
 
      
 
          Created 2018 

Lake Zurich Girl Scout Day Camp Songbook  
1. All Girl Scouts 
1. Alligator 
1. Baby bumblebee 
2. Baby Shark 
2. Bear Song 
3. Beaver Song 
3. Birdy Song 
3. Black Socks 
4. Boom Chicka Boom 
5. City Girls 
6. Cutest Boy 
6. Girl Scout Life 
7. Found a Peanut 
8. God Bless My Underwear 
8. Herman the Worm 
9. He’s Got the Whole Troop In His Hands 
9. Hippo Song 
10. If I were not a Girl Scout 
11. Juicy Orange 
12. Little Bunny Foo Foo 
12. Little Canoe 
13. Moose Song 
13. On top of spaghetti 
14. Music Condor 
15. Pebbles 
15. Popsicle  
16. Princess Pat 
16. Taps 
17. Tarzan 
18. Wisconsin Milk 
19. Your mamma don’t wear no socks 



 
      
 
          Created 2018 

 



1 

 

ALL GIRL SCOUTS 
All girl scouts are 
high minded 
Praise the Lord we’re 
double jointed 
They climb mountains 
Don’t mind it 
All day long 
(Each time you sing the song,  
leave off a line and just hum.  
Last time sing it loud and proud!) 
 
THE ALLIGATOR SONG 
This is a repeat after me song. 
Chorus: 
 Alligator, alligator 
 Can be your friend 
 Can be your friend 
 Can be your friend, too. 
 
The alligator is my friend. 
He can be your friend, too. 
If people would just understand 
that he needs friendship too. 
Chorus 
 
The alligator ate my friend. 
He can eat your friend too. 
If people would just understand 
that he needs protein too. 
Chorus 
 
The alligator swam the sea. 
He swam it far and wide. 
If people would just understand 
that he needs exercise 

BABY BUMBLEBEE 
I’m bringing home a baby bumblebee. 
Won’t my mommy be so proud of me? 
I’m bringing home a baby bumblebee 
Ouch! It stung me! 
 
I’m smashing up my baby bumblebee. 
Won’t my mommy be so proud of me? 
I’m smashing up my baby bumblebee. 
Eww! What a mess! 
 
I’m licking up my baby bumblebee. 
Won’t my mommy be so proud of me? 
I’m licking up my baby bumblebee. 
I don’t feel so good. 
 
I’m barfing up my baby bumblebee. 
Won’t my mommy be so proud of me? 
I’m barfing up my baby bumblebee. 
 
I’m sweeping up my baby bumblebee. 
Won’t my mommy be so proud of me? 
I’m sweeping up my baby bumblebee. 
No more baby bumblebee. 
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Chorus 

 
 
BABY SHARK 
Baby shark, doo, doo, doo, doo, doo (repeat 
3 times) Baby shark! 
 
Mama shark, doo, doo, doo, doo, doo (repeat 
3 times) Mama shark! 
 
Daddy shark, doo, doo, doo, doo, doo (repeat 
3 times) Daddy shark! 
 
Grandma shark, doo, doo, doo, doo, doo 
(repeat 3 times) Grandma shark! 
 
Grandpa shark, doo, doo, doo, doo, doo 
(repeat 3 times) Grandpa shark! 
 
Going swimming, doo, doo, doo, doo, doo 
(repeat 3 times) Going swimming! 
 
See a shark, doo, doo, doo, doo, doo (repeat 
3 times) See a shark! 
 
Swimming faster, doo, doo, doo, doo, doo 
(repeat 3 times) Swimming faster! 
 
Shark attack, doo, doo, doo, doo, doo (repeat 
3 times) Shark attack! 
 
CPR, doo, doo, doo, doo, doo (repeat 3 
times) CPR! 
 
It’s not working, doo, doo, doo, doo, doo 
(repeat 3 times) It’s not working! 
 
Gone to heaven, doo, doo, doo, doo, doo 
(repeat 3 times) Gone to heaven! 
 
 
 

BEAR SONG 
This is a repeat after me song. 
The other day 
I met a bear 
I great big bear 
A way out there. 
 
He looked at me; 
I looked at him. 
He sized me up. 
I sized up him. 
 
He said to me, 
“Why don’t you run?” 
I see you ain’t 
got any gun. 
 
And then I said, 
“that’s a good idea. 
Come on now feet 
let’s up and fleet.” 
 
And so I ran 
away from there, 
but right behind 
me was that bear. 
 
Then up ahead 
I saw a tree 
A great BIG tree, 
Oh, glory me. 
 
And so I jumped 
into the air, 
but I missed that branch 
A way up there. 
 
Now don’t you fret, 
and don’t you frown, 
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BEAVER SONG 
Beaver one, beaver all 
Let’s all do the beaver crawl 
 
Beaver two, beaver three 
Let’s all climb the beaver tree 
 
Beaver four, beaver five 
Let’s all do the beaver jive 
 
Beaver six, beaver seven 
Let’s all fly to beaver heaven. 
 
Beaver eight, beaver nine 
Stop! It’s beaver time! 
 
Nah nah nah nah 
Nah nah, nah nah 
Go beavers! 
Nah nah nah nah 
Nah nah, nah nah 
Go beavers! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

for I caught that branch 
on the way back down. 
 
Now that’s the end.  
There ain’t no more. 
Unless I see 
that bear once more. 
 
