes

Fell to disappear from sight

The rain came down in torrents

on a night as black as pitch

As the PL slackened the guy ropes 

She fell into a ditch

Her elbow was hoisted behind her back 

Her knees were in a tangle

Her face was smothered in gooey mud 

Her nose was at the wrong angle

The guider heard her anguished yells 

And came to see her lying

And when she saw her awful state 

She said, 'Oh dear, she's dying'.

The moral of my story, Guides,

Is look before you trip

Of you might be the next one to have

A slightly fatal slip.

Porridge Tragedy 

(to the tune of Clementine) 

In a camp down in the country 

Dwelt some Guides on holiday. 

23 there were in number 

Quite enough to take away. 

In the camp, there was a Girl Guide 

Who was like most little girls. 

She was either up to mischief 

Or was kicking up a noise. 

Rose she early every morning 

At precisely half past four, 

Then she'd go out and shout her war cries 

Far too near the Guider's door. 

Then the Guider, then the Guider, 

Soon began to jump and roar. 

Just because that silly Girl Guide 

Wouldn't let her sleep and snore. 

So she made the early riser 

Take the porridge spoon and stir 

First explaining how to do it 

Lest an accident occur. 

Then the Girl Guide, very anxious 

Thought the porridge she could smell. 

Put her head into the dixie, 

Lost her balance, in she fell. 

Saw her head above the porridge 

She was looking mighty red. 

How she wished that she'd kept silent, 

And kept to her little bed. 

When the Guides went down for breakfast, 

There were only 22. 

Though the Guider called it porridge 

They all thought that it was stew. 

All you Girl Guides, old and youthful, 

Bear in mind this story sad. 

Never spoil your Guider's slumber. 

Lest your fate should be as bad. 


A Freezing Tent 

(to the tune of a ram sam sam) 

A freezing tent, a freezing tent, 

The rain is coming down in a freezing tent. 

A freezing tent, a freezing tent, 

The rain is coming down in a freezing tent. 

Wet blankets, wet blankets, 

The rain is coming down in a freezing tent. 

Wet blankets, wet blankets, 

The rain is coming down in a freezing tent. 

Tip-Toe 

Come tip-toe through the tent pegs, 

Through the tent pegs, to the lavatory. 

Come tip-toe through the tent pegs with me. 

I'm dreaming of a flush toilet, 

Just like the one we have at home. 

With a silver chain and proper drain. 

And somewhere for it all to go. 

Come tip-toe through the tent pegs, 

Through the tent pegs, to the lavatory. 

Come tip-toe through the tent pegs with me. 

Sleepy Camper 

What do you do with a sleepy camper? 

What do you do with a sleepy camper? 

What do you do with a sleepy camper 

Early in the morning? 

Way hey late, ye risers. 

Way hey late, ye risers. 

Way hey late, ye risers. 

Early in the morning. 

Pull her out of bed with a running bowline. 

Throw her in the lake with her pants on backwards. 

Put her in to bed an hour sooner. 

Early in the evening. 

Campin' in the Rain 

Tune: Singin' in the Rain 

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. 

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 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. 

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. 

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. 

Little Black Things 

(Tune: Clementine) 

Little black things, little black things 

Crawling up and down my arms 

If I wait 'til they have babies 

I could start a black thing farm 

Haven't taken a bath in two weeks 

And I never change my clothes 

I have got these little black things 

Where they come from heaven knows 

Once a cute boy tried to kiss me 

But he jumped and gave a yell 

And I never got to ask him 

Was it the black things or the smell 


The Weekend 

(Tune: Battle Hymn of the Republic) 

I have seen the sky in darkness, I have seen it in the sun 

I have felt the rain upon me, I've enjoyed the snowy fun 

When the weather isn't cloudy or the wind it doesn't blow 

It isn't only raining, it's the weekend too, you know 

Glory, glory, it's the weekend! 

Glory, glory, it's the weekend! 

I can tell because it's raining and it's 42 below 

As we Guides go marching on. 

Underneath the Flysheet 

(Tune Underneath the Arches) 

Underneath the flysheet we'll dream the night away 

Underneath the flysheet on stony ground we'll lay 

Ev'ry night you'll find us, wrapped up nice and warm 

Waiting till the birdsong comes cheeping 

Heralding the dawn 

We sleep out when it's raining, we sleep out when it's dry 

Stars overhead so high 

Rucksack for our pillow, we always want to stay 

Underneath the flysheet, we'll dream the night away 

It's a Long Way to Our Campsite 

Tune: Tipperary 

It's a long way to our campsite, 

It's a long way to go, 

It's a long way to our campsite, 

To the best in life we know; 

Goodbye television, 

Farewell old armchair, 

It's a long, long way to our campsite, 

But we'll soon be there. 

OLD FAVOURITES

Oh you’ll never get to heaven on roller skates
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‘Cos you’ll roll right past those pearly gates

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

There were nine in the bed 

Ten Fat Sausages  (Ten Green Bottles) 

Ten fat sausages, sizzling in the pan 
Ten fat sausages, sizzling in the pan 
One went pop and another went bang! 
There were eight fat sausages sizzling in the pan 

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 

Then you surely want to show it

If you’re happy and you know it 

clap your hands

If you’re happy and you know it 

stamp your feet

If you’re happy and you know it 

click your fingers

If you’re happy and you know it 

slap your thighs

If you’re happy and you know it 

shout “we are”

If you’re happy and you know it do all five …


One man went to mow 

One man went to mow went to mow a medow

One man and his dog spot went to mow a meadow

She'll Be Comin' 'Round the Mountain

She'll be comin' 'round the mountain 

when she comes. (Yee Haaa!)
She'll be comin' 'round the mountain 

when she comes. (Yee Haaa!)
She'll be comin' 'round the mountain, 

comin' 'round the mountain
She'll be comin' 'round the mountain 

when she comes

Singing ay ay ippy ippy ay, ippy ay

Singing ay ay ippy ippy ay, ippy ay

ay ay ippy, ay ay ippy

ay ay ippy, ay ay ippy ippy ay

She'll be driving six white horses, 

when she comes (Whoa, back!) . 

Oh, we'll all go out to meet her 

when she comes (Hi babe!) . . 

She'll be wearing silk pajamas 

when she comes (Wolf whistle) . . 


And, we'll wear our bright red woolies 

when she comes (Scratch, scratch!) . . 


Oh, we'll kill the old red rooster, 

when she comes (Hack, hack!) . . 


Oh, we'll all have chicken and dumplings when she comes (Yum, yum!) 


Oh, we'll all have indigestion 

when she comes (Burp, burp!) . . 


Oh, she'll have to sleep with Grandma 

when she comes (Snore, snore!) . . 

Green Grow the Rushes O

I'll sing you one o

Green grow the rushes o

What is your one o

One is one and all alone

And ever more shall be so

I'll sing you two o

Green grow the rushes o

What is your two o

Two, two the lily white boys

Clothed all in green o o

One is one and all alone

And ever more shall be so

Three, three the rivals

Four for the Gospel makers

Five for the symbols at your door

Six for the six pround 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 that went to heaven

Twelve for the twelve apostles

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

A-al, all over this land

If I had a bell, I'd ring it in the morning

If I had a song, I'd sing it in the morning

Well I've got a hammer, and I've got a bell

And 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

A-all, all over this land


Hole In My Bucket

There's a hole in my bucket, 

dear Liza, dear Liza

There's a hole in my bucket, 

dear Liza, a hole

Then fix it, dear Henry, 

dear Henry, dear Henry

Then fix it, dear Henry, fix it

With what shall I fix it . . .

With straw . . .

The straw is too long . . .

Then cut it . . .

With what shall I cut it . . .

With an axe . . .

The axe is too blunt . . .

Then sharpen it, . . .

With what shall I sharpen it . . .

With a stone . . . .

The stone is too dry . . .

Then wet it . . .

With what shall I wet it . . .

With water . . . .

In what shall I fetch it . . .

In a bucket . . .

But there's a HOLE in my bucket . . .

On Ilkley Moor Bar T'at

Where hast thou been since I saw thee, 

On Ilkley Moor bar t'at

(repeat 3 times)

On Ilkley Moor bar t'at, 

On Ilkley Moor bar t'at

On Ilkley Moor bar t'at

Where t’ducks play football

I've been a courting Mary Jane

Then thou will catch thy death of cold

Then we shall have to bury thee

Then worms will come and eat thee up

Then ducks'll come and eat up worms

Then we shall come and eat up ducks

So we shall have eaten thee

There is a moral to this tale

Last chorus:

Don’t go without your hat, 

Don’t go without your hat, 

On Ilkley Moor bar t'at

Where t’ducks play football

The Teddy Bear's Picnic

If you go down in the woods today

You're sure of a big surprise

If you go down in the woods today

You'd better go in disguise

For every bear that ever there was

Will gather there for certain because

Today's the day the teddy bears have their picnic

Picnic time for teddy bears

The little teddy bears 

Are having a lovely time today

Watch them, catch them unaware

And see them picnic on their holiday

See them gaily gad about

They love to sing and shout

They never have any cares

At six o'clock their mummies and daddies

Will take them home to bed

Because they're tired, little teddy bears


Scarborough Fair

Are you going to Scarborough Fair?

Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme

Remember me to the one who lives there

For she once was a true love of mine.

Have her make me a cambric shirt

Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme

Without a seam or fine needle worn

And she'll be a true love of mine

Have her wash it in yonder dry well

Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme

Where ne'er a drop of water e'er fell

And then she'll be a true love of mine

Tell her to find me an acre of land: 

Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme; 

between the salt water and the sea strand, 

then she'll be a true love of mine. 

Tell her to plough it with a stick of leather. 

Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme; 

And bind it all in a bunch of heather, 

then she'll be a true love of mine. 

Dear, when thou hast finished thy task

Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme

Come to me, my hand for to ask

For thou then art a true love of mine

Show Me the Way to go Home

Show me the way to go home

I'm tired and I want to go to bed

Oh, I had a little drink about an hour ago

And it's gone right to my head

Wherever I may roam, on land or sea or foam

You will always hear me singing this song

Show me the way to go home

Indicate the way to my abode

I'm fatigued and I wish to retire

Oh, I had a little bevi 60 minutes ago

And it's gone right to my cranium

Wherever I may perambulate,

On land or sea or atmospheric pressure

You will always hear me chanting this melody

Show me the way to my abode

The Unicorn

A long time ago when the earth was green

There was more kinds of animals 

than you've ever seen

They'd run around free 

while the ark was being born

But the loveliest of them all was the unicorn

There were green alligators 

and long-necked geese

Some humpyback camels 

and some chimpanzees

Some cats and rats and elephants 

but sure as you're born

The loveliest of all was the unicorn

Now God seen some sinnin' 

and it gave him pain

And He says, "Stand back, 

I'm going to make it rain"

He says, "Hey brother Noah, 

I'll tell you what to do

Build me a floating zoo"

"Take some green alligators 

and long-necked geese

Some humpyback camels 

and some chimpanzees

Some cats and rats and elephants, 

but sure as you're born

Don't you forget my unicorn"

Old Noah was there to answer the callin

He finished up making the ark 

just as the rain started fallin'

He marched in the animals two by two

And he called out as they went through

"Hey Lord, I got You green alligators 

and long-necked geese

Some humpyback camels 

and some chimpanzees

Some cats and rats and elephants, 

but I'm so forlorn

I just can't see no unicorn"


Then Noah looked out 

through the driving rain

Them unicorns were hiding, 

playing silly games

Kicking and splashin' 

while the rain was pourin'

Oh, them silly unicorns

There were green alligators 

and long-necked geese

some humpyback camels 

and some chimpanzees

Noah cried, "Close the door” 

'cause the rain was pourin'

“We just can't wait for no unicorn"

The ark started movin' 

and it drifted with the tide

Them unicorns looked up 

from the rocks and they cried

And the waters came down 

and sort of floated them away

That's why you never seen a unicorn 

to this very day

You'll see some green alligators 

and long-necked geese

some humpyback camels 

and some chimpanzees

Some cats and rats and elephants 

but as sure as you're born

You're never gonna see no unicorn

When I First Came to this Land

When I first came to this land

I was not a wealthy man

So I got myself a shack

And I did all I could

And I called my shack 'Break my back'

But the land was sweet and good

And I did all I could

When I first came to this land

I was not a wealthy man

So I got myself a cow

And I did all I could

And I called my cow 'No milk now'

And I called my shack 'Break my back'

But the land was sweet and good

And I did all I could

Hen - 'Now and then'

Donkey - 'Horse gone wonky'

Wife - 'Run for your life'

Son - 'My work's done'

When You're Smiling

When you're smiling, when you're smiling

The whole world smiles with you

When you're laughing, when you're laughing

The sun comes shining through

But when you're crying, you bring on the rain

So stop your sighing, be happy again

Keep on smiling, 'cause when you're smiling

The whole world smiles with you


Wild Rover

I've been as wild rover for many a year

And I've spent all my money 

on whiskey and beer

And now I'm returning 

with gold in great store

And I never will play 

the wild rover no more

And It's no, nay, never (4 claps)

No, nay, never no more

Will I play the wild rover

No never no more

I went into an ale house I used to frequent

And I told the landlady 

my money was spent

I asked her for credit, 

she answered me "nay

Sure 'tis custom like yours 

I can get any day"

I took out from my pocket 

10 sovereigns bright

And the landlady's eyes 

opened wide with delight

She said "Sir, I have whiskey 

and wines of the best

And the words I have spoke

they were only in jest"

I'll go home to my parents – 

confess what I've done

And I'll ask them to pardon 

their prodigal son

And than they'll caress me 

as oft times before

And I never will play 

the wild rover no more

On Top of Old Smokey 

On top of old Smokey, 
all covered with snow 
I lost my true lover 
from courting too slow 

Now, courting is pleasure 
and parting is grief 
And a false-hearted lover 
is worse than a thief 

For a thief will just rob you 
and take what you have 
But a false-hearted lover 
will lead you to the grave

And the grave will decay you 
and turn you to dust; 
Not one boy in a hundred 
a poor girl can trust

They'll hug you and kiss you 
and tell you more lies 
Than cross ties on a railroad 
or stars in the skies 

So, come all you young maidens 
and listen to me 
Never place your affection 
on a green willow tree 

For the leaves they will whither, 
and the roots they will die 
You'll all be forsaken 
and never know why

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.


Sung in a circle, moving round the camp-fire if possible ; on “You and I”  the singers can bring another victim into the circle.

Climb.... mime climbing with hands

Breezes ...... Puff-puff

Faces .... circle face with hands.

Turn..... turn through 360o in time to singing.

Reach up to the sky..... with both hands.

Climb ... as before

You ... point away; I ... point to self.

There Was An Old Lady 

There was an old lady who swallowed a fly 
I don't know why she swallowed a fly 

Perhaps she'll die 

There was an old lady who swallowed a spider 
That wriggled & jiggled and tickled inside her 
She swallowed the spider to catch the fly 
I don't know why she swallowed a fly 

Perhaps she'll die 

There was an old lady who swallowed a bird 
How absurd! To swallow a bird! 
She swallowed the bird to catch the spider 
That wriggled & jiggled and tickled inside her 
She swallowed the spider to catch the fly 
I don't know why she swallowed a fly 

Perhaps she'll die 

Imagine that! She swallowed a cat
What a hog! She swallowed a dog 
just opened her throat and swallowed a goat 
I don't know how she swallowed that cow 

There was an old lady, who swallowed a horse She’s dead, of course! END -

Pack up your troubles

Pack up your troubles in your old kit bag

And smile smile smile

While you’ve a lucifer to light your fag

Smile boys, that’s the style

What’s the use of worrying: it never was worthwhile

So pack up your troubles in your old kit bag

And smile smile smile

Sailing 

I am sailing, I am sailing 

Home again 'cross the sea 

I am sailing stormy waters, 

To be near you, to be free. 

I am flying, I am flying 

Like a bird 'cross the sea 

I am flying, passing high clouds 

To be near you, to be free. 

Can you hear me, can you hear me 

Thro' the dark night, far away? 

I am dying, for ever trying 

To be with you; who can say? 

We are sailing, we are sailing 

Home again 'cross the sea 

We are sailing stormy waters, 

To be near you, to be free. 

Yellow Submarine

In the town where I was born 

Lived a man who sailed the seas

And he told us of his life

In the land of submarines

So we sailed into the sun

Until we found the sea of green

And we lived beneath the waves 

In our yellow submarine

We all live in a yellow submarine 

A yellow submarine, a yellow submarine

We all live in a yellow submarine 

A yellow submarine, a yellow submarine

And our friends are all aboard

Many more of them live next door

And the band begins to play

On our yellow submarine

As we live the life of ease 

Every one of us has all we need 

Sky of blue and sea of green 

In our yellow submarine


Keep Right on to the End of the Road

Ev'ry road thro' life is a long, long road, 

Fill'd with joys and sorrows too, 

As you journey on how your heart will yearn 

For the things most dear to you. 

With wealth and love 'tis so, 

But onward we must go. 

Keep right on to the end of the road, 

Keep right on to the end, 

Tho' the way be long, let your heart be strong, 

Keep right on round the bend. 

Tho' you're tired and weary still journey on, 

Till you come to your happy abode, 

Where all the love you've been dreaming of 

Will be there at the end of the road. 

With a big stout heart to a long steep hill, 

We may get there with a smile, 

With a good kind thought and an end in view, 

We may cut short many a mile. 

So let courage ev'ry day 

Be your guiding star alway. 

Clementine

In a cavern, in a canyon, 

excavating for a mine

Lived a miner, forty-niner,

 and his daughter Clementine

Oh my darling, Oh my darling

Oh my darling Clementine

You are lost and gone forever

dreadful sorry, Clementine

Light she was, and like a fairy, 

and her shoes were number nine

Herring boxes without topses, 

sandals were for Clementine

Drove she ducklings to the water 

every morning just at nine

Hit her foot against a splinter, 

fell into the foaming brine

Ruby lips above the water, 

blowing bubbles soft and fine

Alas for me! I was no swimmer, 

so I lost my Clementine

In a churchyard near the canyon, 

where the myrtle doth entwine

There grow roses and other posies, 

fertilised by Clementine

Then the miner, forty-niner, 

soon began to peak and pine

Thought he oughter join his daughter, 

now he's with his Clementine

In my dreams she still doth haunt me, 

robed in garments soaked in brine

While in life I used to hug her, 

now she's dead I draw the line

How I missed her, how I missed her, 

how I missed my Clementine

Until I kissed her little sister, 

and forgot my Clementine


Now ye Scouts all heed the warning

 to this tragic tale of mine

Mouth-to-mouth resuscitation 

would have saved my Clementine

Food, Glorious Food

Food, glorious food, hot sausage and mustard

While we're in the mood, cold jelly and custard

Peace pudding and saveloys, what next is the question?

Rich gentlemen have it boys, indigestion

Food, glorious food, we're anxious to try it

Three banquets a day, our favourite diet

Just picture a great big steak, fried, roasted or stewed

Oh, food, wonderful food, marvelous food, glorious food

Food, glorious food, 

What is there more handsome?

Gulped, swallowed or chewed, 

Still it's worth a king's ransom

What is it we dream about, what brings on a sigh?

Piled peaches and cream about six feet high

Food, glorious food, eat right through the menu

Just loosen your belt, two inches and then you

Work up a new appetite, this interlude

Then food, once again, food, fabulous food

Food, glorious food, 

Don't care what it looks like

Burned, under done, crude, 

Don't care what it cooks like

Just thinking of growing fat, 

Sets our senses reeling

One moment of knowing that full up feeling

Food, glorious food, what wouldn't we give for

That extra bit more, that's all that we live for

Why should we be fated to do nothing but brood

On food, magical food, 

Wonderful food, marvelous food

My Grandfather's Clock

My grandfather's clock 

was too large for the shelf

So it stood ninety years on the floor

It was taller by half 

than the old man himself

Though it weighed not a pennyweight more

It was bought on the morn 

of the day that he was born

And was always his treasure and pride

But it stopped, short, never to go again

When the old man died

Ninety years without slumbering, 

tick, tock, tick, tock

His life seconds numbering, 

tick, tock, tick, tock

It stopped, short, never to go again, 

when the old man died

In watching its pendulum swing to and fro

Many hours had he spent as a boy

And in childhood and manhood 

the clock seemed to know

And to share both his grief and his joy

For it struck twenty-four 

when he entered at the door

With a blooming and beautiful bride

But it stopped, short, never to go again

When the old man died

My grandfather said 

that of those he could hire

Not a servant so faithful he found

For it wasted no time, 

and had but one desire

At the close of each week to be wound

And it kept in its place, 

not a frown upon its face

And its hands never hung by its side

But it stopped, short, never to go again

When the old man died


It rang in alarm in the dead of the night

An alarm that for years had been dumb

And we knew that his spirit 

was plumbing its flight

That his hour of departure had come

Still the clock kept the time, 

with a soft and muffled chime

As we silently stood by his side

But it stopped, short, never to go again

When the old man died

Federation Of The World

Make friends with people

Let everyone know

People are people wherever you go.

Over the skyline, far over the sea

There there are people

Who like us know this should be

Every land and every nation

Longs for a time so blest

When we find the sun

And we all are one

From the North, South, East or West

Make friends with people

Let everyone know

Make friends with people wherever you go 

Till the war drums are no longer

And the battle flags are furled

In the parliament of man

The federation of the world.

