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Fast/ Circle Songs

Alive Awake Alert
I’m alive, awake, alert, enthusiastic [clap]
I’m alive, awake, alert, enthusiastic [clap]
I’m alive, awake, alert 
I’m alert, awake, alive
I’m alive, awake, alert, enthusiastic [clap]

Baby Duck
Wasn’t it a bit of luck that I was born a baby duck! 
With yellow socks & yellow shoes so I may go 
where ever I chose!
Quack,Quack, Quack,Quack,Quack! 
GOOOO Ducks!!!

Banjo Song
I u-lu-lused to ha-lav an ol-lo banjo-lo that
re-les-ted ah-lon my knee-lee-lee-lee, 
But now-low the stri-lings are bro-loken a-land its 
no-lo more u-lused to me-lee-lee-lee, 
I too-look it to-loo the me-lender’s sho-lop to 
see-lee what he-lee could do-loo – loo – loo,
He sai-led the stri-lings are bro-loken a-land its 
no-lo more u-lused to you-loo-loo-loo,
The new-lews it may-laid me sa-lad and gray-lay, 
I cri-lied the who-lo night through-loo-loo-loo.
But the-len what ha-lap-end I-lie don’t know-lo, my 
ba-lan-jo play-laid like new-loo-loo-loo.

(These are the words without the “lll” sounds just so 
you know what you are saying: 
I used to have an old banjo that rested on my knee,
But no the strings are broken and it’s no more use to 
me.
I took it to the menders shop to see what he could do,
He said the strings are broken and it’s no more use to 
you.
The news it made me sad and gray, I cried the whole 
night through,
But then what happened, I don’t know, my banjo 
played like new.)

Bean Song
My dog Lima likes to roam, 
One day Lima left her home, 
She came back all nice and clean, 
Where oh where had Lima been, 
Ah ha ha….Lima been 
Lima been 
Where oh where has Lima bean
Lima been 
Lima been 
Where oh where has Lima bean
Repeat subbing different bean names for the dog. 
Coffee 
Pinto 
Espresso 

Banana Song (Mash)
Bananas unite!
Banana Split 
Peel bananas, peel, peel bananas,
And we peal bananas, peel, peel bananas.
Slice bananas, slice, slice bananas, 
And we slice bananas, slice, slice bananas.
Mash bananas, mash, mash bananas, 
And we mash bananas, mash, mash bananas. 
Eat bananas, eat, eat, bananas,
And we eat bananas, eat, eat, bananas. 
Go bananas, go, go bananas, 
And we go bananas, go, go bananas.

Bananas in the Sky 
There are no bananas in the sky, in the sky
There are no bananas in the sky
There’s a sun
And a moon
And a coconut cream pie
But there are no bananas in the sky, in the sky!

(Repeat taking out bananas, sky, sun, moon, coconut 
cream pie)

Birdie Song (Way up in the sky)
Way up in the sky 
The big birdies fly 
While down in the nest 
The little 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 little birds say
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Birdie Song/ Iga-Flyga-Fleega –Flyga
(This is a repeat after me song)
Early in the morning
When I was fast asleep
I heard a little birdie
Go “Cheep Cheep”
And this little birdie
Has a funny name
Its
Called
Igaflygafleegaflygaishkanishkanaganaga 
Igaflygafleegaflyga Birdie

I’m gonna buy some bird seed
For my window sill
It’s just to keep him quiet
It’s just to keep him still
It’s for my little birdie
Who has a funny name
Its
Called
Igaflygafleegaflygaishkanishkanaganaga 
Igaflygafleegaflyga Birdie

Black Socks
Black socks they never get dirty,
The longer you wear them the blacker they get.
Someday I’ll think about washing them.
Something keeps telling me don’t do it yet.
Not yet, not yet, not yet.

Crazy Old McDonald
1) Old MacDonald had a farm, EE-I-EE-I-O 
And on that farm he had a tree 
And they chopped down the old pine tree (timber) 
And they hauled it away to the mill (tra-la-la)
Old MacDonald had a farm, EE-I-EE-I-O 

2) And on that farm he had a home 
Home, home on the range 
Where they… chopped down the old pine tree
(timber) 
And they hauled it away to the mill (tra-la-la)
Old MacDonald had a farm, EE-I-EE-I-O 

3) And on that farm he had a dog
Oh where oh where has my little dog gone?
Oh where oh where can he be?…
He’s home, home on the range
Where they chopped down the old pine tree 
(timber)
And they hauled it away to the mill (tra-la-la)
Old MacDonald had a farm, EE-I-EE-I-O

4) And on that farm he had a sweetheart
Let me call you sweetheart, I’m in love with you
Let me whisper in your ear… 
Oh where oh where has my little dog gone?
Oh where oh where can he be?
He’s home, home on the range 
Where they chop down the old pine tree (timber)
And they hauled it away to the mill (tra-la-la) Old 
MacDonald had a farm, EE-I-EE-I-O 

