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Hail, Hail, The Gang’s All Here

Hail, hail, the gang’s all here,
Never mind the weather
Here we are together;
Hail, hail, the gang’s all here,
Sure we’re glad that you’re here, too!

Hail, hail, the gang’s all here,
We’re a bunch of live ones
Not a single dead one;
Hail, hail, the gang’s all here,
Sure I’m glad that I’m here, too!

Hi, Cub Scout
Tune: “Hail, Hail, The Gang’s All Here”

Hi! Hi! Hi, Cub Scout!
We are glad to meet you,
We are glad to meet you.
Hi! Hi! Hi, Cub Scout!
You are welcome to our den (pack).

Bingo
[Sing song six times, the first time spelling out the
name B-I-N-G-O; the second time spelling out the first
four letters and clapping the “O”; the third time
spelling out the first three letters and clapping the “G”
and the “O”; and so on, until all five letters are
clapped out.]

There was a farmer - 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

I’ve Got That Cub Scout Spirit
Use hand gestures to point out where the Cub Scout
spirit is

I’ve got that Cub Scout Spirit
Up in my head,
Up in my head,
Up in my head.
I’ve got that Cub Scout Spirit
Up in my head,
Up in my head, to stay

Replace “up in my head” with other words in the next
three verses – call it out to everyone

2nd verse: Deep in my heart
3rd verse: Down in my feet
4th verse: All over me

5th verse:
I’ve got that Cub Scout Spirit
Up in my head,
Deep in my heart,
Down in my feet.
I’ve got that Cub Scout Spirit
All over me,
All over me, to stay

Ravioli
Tune: “Alouette”

All: Ravioli, I like ravioli
Ravioli, it’s the best for me.

Leader: Have I got it on my chin?
All: Yes, you’ve got it on your chin.
Leader: On my chin?
All: On your chin. Oh-h-h-h

Ravioli, I like ravioli
Ravioli, it’s the best for me:

In following verses, substitute these phrases:

2nd verse: on my tie
3rd verse: on my shirt
4th verse: on my pants
5th verse: on my shoes
6th verse: on the floor
7th verse: on the walls
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If You're Happy and You Know It

If you're happy and you know it,
Clap your hands  (Clap hands twice)

If you're happy and you know it,
Clap your hands (Clap hands twice)

If you're happy and you know it,
Then your face will surely show it
If you're happy and you know it,
Clap your hands.  (Clap hands twice)

(In following verses, substitute the following words
and actions)

2nd verse:
Stomp your feet (Stomp feet twice)

3rd verse:
Shout "Hurray!"  (Shout "Hurray!")

4th verse:
Do all three
(Clap hands twice, stomp feet twice, then shout
"Hurray!")

The Grand Old Duke of York
Tune: “A-Hunting We Will Go”

The grand old Duke of York,
He has ten thousand men,
He marched them up the hill,
(Everyone stands)

And marched them down again
(Everyone sits)

And when you’re up you’re up
(Everyone stands)

And when you’re down you’re down
(Everyone sits)

And when you’re only halfway up
(Everyone stands halfway up)

You’re neither up nor down
(Everyone stands up and sits down quickly)

Repeat several times, start fairly slow and get faster
each time.

Row, row, row your boat
Two or four part round

Ê¬ Row, row , row your boat
Ë Gently down the stream;
Ì­ Merrily, merrily, merrily, merrily,
Í Life is but a dream.

Three Blind Mice
Four part Round

Ê Three blind mice, Three blind mice,
Ë See how they run? See how they run?
Ì They all ran after the farmer’s wife
She cut off their tails with a butcher’s
knife
Í Did you ever see such a sight in your
life, as three blind mice.

Home on the Range

Verse
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

Chorus
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

Verse
How often at night when the heavens are
bright
with the light from the glittering stars
have I stood here amazed and asked as I
gazed
if their glory exceeds that of ours

Chorus
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There’s a Hole in the Bottom of the
Sea

There's a hole in the bottom of the sea,
There's a hole in the bottom of the sea,
There's a hole in the bottom,
There's a hole in the bottom,
There's a hole in the bottom of the sea.

There's a log in the hole in the bottom of
the sea,
There's a log in the hole in the bottom of
the sea,
There's a log in the hole,
There's a log in the hole,
There's a log in the hole in the bottom of
the sea.

… a bump on the log ...

… a frog on the bump…

… a fly on the frog…

… a wing on the fly…

last verse:
There's a flea on the wing on the fly on
the frog on the bump on the log in the
hole in the bottom of the sea,
There's a flea on the wing on the fly on
the frog on the bump on the log in the
hole in the bottom of the sea,
There's a flea on the wing,
There's a flea on the wing,
There's a flea on the wing on the fly on
the frog on the bump on the log in the
hole in the bottom of the sea.

I’ve Been Working on the Railroad

I’ve been working on the railroad
All the live-long day.
I’ve been working on the railroad
Just to pass the time away.
Can’t you hear the whistle blowing?
Rise up so early in the morn.
Can’t you hear the captain shouting,
“Dinah, blow your horn!”

Dinah won’t you blow,
Dinah won’t you blow,
Dinah won’t you blow your horn?
Dinah, won't you blow,
Dinah, won't you blow,
Dinah, won't you blow your horn?

Someone's in the kitchen with Dinah
Someone's in the kitchen, I know
Someone's in the kitchen with Dinah
Strumming on the old banjo

Fee, fie, fiddle-i-o
Fee, fie, fiddle-i-o-o-o
Fee, fie, fiddle-i-o
Strumming on the old banjo



4

America, the Beautiful

O 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.

O beautiful for heroes proved
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 every gain divine.

O beautiful for patriot dream
That sees beyond the years
Thine alabaster cities gleam,
Undimmed by human tears!
America! America!
God mend thine every flaw,
Confirm thy soul in self control,
Thy liberty in law.

Taps

Day is done,
Gone the sun,
From the lake,
From the hills,
From the sky,
All is well; safely rest,
God is nigh.

God Bless America

God bless America, Land that I love,
Stand beside her and guide her
Through the night with a light from above.
From the mountains, to the pairies,
To the oceans, white with foam.
God bless America, my home sweet home,
God bless America, my home sweet home.

This Land is Your Land

This land is your land, this land is my
land.
From California – to the New York
Island,
From redwood forest – to the Gulf
Stream waters,
This land was made for you and me.

Good Night Cub Scouts
Tune: Good Night, Ladies

Verse:
Good night, Cub Scouts.
Good night, Cub Scouts.
Good night, Cub Scouts.
We’re going to leave you now.

Chorus:
Merrily we Cub along, Cub along,
Cub along,
Merrily we Cub along
Up the Cub Scout trail

Verse:
Sweet dreams, Cub Scouts.
Sweet dreams, Cub Socuts.
Sweet dreams, Cub Socuts.
We’re going to leave you now.

Chorus