Daisy, Daisy

Daisy, Daisy, give me you answer, do

I'm half crazy, all for the love of you

it won't be a stylish marriage

I can't afford a carriage

But you'll look sweet, upon the seat

Of a bicycle made for two.

Michael, Michael, here's my reply, my dear 

I can't cycle, it makes me feel so queer

If you can't afford a carriage

Forget about the marriage

For I'll be blowed if I'll be towed

On a bicycle made for two.

Black And White

The ink is black, the page is white

Together we learn to read and write

To read and write

And now a child can understand

This is the law of all the land, all the land 

The ink is black, the page is white

Together we learn to read and write

To read and write

Their robes were black, their hands were white 

The schoolhouses were closed up tight

Were closed up tight

Nine judges all set down their names

To end the years and years of shame

Years of shame

Their robes were black, their hands were white 

Together we learn to read and write

To read and write

The slate is black, the chalk is white

The works stand out so clear and bright

Clear and bright

And now at last we plainly see

The alphabet of liberty, liberty

The slate is black, the chalk is white

Together we learn to read and write

To read and write

A child is black, a child is white

The whole world looks upon the sight

A beautiful sight

For very well the whole world knows

This is the way that freedom grows

That freedom grows

A child is black, a child is white

Together we learn to read and write

To read and write

The world is black, the world is white

It turns by day and it turns by night

It turns by night

It turns so each and everyone

Can take his station in the sun

In the sun

The world is black, the world is white 

Together we learn to read and write

To read and write


Linstead Market

Carry me ackee go a-Linstead Market

Not a quattee would sell

Carry me ackee go a-Linstead Market

Not a quattee would sell

Lord, what a life, not a bite

What a Saturday night

Lord, what a life, not a bite

What a Saturday night

Everybody come feel-a, feel-a

Not a quattee would sell

Everybody come feel-a, feel-a

Not a quattee would sell

Make me shout it louder, ackee ackee

Red and pretty they are

Lady buy your Sunday morning breakfast

Rice and ackee taste good.

Blowing In The Wind

How many roads must a man walk down

Before you can call him a man

How many seas must a white dove sail

Before she sinks in the sand

How many time must a cannon ball fly

Before they're for ever banned

The answer, my friend,

Is blowing in the wind,

The answer is blowing in the wind

How many times must a man look up

Before he can see to the sky

How many ears must one man have

Before he can hear people cry

How many deaths will it take till he knows 

That too many people have died

How many years can a mountain exist

Before it's washed to the sea

How many years can some peoples exist 

Before they're allowed to be free

How many times can a man turn his head 

Pretending he just doesn't see

Fish And Chips

My Uncle Henry's got a shop down the High Street 

With marble on the counter and a big glass door 

My Uncle Henry's very famous down the High Street

So let me tell you what he's very famous for

He found one day his customers was getting thin 

They'd pass his fish and chip shop but they'd not go in

So Uncle stepped outside

Threw back his head and cried

In a voice as loud as sin

Haddock or cod or sprats or hake,

Filleted Dover sole,

Kippers or scampi, plaice or skate

Everything's fresh and newly fried

Hot to the finger tips

You've never eaten till you've tried

Old Enery's fish and chips

Soon Uncle Henry had attracted a crowd there

All sorts of funny people like you never saw 

When they heard my uncle shouting out aloud there

They came to see what all the blinking noise was for.

From Acton Town to Hackney Wick and all around

They flocked to Uncle's like it was a football ground

A fish he didn't sell

But still they paid him well

Just to hear his great new sound


Now Uncle Henry's clientele, they inform us

Includes eleven ministers and one MP

Dukes and their duchesses in numbers quite enormous

And chinless debs who send you up the family tree 

But Uncle wasn't bothered by his rise to fame

He kept his fish and chip shop going just the same

But now he makes his cash

At half a quid a bash

Singing out his old refrain

Soon Uncle Henry was signing a contract 

For half a dozen records and TV and all 

Not only that but someone else had been in contact 

To see about a concert at the Albert Hall 

When questioned by reporters on his great success

He doesn't make a speech he merely says "I guess

It's just because me voice

Is everybody's choice

Would you like to hear it

Ah yes, I thought you might

Repeat chorus then end with

I TELL YOU

Everything fresh and newly fried

Hot to the finger tips

You've never eaten,

Never never eaten

Till you've tried those

Can't be beaten

Old Henry's fish and chips.

Streets Of London

Have you seen the old girl

In the closed down market

Kicking up the paper 

With her worn out shoes

In her eyes you'll see no pride

Hands hold loosely by her side

Yesterday's paper telling yesterday's news

So how can you tell me you're lonely 

And say for you that the sun don't shine

Let me take you by the hand

And lead you through 

The streets of London 

I'll show you something

That'll make you change your mind

In the all night cafe 

At a quarter past eleven 

Same old man sitting there on his own

Looking at the world

Across the rim of his teacup

Each tea last an hour 

Then he wanders home alone

Have you seen the old girl

Who walks the streets of London

Dirt in her hair and her clothes in rags

She's no time for talking

She just keeps on walking

Carrying her home in two carrier bags

Have you seen the old man

Outside the seaman's mission

Memory fading like the medal ribbons that he wears

In our winter city

The rain cries little pity

For one more forgotten hero in a world that doesn't care


Donkey Riding

Where you ever in Quebec

Stowing timbers on the deck

Where there's a king with a golden crown

Riding on a donkey

Hey ho, away we go

Donkey riding, donkey riding 

Hey ho, away we go,

Riding on a donkey

Were you ever off the Horn

Where it's always fine and warm

Where there's the lion and the unicorn

Riding on a donkey

Where you ever in Cardiff Bay

Where the folk's all shout hooray

Here comes Johnny with his three months' pay 

Riding on a donkey

Were you ever in Timbucktoo? 

Where the Girl Guides dress in blue 

Where they come to welcome you 

Riding on a donkey 

Were you ever in Ottawa, 

Strangest place I ever saw, 

Where the mounties keep the law 

Riding on a donkey? 

Donna Donna Donna

On a wagon, bound for market,

Stood a calf with a mournful eye

Up above him flew a skylark

Winging softly through the sky

How the winds are laughing

They laugh with all their might

They laugh through all the summer day 

And all the summer night

Donna donna donna donna,

Donna donna don

Donna donna donna donna,

Donna donna don

Stop complaining said the farmer

Who asked you a calf to be

Why don't you grow wings to fly with

Like the skylark so proud and free

Calves are easily bound and slaughtered 

Never knowing the reason why

And all those who treasure freedom

Like the skylark must learn to fly.

My Girl’s A Corker

My Girl's a corker, she's a New Yorker 

I'd buy her anything to keep her in tow 

She's got a pair of eyes

Just like two strawberry pies

Gee, boys, that's where the money goes 

Ta ra ra ra (clap) ta ra ra ra ra

Ta ra ra ra (clap) ta ra ra ra ra

A pair of lips  ... two greasy chips 

A massive nose  ... a fireman's hose 

A pair of hands  ... two frying pans 

h pair of hips  ... two battle ships 

A pair of legs  ... two plastic pegs

A pair of feet  ... two lumps of meat


Yesterday

Yesterday,

All my troubles seemed so far away

Now it looks as though they're here to stay

Oh, I believe in yesterday

Suddenly,

I'm not half the man I used to be

There's a shadow hanging over me

Oh, yesterday went suddenly

Why she had to go, I don't know,

She wouldn't say

I said something wrong, now I long

For yesterday

Yesterday,

Love was such easy game to play

Now I need a place to hide away

Oh, I believe in yesterday

Why she had to go, I don't know,

She wouldn't say

I said something wrong, now I long

For yesterday

Yesterday,

Love was such easy game to play

Now I need a place to hide away

Oh, I believe in yesterday

Annie’s Song

You fill up my senses

Like an night in the forest 

Like a mountain in springtime 

Like a walk in the rain

Like a storm in the desert 

Like a sleepy blue ocean

You fill up my senses, come fill me again

Come let me love you

Let me give my life to you

Let my drown in your laughter 

Let me die in your arms

Let me lay down beside you

Let me always be near you

Come let me love you, come love me again

Raindrops Keep Falling

Raindrops keep falling on my head

And just like the guy

Whose feet are too big for his bed 

Nothing seems to fit

Those raindrops are falling on my head 

They keep falling

So I just did me some talking to the sun 

And told him I didn't like

The way he got things done

Sleeping on the job

Those raindrops are falling on my head 

They keep falling

But there's one thing I know

The blues they send to meet me

Won't defeat me

It won't be long

Till happiness steps out to greet me

Raindrops keep falling on my head

But that doesn't mean my eyes

Will soon be turning red

Crying's not for me

Cos

I'm never gonna stop the rain

By complaining

Because I'm free

Nothing's worrying me

Because I'm free

Nothing's worrying me

Where Have All The Flowers Gone

Where have all the flowers gone

Long time passing

Where have all the flowers gone

Long time ago

Where have all the flowers gone 

Young girls picked them 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 for 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

Where have all the flowers gone etc.

Morning Town Ride

Train whistle blowing

Makes a sleepy noise

Underneath the blankets

Go all the girls and boys

Rocking, rolling, riding, 

Out along the bay 

All bound for morning town, 

Many miles away

Driver's at the engine,

Fireman rings the bell

Sandman swings the lantern

To show that all is well

Maybe it is raining

Where our train will ride

All the little travellers

Are warm and snug inside

Somewhere there is sunshine,

Somewhere there is day

Somewhere there is morning town

Many miles away

Tie a Yellow Ribbon

I'm comin' home, I've done my time

Now I've got to know what is and isn't mine

If you received my letter 

Telling you I'd soon be free

Then you'll know just what to do
If you still want me

If you still want me

Oh, tie a yellow ribbon round the old oak tree
It's been three long years

Do ya still want me? 

If I don't see a ribbon round the old oak tree

I'll stay on the bus

Forget about us

And put the blame on me

If I don't see a yellow ribbon 

Round the old oak tree

Bus driver, please look for me

'cause I couldn't bear to see what I might see

I'm really still in prison

And my love, she holds the key

A simple yellow ribbon's 

What I need to set me free

I wrote and told her please

Ttie a yellow ribbon round the old oak tree
It's been three long years

Do ya still want me? 

If I don't see a ribbon round the old oak tree

I'll stay on the bus

Forget about us

And put the blame on me

If I don't see a yellow ribbon 

Round the old oak tree

Now the whole darn bus is cheering

And I can't believe I see

A hundred yellow ribbons 

Round the ole oak tree


Greensleves 

Alas, my love you do me wrong 

To cast me off discourteously 

And I have loved you so long 

Delighting in your company 

Greensleeves was all my joy 

Greensleeves was my delight 

Greensleeves was my heart of gold 

And who but my Lady Greensleeves. 

I have been ready at your hand 

to grant whatever you would crave; 

I have both wagered life and land 

Your love and good will for to have 

I bought the kerchiefs to thy head 
That were wrought fine and gallantly 

I kept thee both at board and bed 

Which cost my purse well favouredly. 

Greensleeves, now farewell! adieu! 

God I pray to prosper thee; 

For I am still thy lover true 

Come once again and love me. 

The Hippopotamus Song 

A bold hippopotamus was standing one day 

On the banks of the cool Shalimar 

He gazed at the bottom as it peacefully lay 

By the light of the evening star 

Away on a hilltop a-combing her hair 

His fair hippopotami maid 

This hipp-o-pot-amus was no ig-nor-a-mus 

And sang her his sweet serenade 

Mud, mud glorious mud, 

Nothing quite like it 

For cooling the blood, 

So follow me, follow, 

Down to the hollow, 

And there let us wallow

In glorious mud. 

The fair hippopotami he aimed to entice 

From her seat on the hilltop above 

As she hadn't got a ma to give her advice 

Came tip-toeing down to her love 

Like thunder and lightning re-echoed the sound 

Of the song that they sang as they met 

His inamorata adjusted her garter 

And lifted her voice in duet (falsetto) 

Now more hippopotami began to convene 

On the banks of the river so wide 

Wonder now what I am to say of the scene 

That ensued by the Shalimar side 

They dived in at once with an ear-splitting SPLOSH 

And rose to the surface again 

A regular army of hi-ppo-pot-ami 

All singing this haunting refrain

Quarter Master’s Stores

There were mice, mice, eating all the rice

In the stores, in the stores,

There were mice, mice, eating all the rice

In the Quarter Master’s Store.

My eyes are dim I can not see

I have not brought my specs with me

I left my specs in the W C

There was gravy, gravy, 

enough to feed the navy

There was soup, supposed to feed our Group

There was meat, like lots of smelly feet

There was cake, brought in by mistake

There were buns, bullets for the guns

There were rats, as big as alley cats

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

...and anything else you can think of!

We often try and do a verse about everyone round the fire - which can be a bit of a challenge!

You’ll Never Go To Heaven

You'll never get to Heaven in a limousine 

'Cos the Lord don't sell no gasoline 

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 rocking chair

'Cos the Lord don't want no rockers there 

You'll never get to Heaven in a wicker chair 

'Cos the Lord don't want no baskets there 

You'll never get to Heaven in an apple tree

'Cos an apple tree's got roots you see 

You'll never get to Heaven in a Playtex bra 

'Cos a Playtex bra won't stretch that far 

O you’ll never go to heaven, in a bottle of gin

‘coz the Lord don’t let, no spirits in.

O you’ll never go to heaven, on a X’s knee

‘coz X’s knee’s too knobbly

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 blade of glass

'Cos a blade of glass might cut your ARMS

You'll never get to Heaven on X's bike 

'Cos you'll get halfway.then you'll have to hike 

You'll never get to Heaven in X’s car

'Cos X's car stops at every bar 

You'll never get to Heaven on water skis 

'Cos the angels don't like hairy knees

O you’ll never go to heaven, in a ping pong ball

‘coz a ping pong ball, is far too small

O you'll never get to heaven in the QE2

Cos the QE2 ain't got no loo,

O you'll never get to heaven in a baked bean tin

Cos a baked bean tin's got baked beans in 


O you’ll never go to heaven, in X’scar, 

‘coz X’s car, won’t get that far.

O you’ll never go to heaven, in a biscuit tin

‘coz the Lord won’t let no crummy ones in

O you’ll never go to heaven, on roller skates,

‘coz you’ll roll right past, those pearly gates.

O you’ll never go to heaven, in a rocking chair,

‘coz the Lord don’t want, no rockers there.

You'll never go to heaven in a apple tree

'Cos an apple trees got roots you see

You'll never go to Heaven on a Boy Scout's knee

Cos you'll never know where his hands may be

You'll never get to Heaven in a Girl Guide's arms

'Cos the Lord don't want those feminine charms 

Oh you can't get to Heaven with powder and paint 

'Cos it makes you look like what you ain't 

Oh you'll never go to Heaven in a strapless gown 

'Cos a strapless gown might fall right down 

Oh I wannna go to Heaven, I wanna do it right

So I'll go up to Heaven all dressed in white 

Oh one fine day and it won't be long 

You'll look for me and I'll be gone 

If you get there, before I do,

Just dig a hole, and pull me through

If I get there before you do

I’ll dig a hole and spit on you.

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 

Now that’s the end, St. Peter said,

As he shut the gate, and went to bed.

FUN SONGS

[image: image8.wmf]
On mules you find two legs behind

Sing-along song

Sing along, sing along, join in the fun

Sing along, sing along, ev-e-ryone

Sing along, sing along, then we can say

Everyone’s singing the sing along way.

Leader
- Sing along, tra la la

All
- Tra la la la

Leader
- Sing along, tra la la

All
- Tra la la la

Leader
- Sing along, tra la la

All
- Tra la la la

Everyone’s singing the sing along way.

3. Sing along yatta ta, yatta ta ta

4. Sing along shubi du, shubi du wah

5. Sing along doobi du, doobi du du

Be kind

Be kind to your webbed-footed friend

For a duck may be somebody’s mother

She spends all her life in the swamp

Where the weather is always damp.

You may think that this is the end

Well it's not becauseI know another stanza

Be kind to your web-footed friends

For that cop may be Dick Tracy's brother

Who lives all alone on the beat

On a dark and dingy street

You may think that this is the end

If I said so then I’d be a liar

Cos now I’m gonna sing it again

Only this time gonna sing it even higher.

(get higher each time until too squeaky)


My high silk hat

As I was riding in the subway

My high silk hat, my high silk hat

I put it on the seat beside me

My high silk hat, my high silk hat

A big fat lady sat right on it

My high silk hat, my high silk hat

Christopher Columbus, 

What do you think of that!

A big fat lady sat right on my hat.

My hat she broke and that’s no joke

My hat she broke and that’s no joke

Christopher Columbus, 

What do you think of that!

Found a Peanut (Tune: Clementine)
Found a peanut, found a peanut

Found a peanut last nigh.

Found a peanut, found a peanut

Found a peanut last nigh.

2. What d’you do with it.?

3. I ate it.

4. Got a tummy ache

5. Called the doctor

6. Operation

7. What d’they find there?

8. FOUND A PEANUT

Boa-constrictor

I'm being swallowed by a boa constrictor

I'm being swallowed by a boa constrictor

And I don't like it one little bit

Oh, no, he's got my toe

O gee, O gee, he's up to my knee

Oh, my, Oh, my, he's reached my thigh

O fiddle, O fiddle, he's at my middle

Oh heck, Oh heck, he's up to my neck

O dread, O dread, He's got my GULP!!!

Danger Men at Work (tune: whistle while you work)

Danger men at work

Danger men at work

Danger men at

Work danger men

At work danger men.

At work danger men

At work danger men

At work danger

Men at work dan-

Ger men at work dan-

Ger men at work dan-

Ger men at work dan-

Ger men at work

Danger men at

Work danger men at

Work danger men at

Work danger men at

Work danger men 

At work danger

Men at work danger

Men at work danger

Men at work danger

Men at work dan-

Ger men at work

DANGER MEN AT WORK.

McTavish

O McTavish is dead

And his brother don’t know it

His brother is dead

And McTavish don’t know it

They’re both of them dead

And they’re in the same bed

And neither one knows

That the other is dead.


Coming of the Frogs (Battle Hymn of the Republic)

Mine eyes have seen the horror 

of the coming of the frogs

They are sneaking through the swamps, 

they are lurking under logs

You can hear their mournful croaking 

through the early morning fog

The frogs keep hopping on

Ribbit, ribbit, ribbit, croak, croak

Ribbit, ribbit, ribbit, croak, croak

Ribbit, ribbit, ribbit, croak, croak

The frogs keep hopping on

The frogs have grown in numbers 

and their croaking fills the air

There's no place to escape to 

'cause the frogs are everywhere

They've eaten all the flies and now 

they're hungry as a bear

The frogs keep hopping on

I used to like the bullfrogs 

ike to feel their slimy skin

Liked to put them in my teacher's desk 

and take them home again

You can hear their mournful croaking 

through the early morning rain

The frogs keep hopping on

Every Girl Guide

Every Girl Guide loves a Boy Scout

Every Boy Scout loves a Guide

For there’s something about a Girl Guide

That is known from far and wide.

She’s bright and breezy

She’s free and easy

She’s her Guider’s pride and joy - SOMETIMES

She’s as smart as smart can be

In the smartest company

(3rd Gipsy Hill ….) Girl Guides

Forty Thousand Feet

They took the Vulcan bomber up
)

To forty thousand feet


) x 3

And he ain’t gonna jump no more.

Glory, glory, what a terrible way to die.

Glory, glory, what a terrible way to die.

Glory, glory, what a terrible way to die.

And he ain’t gonna jump no more.

The pilot was the last to jump

The first to hit the ground

He jumped from forty thousand feet

Without a parachute

Whoever packed the parachute

Forgot to pack the strings

They scraped him off the runway like

A dollop of strawberry jam.

They put him in a jamjar

And they sent him home to mum.

She put him on the mantleshelf

For everyone to see.

Or, instead of last 2 verses:

The next day in the canteen

We had strawberry jam for tea.


Another Version

He jumped without a parachute

 from 30,000 feet

And he ain’t gonna jump no more

Glory, glory, what a hell of a way to die

Suspended by your braces 

when you don’t know how to fly

Glory, glory, what a hell of a way to die

And he ain’t gonna jump no more.

He landed on the runway like 

a lump of strawberry jam (x3)

And he ain’t gonna jump no more

They scraped him off the tarmac with

a little wooden spoon (x3)

And he ain’t gonna jump no more

They put him in a paper bag 

and sent him home to mum (x3)

And he ain’t gonna jump no more.

She put him on the mantelpiece 

among the souvenirs (x3)

And he ain’t gonna jump no more.

She put him on the table when 

the vicar came to tea (x3)

And he ain’t gonna jump no more.

Marmalade (John Brown’s Body)

Mary had some marmalade, 

and Mary had some jam,

Mary had some oyster sauce, 

and Mary had some spam.

Mary had some lemonade 

and then some ginger beer

And Mary wondered what it was, 

that made poor Mary queer.

Whoops, went the marmalade 

and whoops went the jam,

Whoops went the oyster sauce 

and whoops went the spam,

Fizz went the lemonade 

and popped the ginger beer

And Mary knew just what it was, 

that made poor Mary queer.

The Bear Went Over The Mountain

The bear went over the mountain,

The bear went over the mountain,

The bear went over the mountain,

To see what he could see.

And what do you think he saw?

And what do you think he saw?