5) And on that farm he had a skunk hole
Well, I stuck my head in the little skunk hole
And the little skunk said to me…
Let me call you sweetheart, I’m in love with you
Let me whisper in your ear
Oh where oh where has my little dog gone 
Oh where oh where can he be
He’s home, home on the range
Where they chopped down the old pine tree
(timber)
And hauled it away to the mill (tra-la-la)
Old MacDonald had a farm, EE-I-EE-I-O 

And on this farm he had an end EE-I-EE-I-
Ooooooooo

Donut Song
Well, I ran around the corner,
And I ran around the block,
And I ran right into a donut shop, 
And I picked up a donut, and I wiped off the 
grease,
And I handed the lady a five cent piece.
Well, she looked at the nickel,
And she looked at me, 
And she said, “This money isn’t good, you see. 
There’s a hole in the middle, and it goes right 
through.”
And I said, “There’s a hole in the donut, too. Thanks 
for the donut. Toodaloo.”

Fly in the Grocery Store 
A fly walked into a grocery store, 
Alone, tee-hee, all alone.
He’d never been in a store before,
Alone, tee-hee, all alone.
He sat on the meat,
Put his feet on the ham,
He stuck out his tongue at the grocery man,
And then he walked out of the store again,
Alone, tee-hee, all alone.
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Forty Years on an Iceberg
Forty years on an iceberg (make #10 four times with 
hands)
Over the ocean wide (wave motion)
Nothing to wear but pyjamas, (slide hands up body 
from toes to head)
Nothing to do but slide (slide to the side)
The wind was cold and icy, (shiver, arms around 
body)
The frost began to bite (pinch the air)
I had to hug my polar bear (hug neighbours)
To keep me warm at night,

(Repeat and each time hum another line instead of 
singing it)

Fred the Moose
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 way-oh, way oh
Way-oh, way-oh, way-oh way-oh
Way oh, way oh
Way-oh, way-oh, way-oh, way-oh

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 in his hair

Chorus

Now there’s a sticky moose
All full of juice
On the loose

Chorus

Ging Gang Goolie
Ging gang goolie goolie goolie goolie watcha,
Ging gang goo, ging gang goo. Ging gang goolie 
goolie goolie goolie watcha,
Ging gang goo, ging gang goo. Hayla, hayla shayla,
hayla shayla, hayla, ho ooooooh, Hayla, hayla 
shayla, hayla shayla, hayla, ho.
Shallawalla, Shallawalla, Shallawalla, Shallawalla,
Oompah, oompah, oompah, oompah.

Hippo Song
What can make a hippopotamus smile?
What can make her walk for more than a mile?
It’s not a tune on the old violin
Or listening to the whispering wind
That’s not what hippos do! 
THEY---
Ooze through the goos without any shoes
They wade in the water ‘till their lips turn blue
That’s just what hippos do! 

What can make a hippopotamus smile?
What can make her walk for more than a mile?
Not swooshing down a slippery slide
Or going for a bicycle ride
That’s not what hippos do!
They ooze in the goo without any shoes
And they wade in the water ‘till their lips turn blue 
That’s just what hippos do!

It’s Not Hard
It’s not hard I tell you so.
Just sing along and go like so.

Little Green Frog
Mm mm went the little green frog one day, 
little green frog one day, little green frog one day. 
Mm mm went the little green frog one day. 
He went mm mm mmm.
But we know frogs go (clap) la dee da dee da, (clap) 
la dee da dee da, (clap) la dee da dee da,
We know frogs go (clap) la dee da dee da, (clap) la 
dee da dee da, (clap) la dee da dee da,
They don’t go mm mm mm.

Moo Moo
CHORUS
Moo moo, I love you,
I know you’re a cow, but I love you anyhow,
Ooo eee can’t you see that I love you
A moo moo moo

VERSES (fill in the blanks)
Saw you in the ______ last night
_______ like a cow might
Saw you in the _______ last night
And that’s when I loved you
A moo moo moo
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Murray the Rabbit Boy
Murray, the rabbit boy,Murray
Murray, the rabbit boy, Murray
He hops from place to place
To save the human race
Murray, the rabbit boy, Murray

Murray and the rabbit were caught in a radiation 
storm
And when the storm had lifted the boy had been 
transformed
Murray and the rabbit had been mutated into one! 
And the legend of Murray, the rabbit boy begun 
Sing it!

Murray, the rabbit boy, Murray
Murray, the rabbit boy, Murray
He hops from place to place
To save the human race
Murray, the rabbit boy, Murray

Oh A Day A Lay
(Repeat after me)

Oh, A day a lay
A wiki wiki wamba
A masa masa masa
Oh ala way ala way ala wah

That was really nothing
We can do it a whole lot __________(louder, softer, 
ect)

(Ending)
That was really something.

Penguin Song
Have you ever seen
A penguin come to tea?
When you look at me
A penguin you will see! 
PENGUINS ATTENTION! PENGUINS BEGIN!

In between each chorus, add one of the following 
by calling out the following commands with 
actions. Each time you call out a new command, 
you add it to the existing motions. 

Right Flipper (Flap right arm)
Left Flipper (Flap left arm)
Right Foot (Kick right foot)
Left Foot (Kick left foot)
Bob your head (bob your head...)
Turn in a circle (turn in a circle)
Stick out your tongue (stick out your tongue and 
sing song)

At the end... it’s PENGUINS ATTENTION! 
PENGUINS DISMISSED!

