Campfire Songs
Bug Juice (Tune:  On Top of Old Smokey)
At camp with the Cub Scouts

They gave us a drink

We thought it was Kool-Aid

Because it was Pink

But the thing that they told us;

Would’ve grossed out a moose

For that great tasting pink drink, 

Was really Bug Juice

It looked fresh and fruity;

Like tasty Kool-Aid

But the bugs that were in it,

Were murdered with Raid

We drank it by gallons,

We drank it by tons

And the next morning,

We all had the runs

So the next time you drink bug juice

And a fly drives you mad;

He’s just getting even,

Cause you swallowed his Dad!!!

Boom Chicka Boom  (repeat each line after song leader) 
I said a Boom Chicka Boom

I said a Boom Chicka Boom 

I said a Boom Chicka Rocka Chicka Rocka Chicka Boom 

CHORUS: Uh, huh, Oh yeah One more time _________ style 

Janitor Style: 

I said a Broom Sweep-a Broom

I said a Broom Sweep-a Broom

I said a Broom Sweepa Mop-a Sweep-a Mop-a Sweep-a Broom 

Surfer Style: 

I said a dude chicka dude 

I said a dude chicka dude 

I said a dude chicka wipeout chicka WHOA chicka dude 

Speeder Style: 

I said a Vroom Squeela Vroom 

I said a Vroom Squeela Vroom 

I said a Vroom There’s a Coppa Betta Stoppa Chicka Boom 

Outer Space Style: 

I said a Moon Chicka Moon

I said a Moon Chicka Moon

I said a Mooon Chicka Rocka Take-a rocket to the moon

911 Song (to the tune of Jingle Bells)
Dashing through the snow
On a pair of broken skis
Over the fields we go
Crashing into trees (ha ha ha)

The snow is turning red
I think I’m almost dead
Will someone call an ambulance
I think I need a bed

Ohhhhh
911
911
Someone call the cops
Take me to the hospital
And feed me lollipops

Ohhhhh
911
911
Someone call the cops
Take me to the hospital
And feed me lollipops
Baby Bumble Bee
(cup hands carrying bee) 
I found at camp a baby bumble bee 
Won't my leader be so proud of me? 
I found at camp a baby bumble bee... 
Ouch! It stung me! 

(squish hands together) 
I'm squashing up my baby bumble bee 
Won't my leader be so proud of me? 
I'm squashing up my baby bumble bee... 
Ew! What a mess! 

(put hand in front of mouth like licking) 
I'm licking up my baby bumble bee 
Won't my leader be so proud of me? 
I'm licking up my baby bumble bee... 
Ugh! I feel sick! 

(hold stomache and bend over) 
I'm barfing up my baby bumble bee 
Won't my leader be so proud of me? 
I'm barfing up my baby bumble bee... 
Oh! Another mess! 

(pretend mopping, then stand tall and proud) 
I'm mopping up my baby bumble bee 
Won't my leader be so proud of me? 
I'm mopping up my baby bumble bee... 
Hey, leader, aren't you proud of me? 

I found at camp a baby bumble bee
(clap loud) I got it before it got me!

Scout Vespers – Funny Version (Tune:  Oh Christmas Tree)
Softly falls the rain today
As our campsite floats away,
Silently each Scout should ask,
Have I brought my scuba mask?
Have I tied my tent flaps down,
Learned to swim so I don't drown,
Have I done and will I try,
Everything to keep me dry? 
God Bless My Underwear (Tune:  God Bless America)

God bless my underwear, my only pair.
Stand beside them, and guide them,
Through the rips, through the holes, through the tears.
From the washer, to the dryer, to my backpack, to my rear.
God bless my underwear, my only pair.
God bless my underwear, or I'll be bare.

God bless my underwear 
That I wear down there. 
I outgrow them, then throw them, 
Those who wear them will never be square 
When the bully, gives a wedgie 
Pray that they won’t ever tear 
God bless my underwear, my only pair. 
God bless my underwear, or I’ll need to share.