BIRDY SONG 
This is a repeat after me song. 
Early in the morning, 
when I was fast asleep, 
I heard a little birdy 
go tweet tweet, 
and this little birdy 
had a funny name. 
It’s  
called  
Igaflygafleegaflygaishkanishkanaganaga
igaflygafleegaflyga birdy 
 
Went to buy some birdseed 
for my windowsill, 
just to keep him quiet, 
just to keep him still, 
and this little birdy 
had a funny name. 
It’s 
called 
Igaflygafleegaflygaishkanishkanaganaga
igaflygafleegaflyga birdy 
 
Pronunciation: Eye-ga-fly-ga-flee-ga-
fly-ga-ish-ka-nish-ka-naw-ga-naw-ga-
eye-ga-fly-ga-flee-ga-fly-ga birrr-dy 
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BOOM CHICKA BOOM 
This is a repeat after me song. 
I said a boom chicka boom! 
I said a boom chicka boom! 
I said a booma-chicka-rocka-chicka- 
rocka-chicka-boom! 
Uh huh! 
Oh yeah! 
One more time… 
(Underwater style, then valley girl 
style) 
 
**For underwater style, repeat with 
your fingers dribbling against your 
lips 
 
Valley Girl Style: 
I said, like boom chicka boom! 
I said, like boom chicka boom! 
I said, like, boom-chicka, like, rocka-
chicka, like, gag me with a spoon! 
Like, uh-huh! 
Like, for sure! 
Like, one more time... 
 
Janitor Style: 
I said a broom pusha broom! 

BLACK SOCKS 
Black socks, they never get dirty. 
The longer you wear them, the blacker 
they get. 
Someday, I’ll probably wash them,  
but something keeps telling me 
don’t do it yet. Not yet. Not yet.  
 
 
Flower Style: 
I said a bloom chicka bloom. 
I said a bloom chicka bloom. 
I said a bloom-chicka-blossom- chicka-
blossom-chicka-bloom 
Uh huh! 
Oh yeah! 
One more time… 
 
Race Car Style! 
I said a vroom shifta vroom! 
I said a vroom shifta vroom! 
I said a vroom shifta grind-a shifta 
grind-a shifta vroom 
Uh huh! 
Oh yeah! 
One more time… 
 
Astronaut style: 
I said a shoot me to the moon! 
I said a shoot me to the moon! 
I said a shoot me blast me shoot me 
blast me shoot-me-to-the moon 
Uh huh! 
Oh yeah! 
One more time… 
 
Parent style: 
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I said a broom pusha broom! 
I said a broom-pusha-mopa-pusha- 
mopa-pusha-broom. 
Uh huh! 
Oh yeah! 
One more time… 
 
Barn-yard Style: 
I said a moo chicka moo! 
I said a moo chicka moo! 
I said a moo-chicka-bocka-chicka- 
bocka-chicka-moo 
Uh huh! 
Oh yeah! One more time… 
CITY GIRLS 
Chorus: 
All around the mountain for a Betsy  
for a Betsy 
All around the mountain for a Lee  
for a Lee 
If I ever see them again, 
may the good Lord remember me 
YEE HAW! 
 
City girls, wear those fancy dresses, 
Country girls wear the same, 
Mountain girls wear big overalls, 
But they get there just the same. 
YEE HAW! 
Chorus 
 
City girls wear those high-heeled 
shoes, 
Country girls wear the same,  
Mountain girls wear big hiking boots, 
But they get there just the same. 
But they get there just the same. 

I said a boom go to your room! 
I said a boom go to your room! 
I said a boom, go to your room and don’t 
come out ‘till next June. 
Uh huh! 
Oh yeah! 
No more times.  
 
 
 
 
 
City girls, they have those flush toilets, 
Country girls, they have the same, 
Mountain girls just find a friendly bush, 
But they get there just the same. 
YEE HAW! 
Chorus 
 
City girls, they have toilet paper, 
Country girls have the same, 
Mountain girls just find a friendly leaf, 
But they get there just the same. 
YEE HAW! 
Chorus 
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YEE HAW! 
Chorus 
 
(leave this verse out for daisies and 
brownies) 
City girls wear those French lace 
bras, 
Country girls wear the same, 
Mountain girls wear no bras at all, 
But they get there just the same. 
YEE HAW! 
Chorus 
 
City girls wear their French perfume, 
Country girls wear the same, 
Mountain girls wear no perfume at all, 
But they get there just the same. 
YEE HAW! 
Chorus 
THE CUTEST BOY 
(don’t sing with daisies and brownies) 
This is a repeat after me song. 
 
The cutest boy 
I ever saw 
Was sippin’ cider 
Through a straw. 
 
He said of course 
He’d show me how 
To sip some cider 
Through a straw 
 
So cheek to cheek 
And jaw to jaw 
We sipped some cider 
Through a straw. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
GIRL SCOUT LIFE 
Chorus: 
I don’t want no more of girl scout life. 
Gee, Mom, I wanna go 
back where the toilets flow. 
Gee, Mom, I wanna go home. 
 
The buses that they give us, they say are 
mighty fine, 
But when we turn the corner, we leave a 
wheel behind 
Chorus 
 
The T-shirts that they give us, they say are 
mighty fine, 
But me and my best buddy can both fit into 
mine 
Chorus 
 
The cookies that they give us, they say are 
mighty fine, 
But one rolled off the table and killed a 
friend of mine. 
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Now once or twice 
That straw would slip 
And we’d be sippin’ 
Lip to lip. 
 
That’s how I met 
My mother-in-law 
From sippin’ cider 
Through a straw 
 
Now 49 kids 
All call me Ma 
From sippin’ cider 
Through a straw 
 
The moral of 
This little joke 
Is don’t sip cider 
Sip some COKE! 
 
 
FOUND A PEANUT 
Found a peanut, found a peanut, 
Found a peanut last night, 
Last night I found a peanut, 
Found a peanut last night. 
 
Cracked it open, cracked it open, 
Cracked it open last night, 
Last night I cracked it open, 
Cracked it open last night. 
 
It was rotten, it was rotten, 
It was rotten last night, 
Last night, it was rotten, 
It was rotten last night. 