Ping Pong Ball
I used to have a ping pong ball
I used to have a ping pong ball
I used to have a ping pong ball
Ping pong ball
Ping pong ping pong ping pong ball
Ping ping ping ping ping ping ping ping ping
Pong Ball
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Pirate Song
When I was ____ I ____ 

1- Sucked my thumb
2- Tied my shoe
3- Climbed a tree
4- Shut the door
5- Did a jive
6- Picked up sticks
7- Met my friend Kevin
8- Opened the gate
9- Found a dime
10- Did it again

The day I went to sea,
I climbed aboard a pirate hip and the captain said 
to me: 
“we’re goin’ this way, that way, forward, backward 
over the Irish sea” 
Some bubble gum to please my tum and that’s the 
life for me

Princess Pat
(repeat after me)

The Princess Pat, Lived in a tree, 
she sailed across the seven seas, 
she sailed across the channel too 
and took with her a ricka bamboo 

CHORUS
A ricka bamboo,
now what is that,
its something made
by the Princess Pat,
its red and gold,
and purple too,
thats why it’s called
 a ricka bamboo 

Now, captain Jack, had a mighty fine crew,
he sailed across the channel two,
but his ship sank and yours will too
if you don’t take a ricka bamboo

CHORUS

Then Princess Pat saw Captain Jack
She reeled him in and brought him back
She saved his life and his crew’s too
And it’s all because of a ricka bamboo

Proud to be Me
I’m proud to be me,
But I also see
You’re just as proud to be you.

We may look at things
A bit differently,
But lots of good people do.

It’s just human nature
So why should I hate you,
For being as human as I?

We’ll get and we’ll give,
And we’ll live and let live,
And we’ll all get along if we try.

I’m proud to be me,
But I also see
You’re just as proud to be you.

It’s true!
You’re just as proud to be you.

Prune Song
No matter how young a prune may be
He’s always getting wrinkles
A baby prune just like his dad
But he’s not wrinkled half so bad
We have wrinkles on our face
But Pruney has them every place

No matter how young a prune may be
He’s always getting stewed
Little seed inside the prune
Is it night or is it noon?

Whatch doing in there seed? Stewin’?

No matter how young a prune may be
He’s always getting wrinkles
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Rattlin’ Bog
CHORUS
Rare bog rattlin’ bog,
Way down in the valley-o.
Rare bog rattlin’ bog,
Way down in the valley-o. 

Now in that bog there was a tree,
A rare tree and a rattlin’ tree,
And the tree was in the bog,
And the bog was in the valley-o. 

CHORUS

And on that tree there was a branch, 
A rare branch and a rattlin’ branch,
And the branch on the tree, 
And the tree in the bog, 
And the bog down in the valley-o. 

CHORUS

Add items in this order
Twig
Nest
Egg
Bird
Wing
Feather
Mite
Elephant
Sign that says the end

Salmon Song
Just a little egg I am
Buried under rocks and sand.
Soon I’ll be an egg with an eye
Then an alevin, then a fry.

I’m a salmon (clap, clap)
I’m a salmon (clap, clap)
I’m a salmon, I’m a salmon, I’m a salmon (clap, 
clap)

Just a little smolt I am
Catch me, catch me if you can.
Predators think I am tasty
But I’ve got all my friends with me.

I’m a salmon (clap, clap)
I’m a salmon (clap, clap)
I’m a salmon, I’m a salmon, I’m a salmon (clap, 
clap)

A great big salmon is what I am
Swimming in the big ocean.
Up the river I’ll smell my way
Maybe you’ll see my kids some day.

I’m a salmon (clap, clap)
I’m a salmon (clap, clap)
I’m a salmon, I’m a salmon, I’m a Salmon (clap, 
clap)

Shake, Shake, Shake
Shake, shake, shake, shake, shake your _______
I said a shake, shake, shake, shake, shake your 
_______
I said a shake, shake, shake, shake, shake your 
_______

Repeat with: hand, arm, foot, leg, head, body

Skunk Hole
Oh, I stuck my head
In the little skunk’s hole
And the little skunk said,
“Well, bless my soul! 
Take it out! Take it out! 
Take it out! Remove it!”

Oh, I didn’t take it out
And the little skunk said
“If you don’t take it out, 
You’ll wish you did, 
Take it out! Take it out!” 
Take it out, Remove It!
Psst I removed it, Too late!

Sun Song
The sun is a mass of incandescent gas
A great big nuclear furnace
Where hydrogen is built into helium
At a temperature of millions of degrees
My gosh, that’s hot
The sun is not a place where we could live
But here on Earth there’d be no life without the 
light it gives.
We need its light. We need its heat. We need its 
energy.
Without the sun, without a doubt, there’d be no 
you and me.
The sun is a mass of incandescent gas.
A gigantic nuclear furnace
Where hydrogen is built into helium
At a temperature of millions of degrees
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Supercalifornia Surfer
Super California surfer,
Expert on the ocean.
Even though the most of them
Do not use suntan lotion.
If they hit a wave too hard
They’re always in a motion.
Super California surfer,
Expert of the ocean.