Moose with the Juice Song

(audience repeats each line after the leader, actions for each line are in italics)
There was a great big moose  (make moose antlers with your hands)
And he drank a lot of juice  (throw your head back and make a drinking motion with both hands)
There was a great big moose
And he drank a lot of juice

Chorus  (Put your hands above your head and spin around in a circle throughout the chorus)
Singing waaaohhh, waaaohhh
Way-oh, way-oh, way-oh, way-oh
Waay ooh, way ooh
Way-oh, way-oh, way-oh, way-oh

The moose’s name was Fred.   (make moose antlers again)
He liked to drink his juice in bed.  (put your hands on the side of your head like you are sleeping)
The moose’s name was Fred.
He liked to drink his juice in bed.

Sing chorus

He drank his juice with care,  (make the drinking motion again)
But he spilled some in his hair.  (rub your hands in your hair)
He drank his juice with care,
But he spilled some in his hair.

Sing chorus

Now he’s a sticky moose.  (pat yourself like you are sticky)
With a belly full of juice. (rub your belly)
Now he’s a sticky moose.
With a belly full of juice.

Sing chorus

Baby Shark
Baby shark, doo doo doo, doo doo doo doo doo.
Baby shark, doo doo doo, doo doo doo doo doo.
Baby shark, doo doo doo, doo doo doo doo doo.
Baby shark.
Mama shark, doo doo doo, doo doo doo doo doo.
Mama shark, doo doo doo, doo doo doo doo doo.
Mama shark, doo doo doo, doo doo doo doo doo.
Mama shark.
Daddy shark, doo doo doo, doo doo doo doo doo.
Daddy shark, doo doo doo, doo doo doo doo doo.
Daddy shark, doo doo doo, doo doo doo doo doo.
Daddy shark.
Grandma shark, doo doo doo, doo doo doo doo doo.
Grandma shark, doo doo doo, doo doo doo doo doo.
Grandma shark, doo doo doo, doo doo doo doo doo.
Grandma shark.
Grandpa shark, doo doo doo, doo doo doo doo doo.
Grandpa shark, doo doo doo, doo doo doo doo doo.
Grandpa shark, doo doo doo, doo doo doo doo doo.
Grandpa shark.
Hungry sharks, doo doo doo, doo doo doo doo doo.
Hungry sharks, doo doo doo, doo doo doo doo doo.
Hungry sharks, doo doo doo, doo doo doo doo doo.
Hungry sharks.
Going Swimming, doo doo doo, doo doo doo doo doo.
Going Swimming, doo doo doo, doo doo doo doo doo.
Going Swimming, doo doo doo, doo doo doo doo doo.
Going Swimming.

Swim away, doo doo doo, doo doo doo doo doo.
Swim away, doo doo doo, doo doo doo doo doo.
Swim away, doo doo doo, doo doo doo doo doo.
Swim away.
Swim faster, doo doo doo, doo doo doo doo doo.
Swim faster, doo doo doo, doo doo doo doo doo.
Swim faster, doo doo doo, doo doo doo doo doo.
Swim faster.
Swim faster, doo doo doo, doo doo doo doo doo.
Swim faster, doo doo doo, doo doo doo doo doo.
Swim faster, doo doo doo, doo doo doo doo doo.
Swim faster.
Safe at last, doo doo doo, doo doo doo doo doo.
Safe at last, doo doo doo, doo doo doo doo doo.
Safe at last, doo doo doo, doo doo doo doo doo.
Safe at last.
Bye bye sharks, doo doo doo, doo doo doo doo doo.
Bye bye sharks, doo doo doo, doo doo doo doo doo.
Bye bye sharks, doo doo doo, doo doo doo doo doo.
Bye bye sharks.
Bye bye sharks.
Ghost Chickens in the Sky
A chicken farmer went out one dark and dreary day,
He stopped to sit beside the coup to break along his way,
When all at once a rotten egg hit him in the eye,
It was a sight he dreaded...Ghost Chickens in the sky.

(Chorus)
Bawk, bawk bawk bawwwwwkk,
Bawk, bawk bawk bawwwwwkk,
Ghost Chickens in the sky

The farmer had raised chickens since he was twenty-four
Been workin' for the Colonel some thirty years or more
Raisin' all these chickens then sending them to fry
Now they want revenge... Those chickens in the sky.
(Chorus)

Their beaks were black and shiny, their eyes a burnin' red,
They had no meat or feathers, these chickens all were dead.
They picked the farmer up and he died by the claw.
They cooked him extra crispy...and ate him with coleslaw.
(Chorus - repeat last line)
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