Chorus 
 
The Kool-aid that they give us, they say is 
mighty fine, 
It looks like muddy water and tastes like 
turpentine. 
Chorus 
 
The PAs that they give us, they say are 
mighty fine. 
They say they’re mighty pretty, but look like 
Frankenstein. 
Chorus 
 
The latrines that they give us, they say are 
mighty fine, 
But when you sit upon them, a bug crawls  
up your spine! 
Chorus 
 
 
Operation, operation, 
Operation last night, 
Last night an operation, 
An operation last night. 
 
Died anyway, died anyway, 
Died anyway last night, 
Last night I died anyway, 
Died anyway last night. 
 
Went to heaven, went to heaven, 
Went to heaven last night, 
Last night I went to heaven, 
Went to heaven last night. 
 
Kicked an angel,  kicked an angel,  
Kicked an angel last night. 
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Ate it anyway, ate it anyway, 
Ate it anyway last night, 
Last night I ate it anyway, 
Ate it anyway last night. 
 
Got a tummy ache, got a tummy ache, 
Got a tummy ache last night, 
Last night I got a tummy ache, 
Got a tummy ache last night. 
 
Called the doctor, called the doctor, 
Called the doctor last night, 
Last night I called the doctor, 
Called the doctor last night. 
 
Penicillin, Penicillin, 
Penicillin last night, 
Last night I took Penicillin, 
Penicillin last night. 
 
Wasn’t working, wasn’t working, 
Wasn’t working last night. 
Last night, it wasn’t working, 
Wasn’t working last night. 
GOD BLESS MY UNDERWEAR 
God bless my underwear, my only 
pair. Stand beside them, and guide 
them through the night when the 
lights are above. 
From the washer, to the dryer 
From the clothesline, to my rear 
God bless my underwear, my only 
pair. God bless my underwear, or I’ll 
go bare. 
 
HERMAN THE WORM 

Last night, I kicked an angel, 
Kicked an angel last night. 
 
Went the other way, went the other way, 
Went the other way last night, 
Last night I went the other way, 
Went the other way last night. 
 
Found it all a dream, found it all a dream,  
Found it all a dream last night. 
Last night, I found it all a dream, 
Found it all a dream last night. 
 
Found a peanut, found a peanut, 
Found a peanut last night, 
Last night I found a peanut, 
Found a peanut last night. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Sittin’ on my front porch 
Chewing my bubblegum 
(make bubblegum chewing noises 4 
times) 
Playing with my yoyo 
Whoo, whoo. 
And along came Herman the worm, 
and he was this big, 
(use pointer fingers to show length) 
and I said, “Herman, what happened?” 
and he said, “I ate my mother” 
 
Sittin’ on my front porch 
Chewing my bubblegum 
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Sittin’ on my front porch 
Chewing my bubblegum 
(make bubblegum chewing noises 4 
times) 
Playing with my yoyo 
Whoo, whoo. 
And along came Herman the worm, 
and he was this big, 
(use pointer fingers to show length) 
and I said, “Herman, what happened?” 
and he said, “I ate my sister.” 
 
Sittin’ on my front porch 
Chewing my bubblegum 
(make bubblegum chewing noises 4 
times) 
Playing with my yoyo 
Whoo, whoo. 
And along came Herman the worm, 
and he was this big, 
(use pointer fingers to show length) 
and I said, “Herman, what happened?” 
and he said, “I ate my brother.” 
 
 

(make bubblegum chewing noises 4 
times) 
Playing with my yoyo 
Whoo, whoo. 
And along came Herman the worm, 
and he was this big, 
(use pointer fingers to show length) 
and I said, “Herman, what happened?” 
and he said, “I ate my father.” 
 
Sittin’ on my front porch 
Chewing my bubblegum 
(make bubblegum chewing noises 4 
times) 
Playing with my yoyo 
Whoo, whoo. 
And along came Herman the worm, 
and he was this big, 
(use pointer fingers to show length) 
and I said, “Herman, what happened?” 
and he said, “I burped.” 
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HE’S GOT THE WHOLE TROOP IN HIS 
HANDS 
He’s got the whole troop in his hands. 
(repeat 3 times) 
 
He’s got the dinky, dinky Daisies in his 
hands. (repeat 2 times) He’s got the 
whole troop in His hands. 
 
He’s got the busy, busy Brownies in his 
hands. (repeat 2 times) He’s got the 
whole troop in His hands. 
 
He’s got the jolly, jolly juniors in his 
hands. (repeat 2 times) He’s got the 
whole troop in His hands. 
 
He’s got the cool, cool Cadettes in his 
hands. (repeat 2 times) He’s got the 
whole troop in His hands. 
 
He’s got the sassy, sassy Seniors in his 
hands. (repeat 2 times) He’s got the 
whole troop in His hands. 
 
He’s got the awesome, awesome 
Ambassadors in his hands. (repeat 2 
times) He’s got the whole troop in His 
hands. 
 
He’s got the lovely, lovely leaders in his 
hands. (repeat 2 times) He’s got the 
whole troop in His hands. 
 
He’s got the picky, picky parents in his 
hands. (repeat 2 times) He’s got the 
whole troop in His hands. 
 

HIPPO SONG 
This is a repeat after me song. 
What can make a hippopotamus 
smile? 
What can make him walk for more 
than a mile? 
It’s not a party with paper hats 
Or cake and candy that make him fat 
‘Cause that’s not what hippos do. 
They ooze in the gooze without any 
shoes. 
They wade underwater ‘till their lips 
turn blue. 
That’s what hippos do. 
 
What can make a hippopotamus 
smile? 
What can make him walk for more 
than a mile? 
It’s not a tune on the old violin 
Or listening to the whistling wind 
‘Cause that’s not what hippos do. 
They ooze in the gooze without any 
shoes. 
They wade underwater ‘till their lips 
turn blue. 
That’s what hippos do. 
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He’s got the best, best bus drivers in his 
hands. (repeat 2 times) He’s got the 
whole troop in His hands.  
 