Um didle iddle iddle um diddle lie, 
Um didle iddle iddle um diddle lie, 

Because I was afraid to surf
When I was just a lad,
My father took my board away
And told me I was bad. 
But then I learned the word 
That every surfer knows, 
The longest word you ever heard, 
And this is how it goes... Super California surfer, 
expert of the ocean.

Swimming in the Swimming Hole
Swimming, swimming in the swimming hole.
When days are hot, when days are cold.
In the swimming hole.
Breaststroke, sidestroke, fancy diving too
Don’t you wish that you were a fish with nothing 
else to do but…
(Repeat humming more parts each time but 
continue to do motions.)

Tennessee Wiggle Walk
Put your heels together and your knees apart,
Snap your fingers ready and start,
Flap your elbows, just for luck,
And you wiggle and you waddle like a baby duck,
Come Dance with me baby keep your toes in time, 
haven’t been so happy in a long long time,
You walk with a wiggle and a giggle and a squawk 
Doin’ the Tennesse Wiggle Walk…. Doin the 
Tennessee Wiggle Walk.

Wadalee Atcha
Waddaly atcha, waddaly atcha, Doodley doo, 
doodley do, Waddaly atcha, waddaly atcha, 
Doodley doo, doodley do.

Some people say that there ain’t nothin’ to it,
All you gotta do is doodley doo it, I like the rest, but 
the part I like best, Goes doodley, doodley, doodley 
doo.

Slower/ Campfire Songs

Annie’s Song
You fill up my senses
Like a night in a forest
Like the mountains 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 me drown in your laughter
Let me die in your arms
Let me lay down beside you
Let me always be with you 
Come, let me love you
Come love me again

You fill up my senses
Like a night in a forest
Like the mountains 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

Barges
CHORUS
Barges, I would like to go 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.
Silently flows the river to the sea,
As the barges go by silently.

CHORUS

Out of my window looking in the night,
I can see the barges flickering light.
Starboard shining green and port is shining red,
I can see the barges from my bed.
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CHORUS

(Optional Extra Verses)
Out of my window looking in the night,
I can see the barges flickering light.
Anchors start to pull and engines start to roar,
As the barges pull away from shore.

CHORUS

Out of my window looking in the night, 
I can see the barges flickering light.
Stars are brightly lighting up the sky,
As the barges seem to skip right by.

CHORUS

Out of my window looking in the night
I can see the barges flickering light.
Taking their cargo out into the sea, 
How I wish someday they’d take me.

CHORUS

How my heart wants to sail away with you,
As you sail across the ocean blue.
But I must stay beside my window clear,
As the barges sail away from here.

CHORUS

Blue Bottle
I’ve got a little present here for you,
Inside this tiny bottle so very small and blue, 
Please do not uncork it, simply put it on away, 
For inside there lies a summer’s day, 
Put it on away, 

Now I’d be pleased if you didn’t ask why I gave this 
gift to you, 
Don’t know myself, did it on a whim, 
As the thought came running through, 
I just wanted to make you happy, 
In a summertime sort of way, 
And I thought you might like your own summer’s 
day, 
Put it on away 

Can you read the writing on this tiny bottle’s wall?
I know that it’s quite small, but I can read it all. 
It says she who is reading me is looking right at my 
side, 
And might be sort of interested at what lies inside. 
There’ll be one breath of a butterfly, 
One ray from the sun,

And lots and lots of laughter from little children’s 
fun, 
Don’t you dare uncork it, or everything will get 
away, 
I just want you to have your own summer’s day, 
Put it on away

Camp Togowoods Anthem
Campers are we having fun neith the trees,
And when we are done we sleep in the sun,
Cuz we’re from Camp Togowoods…..

Togo, our dog, he led the race,
Helping the sick stay alive in their place,
Cuz we’re from Camp Togowoods…..

Alaska’s are home and we’re free here to roam,
In order to stay, we know peace is the way,
Cuz we’re from Camp Togowoods…..

Girl Scouts are we, on this Earth we are free,
But we take good care so we leave it to share,
Cuz we’re from Camp Togowoods…..

Camp Togowoods
Oh up in the northwoods,
There was a camp by the name of Togowoods
Where we spend our days in the summer sun,
Living our life so free.

We swim, canoe, we hike and row, 
We cook and trip out too,
And the only only thing that makes it so great is 
sharing it all with you!

At night the trees so straight and tall,
Whisper soft and low
The heart of nature’s lullaby
That we’ve all learned to know.

The loons the waves across the lake,
The wind in the rustling grass,
All add their not in quiet song
Until the night has passed.

Then comes a bleak December morn
And we are far away
But we’ll recall our Girl Scout camp
And pledge our return one day

To swim, canoe, to hike and row,
to cook and trip out too,
And the only only thing we wish we could do
Is stay our whole lives through
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Can A Woman
Can a woman fly an airplane?
Yes she can, yes she can!
Can a woman build a building?
Yes she can, yes she can!

Can a woman fight a fire?
Can a woman change a tire?
Can a woman lead a choir?
Yes she can, yes she can!