The other side of the mountain,

The other side of the mountain,

The other side of the moutain,

Was all that he could see.

On Mules We Find (tune: Auld Lang Syne)

On mules we find two legs behind 

And two we find before

We stand behind before we find

What the two behind be for.

If you stand behind the two behind

You find what they be for

So stand before the two behind 

And behind the two before.


I Wish I Were (tune = happy and you know it)

Oh I wish I were a little can of coke

Oh I wish I were a little can of coke

I’d go down with a slurp

And come up with a burp

Oh I wish I were a little can of coke

Little church pigeon 

I’d sit on the church steeple 

And look down on all the people

Little hunk of mud

I’d be ooey, I’d be gooey

Under everybody’s shoey

Little bar of soap

I’d be slippy, I’d be sloppy

Over everybody’s botty

Little piece of orange

I’d go squirty, squirty, squirty

Over everybody’s shirty

A fishy in a brook

O wouldn’t I look cute

In my bathing suit

Little radio

I’d switch off

A Sailor joined the 41st

A sailor joined the 41st, 41st
And for the sea he had thirst, had a thirst

So he pitched his tent in the middle of the sea

Singing life on the ocean wave for me.

Put your pegs in, put your pegs in

Roll you brailing, roll your brailing]

And remember that the ridge pole 

Goes on top, on top.

He put his pegs in with a skewer, 

with a skewer

His camping days are getting fewer, 

Getting fewer

So he pitched his tent in the middle of the sea

Singing life on the ocean wave for me.

On Top of Spaghetti

On top of spaghetti 

all covered in 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 of the door.

It rolled down the garden

And under a bush

And then my poor meatball

Was nothing but mush.

A couple of weeks later

It grew a small tree

All covered in meatballs

To have for my tea.

The tree was all covered 
with beautiful moss 
It grew lovely meatballs 
and tomato sauce 

If you have spaghetti

All covered in cheese

Hold onto your meatballs

Cos someone might sneeze.

The Sheik of Araby

The Sheik of Araby 

Yes a bee, not a fly, but a bee

Said that he loves me

Yes me, not you, but me.

One night when I’m asleep

Yes asleep, not awake, but asleep

Into my tent he’ll creep

Yes creep, not walk, but creep

He’ll take me by the hand

Yes the hand, not the foot, but the hand

And I will understand

Yes stand, not sit, but stand

The Sheik of Araby

With his hobnail boots all kicking up the dust

Said that he loves me - yes me, not you, but me.


Fairground

Let’s all go to fairground

Let’s all rid on the merry-go-round

Round and round on the big wheel

Let’s all go to the fair.

Ride the roller coaster

Up and down we go

Come and bring your friend

For everybody is there.

Roll up and try for a coconut

Hot dogs, score a bull’s eye

Toffee apples and prizes for everyone

Come to the fair.

Dubi-Du

This song is nice sung with the Fairground song

Dubi dubi du,  dubi du    (fairly fast) 

Dubi dubi du,  dubi du

Dubi dubi du,  dubi du

Du dubi du du

Dubi du, dubi  du          (stacatto) 

Dubi du, dubi  du

Dubi du, dubi  du

Du dubi du du

Dubi du, dubi  du         (accent on lst 

Dubi du, dubi  du         beat of line) 

Dubi du, dubi  du

Du dubi du du

Poor Old Cow

Terrible collision on the railway line

Poor old cow didn’t see the red light shine

Oh it happened long ago

And they’re working on it now

Sorting out the engine from the poor old cow

Poor old cow

Poor old cow

Three Little Angels

Three little angels all dressed in white

Tried to get to Heaven on the end of a kite

But the kite string was broken, 

Down they all fell

They couldn’t get to Heaven 

So they all went to …

Two little angels etc.

One little angel etc.

Three little devils all dressed in red

Tried to get to Heaven on the end of a bed

But the bedpost was broken

Down they all fell …..

Three little Girl Guides all dressed in blue

Tried to get to heaven on the end of shoe

But the shoe lace was broken]

Down they all fell …

Three Brownies little all dressed in Brown
Tried to get to heaven on the end of a Crown
But the Crown Jewels were broken,

Down they all fell

Three aliens little all dressed in Green
Tried to get to heaven on a flying Machine
But the Engine was broken, 

Down they all fell

At the end

Don’t be mistaken, 

Don’t be misled

They couldn’t get to Heaven 

so they all went to BED.


Down by the River

Down by the river there sat a Girl Guide

Sat a Girl Guide, sat a Girl Guide

Down by the river there sat a Girl Guide

St a Girl Gui-i-i-i-i-ide

2. Along came a Boy Scout 
and sat by her side.

3. She said that she loved him 
and oh how she sighed!

4. He said that he loved her
but oh how he lied!

5. They were to be married
but somehow she died.

6. He went to her funeral
but just for the ride.

7. He sat on her grave
and he laughed till her cried.

8. Down fell the gravestone
and squish-squash he died.

9. She went to Heaven
and flip-flap she flied.

10. He went to t’other place
and frizzled and fried.

11. The moral of this story
is don’t trust a SCOUT

Woman in a Churchyard

Woman in a churchyard sat

       oo-oo oo-oo ah-ah ah-ah (after every line)

She was very short and fat

Then two corpses they walked in

They were very tall and thin.

Woman to the corpses said

“Will I be like you when I’m dead?”

Corpses to the woman said

“Yes, you’ll be like us when you’re dead”

Woman to the corpses said

       oo-oo oo-oo ah-ah ah-ah

(all scream)

Green and Yella

Where have you been all day, Henry my son

Where have you been all day, my pretty one?

Woods, dear mother, woods, dear mother


Oh mother come quick


For I feel very sick


Gonna lay me down to die.

What did you in them woods, Henry my son

What did you in them wood, my pretty one?

Ate, dear mother, ate, dear mother

What ate you in them wood

Eels, dear mother.

What colour were them eels

GREEN AND YELLA.

Them eels were snakes

Yuk, dear mother

Don’t die yet

Can’t help it mother

What colour flowers

GREEN AND YELLA.

Once I Saw Three Cats

Once I saw three cats

And they were wearing hats

Tra lala lala lala lala la; three little cats.

And then I saw three dogs

And they were wearing clogs.

Tra lala lala lala lala la – hey ho.

Three pig, wearing wigs

Three rabbits, wearing habits

Three doves, wearing gloves

Three ants, wearing pants.

Three goats, wearing coats.

Three calves, wearing scarves.

Three whales, wearing veils.

Three newts, wearing suits.

Three gnu, wearing shoes.

Three coots, wearing boots

Suitors

There are suitors at my door

Oh lay lay oh bahia 

Six or eight or maybe more

Oh lay lay oh bahia 

And my father wants me wed

Oh lay lay oh bahia 

Or at least that’s what he said.

Oh lay lay oh bahia 

And I told him that I will

Oh lay lay oh bahia 

When the rivers run uphill

Oh lay lay oh bahia 

When the fish begin to fly

Oh lay lay oh bahia 

Or the day before I die.

Oh lay lay oh bahia 

And I told him that I may

Oh lay lay oh bahia 

Oh but not for many a day

Oh lay lay oh bahia 

To Baya I have to go

Oh lay lay oh bahia 

To be getting my trousseau.

Oh lay lay oh bahia 

Part 2 
Oh lay oh la, oh lay lay oh bahia

Oh lay oh la, oh lay lay oh bahia 

Oh lay oh la, oh lay lay oh bahia 

Oh lay oh la, oh lay lay oh bahia

Group 1 sing verse l and group 2 sing part 2, then group 2 sings verse 2 while group l sing part 2 etc.

Sammy

Sammy had an uncle, 

An uncle very rich

One day he said to Sammy 

I’ll give you 2/6 (said ‘two and six’)

Sammy was delighted, 

He went into a shop

He bought 10 ginger biscuits

And 16 bottles of pop – BANG

More work for the undertaker

Another job for the tombstone maker

In the local cemetery

On his tombstone you will see

Sammy RIP, rest in peace.

Sammy had an auntie, 

An auntie very poor

One day she said to Sammy 

I’ll make you scrub the floor.

Sammy didn’t like it, 

He went upstairs to bed.

He slid down the banisters 

And landed on his head - BANG

Sammy had a brother, A brother very nice

One day he said to Sammy 

I’ll buy you chocolate ice.

Sammy was delighted

And ate it up with glee

And then he had a tummy ache

And couldn’t eat his tea – BANG

Sammy had a sister, A sister very thin

One day she said to Sammy 

I’ll prick you with a pin.

Sammy didn’t like it

Because he was so fat

And when she pricked him with her pin

He went off just like that - BANG

Sammy joined the railway 

Without a hat or coat

He tried to scrub the railway lines

With a bar of sunlight soap.

Along came an engine

Right in Sammy’s track

Sammy pushed his sleeves up

And tried to push it back - BANG


My Paddle’s Clean and Bright

My paddle’s clean and bright

Flashing with silver

Swift as the wild goose flight

Dip, dip and swing

Dip, dip and swing her back

Flashing with silver

Follow the wild goose flight

Dip, dip and swing

Easter Bunnies

Stay on the happy side, 

Always on the happy side

Stay on the happy side of li – i -ife

You will feel no pain

As we drive you insane

So stay on the happy side on life.

(above verse sung between each ‘knock knock’)

Knock knock.  Who’s there?

Ann.  Ann who

An Easter Bunny.

Knock knock.  Who’s there?

Anna.  Anna who

Another Easter Bunny.

Knock knock.  Who’s there?

Stella.  Stella who

Still another Easter Bunny.

Knock knock.  Who’s there?

Will.  Will who

Will somebody do something about these Easter Bunnies.

Knock knock.  Who’s there?

Laurie.  Laurie who

Lorry go beep beep, knock down all the Easter Bunnies.

Knock knock.  Who’s there?

Boo.  Boo who

Don’t cry, there’ll be more Easter Bunnies next year.

Keep A-Rowing

Come sail with me on the sea

Keep a-rowing

Sail anywhere you want to be

Keep a-rowing

From the North, South, East or the West

Keep a-rowing

My boat is better than the best

Keep a-rowing

As the world is round

Never mind where you’re bound

As you sail the briny foam

You will surely come home.

Nelly, Dear

Nelly, dear, a pint of beer

A football and a match

A tuppenny-halfpenny walking stick

To see a football match.

The ball was in the centre

The referees whistle blew

The Scouts got the wind up

But they could not get it through.

So they passed it to the Rovers

The Rovers would not do

So they passed it to the Girl Guides

And the Girl Guides got it through – GOAL

Where was the goalie 

When the ball went in the net

He was halfway up the goalpost

With two guiders round his neck.

Singing Rule Britannia,

Two tanners make a bob

Three make one and six

And four two bob tiddly om pom, pom pom.

Crest of a Wave

We’re riding along on the crest of a wave

And the sun is in the sky.

All our eyes on the distant horizon

Look out for passers by.

We’ll do the hailing

When other ships are out a-sailing

We’re riding along on the crest of a wave

And the world is ours.


Pick a Bale of Cotton

Gonna jump down, turn around, 

Pick a bale o’cotton

Gonna jump down, turn around,

Pick a bale a day.

Oh Lordy, pick a bale o’cotton

Oh Lordy, pick a bale a day.

Oh Lordy, pick a bale o’cotton

Oh Lordy, pick a bale a day.

Me and my wife gonna

Pick a bale o’cotton

Me and my wife gonna 

Pick a bale a day.

Pick a, pick a, pick a, pick a,

Pick a bale o’cotton

Pick a, pick a, pick a, pick a,

Pick a bale a day.

She Went into the Water

She went into the water and 

She got her toes all wet

She went into the water and 

She got her toes all wet

She went into the water and 

She got her toes all wet

But she hasn’t got her 

‘hem hem’ (ie coughing sound) wet, YET.

Repeat with
Feet



Ankles



Calves



Knees



Thighs

She went into the water and 

She finally got it wet

She went into the water and 

She finally got it wet

She went into the water and 

She finally got it wet

Yes, she finally got her SWIMSUIT wet.

Dreamboat

Sail your dreamboat, 

Sail your dreaboat

Let it rid on the ocean far.

May your winds all be fair

And your course lead you where

You’ll follow your lucky star.

And in those noon days

Of your pretty little June days

When are no winds or rain

Sail on and bring your dreamboat

Safe home again.

Doktor Eisenbart

I am Herr Doktor Eisenbart

Twilli willi wit boom boom

I cure your ills with healing art

Twilli willi wit boom boom

Oh I can make the dumb to talk

Twilli willi wit boom boom, boom boom

The blind to see, the lame to walk

Twilli willi wit boom boom

Sing tooriay, sing tooriay

Twilli willi wit boom boom, boom boom

Sing tooriay, sing tooriay

Twilli willi wit boom boom

My patients call me ‘Iron Beard’

Twilli willi wit boom boom

For all my cures I am revered

Twilli willi wit boom boom

Mules [tune Auld Lang Syne]

On mules you find two legs behind,

and two you find before.

We stand behind before we find,

What the two behind be for.

When we're behind the two behind,

We find what these be for

So stand before the two behind, 

And behind the two before


Ancient Britons (Tune – Men of Harlech)

What’s the good of wearing braces

Vests and pants and boots with laces

Spats and things you buy in places

Down on Brompton Road.

What’s the use of shirts of cotton

Studs that always get forgotten

These affairs are simply rotten

Better far is woad.


Woad’s the stuff to show men


Woad to scare your foe-men


Boil it to a brilliant hue


And rub it on your back and abdomen

Ancient Britons never hit on

Anything as good as woad to fit on

Ankles, knees, or where you sit on

Tailors, you be blowed.

Romans come across the channel

All wrapped in tin and flannel

Half a pint of woad per man’ll

Dress us more than these.

Saxon you can waste you stitches

Building beds for bugs in britches

We have woad to clothe us, which is

Not a nest for fleas.


Romans keep your armours


Saxons your pyjamas


Hairy coats were made for goats


Gorillas, yaks, retriever dogs and llamas.

Tramp up Snowdon with our woad on

Never mind if we get rained or snowed on

Never need a button sewed on

Go it, ancient B’s.

Flags [tune farmer in his den]

England and saint George

England and saint George

His emblem is a rose 

The red cross on the white

Scotland and saint Andrew

The thistle and the fish

The white cross on the blue

Ireland and saint Patrick

The shamrock and the mitre

The red cross on the white

Wales and saint David 

The daffodil and the leek 

The dragon flying proud

Beetles And The Bedbugs

I woke up Monday morning 

And looked up on the wall 

The beetles and the bedbugs 

Were having a game of ball 

The score was one to nothing 

The beetles were ahead 

The bed bugs scored a home run 

And knocked me out of bed

Singing eeny meeny miny mo mo mo mo 

Catch an earwig by its toe toe toe toe

If it hollers let it go go go go

Eeny meeny miny mo

Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday, Friday etc.

After Brownies (After the Ball was Over)

After the meeting's over

After the Cubs/Brownies have gone

After two hours of screaming

After your voice is done

Many a Leader's wilting

And you can hear them all

Sigh now the Brownies have vanished

Outside the hall


Red Men (extra verses)

Tie our Brown owl to a stake

Mix her innards in our cake

Tie our Tawny to a post

Spread her innards on our toast

Chop their heads off on the block

Stir their inners in the pot
We like girl guides, yes we do

boil them up into a stew.

Little Piece Of Tin

I’m a little piece of tin

Nobody knows where I have been

I’ve got four wheels and a running board

I’m a Ford, yes I’m a ford

Honk honk Rattle rattle 

Crash Beep beep

Honk honk Rattle rattle 

Crash Beep beep

Honk honk Rattle rattle 

Crash Beep beep

The Tree Toad (Auld Lang Syne)

A tree toad loved a fair she toad

That lived up in a tree

She was a fair three-toed tree toad

But a two-toed toad was he

The two-toed tree toad tried to win

The she toad's friendly nod

For the two-toed tree toad loved the ground

That the three-toed tree toad trod

Now three-toed tree toads have no care

For two-toed tree toad love

But the two-toed tree toad fain would share

A tree home up above

In vain the two-toed tree toad tried

He couldn't please her whim

In her tree toad bower with veto power

The she toad vetoed him!

Worms

Nobody likes me 

Everybody hates me 

Going down the garden to eat worms

Long thin slimy ones 

Short fat fuzzy ones

Watch them wiggle and squirm.

Now the long thin slimy ones 

Slip down easily 

The short fat fuzzy ones stick sluurp

Now the short fat fuzzy ones 

Stick between your teeth 

And the juice goes slurp slurp slurp

Bite their heads off 

Suck all the juice out 

Throw the skins away

And nobody knows 

How I survive 

On a hundred worms a day olay

(or On worms three times a day, tweet tweet)

Wee Wee Tot

When I was a wee wee tot

They took me from my wee wee cot

Put me on a wee wee pot

To see if I would wee or not.

When they found that I would not 

They took me from my wee wee pot 

And put me in my wee wee cot

And there I wee weed quite a lot

They took me from my wee wee cot 

And smacked me on my wee wee bot

All because that I would not

Wee wee in my wee wee pot.

When I was a wee wee tot 

I used to wee wee quite a lot

But now that I am old and grey

I only wee wee twice a day


This Young Brownie (Tune: This Old Man)

With a knick knack paddy whack

Give a Guide a chore!

This she'll do and ask for more! 

This young Brownie, number one,

She just likes to get things done!

2. She will do odd jobs for you!

3. Full of humour, full of glee!

4. Helping all obey the law!

5. She has courage, she has drive!

6. Makes neat things with lolly sticks!
7. She was sent to us from Heaven!
8. She thinks Guiders are just great!
9. She is pleasant all the time!


Little Canoe

Just a boy and girl in a little canoe 

And the moon is shining all around

As they dipped their paddles in 

They didn’t even make a sound

They just talked and talked 

Until the moon went in

Then he said you better kiss me 

Or get out and swim

So you know what to do in a little canoe

When the moon is shining all, 

When the moon is shining all 

When the moon is shining all around

Get out and swim

We’re Here For Fun (Auld Lang Syne)
We’re here for fun right from the start

Pray drop your dignity

Just laugh and sing with all your might

And show all your loyalty

Of other meetings we’ve enjoyed

Let this one be the best

Join in the songs we sing tonight

Be happy with the rest

Tails

If everybody had a tail

And chose its shape and size

Would you prefer a tufted one

To swat at passing flies

Or would have a stumpy one

To thump on wooden floors

Or perhaps a warm and fluffy one

To curl around your paws.

Tails, tails, tails

You can swing them to and fro

You can wrap them round your middle

You can trail them in the snow.

You can wave them when you’re angry

You can wag them when you’re glad

You can chase them round,

And round, and round, 

And round, and round

Until you drive your neighbours mad.

And would you wear stipy,

Speckled, plain, or maybe spotted

And would you wear it curly, straight

Or elegantly knotted

And if it was prehensile

What enormous fun to be

The envy of the neighbours

As you swing from tree to tree.

If tails were made detachable

How useful it would be

To change your tail for parties

Or for playing by the sea.

Or if you’re going out at night

With safety first in mind

To wear a red fluorescent one

To light up your behind.


Earwig O

Little Mrs Earwig, she had a little son,

She called the baby Earwig A 

for he was number 1.

Her second she called Earwig B 

Earwig C came next;

D and E soon followed, 

then came F, as you’d expect.

G and H were subsequent’

I and J came then,

K, L and M were triplets;

But, who followed Earwig N?

Earwig O, Earwig O, Earwig O (x3)

Earwig O, Earwig O.

In the Insects league Cup Final, 

he gave the crowd a treat,

He gave the stick insects some stick;

Earwig O could no be beat.

His first goal was a header 

and his second sewed it up;

His third made it a hat trick;

Epson Earwigs won the Cup.

All the grasshoppers were chanting,

All the spiders were hand in hand, 

in hand, in hand!

As they sang the Earwig Anthem,

And it echoed round the stand

Little Mrs Earwig, I wonder if you know;

That your fifteenth little Earwig;

Is the famous Earwig O?

Earwig O they sing at Wembly, 

Earwig O at White Hart Lane,

At Old Trafford and the Oval.

Earwig O we go again.

Earwig O they chant a Chelsea;

And the Royal Albert Hall;

Some talk of Alexander Beetle;

But the greatest of them all…………..is

Little Mrs Earwig 

does it fill your heart with joy?

When they sing about your son O;

Do you whisper……….”that’s my boy?”

There’s an eel

There's an eel at the bottom of the seabed 

and her name is slippery Sue

There’s an eel at the bottom of the seabed 

and all that she can do

Is slither through the rocks, 

in and out of the caves

And eat the little fishes 

as she glides through the waves

There’s an eel at the bottom of the seabed 

and her name is slippery Sue.

Old King Neptune- (Grand old duke of York)

O king Neptune had a feast

Ten thousand fish were there

They ate up all the shrimps and prawns 

And now the seabed's bare

When they came they were o so thin, 

When they left they were o so fat

So a killer whale opened up his jaws 

And ate them just like that!

Splishy Splash (aga doo)

Splishy splash splishy splash 

Mermaids swimming in the sea

Diving down to the bottom, 

Eating fishes for our tea

Climbing up the tall seaweed, 

Blowing bubbles in a cave

Swimming back to the surface -

Give the octopus a wave

We do the mermaid wiggle on the seabed,

We shuffle all along the sandy floor

We comb our hair and look into the mirror-

Then we shuffle back the way we did before

Blowing Bubbles
I'm forever blowing bubbles,

Pretty bubbles in the sea

They float up top,

Then they go off pop

And all the fishes laugh with glee

Riding on seahorses 

Happy as can be 

I'm forever blowing bubbles ..