 
 
IF I WERE NOT A GIRL SCOUT 
(revised version) 
Chorus: 
If I were not a Girl Scout, I’ll tell you 
what I’d be. 
If I were not a Girl Scout: 
 
A Sous Chef I would be. 
And as you pass me by, you’d hear my 
little cry-- 
I like meatballs, juicy meatballs, stir 
‘em in a pot ugh! 
Chorus 
 
A Doctor I would be 
And as you pass me by, you’d hear my 
little cry-- 
Examin ‘em, cure ‘em, Ooo look what 
I’ve done! 
I like meatballs, juicy meatballs, stir 
‘em in a pot ugh! 
Chorus 
 
A Stewardess I would be 
And as you pass me by, you’d hear my 
little cry-- 
Coffee, tea, or maybe a plastic bag 
(barf noise) 
Examin ‘em, cure ‘em, Ooo look what 
I’ve done! 

 
 
 
 
 
An Ice Cream man I’d be 
And as you pass me by, you’d hear my 
little cry-- 
Tutti, fruitti, fresh ice cream 
Coffee, tea, or maybe a plastic bag 
(barf noise) 
Examin ‘em, cure ‘em, Ooo look what 
I’ve done! 
I like meatballs, juicy meatballs, stir 
‘em in a pot ugh! 
Chorus 
 
A bird watcher I’d be 
And as you pass me by, you’d hear my 
little cry-- 
Hark, a lark, flying in the park, splat! 
Tutti, fruitti, fresh ice cream 
Coffee, tea, or maybe a plastic bag 
(barf noise) 
Examin ‘em, cure ‘em, Ooo look what 
I’ve done! 
I like meatballs, juicy meatballs, stir 
‘em in a pot ugh! 
 
If I were not a Girl Scout I’d tell you 
what I’d be. 
If I were not a Girl Scout, in trouble I 
would be. 
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I like meatballs, juicy meatballs, stir 
‘em in a pot ugh! 
Chorus 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
JUICY ORANGE 
Oh, I wish I were a little juicy orange, 
juicy orange. 
Oh, I wish I were a little juicy orange, 
juicy orange. 
I’d go squirty, squirty, squirty over 
everybody’s shirty. 
Oh, I wish I were a little juicy orange, 
juicy orange. 
 
Oh, I wish I were a little bar of soap, 
bar of soap. 
Oh, I wish I were a little bar of soap, 
bar of soap. 
I’d go slidey, slidey, slidey over 
everybody’s hidey. 
Oh, I wish I were a little bar of soap, 
bar of soap. 
 
Oh, I wish I were a little foreign car, 
foreign car. 
Oh, I wish I were a little foreign car, 
foreign car. 
I’d go speedy, speedy, speedy over 
everybody’s feety. 
Oh, I wish I were a little foreign car, 
foreign car. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Oh, I wish I were a little baby bird, 
baby bird. 
Oh, I wish I were a little baby bird, 
baby bird. 
I’d go up to the steeple and deposit on 
the people. 
Oh, I wish I were a little baby bird, 
baby bird. 
 
Oh, I wish I were a little bag of chips, 
bag of chips. 
Oh, I wish I were a little bag of chips, 
bag of chips. 
I’d go munchie, munchie, munchie 
over everybody’s lunchie. 
Oh, I wish I were a little bag of chips, 
bag of chips. 
 
Oh, I wish I were a little safety pin, 
safety pin. 
Oh, I wish I were a little safety pin, 
safety pin. 
And everything that’s busted, I would 
hold until I rusted. 
Oh, I wish I were a little safety pin, 
safety pin. 
 
Oh, I wish I were a little radio, radio. 
Oh, I wish I were a little radio, radio. 
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Oh, I wish I were a little bottle of pop, 
bottle of pop. 
Oh, I wish I were a little bottle of pop, 
bottle of pop. 
I’d go down with a slurp, and come up 
with a burp. 
Oh, I wish I were a little bottle of pop, 
bottle of pop. 
 
 
 
 
LITTLE BUNNY FOO FOO 
Little Bunny Foo Foo 
Hopping through the forest, 
Scooping up the field mice 
And bopping them on the head. 
Down came the Good Fairy, and she 
said: 
“Little Bunny Foo Foo 
I don’t want to see you 
scooping up the field mice 
and bopping them on the head. 
I’ll give you three chances, 
And if you don’t behave, 
I’ll turn you into a goon!” 
 
REPEAT changing 3 chances into 2 
 
REPEAT changing 2 chances into 1 
 
REPEAT changing the last 3 lines to: 
I gave you three chances, and you 
weren’t good, so I’ll have to turn you 
into a goon. 
POOF! You’re a goon! 

I’d go off with a click. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
LITTLE CANOE 
A boy and a girl in a little canoe with 
the moon shining all around. 
They rowed and they rowed for miles 
and miles until they didn’t hear a 
sound, 
so they talked and they talked ‘till the 
moon grew dim, and she said:  
“You better kiss me or get out and 
swim.” 
So, whatcha gonna do in a little canoe 
with the moon shining all around? 
 
A boy and a girl in a little canoe with 
the moon shining all around. 
They rowed and they rowed for miles 
and miles until they didn’t hear a 
sound, 
so they talked and they talked ‘till the 
moon grew dim, and she said:  
“You better kiss me or get out and 
swim.” 
So, whatcha gonna do in a little canoe 
with the moon shining all a-boy 
swimming all a-girl paddling all 
around. 
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Moral of the story: 
Hare today, goon tomorrow. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
MOOSE SONG 
This is a repeat after me song. 
There was a great big moose, 
who liked to drink a lot of juice. 
There was a great big moose, 
who liked to drink a lot of juice. 
 
Chorus 
Singing woah-o-o 
Way-o-way-o-way-o-way-o 
Way-o, way-o 
way-o-way-o-way-o-way-o 
 
The moose’s name was Fred. 
He liked to drink his juice in bed. 
The moose’s name was Fred. 
He liked to drink his juice in bed. 
Chorus 
 
He drank his juice with care, 
but he spilled some on his hair. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
ON TOP OF SPAGHETTI 
On top of spaghetti, all covered with 
cheese. 
I lost my poor meatball when 
somebody sneezed. 
 