Can a woman be a lawyer?
Yes she can, yes she can!
Can a woman fix an engine?
Yes she can, yes she can!

Can a woman be a drummer?
Can a woman be a plumber?
Can she play ball in the summer?
Yes she can, yes she can!

Can a woman be a doctor?
Yes she can, yes she can!
Can a woman drive a tractor?
Yes she can. yes she can!

Can a woman lead a nation?
Can she run a TV station?
Can she head a corporation?
Yes she can, yes she can!

Just you wait until we’re older,
then you’ll see
We’ll be women in tomorrow’s
history! 

As we grow up through the years 
We’ll sing out loud and clear
Can we start the process here?
Yes we can, yes we can!!

Circle Game
Yesterday a child came out to wander
Caught a dragonfly inside a jar
Fearful when the sky was full of thunder
And tearful at the falling of a star

CHORUS

And the seasons they go round and round
And the painted ponies go up and down
We’re captive on the carousel of time
We can’t return we can only look behind
From where we came
And go round and round and round
In the circle game

Then the child moved ten times round the seasons 
Skated over ten clear frozen streams
Words like, when you’re older, must appease him 
And promises of someday make his dreams

CHORUS

Sixteen springs and sixteen summers gone now 
Cartwheels turn to car wheels through the town 
And they tell him,
Take your time, it won’t be long now
Till you drag your feet to slow the circles down

CHORUS

So the years spin by and now the boy is twenty 
Though his dreams have lost some grandeur 
coming true
There’ll be new dreams, maybe better dreams and 
plenty
Before the last revolving year is through

CHORUS

And go round and round and round
In the circle game

Dip Dip and Swing
My paddle’s keen and bright
Flashing with silver
Follow the wild goose flight
Dip, dip and swing
Dip, dip and swing her back
Flashing with silver
Swift as the wild goose flight
Dip, dip and swing
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Flicker of a Campfire
The flicker of a campfire, the wind in the pines
The moon in the meadow, the stars that shine
A place where people gather, make friends of all 
kinds
A place where all our troubles are always left 
behind
Ba dum ba dum ba dum ba dum ba dum Ba dum 
ba dum ba dum ba dum ba dum

So give me the light of a campfire, warm and bright 
And give me some friends to sing with; I’ll be here 
all night
Love is for those who find it; I found mine right 
here
Just you and me and the campfire and songs we 
love to hear
Ba dum ba dum ba dum ba dum ba dum Ba dum 
ba dum ba dum ba dum ba dum

Happiness Runs
Happiness runs in a circular motion
Love is like a little boat upon the sea
Everybody is a part of everything anyway
You can be happy if you set yourself free
Happiness runs happiness runs
Happiness runs happiness runs

Heroes
What can I learn from you
In your lifetime, in what you’ve been through 
How’d you keep your head up & hold your pride In 
an insane world how d’you keep on tryin’ 
One life can tell the tale 
That if you make the effort, you cannot fail 
By your life you tell me it can be done
By your life’s the courage to carry on

Heroes appear like a friend
To clear a path or light the flame
As time goes you find you depend
On your heroes to show you the way

What can I learn from you
That I must do the thing I think I cannot do
That you do what’s right by your heart & soul
It’s the imperfections that make us whole
One life can tell the tale & if you make the effort 
you cannot fail
By your life you tell me it can be done
By your life’s the courage to carry on

CHORUS

Sojourner Truth, Eleanor Roosevelt
Katharine Hepburn, Sally Ride
Susan B. Anthony, Harriet Tubman
Annie Sullivan, Gertrude Stein
Coretta Scott King, Amelia Earhart
Lillian Hellman, Eartha Kitt 
Sacajewea, Ella Fitzgerald 
Golda Meir, Dorothy Dix 
Louisa May Alcott, Billie Jean King 
Emily Dickinson, Lucy Stone
Margaret Sanger, Clara Barton 
Billie Holiday, Juliette Low
Elizabeth Blackwell, Rosa Parks
Lena Horne, Beverly Sills 
Barbara Jordan, Helen Keller,
Indira Gandhi, Agnes DeMille 
Corazon Aquino, Gloria Steinem
Rachel Carson, Joan of Arc
Babe Zaharias, Marlene Deitrich
Anne Frank, Simone de Beauvoir...
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How Could Anyone
How could anyone ever tell you
You were anything less than beautiful?
How could anyone ever tell you
You were less than whole?
How could anyone fail to notice
That your loving is a miracle?
How deeply you’re connected to my soul.

I Love the Mountains
I love the mountains.
I love the rolling hills.
I love the flowers.
I love the daffodils.
I love the fireside.
When all the lights are low.

Boom dee ah dah. Boom dee ah dah. (x4) 

I love the ocean
I love the open sea
I love the forest
I love the bumblebees
I love the stars above
When night turns into day
Boom dee ah dah. Boom dee ah dah. (x4) 

I love the sunshine
I love the butterflies
I love the windblow
I love the river flow
I love the city lights
When the moon is high

Boom dee ah dah. Boom dee ah dah. (x4)

I love the daysies
I love the sugar peas
I love the meadows
I love the summer breeze
I love to walk on by
My head up in the sky

Boom dee ah dah. Boom dee ah dah. (x4) 
Boom dee ah dah. Boom dee ah dah. (x4)

Inspire Me
Everybody needs someone to show them what is 
possible
Everybody needs someone to go as far as she can 
see
I need to stand upon the shoulders of giants
I need a woman who’s as big as me. 