With mermaids in the sea

Jaws (do re mi)

Jaws-a mouth a great big mouth

Teeth -the things that kinda crunch

Bite-the friendly shark's hello

Us -his favourite juicy lunch

Blood-that turns the ocean red

Chomp-that means the shark's been fed

Gulp-that means that we are dead

and that will bring us back to 

Jaws, jaws, jaws, jaws

Two Little Fleas  (Auld Lang Syne)

Two little fleas together sat 
They cried when one flea said 
"I've had no place to lay my head 

Since my old dog is dead
I've travelled far from place to place 
And farther will I roam 
But the next old dog that shows his face 
Will be my home sweet home" 

Black Socks 

Black socks, they never get dirty, 
The longer you wear them 

The stronger they get. 
Sometimes, I think I should launder them, 
Something keeps telling me, 
No no, not yet not yet, not yet, not yet, not yet, 

Knee socks, they never stay up

The long you wear them,

The shorter they get,

Sometimes I think about anklets

But something inside me says, "Oh no, not yet!"

Girl Scouts, they never are quiet

The longer you're near them,

The louder they get

Sometimes I think about muzzles

But something inside me says, "Oh no, not yet!"

The Wandering Fly 

There was a fly who wanted to roam 
So he packed his bags and left his home 
Across the road to the grocery store 
Where he landed on the ceiling 

and landed on the floor 
He landed on the sugar 

and he landed on the tea 
And if I'd been there he'd have landed on me 

It's An Insect World (It's a Small World

It's a world of centipedes, a world of moths, 
It's a world of katydids, a world of wasps, 
There's so much that we share 

that it's time we're aware, 
It's an insect world. 

It's an insect covered world, 

It's an insect covered world, 
It's an insect covered world, 

It's an insect world. 

It's a world of beetles, a world of fleas, 
It's a world of caterpillars, a world of bees, 
In this world that we know 

there is so much to show, 
It's an insect world.

Frankenstein (Clementine

In a castle, on a mountain 
Near the dark and murky Rhine, 
Dwelt a doctor, the concoctor 

Of the monster, Frankenstein. 

Oh my monster oh my monster, Oh my monster, Frankenstein, 
You were built to last forever, Dreadful scary Frankenstein. 

In a graveyard near the castle, 
Where the moon refused to shine, 

He dug for noses and for toeses 
For his monster, Frankenstein. 


I'm gonna be a mighty Guide (I Just Can't Wait to be King)

I'm gonna be a mighty Guide, 

So look out over there

I'm gonna learn how to tie knots 

And how to "Be Prepared", 
Brownies was a lot of fun, 

One happy joy ride, 
But I just can't WAIT To be a Guide! 

Our Leaders taught us to lend a Hand 

To everyone we know, 
We did our best, had some fun, 

But now it's time to go. 
The girls in Blue are calling us 

From the other side, 
Now I just can't WAIT to be a Guide! 

Now I'm gonna fly up, 

Guides are there in my sight, 
Never gonna give up, 

I'm standing in the spotlight! 
I'm gonna spread my wings and fly, 

'Cause I just can't WAIT to be a Guide, 
NO I JUST CAN'T WAIT TO BE A GUIDE... 

I'm a teacup To the tune of Clementine :

I'm a teacup, I'm a teacup,

I'm a teacup, yes I am;

I'm a teacup but I'd rather 

be a teacup than a mug.

I'm a raindrop .but I'd rather 

be a raindrop than a drip.

I'm a bloodstain....but I'd rather 

be a bloodstain than a clot

I’m a moose … but I’d rather

Be a moose than a fool

I'm a head louse but I'd rather 

be a headlouse than a nit.

Coca-Cola 

(Tune: “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.

Honk-honk, rattle-rattle, 

crash-crash, Beep-beep! (x3)

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.”

Superman flying through the air,

Floating around without a care,

Looking for his Lois Lane -

Is it a bird or is it a plane? 

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.

When I First Came to this Pack (When I First Came to this Land)

When I first came to this Pack

some equipment I did lack

So I got myself a book, I did what I could

And I called the book sneak a look

But the kids were pretty good, 

so I did what I could

Some card - 'they'll work hard'

Some string - 'just the thing'

A ball - 'fun for all'

A bat - 'just like that'

Some wood - 'that looks good'


Leapfrog  Tune roughly the same as "John Brown's Body."

One hedgehog edged up the hedge 

as the other hedgehog edged down (x4)

They were only playing leapfrog (x3)

As one hedgehog edged up the hedge 

And the other hedgehog edged down.

A spider espied a spider astride 

another spider's back....

One slow worm slid up the sluice 

as another slow worm slid down .....

One pink porpoise popped into the pool 

as another pink porpoise popped out

When one sly snake slid up the slide 

the other sly snake slid down

When one cruel croc crawled up the creek

The other cruel croc crawled down

When one red rooster ran up the road 

The other red rooster ran down

When one photographer photographed

The other photographer's back

When one strong swimmer swam in the sea

The other strong swimmer swam out
As one woodpecker pecked up the peg, 

the other woodpecker pecked down

As one blue bat blew in the bowl, 

other blue bat blew out

As one black bug bled blue black blood, t

he other black bug bled blue

As one drunk duck dove into the ditch,

the other drunk duck dropped dead

As one flea fly flew up the flue, 

the other flea fly flew down

As one brown bear backed up the bank, 

The other brown bear backed down

My Reindeer Flies Backwards

To the tune of Elgar's Pomp and Circumstance March - "Land of Hope and Glory"

My reindeer flies backwards, 

She's better than yours. 

My reindeer can cha-cha; 

She can open up doors. 

My reindeer is purple; 

Yours is bright pea green. 

My reindeer's a Girl Guide; 

She can dig a latrine. 

My reindeer wears p-jays, 

Yours sleeps in the nude,

My reindeer has manners; 

Your reindeer is crude. 

Your reindeer uses fire starters, 

Mine uses only one match, 

Your reindeer gets chilly; 

Mine wears a scarf and hat. 

My reindeer wears a raincoat; 

Your reindeer gets wet.

My reindeer is healthy, 

Yours goes to the vet. 

My reindeer flies backwards, 

Yours flies upside down. 

My reindeer is perfect; 

Your reindeer is dead!

Down in a Meadow  (traditional song)

Down in a meadow in an itty bitty pool, 

swam 3 little fishes and a momma fishey, too.  

Swim, said the momma fishey, swim if you can, 

So they swam and they swam right over the dam.

Wheee said the little fishes look at all the whales!  

And quick as a flash, they turned on their tails.  

Back to the hole in the meadow they swam, 

and they swam and they swam back over the dam.


My Stomach Has Had It (My Bonnie Lies Over the Ocean)

My breakfast lies over the ocean

My dinner lies over the sea

My stomach is in a commotion

Don't mention my supper to me

Bring back, bring back, 

Oh bring back my bucket to me, to me

Bring back, bring back, 

Oh bring back my bucket to me

I really felt rotten this morning

They tell me I really looked pale

My stomach gave adequate warning

To lean far out over the rail

The sound of a stomach in motion

A murmuring noise inside me

I looked down and there on the water

Was breakfast and dinner and tea

Itched Up (John Brown's Body)

The Mosquitoes wore tuxedoes

And the blackflies wore black ties,

The bride she was a spider

And the groom he was a snake,

They were going to a wedding

In my Aunt Lucy's bedding,

And she was the wedding cake.

Glory, glory, hallelujah,

You don't feel itchy, Aunty, do ya?

Glory, glory, hallelujah,

The bugs marched down the aisle.

The little honeymooners

Were nice and cozy in her bloomers,

And the guests all took their places

In Aunt Lucy's pillowcases.

The little beasts had such a feast,

They danced and flew and soared,

All while Aunt Lucy snored.

My sister has just joined the Brownies

Tune : My bonnie lies over the ocean

My sister has just joined the Brownies; 

She welcomed the prospect with glee, 

But it's jolly hard work for her Sixer, 

And the Sixer in question is ME. 

Brownies, Brownies, 

do a good turn every day, they say;

Brownies, Brownies, 

do a good turn every day. 

When I made my own Brownie Promise, 

What Brown Owl omitted to tell 

Was that kindness to all other people 

Meant kindness to sisters as well! 

I've told her the Law and the Promise, 

I've shown her the handshake and sign, 

I've told her we try to gain badges, 

But I didn't mean she could take mine!

"To help you on Footpath, Road, Highway,

I'll lend you a book," Brown Owl said.

"Why, it's all about Brownies!" cried Susan,

"I expected a road-map instead!" 

We're taking the Pack on a Venture.

"How can we?" cried Susan, with doubt, 

For she thought that the Pack on a Venture

Was the rucksack of a Venture Scout. 

She doesn't know much about Brownies; 

There's so much she needs me to fix, 

But I think, by the time that I leave her, 

She'll be quite a good help to her Six.

I'm joining the Company shortly.

I'm sure to get on, and, besides,

I expect my big sister will help me -

She leads a Patrol in the Guides!


The Rattling Bog

Ro, ro the rattling bog

The bog down in the valley O

Rare bog the rattling bog

A bog down in the valley O

And on that bog there was a tree

A rare tree, a rattling tree

The tree in the bog 

And the bog down in the valley O

Each verse adds an additional line

And on that feather there was a flea

A rare flea a rattling flea

The flea on the feather 

And the feather on the wing

And the wing on the bird 

And the bird on the egg

And the egg on the nest 

And the nest on the leaf

And the leaf on the twig

And the twig on the branch

And the branch on the limb 

And the limb on the tree

And the tree in the bog 

And the bog down in the valley O

Three Blind Jellyfish

Three blind jellyfish, three blind jellyfish

Three blind jellyfish sitting on a rock

Leader says “And a wave came and washed one off”  Everyone (sadly) - AAAH

Repeat until the third jellyfish is washed off
so there are

No blind jellyfish, no blind jellyfish

No blind jellyfish sitting on a rock

Leader “The tide’s turning.  A wave has washed one back.”  Everyone - HURRAY

Continue until all Three Blind Jellyfish are back on their rock, thus the last verse is same as the first!

Pink Pyjamas

I wear my pink pyjamas 

In the summer when it’s hot.

I wear my flannel nightie

In the winter when it’s not.

But sometimes in the springtime

And sometimes in the fall

I jump into my little bed (my sleeping bag)

With nothing on at all

That’s the time you ought to see me

That’s the time you ought to see me

That’s the time you ought to see me

When I jump into my little bed 

With nothing on at all

Sixty Years on an Iceberg

Sixty years on an iceberg

Out on the ocean wide

Nothing to wear but pajamas

Nothing to do but slide

Nothing to eat but snowballs

Awfully hard to bite

You have to cuddle a polar bear

To keep you warm at night


This is Why I Am a Guider 

(Sung to the tune of "John Brown's Body") 

Written by Essex West Guiders 

I went along to Guides

Just to help them out one day, 

I must have done a decent job 

As I was asked to stay, 

I really didn't have the time 

To do the job just right, 

But the Guiders all assured me 

That it only took one night. 

This is why I am a Guider, 

This is why I am a Guider, 

This is why I am a Guider, 

'Cos the others all assured me 

That it only took one night. 

The District meeting came along 

And I was asked to go, 

It's sad to say the treasurer 

Was ill and didn't show, 

So I was asked to do the job 

And I replied I might, 

'Coz the others all assured me 

That it only took one night. 

One day the new Commissioner

Saw me putting up a tent, 

She said with great relief, 

"My Dear, you must be heaven sent! 

I need a Camp Advisor and 

I know your time is tight, 

But I really do assure you 

It will only take one night" 

I've been so long in uniform,

My blood is navy blue, 

My friends and neighbours think I'm mad 

And maybe so do you, 

But I'm so proud and happy 

I'd complain with all my might, 

If my many jobs in Guiding 

Really only took one night!!! 

MEANINGFUL SONGS

Barges, I would like to go with you
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I would like to sail the ocean blue

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 too go silently.

Barges, I would like to sail with you

I would like to sail the ocean blue.

Barges, have you treasures 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

Port shines green and starboard’s glowing red

I can see them flickering far ahead.

The Ranger Song

Peace, perfect peace,

Is the gift of Christ the Lord

Peace, perfect peace,

Is the gift of Christ the Lord

Thus, says the Lord,

Shall the world know my friends

Peace, perfect peace,

Is the gift of Christ the Lord

Love, joice, hope, faith etc.

This Little Light of Mine

This little light of mine, I’m gonna let it shine

This little light of mine, I’m gonna let it shine

This little light of mine, I’m gonna let it shine

Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine.

Hide it under a bushel, no, I’m gonna let it shine.

Don’t you blow my little light out, 

I’m gonna let it shine

This little guiding light of mine

I’m gonna let it shine

Take my little light round the world

I’m gonna let it shine

Let it shine, all the time, let it shine


Tree Song

Live, live, live, 

Our fields and woodlands need you

Live, live, live

Our hopes and blessings speed you

Live, live, live

And may the fair Gods lead you.

Love, love, love

The winds and storms that bend you

Love, love, love

And yield though they would rend you

Love, love, love

The sun and rains that tend you.

Grow, grow, grow

Till never tree shall shade you

Grow, grow, grow

Till homage proud is paid you

Grow, grow, grow

And clim to Him who made you.

A Song in My Heart

A song on my lips, a song in my heart

I go my merry way

The sun in my eyes, the sun in my heart

Lights up my step from day to day

Every road through hill and valley

Leads to Heaven by and by

And the wind that sweeps the alley

Points a finger to the sky.

Many friends are on the highway

And they’re waiting for a smile

Come along, my friend, on my way

Holding hands a little while.

There are times of storm and sorrow

When the goal drifts out of sight

But the road leads on tomorrow

To the land of peace and light.

There we’ll be reunited

Singing one eternal chord

For we all have been invited

To the mansion of the Lord.

Quietly

Quietly in the morning

Quietly when dawn is near

Quietly in the sunrise

Quietly God is there.

Listen for God in quietness

Listen and you will hear.

Listen for God in stillness

Listen for God is there.

Quietly in the springtime

Quietly when leaves appear

Quietly in the greenness

Quietly God is there.

Quietly in the evening,

Quietly when stars appear

Quietly in the stillness

Quietly God is there.

Quietly we are gathered

Quietly for night is near

Quietly close beside us

Quietly God is there.

Look up to the Sky

Look up to the sky when all you see is rain

but when the clouds have blown away

The sky is blue again.

So when you’re lonely and afraid

And life is hard to understand

Remember happiness is waiting near

And peace will take you by the hand.

Look up to the hills, they seem to touch the sky.

But when at last you reach the top

They aren’t so very high,

Look across the fields, the earth is bare and cold.

But, when summer comes, the corn

Will turn the fields to gold.

Look into the dark, the night hides everything.

But when at last the dawn appears

The birds begin to sing.,


One World
A plea for one world

Is heard in many different lands.

This is a plea of a world that is hungry for peace

Let all men come together

Let all men live together

Striving to make the world better

Pledging their lives to peace.

Norwegian Echo

We’ll have campfire here by the deep deep sea

And the slender tree, on a lonesome isle.

All that we hold dear, be it north or south

Can we see so clear in the golden glow.

When the sun goes down everything is still

And the camp fire song echoes from the hill.

We’ll have campfire here by the deep deep fjord

And the slender tree, on Norwegian soil.

Sing for Joy

Sing for joy, sing for love, 

Sing for peace, sing for happiness

Sing as your journey along

If one man turns to listen

To the message that you bring

One day the world will sing your song

One day the world will sing your song.

Joy is for bringing to those who are sad

Joy is the gift that is free

Joy is the gladness that brightens each day

Joy is a song for you and me

Joy is a song for you and me.

Love is for giving wherever you go

Love is for showing you care

Love is compassion, and friendship and trust

Love is a song for everywhere

Love is a song for everywhere.

Peace is for spreading all over the world

Peace is the ending of war

Peace is for justice and freedom and truth

Peace is a song for evermore

Peace is a song for evermore.

The Guide Creed

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 is 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.

Wandering Wind


Wandering wind, blowing free


Where do you go, what do you see?

South wind o’er the golden sands  

Blow across the sea

Blow the warmth of friendliness

A thousand miles to me.

East wind o’er the rising sun

Blow across the sea

Blow the hopefulness of dawn

A thousand miles to me.

North wind o’er the drifting snow

Blow across the sea

Blow the cool of quietness

A thousand miles to me.

West wind o’er the summer rain

Blow across the sea

Blow the gentlenes of love

A thousand miles to me.

Peace of the River

Peace I ask of thee, oh river

Peace, peace, peace

When I learn to live serenely

Cares will cease

From the hills I gather courage

Vison of the day to be

Strenth to lead and faith to follow

All are given unto me

Peace I ask of thee, oh river

Peace, peace, peace


Land of the Silver Birch

Land of the silver birch, home of the beaver

Where still the might moose wanders at will.

Blue lake and rocky shore

I will return once more

Boom diddi-i-di, boom diddi-i-di

Boom diddi-i-di, boom

My heart grows sick for you here in the lowlands

I will return to you, hills of the north.

Swift as a silver fish, canoe of birch bark.

Thy mighty waterways carry me forth.

There where the blue lake lies 

I’ll pitch my wigwam

Close to the water’s edge, silent and still.

Asia Pacific Festival Song

We come together to share 

In the music and the song

All the friends we make (at Sangam/in Guiding)

Will last a life-time long.

Share the joy, share the friendship

Share the music all day long

Show the world how to share with us

And to join us in our song.

Share the laughter and the joy

All our cares and burdens gone.

United in our music

At Sangam (In guiding) we are one.

Peace is Flowing

Peace is flowing like a river

Flowing out to you and me

Flowing out into the desert

Setting all the captives free.

Also : love,joy, hope, grace etc.

Lord of the Dance

I danced in the morning when the world was 
begun

I danced for the moon and the stars and the sun.

I came down from Heaven and I danced on earth.

At Bethlehem I had my birth.

Dance, then, wherever you may be

I am the Lord of the dance, said he,

And I’ll lead you all, wherever you may be

And I’ll lead you all in the dance, said he.

I danced for the scribe and the pharisee

But they would not dance 


and they would not follow me

I danced for the fishermen, for James and John

They came with me, and the dance went on.

I danced on the Sabbath and I cured the lame.

The holy people said it was a shame.

They stripped me, and whipped me,


and nailed me up on high

And left me there on the cross to die.

I danced on a Friday when the world grew black.

It’s hard to dance with the devil on your back.

They buried me for they thought I’d gone.

But I am the dance, and I still go on.

They cut me down and I leap up high.

I am the dance that’ll never, never die.

And I’ll live in you, if you live in me.

I am the Lord of the Dance, said He.

World Song

Our way is clear as we march on

And see our flag on high

Is never furled throughout the world

For love shall neve die.

We must unite for what is right

In friendship true and strong

Until the earth in its rebirth

Shall sing our song, shall sing our song.

All those who loved the true and good

Who promises were kept.

With humble mind, whose acts were kind,

Whose honour never slept.


These were the free, and we must be

Like them prepared to live

To give to all, both great and small,

All we can give, all we can give.

Weave Me the Sunshine

Weave, weave, weave me the sunshine

Out of the falling rain

Weave me the hope of a new tomorrow

And fill my cup again.

Only you can climb that mountain, 

Shine on me again

If you want to drink at the golden fountain

Shine on me again now.

I’ve seen the steel and the concrete crumbled

Shine on me again

The proud and the mighty all have tumbled

Shine on me again now.

They say that the tree of loving

Shine on me again

Grows on the bank of the river of suffering

Shine on me again now.

If only I could heal your sorrow

Shine on me again

I’d help you to find your new tomorrow

Shine on me again now.

Hey Lali, Lali Lo

We’ve got a song, and here’s our chorus

Hey lali, lali lo

Come right in and don’t ignore us

Hey lali, lali lo.

Hey lali, hey lali, hey lali lali lo.

Hey lali, hey lali, hey lali lali lo.

We’ve got a thought and here’s our thesis

Peace in the world and the world at peace is

We’ve got a tale, and here’s our story

Hate brings death but love brings glory

We’ve got a dream, and here’s our dreaming

Trust in the world and no more scheming.

What did we do

What did we do when we needed corn

We ploughed and we sowed till the early morn

What did we do when we needed corn

We ploughed and we sowed till the early morn.

Our hands are strong, our hearts are young

Our dreams are the dreams of all ages long.

What did we do when we needed a town

We hammered and we nailed till the sun went 
down

What did we do when we needed a town

We hammered and we nailed till the sun went 
down

What do we do when there’s peace to be won

It’s more than one man can do alone.

We’ll gather friends from the ends of the earth

To lend a hand in the hour of birth.

We’ll plough, we’ll sow, 

We’ll hammer and we’ll nail

We’ll work all day till the peace is real.

We’ll plough, we’ll sow, 

We’ll hammer and we’ll nail

We’ll work all day till the peace is real.

Somewhere there’s a Forest

Somewhere there’s a forest

Where you can sit and dream

Or walk along beside the waters 

Of a forest stream.

Where quietness and peace of mind

Are waiting there for you to find

So leave the noisy world behind

For just a little while.