It rolled off the table and onto the 
floor, and then my poor meatball 
rolled out of the door. 
 
It rolled into the garden, and under a 
bush, and then my poor meatball was 
nothing but mush. 
 
The mush was as tasty, as tasty can 
be, and early next summer it grew 
into a tree. 
 
The tree was all covered with 
beautiful moss. It grew lovely 
meatballs and tomato sauce. 
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He drank his juice with care, 
but he spilled some on his hair. 
Chorus 
 
Now he’s a sticky moose. 
He’s a moose full of juice 
on the looooooose! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
MUSIC CONDOR 
Chorus:  
Leader: I am the music condor. I 
come from Slavic Land. 
All: You are the music condor. You 
come from Slavic Land. 
 
Leader: With the viola  
All: with the viola (pretend to play 
viola) 
All: Vio vio viola, viola, viola, vio vio 
viola, vio viola 
Chorus 
 
Leader: With the tuba 
All: with the tuba (flap arms like 
chicken) 

So, if you eat spaghetti, all covered 
with cheese, hang on to your meatball 
and don’t ever sneeze! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Leader: With the piano 
All: with the piano (pretend to play 
piano) 
All: plinka plinka plinka-pla plinka-pla 
plinka-pla, plinka plinka plinka-pla, 
plinka plinka-pla   
ne ne ne ne ne ne-ne, ne ne-ne, ne 
ne-ne, ne ne ne ne ne ne-ne, ne ne ne 
ne-ne 
wapa, wapa, wapa-pa, wapa-pa, 
wapa-pa, wapa, wapa, wapa-pa, wapa 
wa-pa-pa 
Vio vio viola, viola, viola, vio vio viola, 
vio viola 
Chorus 
 
Leader: With the commercial 
All: with the commercial (pretend to 
wash car) 
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All: wapa, wapa, wapa-pa, wapa-pa, 
wapa-pa, wapa, wapa, wapa-pa, wapa 
wa-pa-pa 
Vio vio viola, viola, viola, vio vio viola, 
vio viola 
Chorus 
 
Leader: With the bagpipes 
All: with the bagpipes (hold one finger 
over nostril and tap the other) 
All: ne ne ne ne ne ne-ne, ne ne-ne, 
ne ne-ne, ne ne ne ne ne ne-ne, ne ne 
ne ne-ne 
wapa, wapa, wapa-pa, wapa-pa, 
wapa-pa, wapa, wapa, wapa-pa, wapa 
wa-pa-pa 
Vio vio viola, viola, viola, vio vio viola, 
vio viola 
Chorus 
 
 
 
 
 
PEBBLES 
When Pebbles was a baby, a baby, a 
baby 
When Pebbles was a baby, she used 
to go like this: whah whah! 
 
When Pebbles was a toddler, a 
toddler, a toddler 
When Pebbles was a toddler, she 
used to go like this: whah whah! Give 
me a sucker! 
 

All: super super super suds, super 
suds, super suds, super super super 
suds, super super suds  
plinka plinka plinka-pla plinka-pla 
plinka-pla, plinka plinka plinka-pla, 
plinka plinka-pla   
ne ne ne ne ne ne-ne, ne ne-ne, ne 
ne-ne, ne ne ne ne ne ne-ne, ne ne ne 
ne-ne 
wapa, wapa, wapa-pa, wapa-pa, 
wapa-pa, wapa, wapa, wapa-pa, wapa 
wa-pa-pa 
Vio vio viola, viola, viola, vio vio viola, 
vio viola 
Chorus 
 
Leader: with the whole orchestra 
All: with the whole orchestra 
(Everyone plays whichever 
instrument he or she wants.) 
 
When Pebbles was a grandma, a 
grandma, a grandma 
When Pebbles was a grandma, she 
used to go like this: whah whah! Give 
me a sucker! No homework! Oh no! I 
lost my bra in the cafeteria! Do your 
homework, children. Clean your 
rooms, kids. Want some candy? 
 
When Pebbles was a ghost, a ghost, a 
ghost 
When Pebbles was a ghost, she used 
to go like this: BOO! 
 
POPSICLE (say instead of jiggalo) 
Person #1: Hey _________. 
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When Pebbles was a child, a child, a 
child 
When Pebbles was a child, she used 
to go like this: whah whah! Give me a 
sucker! No homework! 
 
When Pebbles was a teenager, a 
teenager, a teenager 
When Pebbles was a teenager, she 
used to go like this: whah whah! Give 
me a sucker! No homework! Oh no! I 
lost my bra in the cafeteria! 
 
When Pebbles was a teacher, a 
teacher, a teacher 
When Pebbles was a teacher, she 
used to go like this: whah whah! Give 
me a sucker! No homework! Oh no! I 
lost my bra in the cafeteria! Do your 
homework children. 
 
When Pebbles was a mother, a 
mother, a mother 
When Pebbles was a mother, she 
used to go like this: whah whah! Give 
me a sucker! No homework! Oh no! I 
lost my bra in the cafeteria! Do your 
homework, children. Clean your 
rooms, kids. 
PRINCESS PAT 
This is a repeat after me song. 
The Princess Pat 
Lived in a tree 
She sailed across 
The seven seas 
She sailed across 
The channel too 

Person #2: Hey what? 
Person #1: Are you ready? 
Person #2: For what? 
Person #1: To pop 
Person #2: Pop what? 
Person #1: To popsicle the popsicle 
Person #2: My hands are high, my 
feet are low, and this is how I popsicle 
(person does dance move) 
All: her hands are high, her feet are 
low, and this is how she popsicles 
 
Chorus: 
Popsicle, pop popsicle 
Popsicle, pop popsicle 
 
Repeat until you don’t want to play 
anymore and it ends: 
“My hands are high, my feet are low, 
and I don’t want to popsicle anymore” 
 
 
 
 
TAPS 
Day is done, gone the sun 
From the lake, from the hills, from the 
sky 
All is well, safely rest. God is nigh 
 
Movements: 
Day is done: have arms out and bent, 
right over left, so your arms and body 
make a rectangle 
 
Gone the sun: move right arm up and 
over in a circle to under left 
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And she took with her 
A ring-a-bamboo 
 
Chorus: 
A ring-a-bamboo 
Now what is that? 
It’s a something made 
by the Princess Pat. 
It’s red and gold 
and purple too. 
That’s why it’s called 
a ring-a-bamboo. 
 