CHORUS
So I said, give me a woman who can climb the 
tallest mountain.
Give me a woman who can swim across the widest 
sea.
Women need women who lead lives of boldest 
daring. 
Tell me the stories; they inspire me.

When I was a little bitty baby sitting on Mama’s 
knee
I looked around to see just what the future had in 
store for me
I needed to see women who were living without 
limits
I needed to see women making history. 

CHORUS

When I was a young teenager reading my 
Seventeen, 
I looked around to see just what the future had in 
store for me 
Women in the fashion mags were too small for my 
dreams, 
I needed to see women just as big as me.

CHORUS

Give me Amelia who went soaring ‘cross the ocean 
Winnie Mandella who is going to set her people free 
Judy Chicago who breaks all artistic silences 
These women leave a precious legacy.

CHORUS
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Land of the Silver Birch
Land of the silver birch
Home of the beaver
Where still the mighty moose
Wanders at will
Blue lake and rocky shore 
I will return once more
Boom-diddy-ah-da, Boom-diddy-ah-da, Boom-
diddy-ah-da, bo-oo-oom

High on a rocky ledge
I’ll build my wigwam
Close to the water’s edge
Silent and still
Blue lake and rocky shore
I will return once more
Boom-diddy-ah-da, Boom-diddy-ah-da, Boom-
diddy-ah-da, bo-oo-oom

My heart grows sick for thee
Here in the lowlands
I will return to thee hills of the north
Blue lake and rocky shore
I will return once more
Boom-diddy-ah-da, Boom-diddy-ah-da, Boom-
diddy-ah-da, bo-oo-oom

Land of the silver birch
Home of the beaver
Where still the mighty moose
Wanders at will
Blue lake and rocky shore
I will return once more
Boom-diddy-ah-da, Boom-diddy-ah-da, Boom-
diddy-ah-da, bo-oo-oom

Life of a Voyageur
Life of a voyageur
that of a sojourner
travels around and round
but not from town to town
travels the lakes and streams
follows his distant dreams
peace on the waterways
blue sky, no cloudy days

My heart has but one home
from which I’ll never roam
land of true happiness
Canadian wilderness

Call of the lonely loon
coyotes howling at the moon
wind rustling through the trees
that’s a Canadian breeze
smoke rising from the fire
up through the trees which in stately spires 
reach towards the evening glow
sun goes down, no northwinds blow

My heart has but one home
from which I’ll never roam
land of true happiness
Canadian wilderness

Mist rising from the falls
distant hooting of the owls
fire crackling through the night
bird’s cry at dawn’s first light
fall when leaves come tumbling down
winter’s blanket covers ground
zephyrs blowing through the pines
voyageur’s heritage, this is mine

My heart has but one home
from which I’ll never roam 
and of true happiness
Canadian wilderness

Life of a voyageur
that of a sojourner
clear as the mountain stream
key to my distant dream
some day I’ll find it there
place where I’ll lose all care
owls hoot and loons cry free
there I’ll find my liberty

My heart has but one home
from which I’ll never roam
land of true happiness
Canadian wilderness!
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Linger
Hmmm, I want to linger.
Hmmm, A little longer.
Hmmm, A little longer,
Here with you.

Hmmm, It’s such a perfect night.
Hmmm, It doesn’t seem quite right.
Hmmm, That this should be, my last with you.

Hmmm, And come September,
Hmmm, I will remember,
Hmmm, Our Camping days,
Of friendships true.

Hmmm, And as the years go by,
Hmmm, I’ll think of you and sigh.
Hmmm, This is good night
And not good bye.

Hmmm I want to linger.
Hmmm A little longer.
Hmmm A little longer,
Here with you.

Magic
When I was young I thought the stars were made 
for wishing on
And every hole deep in a tree might hide a 
leprechaun
Old houses all had secret rooms, if you could find 
the key
I do believe in magic, I believe

CHORUS
Magic is the sun that makes a rainbow out of rain
Magic keeps the dream alive to try and try again
Magic is the love that stays when good friends have 
to leave
I do believe in magic, I believe

Growing up the grown-ups said someday I’d wake 
to find
That magic’s just a childhood dream I’d have to 
leave behind
Like clothes that would no longer fit and toys that 
I’d ignore
I’d not believe in magic anymore

CHORUS

Now that I am grown I found that much to my 
surprise
Magic did not fade away, it took a new disguise
A child, a friend, a smile, a song, the courage to 
stand tall
I do believe in magic, after all

Magic is the sun that makes a rainbow out of rain
Magic keeps the dream alive to try and try again
Magic is the love that stays when good friends have 
to leave
I do believe in magic, love’s the greatest magic
I do believe in magic, I believe

May All of Your Dreams 
May all your dreams bloom like daisies in the sun 
May you always have stars in your eyes
May you not stop running on until your race is won
May you always have blue skies 

A dream is something all your own to keep within 
your heart
To build on when you’re glad or when your world’s 
been torn apart
A dream is something all your own that no one else 
can steal
A dream is something you can make come real 

May all your dreams bloom like daisies in the sun 
May you always have stars in your eyes
May you not stop running on until your race is won 
May you always have blue skies

Now you can share a laugh with any stranger on 
the street
And you can share your money with a beggar on 
the street
But you can only share your dream when love has 
set it free
So please, won’t you share yours with me?