Somewhere there’s a seashore

Where the wind is blowing free

And wheeling seagulls call above

The music of the sea.

Somewhere there’s a hillside

Where you can climb at dawn

And wonder at the sunrise 

As another day is born,


Love is a Wonderful Thing

Everyone knows it, but how can you show it

That love is a wonderful thing.

Try to believe it and then you will live it

And see what the future will bring.

Everyone knows it, but how can you show it

That love is a wonderful thing.

Laughing or crying, there’s no use denying

That love holds each life in its hands

So do what you can to be living in harmony

Meeting what love may demand.

You’ve got a lot of it, so you must share it

Proving that love isn’t cold.

Give it to everyone, don’t miss out anyone,

They’ll give it back threefold.

Who do you think you are

Who do you think you are

Out in the universe

Adrift on a travelling star

Are you a grain of sand upon the shore

An echo of the wind

Who, yes who, do you think you are.

You are a child of God, 

A child of creation

You are the promise that 

The future will come true.

The deepest ocean 

And the highest constellation

Tomorrow’s world is waiting just for you.

Who are you meant to be

Out in your tiny boat

And sailing eternity

Is it a rainbow that you follow

Or a bird upon the wing

Who, yes who, are you meant to be.

Who do you think you are 

High on your lonely cloud

And drifting away so far

Are you a vision of tomorrow

Or a dream of yesterday

Who, yes who, do you think you are.

Song for IYC

See a child standing there 

In the rubble and the dust.

He is standing all alone,

There is no-one he can trust.

The soldiers took his father

And his mother ran away.

He’s a politician’s game

And he doesn’t want to play.

So take this child by the hand

And lead him back to love,

Leave the fear and the misery behind.

Take this child by the hand

And lead him back to love,

And show him that people can be kind.

See a child standing there

With hunger in his eyes.

He is standing all alone

While a nation slowly dies.

He knows that he is hungry

But he doesn’t understand

There are just too many people

In that dry and barren land.

See a child standing there

As he sees the world go by.

He is standing all alone

And he’ll always wonder why,

When nations spend their millions

On power and on might,

That he never had a chance

To learn to read and write.

Tomorrow

We all have a place in the world of tomorrow

Tomorrow’s world will be built by you and me.

So let’s give our hands to the world of tomorrow

And build a future that’s happy and free.

We were yesterday’s children

Building castles in the sand

Now we’re building tomorrow

The future in our hands.

We all have voice in the world of tomorrow

Tomorrow’s song will be sung by you and me


So let’s bring a smile to the world of tomorrow

And sing a song that is happy and free.

We all have a share in the life of tomorrow.

Tomorrow’s world will be loved by you and me.

So let’s give our love to the world of tomorrow

And make a world that is happy and free.

Bread and Fishes

As I went walking one morning in Spring

I met with some travellers in an old country lane.

One was an old man, the second a maid

The third was a young boy who smiled as he said

With the wind in the willows 

And the birds in the sky

There’s a bright sun to warm us 

Wherever we lie.

We have bread and fishes 

And a jug of red wine

To share on our journey 

With all of mankind.

I sat down beside them 

With the gay flowers around

And we ate from a mantle 

Spread out on the ground.

They told me of peoples and prophets and kings

And all of the one God who knew everything.

So I asked them to tell me 

Their names and their race

That I might remember 

Their kindness and grace.

My name is Joseph, this is Mary my wife,

And this is our yourng son who is our dear life.

We are travelling to Glaston

Through England’s green lanes

To hear of men’s troubles,

To hear of men’s pains.

We travel the wide world 

O’er the lands and the seas

To tell all the people how they can be free.

So sadly I left them in that old country lane

I know that I never shall see them again.

One was an old man, the second a maid

The third was a young boy who smiled as he said

Come with the Evening

Come with the evening or come with the dawn

Come when you’re feeling lonely

Come with the evening or come with the dawn

Come when you’re looked for 

For I’m all alone.

Spring is here and the tides are low

Nets are spread on the rocks below

The green hills echo the song I sing

Come to me in the early spring.

Summer’s here and the earth is dry

Warm wind blows in an empty sky

Touching the trees and they seem to sigh

Come to me when the sun is high.

The sea runs high and the sky is grey

Fishing boats tossing in the bay

The ground is covered with red and gold

Autumn’s here and the earth turns cold.

Winter’s come and the trees are bare

But I’ll find you flowers to wind in your hair.

My home is warm at the top of the hill

And I’ll wait for you there 

when the evening is still.

The Rover

See those clouds, rolling on their way

See those stars, shining so gay

Hear the wind in the tall pine trees

And you’ll know exactly why

I’m free, I am a rover rolling along
Rover singing a song
I am a rover till the day I die.

Have few friends, but they are true

The mountain, the sea of blue

I’m just a wanderer never standing still

I must go onward to the hills.

Through this world I’m bound to roam

Without a bed, a fire or a home

But I have a friend, a friend that’s true

And that, my comrade, is you.


Evening Star

Evening star up yonder

Teach me, like you, to wander

Willing and obediently

The path that God ordained for me

Evening star up yonder.

Teach me, gentle flowers,

To wait for springtime showers

In this winter world to grow

Green and strong beneath the snow

Teach me, gentle flowers.

Teach me, lonely heather,

Where songbirds nest together

Though my life should seem unblest

To keep a song within my breast

Teach me, lonely heather.

Mighty ocean, teach me

To do the task that needs me

And reflect as days depart

Heaven’s peace within my heart

Mighty ocean, teach me.

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, small world.

It’s a small world after all (x3)

It’s a small, small world.

There is just one moon and one golden sun

And smile means friendship to everyone

Though the oceans are wide 

And the mountains divide

It’s a small, small world.

It's a world of Guiding, a world of fun 

It's a world of aims, but we work as one 

Ends as verse 1

You can go to China or go to Spain 

And the Guiding Handshake will be the same 

We have friends in Japan, Mexico, Pakistan 

It's a small world after all. 

Let’s Take Hands in Friendship

Let’s take hands in friendship

Today the skies are bright

Sing a song of happiness

A chorus of delight

Dance into the future

Guides from many lands

Celebrating, celebrating

As we all join hands.

We receive the gift of life

And the gift of choice

We can krow each one herself

Speak with her own voice

Us our hands in praying

Choosing, living

And know ourselves and then begin

To know the folks we meet.

We receive the gift of life

Seize our chance and live.

Be prepared to lend a hand

We have much to give.

Use our hands in serving,

Helping, sharing

And know the joys of caring

And loving all our lives.

I know a place

I know a place where no-one ever goes

There is peace and quiet beauty and repose.

It’s hidden in a valley beside a mountain stream

And lying there beside the stream

I find that I can dream

Only of things of beauty to the eye

Snow-peaked mountains a-towering to the sky

Then I believe that God made this place for me.

One can imagine himself as in a dream

Climbing a mountain or down a small ravine.

The magic of the peace and quiet 

Always will stay.

To make this place a heaven each and every day.

Oh how I wish I’d never have to leave

And all my life such beauty to receive

Then I believe that God made this place for me.


The Chief

Who opened the gate that leads

To the pathway over the hill

Who whistled the tune that teaches

Our feet to go with a will.

Who hoisted the sail that carries 

Our boat across the bay

And who lighted the fire to give us 

A song at the close of day.

The Chief, the Chief

A song at the close of day

’Twas he lighted the fire to give us

A song at the close of day

His game is for those who haven’t

A bat or even a ball

His game is for those who have little

Or those with nothing at all.

No matter the kind of weather

The place or the time of day

His game is a game for ever

That all of us can play.

He gave us a law as old

As the stars that shine in the sky.

He gave us a host of friends

And a sign to know them by.

He gave us a way to climb

And to run and ride and swim

And to dwell at peace in our Father’s house

And we thank the Lord for him.

Have Fun

Have fun, our motto is have fun

Or you will miss

A life of happiness while you’re young

Remember have fun, remember have fun.

Have friends, believe in them

Have friends, receive from them

A life of happiness while you’re young

Remember have fun, remember have fun.

Have faith in God above

Have faith in his great love

Have faith and happiness while you’re young

Remember have fun, remember have fun.

Have love, it’s all that’s good

Have love, it’s understood

You’ll live the life you should 

While you’re young

Remember have fun, remember have fun.

On my Honour

On my honour I will try

There’s a duty to be done and I say aye

There’s a reason here for a reason above

My honour is to try and my duty is to love.

People don’t need to know my name

If I’ve hurt somebody then I’m to blame

If I’ve helped someone them I’ve helped me

And that’s the way that it should be.

I’ve tucked away a song or two

If you’re feeling low there’s one for you

If you need a friend then I will come

There’s plenty more where I come from.

Come with me where the fire burns bright

You can see even better by candlelight

You can get more meaning 

from the campfire’s glow

Than you’ll ever learn in a year or so.

Friendship is the strangest thing

If you keep it to yourself no reward will it bring.

If you give it away, you give it to me

And from now on what friends we shall be.


We’ve made a promise we’ll always keep

And the prayers softly fall before we sleep

We are Guides together and when we’re gone

We’ll still be a-trying and a-singing this song.

Chalet Song

High up, high on the mountain

We founded Our Chalet

Its sloping roof and wide

Shall shelter us without a care

And each Girl Scout and Guide

Shall find a welcome there.

High up, high on the mountain

We go to Our Chalet

Our simple life is free

Our hearts are light, our songs are gay

We ever shall remember

The joys of Our Chalet.

High up, high on the mountain

We founded Our Chalet

And this, its dedication,

Shall never fail, or be undone,

“Each race, each creed, each nation

Beneath this roof are one”.

French Version

La-haut, sur la montagne

Il est un grand chalet

Son large toit penché

Abritera notre amitie

Por nous, les Eclaireuses

Qu’il soit un vrai foyer.

La-haut, sur la montagne

Allons à Notre Chalet

Gouter les joies du camp

Et du travail fait en chantant

La vie heureuse et simple

Le bon receuillement.

La-haut, sur la montagne

Il est un grand chalet.

Autour de l’lâtre gris,

Où la flamme claire pétille et brille

Nous nous sentons unies

Et fortes par l’Esprit.

Who Made the Ocean, Sea and Sky

Who made the ocean, sea and sky

God our loving father

Who made the sun and moon on high

God our loving father

Who made all the birds that fly

God our loving father

Who made lakes and rivers blue

God our loving father

Who made snow and rain and dew

God our loving father

Who made little children too

God our loving father

God’s Love is like a Circle

God's love is like a circle,

A circle, big and round,

For when you see a circle,

No ending can be found.

And so the love of Jesus,

Goes on eternally,

Forever and for always

I know that God loves me.

And Guiding's like that circle

That circle big and round

In each and every part of it

New friendships can be found

We are prepared to lend a hand

To everyone we meet

And like God's love it matters not

The colour or the creed.
The Seasons

Autumn tints and shadows

Winter storms and snows

Daffodils in spring time

When the east wind blows

Dawn on summer mornings

And the hills aglow


A Smile  Tune: Auld Lang Syne

A smile is quite a funny thing

It wrinkles up your face

And when its gone you’ll never find

Its secret hiding place.

But far more wonderful it is

To see what smiles can do

You smile at one 

He smiles at you

And so one smile makes two.

He smiles at someone, since you smile 

And then that one smiles back 

And that one smile smiles until in truth 

You fail in keeping track 

And since a smile can do great good 

By cheering hearts of care 

Let's smile and not forget the fact 

That smiles go everywhere

I’d Like to build the World a Home

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 

"Ah, peace throughout the land"

(that's the song I hear)

(that the world sings today)

I'd like to teach the world to sing

in perfect harmony.

(that's the song I hear)

(that the world sings today)

(that's the song I hear)

(that the world sings today)

Then repeat from beginning

Look into the Future

Look into the future what do you see
Guides in every country in harmony
Where there's fun and friendship, 

that's where we'll be
Let the Guiding light shine bright!

Look into the future of our old world
Holding hands in peace let flags be unfurled
Caring for the planet, saving the world.
Let the Guiding light shine bright!

Look into the future what will guides do?
Helping other people, trying things new.
Facing every challenge, we will get through.
Let the Guiding light shine bright!

Weave

Weave, weave, weave us together, 

Weave us together in unity and love. 

Weave, weave, weave us together, 

Weave us together, together in love. 

We are many textures, we are many colors, 

Each one different from the others. 

But we are all woven together in one great tapestry. 

We are many instruments playing different melodies, 

We are not listening to one another. 

But we are all playing in harmony in one great symphony. 

It's a Good Time

To the tune of 'It's a long way to Tipperary'

It's a good time to get acquainted 

It's a good time to know 

Who is sitting close beside you 

And to smile and say, "Hello" 

Good-bye lonesome feeling 

Farewell glassy stare 

Here's my hand 

I'm mighty glad to meet you 

So put yours right there


World Centre Song  To the tune of If you're happy and you know it 

Just to visit a world centre is a thrill 

Though the distance may deter us, go we will 

We can meet old friends and new 

Share our faiths and customs too 

Where, though far from home we may be happy still. 

Our Chalet is in the mountains it is Swiss 

It is one place you should never give a miss 

Climb a mountain, ski back down 

You will never wear a frown 

When you gather in a lovely home like this. 

Come to London on the way to anywhere 

Pax Lodge is here for everyone to share 

See the great historic sites 

Or the theatres at night 

Knowing you've a home to greet you that will care 

Our Cabana stands in Mexico - Ole! 

And whoever goes to visit wants to stay 

There's' a welcome there for all 

Secret friends on you may call 

So that this is home for you in every way 

There's an Indian experience come along 

"Come together" here in Sangam with a song 

Light a candle for our friends 

And at last when daylight ends 

We're together in our home where we belong. 

You’ll Never Walk Alone

When you walk through a storm 

Hold your head up high 

And don't be afraid of the dark 

At the end of the storm 

Is a golden sky 

And the sweet silver song of a lark 

Walk on through the wind 

Walk on through the rain 

Tho' your dreams be tossed and blown 

Walk on, walk on 

With hope in your heart 

And you'll never walk alone 

You'll never walk alone
Brownie Friend Maker Song 

Your Brownie hand in my Brownie hand, 

And my Brownie hand in your Brownie hand, 

Come along with me and sing along with me, 

Yes I'll come along with you 

and sing along with you, 

Hi ho, friend makers all, 

Hand in hand's the Brownies style 

Hi ho, friend makers all, 

Greet you with a Brownie Smile, 

Your Brownie hand in my Brownie hand, 

And my Brownie hand in your Brownie hand, 

We have Brownie friends in many lands, 

Across the seven seas, the mountains and the sands, 

Your Brownie hand in my Brownie hand, 

And my Brownie hand in your Brownie hand, 

On Thinking Day our love goes forth to every friend, 

A chain of Brownie hands reaching out their help to lend, 

The World Keeps Turning Around 

So clap your hands, and say hello, 

So clap your hands, and say hello, 

So clap your hands, and say hello my friends, 

As the big wide world keeps turning around 

We all live in a big wide world 

and the world keeps turning around, 

We all live in a big wide world 

and the world keeps turning around, 

We all live in a big wide world 

and the world keeps turning around, 

As the big wide world keeps turning around, 

North and south and east and west, 

still the world keeps turning around 

Upside down or the right way up, 

Make a new friend everyday 


Sisters in Guiding 

I haven't met you personally, 

But one glance confirms a friend I see, 

For behind the trefoil and the smile, 

Lies strong ideals linking hearts and minds, 

That banish time and miles 

You are my sister in Guiding, 

You're a friend I can confide in, 

No matter if you're a different race, 

Young or old, from some far place, 

As, sisters in Guiding, 

we share a secret drive 

To make the world a better place

 in which to be alive 

From around the world we throng, 

8 million people can't be wrong, 

Guides are found in many lands, 

You're never far from a friendly smile or willing helping hand, 

So we travel on together, 

Through the bright and stormy weather, 

Striding forth in work and game, 

We are joined by the Guiding spirit, 

The world is ne'er the same 

Hello

(Tunes: I'd Like to Teach the World to Sing –and then Auld Lang Syne)

I love to hear the word Hello

Wherever I may go

It's full of friendship

And good cheer

And warms the heart up so

Hello, Hello, Hello, Hello

Hello, Hello, Hello...

When e'er we meet

Like friends let's greet

Each other with Hello

Hello, Hello, Hello, Hello

Hello, Hello, Hello...

S-M-I-L-E (John Brown's Body)

It isn't any trouble just to S-M-I-L-E

It isn't any trouble just to S-M-I-L-E

There isn't any trouble

But will vanish like a bubble

If you'll only take the trouble 

Just to S-M-I-L-E

It isn't any trouble just to G-R-I-N, grin

It isn't any trouble just to L-A-U-G-H

Girl Scouts Together (Sung moderately slowly)

Girl Scouts together

That is our song

Winding the old trails

rocky and long

Learning our motto

living our creed

Girl Scouts together

in ev'ry good deed

Brownies. (Tune: Baa, baa, black sheep)

Brownies, Brownies having lots of fun, 

Brownies, Brownies everyone,

We can sing and we can play,

We do our best in every way,

Brownies, Brownies everywhere,

Showing others that we care.

Brownie Guides. (Tune: John Brown's body)

Brownie Guides are busy girls 

from morning until night,

They help at home and everywhere 

with Brownie smiles so bright, 

We hope that God is watching us 

and helps in everyway,

So thank you God we say.

We are busy happy Brownies, x 3.

So thank you God we say.


Brownies care  (Tune: This old man) From New Zealand.

Brownies care, Brownies share 

With other children everywhere,

So come and join us and you'll see,

Brownies is the place to be.

Oo-bla-dah, oo-bia-dee, 

Brownies is just right for me,

So let's join hands and gaily sing, 

In our friendly Brownie ring.

A Rainbow Song  (Tune: If you're happy and you know it)

If you want to be a Rainbow, 

love your God, (clap, clap)

If you want to be a Rainbow, 

love your God, (clap, clap)

If you want to be a Rainbow, 

love your God with all your heart,

If you want to be a Rainbow, 

love your God. (clap, clap)

If you want to be a Rainbow, 

try being kind, (clap, clap) 

If you want to be a Rainbow, 

try being kind, (clap, clap) 

If you want to be a Rainbow, 

try being kind to everyone, 

If you want to be a Rainbow, 

try being kind. (clap, clap)

If you want to be a Rainbow, 

try to help, (clap, clap) 

If you want to be a Rainbow, 

try to help, (clap, clap)

If you want to be a Rainbow, 

try to help in every way, 

If you want to be a Rainbow, 

try to help. (clap, clap)

If you want to see a Rainbow, 

here we are, (we are!) 

If you want to see a Rainbow, 

here we are, (we are!)

If you want to see a Rainbow, 

who loves God, is kind and helpful, 

If you want to see a Rainbow, 

here we are. (we are!)
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God Save the Queen

God save our gracious queen

Long live our noble queen

God save the queen.

Send her victorious

Happy and glorious

Long to reign over us

God save the queen.

Not in this land alone, 

But be God's mercies known, 

From shore to shore! 

Lord make the nations see, 

That men should brothers be, 

And form one family 

The wide world o'er.

From every latent foe, 

From the assassins blow, 

God save the Queen! 

O'er her thine arm extend, 

For Britain's sake defend, 

Our mother, prince, and friend, 

God save the Queen! 

Thy choicest gifts in store

On her be pleased to pour

Long may she reign.

May she defend our laws

And ever give us cause

To sing with heart and voice

God save the queen.


Land of Hope and Glory

Land of hope and glory

Mother of the free

How shall we extol thee

Who were born of thee

Wider still and wider

Shall thy bounds be set

God who make mighty

Make thee mightier yet.

Jerusalem 

And did those feet in ancient time

Walk upon England's mountains green?

And was the Holy Lamb of God

On England's pleasant pastures seen?

And did the Countenance divine

Shine forth upon those clouded hills?

And was Jerusalem builded here,

Among those dark satanic mills? 

Bring me my bow of burning gold,

Bring me my arrows of desire;

Bring me my spear! O, clouds unfold!

Bring me my chariot of fire!

I will not cease from mental fight,

Nor shall my sword sleep in my hand

Till we have built Jerusalem

In England's green and pleasant land.

Red, White and Blue

High and mighty my standard

Freedom belongs to you

You’re the emblem of 

The flag we love

The red, white and blue

Though other lands may wonder

At the glory you bestow upon us all

That the distant roar of thunder

Is the cheering of the people in The Mall

Wider still and wider

You shall go waving through

On England’s scene

For England’s Queen

The red, white and blue.

The British Grenadiers

Some talk of Alexander

And some of Hercules

Of Hector and Lysander

And such great names as these.

But of all the world's brave heroes

There's none that can compare

With a tow row row, row row row row

For the British Grenadiers.

Whene'er we are commanded

To storm the pallisades

 Our leaders march with fuses

And we with hand grenades.

We throw them from the glacis

About the enemy's ears

Sing tow row row, row row row row

For the British Grenadiers.

And when the siege is over, 

We to the town repair.

The townsmen cry ‘Hurrah, boys, 

Here comes a Grenadier’.

Here come the Grenadiers, my boys, 

Who know no doubts or fears.

With a tow, row row row , row row row,

For the British Grenadiers.

Then let us fill a bumper

And drink a health to those

Who carry caps and pouches

And wear the looped clothes.