Now Captain Jack 
Had a mighty fine crew 
He sailed across 
The channel too 
But his ship sank 
And yours will too 
If you don’t take 
A ring-a-bamboo 
Chorus 
 
The Princess Pat 
saved Captain Jack. 
She reeled him in 
and brought him back. 
She saved his life 
and his crew’s too. 
It was all because 
of a ring-a-bamboo. 
Chorus 
TARZAN 
This is a repeat after me song.  
TARZAN! 
Was swinging on a rubber band 
Smashed into a frying pan 

 
From the lakes, from the hills, from 
the sky: move right arm so your right 
elbow meets your left hand and 
continue moving it from outstretched 
to your shoulder 
 
All is well: place right hand on left 
shoulder 
 
Safely rest: place left hand on right 
shoulder (your arms should sort of 
form an X) 
 
God is nigh: rest your head on your 
right shoulder 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
MONKEY! 
Was swingin' from tree to tree 
Got stung by a bumblebee  
Now Monkey is so funky 
Now Squirrel's gonna hurl 
Now Shamu's gonna sue 
Now Cheeta is velveeta 
Now Jane's got a pain 
Now Tarzan's got a tan  
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Now Tarzan's got a tan 
 
JANE! 
Was flying in an aeroplane 
Smashed into a freeway lane 
Now Jane's got a pain 
Now Tarzan's got a tan 
 
CHEETA! 
Was walkin' down the streeta 
Groovin' to the beata 
Now Cheeta is veleeta 
Now Jane's got a pain 
Now Tarzan's got a tan 
 
SHAMU! 
Was swimmin' in the ocean blue 
Smashed into a big canoe 
Now Shamu's gonna sue 
Now Cheeta is velveeta 
Now Jane's got a pain 
Now Tarzan's got a tan 
 
SQUIRREL! 
Was ridin' on the tilt a whirl  
Crashed into a little girl 
Now Squirrel's gonna hurl 
Now Shamu's gonna sue 
Now Cheeta is velveeta 
Now Jane's got a pain 
Now Tarzan's got a tan  
 
 
 
 
WISCONSIN MILK 
Chorus: 

ROGER! 
Was pitchin' for the Dodgers 
Hit someone larger 
Now Roger's not a Dodger 
Now Monkey is so funky 
Now Squirrel's gonna hurl 
Now Shamu's gonna sue 
Now Cheeta is velveeta 
Now Jane's got a pain 
Now Tarzan's got a tan  
 
KING TUT! 
Doin' the Egyptian strut 
Fell into a rut 
Now Tut's on his butt 
Now Roger's not a Dodger 
Now Monkey is so funky 
Now Squirrel's gonna hurl 
Now Shamu's gonna sue 
Now Cheeta is velveeta 
Now Jane's got a pain 
Now Tarzan's got a tan  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Actions: When you say “moo, moo, 
moo, moo,” lace your fingers together 
with your thumbs sticking out. Turn 
your hands upside down so your 
thumbs point down and look like 
udders. Have your friend pull on your 
thumbs on each “moo” 
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Don’t give me no pop, no pop  
Don’t give me no tea, no tea 
Just give me that milk 
Moo, moo, moo, moo 
Wisconsin milk 
Moo, moo, moo, moo 
 
Leader: Give me a long M 
All: Mmmmmmmmmmm 
Leader: Give me a short M 
All: M 
Chorus 
 
Leader: Give me a long I 
All: Iiiiiiiiiii 
Leader: Give me a short I 
All: I 
Chorus 
 
Leader: Give me a long L 
All: Lllllllllll 
Leader: Give me a short L 
All: L 
Chorus 
 
Leader: Give me a long 
All: Kkkkkkkkkkk 
Leader: Give me a short 
All: K 
Chorus 
 
Leader: Give me a long Milk 
All: Miiiiiiiiiiilk 
Leader: Give me a short Milk 
All: Milk 
Chorus 
 

 
When you say “moo, moo, moo, moo” 
the second time, switch with your 
friend so you milk her hands. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Your mama don’t wear no socks. 
A ding dong 
I saw where she took them off. 
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YOUR MAMA DON’T WEAR NO 
SOCKS 
Your mama don’t wear no socks. 
A ding dong 
I saw where she took them off. 
A ding dong 
She threw them in the air. 
A ding dong 
That’s why the birds aren’t there. 
 