May all your dreams bloom like daisies in the sun 
May you always have stars in your eyes
May you not stop running on until your race is won 
May you always have blue skies
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Make New Friends
Make new friends, but keep the old.
One is silver, the other is gold.

A circle is round, it has no end.
That’s how long, I will be your friend.

A fire burns bright, it warms the heart.
We’ve been friends, from the very start.

You have one hand, I have the other.
Put them together, we have each other.

Silver is precious, gold is too. 
I am precious, and so are you. 

You help me and I’ll help you
and together we will see it through. 

The sky is blue. The Earth is green 
I can help to keep it clean 

Across the land, Across the sea
Friends forever we will always be 

Meg’s Lullaby
Sing your lullaby to the world
It’s a happy song you know
For the children need their sleep
To grow
Softly as the people sleep
The moon moves through the sky
As she sings to us all
Her lullaby

Moon on the Meadow
Moon on the meadow, bugs in our ears
Smoke in our eyes, wet wood and tears
Out on the meadow, water somewhere
We were the only ones there

Wild horse and slushy, dry lakes the peaks
Finding the love there everyone seeks
Hiking to rainbows, sunsets and stars,
Just finding out who we are

We shall return here one lucky day
Our hearts will guide us, they’ve learned the way.
People in cities don’t understand
Falling in love with the land

Moon on the meadow, bugs in our ears,
Smoke in our eyes, wet wood and tears
Out on the meadow, water somewhere
With you my friend, I am there

On My Honor
CHORUS
On my honor, I will try.
There’s a duty to be done and I say aye. 
There’s a reason to be here for a reason above.
My honor is to try and my duty is to love.

People don’t need to know my name.
If I’ve done any harm, then I’m to blame.
If I’ve helped someone, then I’ve helped me.
And I’ve opened up my eyes to see.

CHORUS

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.
And there’s many mmore where I come from.

CHORUS

Come with me where the fire burns bright,
We can even see better by the candle’s light.
And we’ll find more meaning in a campfire’s gold, 
Than we’ve ever found in a year or so.

We’ve made a promise to always keep.
And to pray night falls before we sleep.
We are Girl Scouts together and when we’re gone, 
We’ll still be trying and singing this song.

CHORUS
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On the Loose 
CHORUS
On the loose to climb a mountain, on the loose 
where I am free
On the loose to live my life the way I think my life 
should be
For I’ve only got a moment and the whole world yet 
to see
I’ll be looking for tomorrow on the loose

Have you ever watched the sunrise turn the sky 
completely red?
Have you slept beneath the moon and stars, a pine 
bough for your bed?
Do you sit and talk with friends though not a word 
is ever said?
Then you’re just like me and you’ve been on the 
loose

CHORUS

There’s a trail that I’ll be hiking just to see where it 
might go
Many places yet to visit, many people yet to know 
And in following my dreams, I will live and I will 
grow
On a trail that’s waiting out there on the loose 

CHORUS

So in search of love and laughter I’ll be traveling 
‘cross this land
Never sure of where I’m going for I haven’t any plan
And in time when you are ready, come and join me, 
take my hand
And together we’ll share life out on the loose 

CHORUS

As I sit and watch the sunset and the daylight 
slowly fades
I am thinking of tomorrow and the friendships we 
have made
I will value them for always and I hope you’ll do the 
same
And forever we’ll explore life on the loose

Peace
Peace I ask of thee o river, peace, peace, peace. 
When I learn to live serenely, cares will cease.
From the hills I gather courage, visions of the days 
to be,
Strength to lead and faith to follow, all is given unto 
me.
Peace I ask of thee o river, peace, peace, peace.

Puff the Magic Dragon
CHORUS
Puff, the magic dragon lived by the sea
And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called 
Honahlee

Little Jackie paper loved that rascal puff
And brought him strings and sealing wax and other 
fancy stuff oh

CHORUS

Together they would travel on a boat with billowed 
sail
Jackie kept a lookout perched on puff’s gigantic tail
Noble kings and princes would bow whene’er they 
came
Pirate ships would lower their flag when puff 
roared out his name oh 

CHORUS

A dragon lives forever but not so little boys
Painted wings and giant rings make way for other 
toys
One grey night it happened, Jackie Paper came no 
more
And puff that mighty dragon, he ceased his fearless 
roar

CHORUS

His head was bent in sorrow, green scales fell like 
rain 
Puff no longer went to play along the cherry lane 
Without his life-long friend, Puff could not be brave 
So Puff that mighty dragon sadly slipped into his 
cave oh

CHORUS

One fine day it happened, Puff woke from a dream, 
He thought he saw a familiar face and Jackie’s 
voice it seemed.
He looked around his cavern and over by the door, 
He saw a little boy with a smile he’d seen before. 