May they and their commanders

Live happily all their years

With a tow row row, row row row row

For the British Grenadiers.

Londoner

Maybe it’s because I’m a Londoner

That I love London so

May it’s because I’m a Londoner

That I think of her wherever I go

I get a funny feeling inside of me

Just walking up and down

Maybe it’s because I’m a Londoner

That I love London Town.


Lambeth Walk

Any time you’re Lambeth way

Any evening, any day

You’ll find us all

Doing the Lambeth Walk – OY

Every little Lambeth gal

With her little Lambeth pal

You’ll find them all

Doing the Lambeth Walk – OY

Everything free and easy

Do as you darn well please-y

Why don’t you make your way there

Go there, stay there.

Once you get down Lambeth way

Ev’ry evening, ev’ry day

You’ll find yourself

Doing the Lambeth Walk. – OY

Angel Islington

I know an angel that beckons to me

No matter where I roam

She’s no Mona Lisa

And the Leaning Tower of Pisa

Is better known than the angel 

That’s my home.

But thought I wander all over the world

I’ll make it plain to see

That I’m a son

Of Islington

Where the angel is that’s good enough for me.

London Pride

London Pride has been handed down to us.

London Pride is a flower that's free.

London Pride means our own dear town to us.

And our pride it forever will be . . .

Grey city stubbornly implanted,

Taken so granted for a thousand years.

Stay city smokily enchanted,

Cradle of our memories and hopes and fears.

Ev'ry Blitz your resistance toughening

From the Ritz to the Anchor and Crown,

Nothing ever could override

The pride of London Town.

Rule Britannia

When Britain first, at Heaven's command

Arose from out the azure main;

Arose from out the azure main;

This was the charter, the charter of the land,

And guardian angels sang this strain:

Rule Britannia! Britannia rules the waves

Britons never, never, never shall be slaves.

The nations, not so blest as thee

Must, in their turns to tyrants fall

Must, in their turns to tyrants fall

While thou shalt flourish, shalt flourish great and free

The dread and envy of them all.

Still more majestic shalt thou rise

More dreadful from each foreign stroke

More dreadful from each foreign stroke

As the loud blast, the blast that tears the skies

Serves but to root thy native oak.

Thee haughty tyrants ne'er shall tame

All their attempts to bend thee down

All their attempts to bend thee down

Will but arouse, arouse thy generous flame

But work their woe, and thy renown.

To thee belongs the rural reign

Thy cities shall with commerce shine

Thy cities shall with commerce shine

All thine shall be, shall be the subject main

And every shore it circles thine.

The Muses, still with freedom found

Shall to thy happy coast repair

Shall to thy happy coast repair

Blest isle with matchless, with matchless beauty crowned

And manly hearts to guard the fair.


Rule Britannia (2nd version)

When Britain first, at Heaven's command

Arose from out the azure main,

Arose from out the azure main;

This was the charter, the charter of the Land

And Guardian Angels sang this strain: 

Rule Britannia, Britannia rules the waves!

Britons never never never will be slaves.

Still more majestic shalt thou rise,

More dreadful from each foreign stroke;

More dreadful from each foreign stroke.

As the loud blast, the blast that tears the skies

Serves but to root the native oak. 

Thee haughty tyrants ne'er shall tame;

All their attempts to bend thee down;

All their attempts to bend thee down.

Will but arouse; arouse thy gen'rous flame,

But work their woe and their renown. 

The Muses still with Freedom found

Shall to thy happy coast repair;

Shall to thy happy coast repair.

Blest isle with matchless, with matchless beauty crown'd,

And manly hearts to guard the fair. 

Oh ye cannae push yer Granny off a bus, 

Oh ye cannae push yer Granny off a bus, 

Oh ye cannae push yer granny off a bus,

Oh ye cannae push yer granny 

'Cos she's yer Mammy's Mammy, 

Oh ye cannae push yer Granny off a bus!

O my Granny wears a awfuy scratchy vest (scratch scratch)

O my Granny wears a awfy scratchy vest (scratch scratch)

O my Granny wears a scratchy,

Granny wears a sratchy, 

Granny wears an awfy scratchy vest (scratch, scratch)

O my Granny eats her porridge wi' a fort (slurp, slurp, scratch, scratch)

O we'll all go round to Granny's for our tea (Hello Granny, slurp slurp, 

scratch scratch)

You can shove yer other Granny off a bus

You can shove yer other Granny off a bus

You can shove yer other Granny

'Cos she's yer Daddy's mammy

Ye can shove yer other Granny off a bus

The Jeely Piece Song

I'm a skyscraper wean; 

I live on the nineteenth flair,

But I'm no' gaun oot tae play ony mair,

'Cause since we moved tae Castlemilk, 

I'm wastin' away

'Cause I'm getting' wan meal less every day:


Oh ye cannae fling pieces 

oot a twenty story flat,

Seven hundred hungry weans 

will testify to that.

If it's butter, cheese or jeely, 

if the breid is plain or pan,

The odds against it reaching earth 

are ninety-nine tae wan.

On the first day ma maw flung oot 

a daud o' Hovis broon;

It came skytin' oot the windae 

and went up insteid o' doon.

Noo every twenty-seven hours 

it comes back intae sight

'Cause ma piece went intae orbit 

and became a satellite.

On the second day ma maw flung me 

a piece oot wance again.

It went and hut the pilot 

in a fast low-flying plane.

He scraped it aff his goggles, 

shouting through the intercom,

"The Clydeside Reds huv goat 

me wi' a breid-an-jeely bomb."

On the third day ma maw thought she 

would try another throw.

The Salvation Army band 

was staunin' doon below.

"Onward Christian Soldiers" 

was the piece they should've played

But the oompahman was playing 

a piece an' marmalade.

We've wrote away to Oxfam

to try an' get some aid,

An a' the weans in Castlemilk 

have formed a 'piece-brigade'.

We're gonnae march to George's Square demanding civil rights

Like nae mair hooses 

ower piece-flinging height.

Adam McNaughton, 1967

O Flower of Scotland

O Flower of Scotland
When will we see your like again
That fought and died for
Your wee bit Hill and Glen
And stood against him
Proud Edward's Army
and sent them homewards 

Tae think again

The Hills are bare now
and autumn leaves lie thick and still
O'er land that is lost now 
Which those so dearly held
That stood against him
Proud Edward's Army
and sent them homewards
Tae think again

Those days are past now
and in the past they must remain
But we can still rise now
and be that nation again
That stood against him
Proud Edward's Army
and sent them homewards
Tae think again

O Flower of Scotland
When will we see your like again
That fought and died for
Your wee bit Hill and Glen
And stood against him
Proud Edward's Army
and sent them homewards
Tae think again

Skye Boat Song 

Speed bonny boat, like a bird on the wing
"Onward!" the sailors cry
Carry the lad that's born to be king
Over the sea to Skye

Loud the winds howl, loud the waves roar
Thunder claps rend the air
Baffled, our foes stand by the shore
Follow they will not dare


Though the waves leap, soft Charlie sleep
The ocean's a royal bed
Rocked on the deep, Flora will keep
Watch by your weary head

Many's the lad fought on that day
Well the claymore could wield
When the night came silently lay
Dead on Culloden's field

Burnt are our homes; exile and death
Scatter our loyal men
Yet ere the sword's cold in its sheath
Charlie will come again

The Dark Island 

Away to the West's where I'm longing to be,
Where the beauty of heaven unfolds by the sea; 
Where the deep purple heather blooms fragrant and free,
On a hilltop high above the dark island. 

Oh isle of my childhood I'm dreaming of thee, 
As the steamer leaves Oban and passes Tiree; 
Soon I'll capture the magic that lingers for me, 
When I'm back once more upon the Dark Island. 

So gentle the sea breeze that ripples the bay, 
Where the stream joins the ocean and young children play; 
On the strand of pure silver I'll welcome each day, 
And I'll roam forever more the Dark Island. 

True gem of the Hebrides bathed in the light, 
Of the mid-summer dawning the at follows the night;
How I yearn for the cries of the seagulls in flight, 
As they circle high above the Dark Island.

Scotland The Brave

Hark when the night is falling

I hear the pipes are calling

Loudly and proudly calling

Down thro' the glen.

There where the hills are sleeping

Now feel the blood a-leaping

High as the spirits of

The old Highland men.

Towering in gallant fame

Scotland my mountain hame

High may your proud standards

Gloriously wave.

Land of my high endeavour

Land of the shining silver

Land of my heart forever

Scotland the Brave.

High in the misty Highlands

Out by the purple islands

Brave are the hearts that beat

Beneath Scottish skies.

Wild are the winds to meet you

Staunch are the friends that greet you

Kind as the love that shines

From fair maidens eyes. 

Loch Lomond

By yon bonnie banks and by yon bonnie braes 

Where the sun shines bright on Loch Lomond

Where me and my true love were ever wont tae gae 

On the bonnie, bonnie banks o' Loch Lomond 

Oh you tak' the high road and I'll tak the low road 

An' I'll be in Scotland afore ye, 

But me and my true love will never meet again 

On the bonnie, bonnie banks o' Loch Lomond

Twas there that we parted in yon shady glen. 

On the steep, steep side of Ben Lomond, 

Where in purple hue, the hielan' hills we view, 

An' the moon comin' out in the gloamin'. 


The wee birdies sing, and the wild flowers spring, 

While in sunshine the waters are sleepin' 

But the broken heart it kens nae second spring again, 

Tho' the waefu' may cease free their greetin'. 

Meaning of unusual words: 

     braes=hillsides 

     gae=go 

     gloamin'=twilight 

     waefu'=woeful

I Belong to Glasgow

I've been wi' a couple o' cronies, 

One or two pals o' my ain; 

We went in a hotel, and we did very well, 

And then we came out once again; 

Then we went into anither, 

And that is the reason I'm fu'; 

We had six deoch-an-doruses, 

Then sang a chorus, 

Just listen, I'll sing it to you: 

I belong to Glasgow, 

Dear old Glasgow town; 

But what's the matter wi' Glasgow, 

For it's goin' roun' and roun'! 

I'm only a common old working chap, 

As anyone here can see, 

But when I get a couple o' drinks on a Saturday, 

Glasgow belongs to me! 

There's nothing in keeping your money, 

And saving a shilling or two; 

If you've nothing to spend, then you've nothing to lend, 

Why that's all the better for you! 

There no harm in taking a drammie, 

It ends all your trouble and strife; 

It gives ye the feeling that when you get home, 

You don't give a hang for the wife! 

     Meaning of unusual words: 

     deoch-an-dorus=drink at the door, farewell drink 

     fu'=drunk

The Bluebell of Scotland

The rose, summer's emblem, 

'tis England's chosen tree 

And France decks her shield 

with the stately Fleur-de-lis 

But brighter, fairer far than these 

There blooms a flower for me, 

Tis the Bluebell, the Bluebell 

On Scotland's grassy lea 

Where from the dark, up springs the lark 

The rising sun to see! 

Where from the dark, up springs the lark 

The rising sun to see! 

My land! native land! 

Where afar my steps have been, 

Blue skies charm the eyes, 

And the earth is ever green. 

Yet dwelt my heart 'mid Scotland's glens, 

Where aye in thought was seen, 

The Bluebell, the Bluebell, 

Amid the bracken green, 

And brighter far than sun or star, 

The eyes of bonnie Jean! 

And brighter far than sun or star, 

The eyes of bonnie Jean! 

The Thistle, Scotland's badge 

Up from Freedom's soil it grew, 

Her foes aye found it hedg'd round 

With rosemary and rue. 

And, emblem that her daughters were modest, leal, and true, 

From off the rocks, to deck their locks, 

They pluck'd the Bell of Blue! 

The Heathbell, the Harehell, 

Old Scotland's Bell of Blue! 

The Heathbell, the Harebell, 

Old Scotland's Bell of Blue!


The Wild Mountain Thyme

O the summer time has come 

And the trees are sweetly blooming 

And wild mountain thyme 

Grows around the purple heather. 

Will you go, lassie, go? 

And we'll all go together, 

To pull wild mountain thyme, 

All around the purple heather. 

Will you go, lassie, go? 

I will build my love a tower, 

By yon clear crystal fountain, 

And on it I will pile, 

All the flowers of the mountain. 

I will range through the wilds 

And the deep land so dreary 

And return with the spoils 

To the bower o' my dearie. 

If my true love she'll not come, 

Then I'll surely find another, 

To pull wild mountain thyme, 

All around the purple heather. 

Men of Harlech

Men of Harlech, march to glory, 

Victory is hov'ring o'er ye,  

Bright eyed freedom stands before ye, 

Hear ye not her call?  

At your sloth she seems to wonder, 

Rend the sluggish bonds asunder,  

Let the war cry's deaf'ning thunder, 

Ev'ry foe appal.  

Echoes loudly waking, 

Hill and valley shaking;  

'Till the sound spreads wide around, 

The Saxon's courage breaking;  

Your foes on ev'ry side assailing, 

Forward press with heart unfailing,  

Till invaders learn with quailing, 

Cambria ne'er can yield.  

Thou who noble Cambria wrongest, 

Know that freedom's cause is strongest  

Freedom's courage lasts the longest, 

Ending but with death!  

Freedom countless hosts can scatter, 

Freedom stoutest mail can shatter,  

Freedom thickest walls can batter, 

Fate is in her breath.  

See they now are flying! 

Dead are heaped with dying!  

Over might has triumphed right, 

Our land to foes denying;  

Upon their soil we never sought them, 

Love of conquest hither brought them,  

But this lesson we have taught them, Cambria ne'er can yield.

Version 2

March ye men of Harlech bold,

Unfurl your banners in the field,  

Be brave as were your sires of old, 

And like them never yield!  

What tho' evry hill and dale, 

Echoes now with war's alarms,  

Celtic hearts can never quail, 

When Cambria calls to arms.  


By each lofty mountain, 

By each crystal fountain,  

By your homes where those you love 

Await your glad returning,  

Let each thought and action prove, 

True glory can the Cymru move,  

And as each blade gleams in the light, 

Pray "God defend the right!"  

Clans from Mona wending, 

Now with Arvon blending,  

Haste with rapid strides along 

The path that leads to glory,  

From Snowdon's hills with harp and song, 

And Nantlle's vale proceeds a throng,  

Whose ranks with yours shall proudly vie, 

"And nobly win or die!"  

March ye men of Harlech go, 

Lov'd fatherland your duty claims,  

Onward comes the Saxon foe,

 His footsteps mark'd in flames;  

But his march breeds no dismay, 

Boasting taunts we meet with scorn,  

Craven like their hosts shall flee 

Like mists before the morn.  

On the foemen dashing,

Swords and bucklers clashing;  

Smite with will their savage band 

Nor think of e'er retreating:  

But with a firm unflinching hand, 

In blood quench ev'ry burning brand,  

And for each roof tree cast away 

A Saxon life shall pay.  

Thus each bosom nerving, 

From no danger swerving,  

Soon shall the invader feel 

The doom of fate rewarding;  

They firmly grasp the flashing steel, 

And as ye strike for Cymru's weal,  

Be this your cry, till life's last breath – 

"Our Liberty or Death!"  

The Ash Grove

The ash grove, how graceful, 

how plainly tis speaking, 

The harp through it playing 

has language for me; 

Whenever the light through 

its branches is breaking,

A host of kind faces is gazing on me.

The friends of my childhood 

again are before me,

Each step wakes a mem'ry, 

as freely I roam;

With soft whispers laden

its leaves rustle o'er me;

The ash grove, the ash grove 

alone is my home.

My lips smile no more, 

my heart loses its lightness,

No dream of the future 

my spirit can cheer;

I only can brood on 

the past and its brightness,

The dead I have mourned 

are again living here.

From ev'ry dark nook 

they press forward to meet me;

I lift up my eyes to the broad leafy dome,

And others are there, 

looking downward to greet me; 

The ash grove, the ash grove 

alone is my home.


Version 2

The ash grove how graceful, 

how plainly is speaking,

The wind through it playing 

has language for me.

When over its branches 

the sunlight is breaking,

A host of kind faces is gazing on me.

The friends of my childhood 

again are before me,

Fond memories waken 

as freely I roam.

With soft whispers laden, 

the leaves rustle o'er me.

The ash grove, the ash grove 

that sheltered my home.

My laughter is over, 

my step loses lightness,

Old country-side measures 

steal soft on mine ear;

I only remember 

the past and its brightness,

The dear ones I mourn for 

again gather here.

From out of the shadows 

their loving looks greet me.

And, wistfully searching 

the leafy green dome,

I find other faces fond bending to greet me:

The ash grove, the ash grove 

alone is my home.

Version 3

Down yonder green valley 

where streamlets meander 

When twilight is fading

I pensively roam

Or at the bright noontide

 in solitude wander

Amid the dark shades of 

the lonely Ash grove

Twas there while the blackbird 

was cheerfully singing

I first met that dear one, the joy of my heart

Around us for gladness 

the bluebells were ringing

Ah then little knew I 

how soon we would part.

Still glows the bright sunshine

o’er valley and mountain 

Still warbles the blackbird 

its note from the tree.

Still trembles the moonbeam 

on streamlet and fountain 

But what are the beauties of nature to me?

With sorrow, deep sorrow, 

my bosom is laden

All day I go wandering 

in search of my love.

Ye echoes, oh tell me,

 where is that bright maiden?

She sleeps neath the green turf, 

down by the ash grove.


All Through the Night

Sleep, my child, and peace attend thee

All through the night

Guardian angels God will send thee

All through the night

Soft the drowsy hours are creeping

Hill and vale in slumber sleeping

I my loving vigil keeping

All through the night

While the moon her watch is keeping

All through the night

While the weary world is sleeping

All through the night

O'er thy spirit gently stealing

Visions of delight revealing

Breathes a pure and holy feeling

All through the night

Though I roam a minstrel lonely

All through the night

My true harp shall praise thee only

All through the night

Love's young dream, alas! is over

Yet my strains of love shall hover

Near the presence of my lover

All through the night

Hark! A solemn bell is ringing

Clear through the night

Thou, my love, art heav'nward winging

Home through the night

Earthly dust from off the shaken

Soul immortal shalt not waken

With thy last dim journey taken

Home through the night

Welsh National Anthem

Mae hen wlad fy nhadau yn annwyl i mi,

Gwlad beirdd a chantorion, enwogion o fri;

Ei gwrol ryfelwyr, gwladgarwyr tra mad,

Tros ryddid collasant eu gwaed.

Gwlad, gwlad, pleidiol wyf i'm gwlad,

Tra mor yn fur i'r bur hoffbau,

O bydded i'r heniaith barhau.

Translated into English

The land of my fathers is dear unto me,

Old land where the minstrels are honoured and free:

Its warring defenders, so gallant and brave,

For freedom their life's blood they gave.

Wales, Wales, true am I to my Wales,

While seas secure this land so pure,

O may our old language endure.

We'll Keep a Welcome in the Hillside 

Far away a voice is calling,

Bells from memory do chime

Come home again, come home again,

They call through the oceans of time.

We’ll keep a welcome in the hillside.

We’ll keep a welcome in the Vales

This land you knew will still be singing

When you come home again to Wales.

This land of song will keep a welcome

And with a love that never fails,

Well kiss away each hour of hiraeth

When you come home again to Wales.


Cwm Rhondda 

Wele'n sefyll rhwng y myrtwydd

Wrthddrych teilwng o fy mryd;

Er o'r braidd 'rwy'n Ei adnabod

Ef uwchlaw gwrthrychau'r byd:

Henffych fore!

Caf ei weled fel y mae.

Rhosyn Saron yw Ei enw,

Gwyn a gwridog, hardd Ei bryd!

Ar ddeng mil y mae'n rhagori

O wrthddrychau penna'r byd ;

Ffrind pechadur!

Dyma'r llywydd ar y mor.

Beth sydd imi mwy a wnelwyf

Ag eilunod gwael y llawr?

Tystio 'r wyf nad yw eu cwmni

I'w gymharu a'm Iesu Mawr.

O! am aros

Yn Ei gariad ddyddiau f'oes

Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah,

Pilgrim through this barren land.

I am weak, but Thou art mighty;

Hold me with Thy powerful hand.

Bread of heaven, bread of heaven,

Feed me now and evermore.

Open now the crystal fountain,

Whence the healing stream doth flow;

Let the fire and cloudy pillar 

Lead me all my journey through.

Strong deliverer, strong deliverer,

Be Thou still my strength and shield.

When I tread the verge of Jordan,

Bid my anxious fears subside;

Death of death and hell's destruction,

Land me safe on Canaan's side.

Songs of praises, songs of praises,

I will ever give to Thee.

Tipperary

It’s a long way to Tipperary, 

It’s a long way to go

It’s a long way to Tipperary, 

To the sweetest girl I know

Goodbye Piccadilly, 

Farewell Leicester Square,

It’s a long long way to Tipperary, 

But my heart lies there

Micheal Finnegan

There was an old man 

Called Michael Finnegan
He grew whiskers on his chinnigin
The wind came up and blew them in again
Poor old Michael Finnegan - begin again

There was an old man 

Called Michael Finnegan
He got drunk through drinking ginnigin
Thus he wasted all his tinnigin
Poor old Michael Finnegan - begin again

He kicked up and awful din again
Because they said he must not sin again

He went fishing with a pin again
Caught a fish and dropped it in again

Climbed a tree and barked his shin again
Took off several yards of skin again 

He grew fat and then grew thin again
Then he died and had to begin again 


When Irish eyes are smiling

When Irish eyes are smiling

Sure it's like a morn in spring.