Chorus: 
A ding dong dong dong dong 
A ding dong dong dong dong 
A ding dong 
 
Your mama don’t wear no socks. 
A ding dong 
I saw where she took them off. 
A ding dong 
She threw them in the lake. 
A ding dong 
That’s what the fish can’t take. 
Chorus 
 
Your mama don’t wear no socks. 
A ding dong 
I saw where she took them off. 
A ding dong 
She threw them in my soup. 
A ding dong 
That’s why I’m gonna puke. 
Chorus 
 
 

A ding dong 
She threw them in the latrines. 
A ding dong 
That’s why I heard a splash and a 
scream. 
Chorus 
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BABY BIRD 
This is a repeat after me song 
Way up in the sky 
The mama bird flies 
While down in the nest 
The baby birds rest 
With a wing on the left 
And a wing on the right 
The little birds sleep 
All through the night 
Shhh they’re sleeping 
 
The bright sun comes up 
The dew falls away 
Good morning good morning the 
mamma bird says 
 
BABY DUCK 
Wasn’t it a bit of luck that I was born a 
baby duck? With yellow socks and 
yellow shoes, that I may go wherever I 
choose. Quack, quack, quack, quack, 
quack. Quack, quack, quack, quack, 
quack (repeat, getting faster each 
time) 
 
CANDY LAND 
Oh, take me back to the Candy Land 
where the cotton candy grows. Puff 
Puff. Where the little marshmallies 
hang from the trees and the lollipops 

CHICAGO FIRE 
5 nights ago, when I was tucked in 
bed  
Boom Boom Boom 
Old Lady O’Leary left a lantern in her 
shed 
And when the cow kicked it over, she 
winked her eye and said “It’s gonna 
be a hot night in the old town 
tonight.” 
Group 1: Fire fire! 
Group 2: Pour on water, pour on 
water! 
Group 3: Save my babies, save my 
babies! 
Group 4: Jump lady, jump. Come on 
now jump, lady jump. Splat! 
 
Repeat, decreasing the number of 
nights as you go.  
 
THE MARSHMALLOW SONG 
This is a repeat after me song. 
Oh 
Oh le le 
Oh le le ticky tonga 
Oh wasa wasa wasa 
Oh allo way allo way allo wah 
Oh allo way allo way allo wah 
 
Now I’m a tiny marshmallow 
(Repeat, but say in a baby voice.) 



grow from the ground. What? The 
lollipops grow from the ground. Yes! 
The lollipops grow from the ground 
 
 
GO BANANAS 
Form and peel the fruits/vegetables 
with your arms, and do the motions for 
each action. For the cow, pet a cow, 
pretend to milk a cow, and lie on your 
back while kicking to “have a cow.”   
Form banana. form form banana. Form 
banana. Form form banana. Peel 
banana. Peel peel banana. Peel 
banana. Peel peel banana. Go 
bananas. Go go bananas. Go bananas 
go go bananas. 
Now serious face 
 
Form the orange. Form form the 
orange. Form the orange. Form form 
the orange. Peel the orange. Peel peel 
the orange. Peel the orange. Peel peel 
the orange. Juice the orange. Juice 
juice the orange. Juice the orange. 
Juice juice the orange. 
Now serious face. 
 
Form the corn. Form form the corn.  
Form the corn. Form form the corn. 
Shuck the corn. Shuck shuck the corn. 

 
Now I’m a big marshmallow 
(Repeat, but in a loud, deep voice) 
 
Now I’m inside a marshmallow. 
(Repeat, but add mime motions and 
speak more softly 
Have have a cow. Have a cow. Have 
have a cow.  
Now serious face.  
 
Form potato. Form form potato. Form 
the potato. Peel potato. Peel peel 
potato. Peel potato. Peel peel potato. 
Form form the potato. Mash potato. 
Mash mash potato. Mash potato. 
Mash mash potato. Now serious face. 
 
 
RAISIN BRAN 
(better done where everyone can see 
you, and the “raisins” can run in a 
circle.) 
 
Spoon: “What is it that makes the 
Raisin Bran so great?” 
 
Raisins: (start out whispering, end up 
shouting) It’s the raisins that make 
the Raisin Bran so great. It’s the 
raisins that make the Raisin Bran so 
great. It’s the raisins that make the 



Shuck the corn. Shuck shuck the corn. 
Pop the corn. Pop pop the corn. Pop 
the corn. Pop pop the corn. 
Now serious face. 
 
Form the cow. Form form the cow.  
Form the cow. Form form the cow.   
Milk the cow. Milk milk the cow. Milk 
the cow. Milk milk the cow. Have a 
cow.  
3 SHORT NECKED BUZZARDS 
4 leaders needed for this song: 1 
narrator and 3 people to act as 
buzzards 
Refrain: There are 3 short necked 
buzzards 
3 short necked buzzards 
3 short necked buzzards sitting in a… 
dead tree. 
Oh no! One has flown a-way. What a 
shame. Darn.  
 
Now there are 2 short necked 
buzzards Refrain 
 
Now there is 1 short necked buzzard. 
Refrain 
 
Now there are no short necked 
buzzards. Refrain except instead of 
one flying away:  

Raisin Bran so great. It’s the raisins 
that make the Raisin Bran so great. 
 
*Spoon grabs one raisin and pulls her 
offstage while she screams*  
Repeat until there are no raisins 
remaining 
 
 
 
 
60s BEACH PARTY 
This is a repeat after me song. 
It’s a 60s party from a 60s movie 
See the surfers on their surfboards 
Dun nuh nuh nuh nuh nuh nuh  
duh nuh nuh nuh nuh nuh nuh   
 
It’s a 60s party from a 60s movie 
See the crabs on the sand 
Ouchie ouchie ouchie ouchie          
ouchie ouchie ouchie ouchie  
Dun nuh nuh nuh nuh nuh nuh  
duh nuh nuh nuh nuh nuh nuh 
 
It’s a 60s party from a 60s movie 
See the jellyfish on the beaches 
Squishy squishy squishy squishy 
squishy squishy squishy squishy 
Ouchie ouchie ouchie ouchie          
ouchie ouchie ouchie ouchie  
Dun nuh nuh nuh nuh nuh nuh  
duh nuh nuh nuh nuh nuh nuh 
 
It’s a 60s party from a 60s movie 
See the lifeguards on their towers 



Oh look! One has re-turned. Let’s re-
joice. Hurray.  
 