“Hello my name is Billy, my dad told me your name. 
He said I’d find you in the cave along the cherry 
lane.
So Puff that mighty dragon, he smiled in his joy. 
A childhood friend was here again for this was 
Jackie’s boy!

CHORUS
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Smore’s
S’mores s’mores s’mores s’mores
First you roast a marshmallow toasty and hot
Take a graham cracker and some dark chocolate
Put it all together and what have you got?
S’mores…. Glorious s’mores
We need some more S’mores…. (repeat)

Swimming
CHORUS
We are living ‘neath the Great Big Dipper
We are washed by the very same rain
We are swimming in the stream together some in 
power and some in pain
We can worship this ground we walk on cherishing 
the beings that we live beside
Loving spirits will live forever we’re all swimming 
to the other side

I am alone and I am searching
hungering for answers in my time
I am balanced at the brink of wisdom
I’m impatient to recieve a sign
I move forward with my senses open
Imperfection it be my crime
In humanity I will listen
We’re all swimming to the other side

CHORUS

On this journey through thoughts and feeling 
Finding intuition, my head my heart
I am gathering the tools
together I’m preparing to do my part
All of those who have come before me band 
together and be my guide
Loving lessons that I will follow
We’re all swimming to the other side.

CHORUS

When we get there we’ll discover all of the gifts we 
were given to share
Have been with us since life’s beginning and we 
never noticed they were there
We can balance at the brink of wisdom
Never recognizing we’ve arrived
We’re all swimming to the other side

CHORUS

Thinking Like a Mountain
Thinking like a mountain and trusting like the 
dawn,
Raging like a wildfire and loving like the black-
necked swan,
Moving like the lightning and dreaming like a stone,
Thinking like a mountain, honey, we will make it 
home.

Thinking like a mountain and breathing like a 
whale,
Bending like the birch trees when the heavens blow 
we cannot fail.
Roaming like a turtle, growing like a seed that’s 
sown.
Thinking like a mountain, honey, we will make it 
home.

Make it home, like a mountain, make it home, like a 
stone,
Find the mountain deep within your heart, nobody 
is alone
The wilderness calls out our names from deep 
inside our bones,
And thinking like a mountain, honey, we will make 
it home.

Watch the eagle circle, smell the bear upon the 
land,
Feel the ocean, hear the wind, our bodies 
understand,
With spirits open to the sky and feet on living 
ground,
Thinking like a mountain we will turn this thing 
around.

Thinking like a mountain and yielding like a 
stream,
Patient as a porcupine and steady as an evergreen,
Singing like the wild geese as they wind their way 
along,
Thinking like a mountain, honey, we will make it 
home,
Make it home, like a mountain, make it home, like a 
stone,
Find the mountain deep within your heart, it’s 
calling you back home!
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Wee Baby Moon
There’s a wee baby moon, up there in the sky
With her little silvery toes in the air
And she’s all by herself in the deep blue sky
But the wee baby moon doesn’t care.

There’s a wee baby bear, lying on her back
With her little furry paws in the air
And she’s all by herself on the forest floor
But the wee baby bear doesn’t care.

There’s a wee baby loon, bobbing up and down
With her black satiny neck in the air
And she’s all by herself in the Boundary Waters
But the wee baby loon doesn’t care.

There’s a wee baby moon, up there in the sky
And I think she’s smiling down at me
So I’ll give her a laugh and she’ll smile right back
And I’ll ask her to come play with me.

Yukon Sally
Yukon Sally lives on the mountain side
Yukon Sally she likes to mountain climb
She has a pack and an old canteen
A hnudred little things that she has seen
And a hundred stories if you’ve got awhile 

Helicopter Joe lives down the road a ways 
Helicopter Joe flies passengers all day
Up to the highest peak around
Takes a photograph and takes them down
So they can verify their lofty claims 

Joe calls Sally every now and then
He says “Cme on Sally, have a little sense
That mountain climbing is a silly waste of time 
I’ve got a way you can skip all that
Get you to the top in minutes flat”
Sally just shakes her head and smiles wide
And says “I think I’d rather climb”

Joe sells rides to the hurried working class
They want sights and they want to see them fast
They say “this is nice and I hate to rush
But we can catch a bite if we hurry up
And maybe do the ocean after that”

Sally dallies in the scent of evergreen
Cools her feet in a chilly mountain stream
Stays outside when the sky grows dark
Walks in time to her beating heart
And meditates a monment at the peak

Joe calls Sally every now and then
He says “Come on Sally, have a little sense
That mountain climbing is a silly waste of tim
 I’ve got a way you can skip all that
Get you to the top in minutes flat”
Sally just shakes her head and smiles wide
And says “I think I’d rather climb” 

She says “Joe, the climbing is half the joy
You might reach the peak but that’s not the point” 
Joe says “Sally, you’re a mystery to me

Yukon Sally lives on the mountain side