In the lilt of Irish laughter,

You can hear the angels sing. 

When Irish hearts are happy,

All the world seems bright and gay.

And when Irish eyes are smiling,

Sure, they steal your heart away.

There's a tear in your eye,

and I'm wondering why,

For it never should be there at all.

With such power in your smile,

Sure a stone you'd beguile,

So there's never a teardrop should fall. 

When your sweet lilting laughter's like some fairy song,

And your eyes twinkle bright as can be, 

You should. laugh all the while and all other times smile,

And now smile a smile for me.

Chorus:

When Irish eyes are smiling 

Sure it's like a morn in spring.

In the lilt of Irish laughter,

You can hear the angels sing.

When Irish hearts are happy,

All the world seems bright and gay.

And when Irish eyes are smiling,

Sure, they steal your heart away.

Danny Boy

Oh Danny Boy, 

the pipes, the pipes are calling, 

From glen to glen 

and down the mountain side.

The summer's gone 

and all the leaves are falling,

Tis you, tis you must go and I must bide.

But come ye back, 

when summer's in the meadow,

And all the valley's 

hushed and white with snow

And I'll be here in sunshine or in shadow,

Oh, Danny Boy, Oh, Danny Boy, 

I love you so!

But when ye come, 

and all the flowers are dying ,

If I be dead, as dead I well may be.

Then come and find 

the place where I am lying,

And kneel and say an Ave there for me."

And I shall hear, 

though soft your tread above me,

And all my grave 

will warmer, sweeter be.

And you shall bend, 

and tell me that you love me,

And I shall rest in peace 

until you come to me.


MacNamara’s Band

My name is MacNamara,

I'm the leader of a band,

And though we're small in number, 

We're the best in all the land.

Of course I'm the conductor

And I've often had to play

With all the fine musicians

That you read about today.

Oh! The drums go bang

And the crystals clang,

And the homs they blaze away; 

Macarthy puffs the ould bassoon, 

Doyle (And 1) the pipes does play. 

Hennessey tuteily tootles the flute,

The music is something grand,

And a credit to ould Ireland's boys

Is MacNamara's Band.

Whenever an election's on

We play on either side,

And the way we play the fine ould airs 

Fills every heart with pride.

If dear Tom Moore was living now 

He'd make them understand

That none can do him justice

Like ould MacNamara's Band.

We play for fairs or weddings

And for every County Ball,

And at any great man's funeral

We play "The Dead March in Saul." 

When General Grant to Ireland came 

He shook me by the hand,

And said he never heard the like

Of ould MacNamara's Band.

Just now we are practising

For a very grand affair,

It's an annual celebration,

All the gentry will be there.

The girls and boys will all turn out 

With flags and colours grand,

And in front of the procession

Will be MacNamara's Band.

I'll take you home again, Kathleen 

I'll take you home again, Kathleen 

Across the ocean wild and wide

To where your heart has ever been 

Since you were first my bonnie bride. 

The roses all have left your cheek.

I've watched them fade away and die

Your voice is sad whene'er you speak

And tears bedim your loving eyes.

Oh! I will take you back, Kathleen

To where your heart will feel no pain 

And when the fields are fresh and green 

I will take you to your home again!

I know you love me, Kathleen, dear 

Your heart was ever fond and true.

I always feel when you are near

That life holds nothing, dear, but you. 

The smiles that once you gave to me

I scarcely ever see them now

Though many, many times I see

A darkening shadow on your brow.

To that dear home beyond the sea

My Kathleen shall again return.

And when thy old friends welcome thee 

Thy loving heart will cease to yearn. 

Where laughs the little silver stream 

Beside your mother's humble cot

And brightest rays of sunshine gleam

There all your grief will be forgot

The Mountains of Mourne

Oh Mary this London's a wonderful sight

With people here working by day and by night

They don't sow potatoes, nor barley, nor wheat

But there's gangs of them 

Digging for gold in the street

At least when I asked them 

That's what I was told

So I just took a hand at this digging for gold

But for all that I found there I might as well be

Where the Mountains of Mourne 

Sweep down to the sea.


I believe that when writing 

A wish you expressed

As to how the fine ladies 

In London were dressed

Well if you'll believe me, when asked to a ball

They don't wear no top to their dresses at all

Oh I've seen them meself 

And you could not in truth

Say that if they were bound for a ball or a bath

Don't be starting them fashions, 

Now Mary MeCree

Where the Mountains of Mourne 

Sweep down to the sea.

There's beautiful girls here, oh never you mind

With beautiful shapes nature never designed

And lovely complexions all roses and cream

But let me remark with regard to the same

That if that those roses you venture to sip

The colours might all come away on your lip

So I'll wait for the wild rose 

That's waiting for me

In the place where the dark Mourne 

Sweeps down to the sea.

In Dublin's Fair City

In Dublin's fair city

Where the girls are so pretty

I first set my eyes on sweet Molly Malone

As she wheeled her wheelbarrow

Through streets broad and narrow

Crying "Cockles and mussels,alive, alive-o"

She was a fishmonger

And sure 'twas no wonder

For so were her father and mother before

They each wheeled their barrow

Through streets broad and narrow

Crying "Cockles and mussels, alive, alive-o"

She died of a fever

And no-one could save her

And that was the end of sweet Molly Malone

But her ghost wheels her barrow

Through streets broad and narrow

Crying "Cockles and mussels, alive, alive-o"

SONGS FROM 

OTHER COUNTRIES
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I’d like to teach the world to sing

I Still Call Australia Home 
I've been to cities that never close down 

from New York, to Rio and old London town, 

but no matter how far or how wide I roam 

I still call Australia home. 

All the sons and daughters spinning 'round the world, 

Away from their family and friends, 

But as the world gets older and colder, 

It's good to know where your journey ends. 

I'm always trav'lin, I love being free, 

And so I keep leaving the sun and the sea, 

But still my heart lies waiting over the foam 

I still call Australia home. 

But someday we'll all be together once more 

When all of the ships come back to the shore, 

I realise something I've always known 

I still call Australia home. 

Advance Australia Fair 

Australian’s all let us rejoice,

For we are young and free;

We’ve golden soil and wealth for toil;

Our home is girt by sea;

Our land abounds in nature’s gifts

Of beauty rich and rare;

In history’s page, let every stage

Advance Australia Fair.

In joyful strains then let us sing,

Advance Australia Fair.

Beneath our radiant Southern Cross

We’ll toil with hearts and hands;

To make this Commonwealth of ours

Renowned of all the lands;

For those who’ve come across the seas

We’ve bound-less to share;

With courage let us all combine

To Advance Australia Fair.

In joyful strains then let us sing,

Advance Australia Fair.


All Things Bright and Beautiful 

(Australian Version) 

Chorus as UK version

Each wattle tree that blossoms, 

Each bird that skywards swings, 

he made its perfumed beauty, 

He made its jewel-bright wings. 

The wind-swayed coastal brushes, 

The paddocks where we play, 

The sunset on the plainlands, 

That flames for ending day. 

The blue haze of the mountains, 

the surf on river bars, 

The white mist in the gullies, 

The first faint, prickling stars. 

Waltzing Matilda

Once a jolly swagman 

camped beside a billabong
Under the shade of a coolibah tree
And he sang as he sat 

and waited while his billy boiled
Who'll come a-waltzing Matilda with me? 

Down came a jumpbuck 

to drink at the billabong
Up jumped the swagman and grabbed him with glee
And he sang as he stowed 

that jumback in his tuckerbag
Who'll come a-waltzing Matilda with me?

Up came the squatter, 

mounted on his thoroughbred
Down came the troopers - one, two, three
"Where's that jolly jumpbuck 

you've got in your tuckerbag?
You'll come a-waltzing Matilda with me

Up jumped the swagman 

and sprang into the billabong
"You'll never take me alive!", said he
And his ghost may be heard 

as you pass beside that billabong
Who'll come a-waltzing Matilda with me? 

God Defend New Zealand

God of nations! at Thy feet 

In the bonds of love we meet, 

Hear our voices, we entreat, 

God defend our Free Land. 

Guard Pacific's triple star, 

From the shafts of strife and war, 

Make her praises heard afar, 

God defend New Zealand 

Men of ev'ry creed and race 

Gather here before Thy face, 

Asking Thee to bless this place, 

God defend our Free Land. 

From dissension, envy, hate, 

And corruption guard our State, 

Make our country good and great, 

God defend New Zealand. 

Peace, not war, shall be our boast, 

But, should foes assail our coast, 

Make us then a mighty host, 

God defend our Free Land. 

Lord of battles in thy might, 

Put our enemies to flight, 

Let our cause be just and right, 

God defend New Zealand. 

Let our love for Thee increase, 

May Thy blessings never cease, 

Give us plenty, give us peace, 

God defend our Free Land. 

From dishonour and from shame 

Guard our country's spotless name 

Crown her with immortal fame, 

God defend New Zealand. 

May our mountains ever be 

Freedom's ramparts on the sea, 

Make us faithful unto Thee, 

God defend our Free Land. 

Guide her in the nations' van, 

Preaching love and truth to man, 

Working out Thy Glorious plan, 

God defend New Zealand.


O Canada!

O Canada! 

Our home and native land! 

True patriot love in all thy sons command. 

With glowing hearts we see thee rise, 

The True North strong and free! 

From far and wide, 

O Canada, we stand on guard for thee. 

God keep our land glorious and free! 

O Canada, we stand on guard for thee. 

O Canada, we stand on guard for thee.

They All Call It Canada

Side by side and step by step our fathers were marching along. 

They were building a road to the future, 

With a spade a smile and a song. 

Out of the wilderness and out of the sand, 

Grew the land that we live in today. 

Tho' the job to be done has barely begun, 

Here is one thing I'm proud to say: 

My country is my cathedral, 

The northern sky its dome; 

They all call it Canada, but I call it home. 

The mountains, the lakes, the valleys, 

Are friends I have known; 

They all call it Canada, but I call it home. 

From the Atlantic to the Pacific, 

From the pole to the USA, 

We're one united brotherhood 

And united we will stay. 

The people beyond our borders

And far across the foam; 

They all call it Canada, but I call it home.

Home on the Range 

Oh give me a home where the buffalo roam 
Where the deer and the antelope play 
Where seldom is heard a discouraging word 
And the skies are not cloudy all day 

Home, home on the range, 
where the deer and the antelope play 
Where seldom is heard 

a discouraging word 
And the skies are not cloudy all day 

Where the air is so pure, 

and the zephyrs so free 
The breezes so balmy and light 
That I would not exchange 

my home on the range 
For all of the cities so bright 

Oh, Susanna

I came from Alabama 
With a banjo on my knee,
I'm goin to Louisiana, 
My true love for to see.
It rained all night the day I left,
The weather it was dry,
The sun so hot I froze to death,
Susanna, don't you cry.

Oh, Susanna, oh don't you cry for me,
I've come from Alabama 

with my banjo on my knee.

I had a dream the other night
When everything was still;
I thought I saw Susanna
A-coming down the hill.
The buckwheat cake was in her mouth,
A tear was in her eye;
Says I, "I'm comin from the South,
Susanna, don't you cry." 


Yankee Doodle 

Yankee Doodle came to town, 

Riding on a pony;
Stuck a feather in his cap 

and called it macaroni. 

Yankee Doodle keep it up, 

Yankee Doodle dandy, 
Mind the music and the step 

And with the girls be handy. 

Father and I went down to camp 

along with Captain Gooding, 
And there we saw the men and boys, 

as thick as hasty pudding. 

There was Colonel Washington, 

upon a strapping stallion, 
A-giving orders to his men, 

I guess there was a million.
And there I saw a cannon barrel 

as big as mother's basin, 
And every time they touched it, 

off they scampered like the nation.

The Star Spangled Banner

Oh, say can you see by the dawn's early light

What so proudly we hailed at the twilight's last gleaming? 

Whose broad stripes and bright stars thru the perilous fight, 

O'er the ramparts we watched were so gallantly streaming? 

And the rocket's red glare, the bombs bursting in air,

Gave proof through the night that our flag was still there.

Oh, say does that star-spangled banner yet wave

O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave?

On the shore, dimly seen through the mists of the deep, Where the foe's haughty host in dread silence reposes, 

What is that which the breeze, o'er the towering steep,

As it fitfully blows, half conceals, half discloses?

Now it catches the gleam of the morning's first beam,

In full glory reflected now shines in the stream:

'Tis the star-spangled banner! Oh long may it wave

O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave!

And where is that band who so vauntingly swore

That the havoc of war and the battle's confusion,

A home and a country should leave us no more!

Their blood has washed out their foul footsteps' pollution.

No refuge could save the hireling and slave

From the terror of flight, or the gloom of the grave:

And the star-spangled banner in triumph doth wave

O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave!


Oh! thus be it ever, when freemen shall stand

Between their loved home and the war's desolation!

Blest with victory and peace, may the heav'n rescued land

Praise the Power that hath made and preserved us a nation.

Then conquer we must, when our cause it is just,

And this be our motto: "in God is our trust."

And the star-spangled banner in triumph shall wave

O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave!

My country tis of thee,

My country tis of thee,

Sweet land of liberty,

Of thee I sing.

Land where my fathers died!

Land of the Pilgrim's pride!

From every mountain side,

Let freedom ring!

My native country, thee,

Land of the noble free,

Thy name I love.

I love thy rocks and rills,

Thy woods and templed hills;

My heart with rapture fills

Like that above.

Let music swell the breeze,

And ring from all the trees

Sweet freedom's song.

Let mortal tongues awake;

Let all that breathe partake;

Let rocks their silence break,

The sound prolong.

Our father's God to Thee,

Author of liberty,

To Thee we sing

Long may our land be bright

With freedom's holy light;

Protect us by Thy might

Great God, our King!

Stars and Stripes

Let martial note in triumph float

And liberty extend its mighty hand

A flag appears 'mid thunderous cheers,

The banner of the Western land.

The emblem of the brave and true 

Its folds protect no tyrant crew;

The red and white and starry blue

Is freedom's shield and hope.

Other nations may deem their flags the best

And cheer them with fervid elation

But the flag of the North and South and West

Is the flag of flags, 

The flag of Freedom's nation.

Hurrah for the flag of the free!

May it wave as our standard forever,

The gem of the land and the sea,

The banner of the right.

Let despots remember the day

When our fathers with mighty endeavor

Proclaimed as they marched to the fray

That by their might and by their right

It waves forever.

Let eagle shriek from lofty peak

The never-ending watchword of our land;

Let summer breeze waft through the trees

The echo of the chorus grand.

Sing out for liberty and light,

Sing out for freedom and the right.

Sing out for Union and its might,

O patriotic sons.

Other nations may deem their flags the best

And cheer them with fervid elation,

But the flag of the North and South and West

Is the flag of flags, 

The flag of Freedom's nation.

Hurrah for the flag of the free.

May it wave as our standard forever

The gem of the land and the sea,

The banner of the right.

Let despots remember the day

When our fathers with mighty endeavour

Proclaimed as they marched to the fray,

That by their might and by their right

It waves forever.


America the Beautiful

0 beautiful for spacious skies,

For amber waves of grain,

For purple mountain majesties

Above the fruited plain!

America! America!

God shed His grace on thee,

And crown thy good with brotherhood 

From sea to shining sea!

0 beautiful for pilgrim feet

Whose stern impassioned stress

A thorough fare for freedom beat 

Across the wilderness.

America! America!

God mend thine ev'ry flaw,

Confirm thy soul in self-control,

Thy liberty in law.

0 beautiful for heroes prov'd

In liberating strife,

Who more than self their country loved, 

And mercy more than life.

America! America!

May God thy gold refine

Till all success be nobleness,

And ev'ry gain divine.

0 beautiful for patriot dream 

That sees beyond the years 

Thine alabaster cities gleam

Undimmed by human tears.

America! America!

God shed his grace on thee,

And crown thy good with brotherhood 

From sea to shining sea.

A la Claire Fontaine

A la claire fontaine

M’en allant promener

J’ai trouvé l’eau si belle

Que je m’y suis baigné

Lui y’a longtemps que je t’aime

Jamais je ne t’oublierai.

Sous les faeuilles d’un chêne

Je me suis fait sécher

Sur la plus haute branche

Le rossignol chantait

Chante, rossignol, chante

Toi qui as le coeur gai

Tu as le coeur à rire

Moi, je l’ai à pleurer.

J’ai perdu ma maîtresse

Sans l’avoir mérité

Pour un bouquet de roses

Que je lui refusai.

Je voudrais que la rose

Fût encoure au rosier

Er moi at ma maîtresse

Dans les mêmes amitiés.


Ma Normandie

Quand tout renaît à l’espérance

Et que l’hiver fuit loin de nous

Sous le beau ciel de notre France

Quand le soleil revient plus doux

Quand la nature est reverdie

Quand l’hirondelle est de retour

J’aime à revoir ma Normandie

C’est le pays qui m’a donné le jour.

J’au vu les champs del’Helvétie

Et ses chelets et ses glaciers

J’ai vu le ciel de l’Italie

Et Venise et ses gondaliers.

En saluant chaque patrie

Je me disaid – Aucun séjour

N’est plus beau que ma Normandie

C’est le pays qui m’a donné le jour. 

Il est un âge, dans la vie,

Où chaque rêve doit finir

Un âge où l’âme recueillie

A besoin de se souvenir

Lorsque ma muse refroidie

Aura fini ses chants d’amour

J’irai revoir ma Normandie

C’est le pays qui m’a donné le jour.

Là-haut sur la Montage

Là-haut sur la montage

Était un vieux chalet

Là-haut sur la montage

Était un vieux chalet

La neige et les rochers

Se sont unis pour l’arracher

Là-haut sur la montage

Était un vieux chalet

Là-haut sur la montage

Quand Jean vint au chalet

Là-haut sur la montage

Quand Jean vint au chalet

Pleura de tout son coeur

Sur les débris de son bonheur

Là-haut sur la montage

Quand Jean vint au chalet

Là-haut sur la montage

Est un nouveau chalet

Là-haut sur la montage

Est un nouveau chalet

Car Jean, d’un coeur vaillant,

L’a reconstruit plus beau qu’avant

Là-haut sur la montage

Est un nouveau chalet.


La Marseillaise

Allons enfants de la Patrie

Le jour de gloire est arrivé.

Contre nous de la tyrannie

L’étendard sanglant est levé

L’étendard sanglant est levé

Entendez-vous dans les campagnes

Mugir ces féroces soldats?

Ils viennent jusque dans nos bras

Égorger vos fils, vos compagnes.

Aux armes, citoyens!

Formez vos bataillons!

Marchons, marchons

Qu’un sang impur abreuve nos sillons.

Amour sacré de la Patrie

Conduis, soutiens nos bras vengeurs

Liberté, liberté chérie

Combats avec tes défenseurs

Combats avec tes défenseurs

Sous no drapeaux, que la victoire

Accoure à tes mâles accents

Que tes ennemis expirants

Voient ton triomphe et notre gloire.

Aux armes, citoyens!

Formez vos bataillons!

Marchons, marchons

Qu’un sang impur abreuve nos sillons.
VESPERS AND CLOSING SONGS
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All night, all day, angels watching over me, my Lord

Angels

All night, all day

Angels watching over me, my Lord

All night, all day

Angels watching over me.

As I lay me down to sleep

Angels watching over me, my Lord

Pray the Lord my soul to keep

Angels watching over me.

If I die before I wake

Angels watching over me, my Lord

Pray the Lord my soul to take

Angels watching over me.

If I live for ever and a day

Angels watching over me, my Lord

Pray the Lord guard me alway

Angels watching over me.

Day is dying in the west

Angels watching over me, my Lord

Sleep, my child, and take your rest.

Angels watching over me.

Kumbaya (means ‘come by here’)

Kumbaya, my Lord, kumbaya

Kumbaya, my Lord, kumbaya

Kumbaya, my Lord, kumbaya

Oh, Lord, kumbaya.

Someone’s crying, Lord, kumbaya

Someone’s praying

Someone’s singing

Kumbaya

So with Love

So with love, we send you on your way

For us all, it’s been a lovely day.

And remember, if you’re happy

Then the world will seem to smile with you.


Breton Fisherman’s Prayer

Protect me, O Lord, for my boat is so small

Protect me, O Lord, for my boat is so small

My boat is so small, and your sea is so wide

Protect me, O Lord

Foxlease Vesper

Lord our God to thee we raise

Hearts and voices full of praise

Guide us waking, guard us sleeping

Through this night and all our days.

Abide with Us, O Lord

Abide with us, O Lord

For it is now the evening

The day is past and over.

Canadian Vesper (tune: tannenbaum)

At the close of every day

As the campfire dies away

Silently each Guide must ask

Have I done my daily task?

Have I kept my honour bright,

Can I guiltless sleep tonight?

Have I done and have I dared

Everything to be prepared?

Light a Little Candle

Light a little candle in my heart,

To shine right through the night.

Light a little candle in my heart,

To shine right through the night.

Light a little candle, Lord Jesus,

Light a little candle, Lord Jesus,

Light a little candle in my heart

To shine right through the night.