Now there is 1 short necked buzzard. 
Repeat with same chorus as before 
 
Now there are 2 short necked 
buzzards. Repeat with same chorus as 
before 
 
Now there are 3 short necked 
buzzards. 
Repeat with same chorus as before 
(except none fly away, none return) 
 
 
 
BAZOOKA BUBBLE GUM 
My mom gave me a penny. She told 
me to see Jack Benny. But I didn’t see 
Jack Benny. Instead, I bought bubble 
gum. Bazooka zooka bubble gum. 
Bazooka zooka bubble gum. 
 
My mom gave me a nickel. She told 
me to buy a pickle. But I didn’t buy a 
pickle. Instead, I bought bubble gum. 
Bazooka zooka bubble gum. Bazooka 
zooka bubble gum. 
 
My mom gave me a dime. She told me 
to buy a lime. But I didn’t buy a lime. 
Instead, I bought bubble gum. 

Flexy Flexy Flexy Flexy  
Flexy Flexy Flexy Flexy 
Squishy squishy squishy squishy 
squishy squishy squishy squishy 
Ouchie ouchie ouchie ouchie          
ouchie ouchie ouchie ouchie  
Dun nuh nuh nuh nuh nuh nuh  
duh nuh nuh nuh nuh nuh nuh 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
My mom gave me a five. She told me 
to stay alive. But I didn’t stay alive. 
Instead, I choked on bubble gum. 
Bazooka zooka bubble gum. Bazooka 
zooka bubble gum. 
 
THE PENGUIN SONG 
Have you ever seen a penguin come 
to tea? Take a look at me, a penguin 
you will see.  
Penguins attention. Penguins begin. 
Left fin.  
Repeat verse while flapping left fin. 
 
Continue each verse by adding: 
Right fin 
Left foot 
Right foot 
Bob your head 



Bazooka zooka bubble gum. Bazooka 
zooka bubble gum. 
 
My mom have me a quarter. She told 
me to hire a porter. But I didn’t hire a 
porter. Instead, I bought bubble gum. 
Bazooka zooka bubble gum. Bazooka 
zooka bubble gum. 
 
My mom gave me a dollar. She told 
me to buy a collar. But I didn’t buy a 
collar. Instead, I bought bubble gum. 
Bazooka zooka bubble gum. Bazooka 
zooka bubble gum. 
 
 
 
 
 
SUPER CALIFORNIA SURFERS 
*sing to the tune of 
Supercalifragilisticexpialidocious 
 
Be-cause I was afraid to surf when I 
was just a lad 
My father took my board away and 
told me I was bad 
Then one day I learned a word that 
every surfer knows 
The longest word you've ever heard 
and this is how it goes 
 

Spin in a circle 
Stick out your tongue 
 
LITTLE RED WAGON 
This is a repeat after me song. 
You can’t ride in my little red wagon! 
Front seat’s broken and the axle’s 
dragging. 
Ooh ah ooh ah ooh ah ah 
 
Second verse same as the first but a 
little bit louder and a little bit worse! 
Repeat as many times as desired 
 
 
 
 
 
Repeat but with small moose (sang in 
a baby voice) and big moose (sung in 
a deep voice) 
Last verse: 
Dead moose dead moose. 
Floating in the water. 
Face down in his supper. 
Where did he go? 
Where did he go? 
He decomposed. 
He de..com..posed. 
 
THE PIRATE SONG 
When I was ____ I ____ 
 
1- Sucked my thumb 
2- Tied my shoe 



Oh, super California surfer expert on 
the ocean 
even though most of them don't wear 
suntan lotion 
if you hit a wave too hard you're 
always in a motion 
Super California surfer expert on the 
ocean 
Um di di di di di dum di del aye 
(repeat) 

[repeat whole song, faster each time] 

 
OTHER MOOSE SONG 
This is a repeat after me song. 
The moose the moose. 
Swimming in the water 
Eating his supper 
Where did he go? 
Where did he go? 
He went to sleep. 
He went… to...sleep. 
GREEN GRASS 
There was a hole 
The prettiest little hole that you ever 
did see 
And the hole was in the ground 
And the green grass grew all around 
and around 
And the green grass grew all around 
[clap clap] 
 

3- Climbed a tree 
4- Shut the door 
5- Did a jive 
6- Picked up sticks 
7- Went to heaven 
8- Opened the gate 
9- Found a dime 
10- Did it again 
 
The day I went to sea, 
I climbed aboard a pirate ship and the 
captain said to me: 
"we're goin' this way, that way, 
forward, backward 
over the raging sea" 
I chewed some gum to please my tum 
and that's the life for me 
 
 
 
 
And the bird was on the egg 
And the egg was in the nest  
And the nest was on the twig  
And the twig was on the branch 
And the branch was on the tree  
And the tree was in the hole  
And the hole was in the ground 
And the green grass grew all around 
and around 
And the green grass grew all around 
[clap clap] 
 
FUNKY CHICKEN 
Leader: Let me see your funky 
chicken. 
Chorus: What’s that you say? 



And in that hole, there was a tree 
The prettiest little tree that you ever 
did see 
And the tree was in the hole 
And the hole was in the ground 
And the green grass grew all around 
and around 
And the green grass grew all around 
[clap clap] 
 
Repeat and add on 
On the tree, branch 
On the branch, twig 
On the twig, nest 
In the nest, egg 
On the egg, bird 
On the bird, wing 
On the wing, feather 
On the feather, flea 
On the flea, elephant 
 
(last verse) 
And on that flea  
there was an elephant 
The prettiest little elephant 
That you ever did see 
And the elephant was on the flea 
And the flea was on the feather 
And the feather was on the wing 
And the wing was on the bird 

Leader: I said let me see your funky 
chicken! 
Chorus: What’s that you say? 
All: Ooh ahh ahh ahh, ooh ahh ahh 
ahh 
Ooh ahh ahh ahh, ooh, one more time 
Ooh ahh ahh ahh, ooh ahh ahh ahh 
Ooh ahh ahh ahh, ooh. Back in line 
now. 
 
Repeat with Cleopatra, Shopping cart, 
Frankenstein, and Dracula 
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