Put a little friendship in my heart,

To last all through my life,

Just a little friendship, Lord Jesus,

Give a little sunshine to my smile,

To spread right through the world,

Just a little sunshine, Lord Jesus,

I Want To Linger

MM MM I want to linger

MM MM A little longer

MM MM A little longer here with you

MM MM It’s such a perfect night

MM MM It doesn’t seem quite right

MM MM That this should be my last night here with you

MM MM Come September

MM MM I will remember

MM MM Those camping days I spent with you

MM MM And as the years go by

MM MM I’ll think of you and sigh

MM MM It’s just goodnight and not goodbye

Say when

Say when shall we ever meet again

Say when shall we ever meet again

Say when shall we ever meet again

Say when, my friend, say when

Say where and I'll meet you right there

Say where and I'll meet you right there

Say where and I'll meet you right there

Say where, my friend, say where

Say why should we ever say goodbye (x3)

Say why, my friend, say why

Say when shall we ever meet again

Say where and I'll meet you right there

Say why should we ever say goodbye

Say when, say where, say why.

Night is Falling

Night is falling, stars are bright

Have I said my last goodnight

Lord above, look down on me,

And help me through the night.

Thank you for a lovely day

Thank you for showing me the way

Thank you for all you have given me

Goodnight, O Lord, goodnight.


Glory to You my God this Night (Tallis Cannon)

Glory to you, my God, this night

For all the blessings of the light.

Keep O keep me Kings of Kings

Beneath your own almighty wings 

Forgive me, Lord, through your dear Son,

The wrong that I this day have done;

That peace with God and man may be

Before I sleep restored to me.

O may my soul in you repose

And restful sleep my eyelids close.

Sleep that shall me more vigorous make

To serve my God when I awake.

The Embers of a Campfire

The embers of a campfire are now slowly dying

The birds and the woodfolk have gone to their nest

The stars they are shining

Their light gleaming o’er us

O God of nature grant us a peaceful night

Fare Thee Well

Fare thee well, 

Luck go with thee

When I’m far remember me.

Brownie Thank You

Thank you for summers and seagulls and sun

Thank you for flowers and fishing and fun

Thank you for paddling and picnics and play

Thank you dear Jesus for this happy day

Let there be Peace on Earth

Let there be peace on earth

And let it begin with me.

Let there be peace on earth

And let it begin with me.

Let it begin with me, O Lord,

Let it begin with me

Let there be peace on earth

And let it begin with me.

Swing Low Sweet Chariot

Swing low sweet chariot
Coming for to carry me home
Swing low sweet chariot
Coming for to carry me home

I looked over Jordan and what did I see
Coming for to carry me home
A band of angels coming after me
Coming for to carry me home

If you get there before I do
Coming for to carry me home
Tell all my friends I'm coming too
Coming for to carry me home

The brightest day that ever I saw
Coming for to carry me home
When Jesus washed my sins away
Coming for to carry me home

I'm sometimes up and sometimes down
Coming for to carry me home
But still my soul feels heavenly bound
Coming for to carry me home

Each Campfire Lights Anew

Each campfire lights anew, 

the flame of friendship true

The joy we've had in knowing you, 

will last our whole life through

And as the embers die away, 

we wish that we might always stay

But since we cannot have our way, 

we'll come again some other day


Go Well and Safely

Go well and safely

Go well and safely

Go well and safely

The Lord be ever with you.

Stay well and safely

Stay well and safely

Stay well and safely

The Lord be ever with you.

Sleep well and soundly

Sleep well and soundly

Sleep well and soundly

The Lord be ever with you.

Green Trees Around You

Green trees around you, blue skies above

Friends all about you

In a world filled with love

Taps sounding softly, hearts beating true

As Girl Scouts sing Good Night to you

(Then you sing Taps)

Auld Lang Syne

Should auld acquaintance be forgot, 

And never brought to mind? 

Should auld acquaintance be forgot, 

And auld lang syne? 

For auld lang syne, my jo, 

For auld lang syne, 

We'll tak a cup o' kindness yet 

For auld lang syne. 

And surely you'll be your pint-stowp, 

And surely I'll be mine, 

And we'll tak a cup o' kindness yet 

For auld lang syne! 

We twa hae ran about the braes, 

And pu'd the gowans fine, 

But we've wander'd monie a weary fit 

Sin' auld lang syne. 

We twa hae paidl'd in the burn 

Frae morning sun til dine, 

But seas between us braid hae roar'd 

Sin' auld lang syne. 

And there's a hand, my trusty fiere, 

And gie's a hand o' thine, 

And we'll tak a right guid-willie waught 

For auld lang syne! 

Meaning of unusual words: 

     Auld lang syne = Former days and friends 

     jo = dear 

     stowp = tankard 

     gowans = daisies 

     braid = broad 

     Guid-willie waught = friendly draught 


Days Long Ago

Should old acquaintances be forgotten 

And never be remembered? 

Should old acquaintances be forgotten 

And days long ago. 

For days long ago, my dear, 

For days long ago 

We'll drink a cup of kindness yet 

For days long ago! 

And surely you'll have your pint tankard 

And surely I'll have mine. 

And we'll drink a cup of kindness yet 

For days long ago. 

We two have run about the hills 

And pulled the daisies fine 

But we've wandered many a weary mile 

Since the days long ago. 

We two have paddled in the stream 

From morning sun till dinner-time 

But the broad seas have roared between us 

Since the days long ago. 

And here's my hand, my trusty friend, 

And give me your hand too, 

And we will take an excellent good-will drink 

For the days of long ago.

Taps

Day is done, gone the sun

From the sea, from the hills, from the sky

All is well, safely rest

God is nigh


Daytime

Thanks and praise for our days

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

As we go, this we know

God is nigh.

More verses

Fading light dims our sight

And a star gems the sky shining bright

From afar, drawing nigh,

Falls the night.

Sun has set, shadows come. 

Time has fled, 

Scouts must go to their beds.

Always true to the promise 

That they made.

While the light fades from sight 

And the stars gleaming rays softly send 

To Thy hands we our souls

Lord, commend. 

Go to sleep, peaceful sleep, 

May the soldier or sailor God keep.

On the land or the deep, 

Safe in sleep. 

Love, good night, must thou go,

When the day and the night need thee so?

All is well. Speedeth all 

To their rest. 

Fades the light; and afar

Goeth day, and the stars shineth bright, 

Fare thee well; day has gone, 

Night is on.

Then good night, peaceful night,

Till the light of the dawn shineth bright;

God is near, do not fear. 

Friend, good night. 


French

C'est la nuit.  Tout se tait 

Sur les plaines, les collines, et les bois; 

C'est la paix, tout est bien 

Et Dieu vient. 

Italian

Ē la sera, tutt’è pace 

La nei boschi, sui monti, nel piano 

Tutt' è  pace, tutt'è bene

E Dio viene 

German

Durch die nacht, tonet sacht 

Unser lied, friede zieht durch das land. 

Alles ruht, Gottes Hand 

Schutzt uns gut

Spanish

Descansad, todo es paz 

Cae la noche, en la tierra, y el mar 

Descansad, que el Senor 

Cerca esta

GRACES
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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

Wayfarer’s Grace

For all the glory of the way

For thy protection night and day

For roof tree, fire, and bed and board

For friends and home we thank thee, Lord.

For Health and Strength

For health and strength and daily food

We praise thy name, O Lord.

For fellowship and all things good

We bless thy name, O Lord.

In this our camp and all our days

Thy presence be adored

We praise thy name, we praise thy name

We praise thy name, O Lord.

Johnny Appleseed

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.

And every seed that’s sown

Shall grow into a tree

And very soon there’ll be apples there

For everyone in the world to share

The Lord is good to me.


God has Created a New Day

God has created a new day

Silver and green and gold

Live that the sunset may find us

Worthy his gifts to hold.

Mealtime is here
(Morning, noontime, evening) is here

The board is spread.

Thanks be to God

Who gives us bread.

This Happy Meal

This happy meal will happier be

If we, O Lord, remember thee.

God our Father (Frere Jacques)

God our father, God our father

Once again, once again

We would ask your blessing, 

We would ask you blessing

A-amen, A-amen.

Today is a New Day

Today is a new day, so let us rejoice

And thank the Lord who made it

With heart, and soul and voice.

Today is a new day, so let us show love

And tell the world that sunrise

Brings blessings from above.

World Hunger Grace

For food in a world where many walk in hunger

For faith in a world where many walk in fear

For friends in a world where many walk alone

We give you thumble thanks, Oh Lord.

Pour Ta Joie

Pour ta joie, pour tes dons,

Nous te louons.

Glad that I live am I

Glad that I live am I

and that the sky is blue

glad for the country lanes

And the fall of dew.

After the sun, the rain

After the rain, the sun

This is the way of life

Till the work be done.

All that we need to do

Be we low or high

Is to see that we grow

Nearer the sky.

The Sun and the Rain

The sun and the rain,

The soil and the seed

With the blessings of God

Give food for our need.

Thank you for the Hands

Thank you for the hands that sow the grain

Thank you for the hands that fish the sea

Thank you for giving the sun and the rain

Thank you, Lord, for feeding me.

Bless this House

Bless this house
(Make house with hands)

Bless this food

(hands of food)

Help us use them
Left hand palm up, right palm down on neighbour’s left

For thy good.

All raise hands.

The Sailor’s Grace

Oh God the giver take the thanks we give

For life and for the things by which we live

Think of those who carry it by sea

On all our sailors may thy blessing be.


For Food, Friends and Fellowship

For food, friends and fellowship

For food, friends and fellowship

For food, friends and fellowship

We give you humble thanks, O Lord.

Thank You for the World So Sweet

Thank you for the world so sweet - ho hum

Thank you for the food we eat - yum yum

Thank you for the birds that sing-a-ling-a-ling

Thank you God for everything.  Amen.

Sussex Grace

Bees of Paradise

Do the work of Jesus Christ

Do the work that no man can.

Be Present at our Table, Lord

Be present at our table, Lord

Be here and everywhere adored

Thy creatures bless and grant that we

May feast in Paradise with thee.

Back of a Loaf

Back of a loaf is the snowy flour

And the back of the flour is the mill

And the back of the mill is the wheat and the shower 

And the sun and the father’s will

For All the Sunshine

 For all the sunshine, for nourishing rain

Dear Lord for thy goodness we thank thee

For food, thy care,

Rich blessing we share;

The proof of thy love 

And we thank thee, we thank thee, o Lord

Jamaican Camp Grace

Lift up your hearts 

We thank thee Lord

For this our food

We thank thee Lord

For these our friends

We thank thee Lord

For this our camp

We thank thee Lord

For this our world

We thank thee Lord

Lord, We Thank You for This Food

Lord we thank you for this food 

And for your ever loving care

Bless we pray you all the farmers

Working for us everywhere

Michael Row The Boat Ashore

Thank you for the food we eat, Hallelujah 
Thank you for the friends we meet, Hallelujah 
Thank you for the birds that sing, Hallelujah 
Thank you Lord for everything, Hallelujah 

God is Great, God is Good (Michael Row the Boat)

God is great, God is good, Alleluia

Let us thank him for our food, Alleluia

By His hand we all are fed, Alleluia

Thank you Lord, for daily bread, Alleluia

Edelweiss

Bless this house, bless this bread 

Come oh Lord and sit with us 

May our hearts grow with peace 

Come with your love and surround us

Friendship and love 

May they bloom and grow 

Bloom and grow forever

Bless our friends, bless us all

Bless all Brownies (Guides) forever.


Jingle Bells

Bless this food, Bless this food, 

Bless this very meal. 

God you are so good to me, 

This is how I feel. 

Row Row Row your boat

Bless, bless, bless this food 

Bless all present here. 

And help us now to spread your love 

To people far and near.

Irish Eyes are Smiling

May the road rise up to meet you,

May the wind be at your back,

May good friends be there to greet you

And your table never lack. 

May your life be filled with laughter, 

And your heart be filled with song. 

May God shine His light upon you, 

As you live your whole life long.

My God (My Girl)

Before every meal- I show how I feel 

To my God, 

There's nothing you can bet, 

that'll make me forget 

To thank- My God

I gave my Guiding word of Honour 

To serve my God-and I'm gonna

So I'm tellin' it came from the start 

The praise comes from my heart

To my God!! 

What you say? 

My God! Who? (softer) 

My God! Yeah!

Ain't she sweet

Time to eat 

Girl Guide snack time is a treat! 

We thank God for his generosity 

Time to eat! 

Farmer in the dell

The seed goes in the ground, 

The seed goes in the ground,

The sun, the rain will make the grain,

The seed goes in the ground..

The grain goes to the mill, 

The grain goes to the mill, 

God's wind and power make the flour. 

The grain goes to the mill. 

The flour makes the bread, 

The flour makes the bread.

From seed to bread, God keeps us fed, 

That's how God's love is spread! 

Yankee Doodle

We thank you Lord for daily bread 

For rain and sunny weather. 

We thank you Lord for this our food, 

And that we are together. 

Thank you, thank you, thank you Lord, 

Thank you, thank you, thank you Father, 

Thank you Lord for this our food, 

And that we are together.

Zip a dee do dah,

Zip a dee do dah, Zip a dee ay

I am grateful for God's blessings today. 

I've plenty to eat, to drink and to share,

I sit at God's table and see love everywhere.

We Thank You Father 

(sung to "Lord of the Dance") 

We thank you Father for our evening meal 

For fun and friends and the happiness we feel 

For blessing and guidance and love we pray 

Be with us tomorrow and each new day 


Do Wah Diddy Grace 

Thank you Lord for the food that we receive, 

Singing doo wa diddy diddy dum diddy doo. 

Thanks to Thee for bread and butter and the meat

Singing doo wa ditty diddy dum diddy doo. 

Looks good (looks good) 

Tastes fine (taste fine) 

Looks good, tastes fine 

And we praise God for all time! 

Singing doo wa diddy diddy dum diddy do. 

Thank You Lord 

(sung to "Edelweiss") 

Thank you Lord, on this day 

For our many good blessings 

Thank you Lord, on this day 

For our many great friendships 

Glory to God, may you hear our prayer 

Guide us on forever 

Thank you Lord, on this day 

For our blessings and friendships 

Kookaburra Grace 

Guides, come and join in a grace with me 

Thanking God for all to see 

Praise Him, O Praise Him 

In humility. 

Do We Ever? 

Tune: Waltzing Matilda 

Do we ever stop and pray 

For the food we've had today, 

Counting all our blessings one by one. 

We are privileged to be here 

Living out our Promise dear 

Let us sing praises to our God. 

Praise be to God 

Praise be to God 

Extending friendships far and near 

They will live forever 

Though we're not together. 

Praise be to God for our blessings here.

SPECIAL OCCASIONS

Whene’er you make a promise consider well its importance
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And when made engrave it upon your heart

The “Boy Scout” Hymn

Now as I start upon my chosen way

In all I do, my thoughts, my work, my play

Grant, as I promise, courage new for me

To be the best, the best that I can be.

Help me to keep my honour shining bright

May I be loyal in the hardest fight.

Let me able for my task and then

To earn a place among my fellow men.

Open my eyes to see things as I should

That I may do my daily turn of good.

Let me be ready, waiting for each need

To keep me clean in thought and word and deed.

So as I journey on my chosen way

In all I do, my thoughts, my work, my play

Grant, as I promise, courage new for me

To be the best, the best that I can be.

Brownie Promise Song

Walking in the woods, swimming in the sea

Picking flowers in the hedge row

All around me I can see 

The beautiful world God has given to me

Looking in the shops, riding on the bus

Posting letters in the morning

All around me I can see 

The beautiful world God has given to me

Making cakes for tea, polishing the floor

Learning how to dig the garden

All around me I can see 

The beautiful world God has given to me


Enrollment Hymn

O Jesus I have promised

My loyalty to thee

My life to give in service

In love and purity

Thy strength shall guard my weakness

While walking by my side

O help me keep my promise

To be a faithful Guide.

O Jesus I have promised

My vows I here renew

To be a trusty comrade

In friendship sweet and true.

For wisdom in my choosing

I will in thee confide.

O help me keep my promise

To be a faithful Guide.

O Jesus I have promised

To cheerfully obey

My tasks to offer gladly

Through this and every day

Then grant I may be loyal

Whatever my betide

And help me keep my promise

To be a faithful Guide.

O Jesus I have promised

A faithful Guide to be

And though some days be dreary

Thy love will comfort me.

O help me to remember

That thou for me hast died

And through my days to follow

The footsteps of my Guide.

Promise Song

Whene’er you make a promise

Consider well its importance

And when made engrave it upon your heart.

Hymn of Guiding (The Church's One Foundation)

Oh Father we would bring Thee

Or guiding strong and true

A life of loving service 

And struggle well won through

A Guiding that our Founder 

Would surely love to see

Of utter self-surrender and spotless purity

Oh knit us all together as loyal friends of all

And make us every ready 

To help up those who fall

As Guides we must be trusted 

To others to do good

God bless and keep and strengthen

The Guiding sisterhood

So as we stand before Thee 

We give our promise true

That we will on our honour 

Love God and country too

We'll help all others daily in all we say and do

And live the laws of Guiding 

As Thou woulds't have us do

And so to Thee our Captain,

As loyal Guides we come

And ask that Thou will leads us 

'til guiding days are done

We face tomorrow's struggles

Strong in Thy strength alone

Look down and bless our Guiding, 

For we would be Thine own


Harvest Hymn (Morning has Broken)

Praise and thanksgiving

Father we offer

For all things living

You made them good.

Harvest of sown fields

Fruits of the orchard

Hay from the mown fields

Blossom and wood.

Lord bless the labour

We bring to serve you

That with our neighbour

We may be fed.

Sowing and tilling

We would work with you

Harvesting, milling

For daily bread.

Father, providing

Food for your children

Your wisdom guiding

Teaches us share

One with another

So that, rejoicing

With us, our brother

May know your care.

Then will your blessing

Reach every people

All men confessing

Your gracious hand.

Where your will’s reigning

No man will hunger

Your love sustaining

Fruitful the land.

Hey, Hey, Hey, It’s Thinking Day

Hey, hey, hey, it’s Thinking Day

Hey, hey, hey, it’s Thinking Day

Hey, hey, hey, it’s Thinking Day

All over the world, it’s Thinking Day

Add other verses ie 
Here in this hall




In Britain now




In Gipsy Hill




In Lambeth South

Thinking Day Hymn

There are Rangers, Guides and Brownies

In the world this Thinking Day

As one family together

Who will worship, praise and pray

Our founder we remember

With each other share a bond

Of love on Thinking Day

Come and raise your voice in praising (x3)

Give thanks on Thinking Day

We are faithful to our promise

We’re obedient to our laws

We are steadfast in our promise

To uphold this world-wide cause

From all corners of the universe

In friendship we are one

In love on Thinking Day

In a world that lives in darkness

At a time of greed and strife

May the high ideals of Guiding

Be to man a shining light.

Let us be prepared for service

Let us go upon our way

With joy on Thinking Day

May God give us all his blessing

Grant our leaders strength anew

Take our lives and daily use us

As our vows we here renew

We are Rangers, Guides and Brownies

Dedicated we are one

God bless our Thinking Day.


Rainbow Thinking Day Song

I'm going to light a candle 

For Rainbow Guides across the sea

And when I light my candle

They'll do just the same for me

Strange language, other colours,

But underneath we're just the same

Bound under one great banner 

Proud that Guiding is our game.

Thinking Day Song (Kumba Ya)

We are Brownie Guides, yes we are,

Guides and Rainbows too, yes we are,

All around the world, yes we are,

Oh, Lord, yes we are.

We're in America, Canada too,

We're in India, and Peru,

Mexico, Germany, Austria,

Oh, Lord, we're near and far.

You'll find us in the Netherlands and Japan,

In most places, known to man,

In parts of Africa, and in Spain,

Oh, Lord, you'll find us again.

Help us around the world in many lands,

To keep on lending helping hands,

Help us to do our best every day,

Oh, Lord, that we pray.

Written by Lesley Munger, 2001
Christingle Hymn

Now praise the Father, now praise the Spirit 

Now praise the Saviour, Jesus the Son 

Praise our Creator, praise our Redeemer 

Shout alleluia, sing everyone.

Jesus our Saviour came from his Father 

Lived here among us, joined in our fun, 

Showed how he loved us, died for us gladly

Shout alleluia, sing everyone.

Light your Christingle, think of the Saviour 

Born in a stable, how the star shone,

Jesus is with us, Light in the darkness,

Shout alleluia, sing everyone.

Now praise the Father, now praise the Spirit 

Now praise the Saviour, Jesus the Son 

Praise our Creator, praise our Redeemer 

Shout alleluia, sing everyone.


A Christingle Hymn

Tune: Falling Fifths 7775 775 by Noel Tredinnick

God whose love is everywhere

made our earth and all things fair,

ever keeps them in his care:

praise the God of love!

He who hung the stars in space

holds the spinning world in place;

praise the God of love!

Come with thankful songs to sing

of the gifts the seasons bring,

summer, winter, autumn, spring;

praise the God of love!

He who gives us breath and birth

gives us all the fruitful earth;

praise the God of love!

Mark what love the Lord displayed,

all our sins upon him laid,

by his blood our ransom paid;

praise the God of love!

Circled by that scarlet band

all the world is in his hand;

praise the God of love!

See the sign of love appear,

flame of glory, bright and clear,

light for all the world is here;

praise the God of love!

Gloom and darkness, get you gone!

Christ the Light of life has shone;

praise the God of love!
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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 apple seed


The Lord is good to me
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