
I wanna be the very best
like no one ever was
To catch them is my real test
To train them is my cause

I will travel across the land
searching far and wide
Each pokemon to understand
the power that’s inside

Pokemon! its you and me
I know its my destiny,
Pokemon! Oh you’re my best 
friend
in a world we must defend
Pokemon! a heart so true
Our courage will pull us 
through,

You teach me and I’ll teach 
you,
Pokemon! gotto catch’em all

Every challenge allong the way
with courage I will face.
I will battle every day
to claim my rightful place.
Come with me,
the time is right,
there’s no better team.
Arm in arm we’ll win the fight!
It’s always been our dream! 

Pokemon Song
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Do your ears hang low?
Do they wobble to and fro?
Can you tie them in a knot?
Can you tie them in a bow?
Can you throw them o’er your 
shoulder
Like a Continental Soldier?
Do your ears hang low?

Do your ears hang high?
Do they reach up to the sky?
Do they wrinkle when they’re wet?
Do they straighten when they’re 
dry?
Can you wave them at your 
neighbor
With an element of flavor?
Do your ears hang high?

Do your ears hang wide?
Do they flap from side to side?
Do they wave in the breeze
From the slightest little sneeze?
Can you soar above the nation
With a feeling of elevation?
Do your ears hang wide?

Do your ears fall off
When you give a great big cough?
Do they lie there on the ground
Or bounce up at every sound?
Can you stick them in your pocket
Just like Davy Crocket?
Do your ears fall off?

Do Your Ears Hang Low
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Philmont Grace

For food, for raiment
For life, for opportunity
For friendship and fellowship
We thank thee, O Lord.

The Norther Tier Grace

For food, for raiment,
For life and opportunity,
For sun and rain,
For water and portage trails,
For friendship and fellow ship,
We thank thee, Oh Lord. 
Amen.

Sea Base Grace

Bless the Creature of the sea,
Bless this person I call me,
Bless these Keys, You made 
so grand,
Bless the sun that warms this 
land,
Bless the fellowship we feel,
As we gather for this meal.

A Page of Dinner Grace I’ve Got That Scouting Spirit

I’ve got that Scouting Spirit up in my head
Up in my head
Up in my head.
I’ve got that Scouting Spirit up in my head
Up in my head to stay.

I’ve got that Scouting Spirit deep in my heart, etc.

I’ve got that Scouting Spirit down in my feet, etc.

I’ve got that Scouting Spirit all over me, etc.

I’ve got that Scouting Spirit up in my head
deep in my heart,
down in my feet.
I’ve got that Scouting Spirit all over me,
All over me all ways.

.....
     [Point to whatever part of the body that’s sung about in the song.]
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Refrain
Carry on my wayward son
There’ll be peace when you are done
Lay your weary head to rest
Don’t you cry no more

Once I rose above the noise and 
confusion
Just to get a glimpse beyond this 
illusion
I was soaring ever higher
But I flew too high

Though my eyes could see I still was 
a blind man
Though my mind could think I still was 
a mad man
I hear the voices when I’m dreaming
I can hear them say

[Refrain]

Masquerading as a man with a reason
My charade is the event of the season
And if I claim to be a wise man, well

It surely means that I don’t know

On a stormy sea of moving emotion
Tossed about I’m like a ship on the 
ocean
I set a course for winds of fortune
But I hear the voices say

[Refrain]

No!

Carry on, you will always remember
Carry on, nothing equals the splendor
The center lights around your vanity
But surely heaven waits for you

Carry on my wayward son
There’ll be peace when you are done
Lay your weary head to rest
Don’t you cry (don’t you cry no more)

Carry on My Wayward Son
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On a dark desert highway, cool wind in 
my hair
Warm smell of colitas, rising up through 
the air
Up ahead in the distance, I saw a shim-
mering light
My head grew heavy and my sight grew 
dim
I had to stop for the night
There she stood in the doorway;
I heard the mission bell
And I was thinking to myself,
’this could be heaven or this could be 
hell’
Then she lit up a candle and she 
showed me the way
There were voices down the corridor,
I thought I heard them say...

REFRAIN
Welcome to the hotel california
Such a lovely place
Such a lovely face
Plenty of room at the hotel california
Any time of year, you can find it here

Her mind is tiffany-twisted, she got the 
mercedes bends
She got a lot of pretty, pretty boys, 
that she calls friends
How they dance in the courtyard, 
sweet summer sweat.
Some dance to remember, some 
dance to forget

So I called up the captain,
’please bring me my wine’
He said, ’we haven’t had that spirit 
here since nineteen sixty nine’
And still those voices are calling from 
far away,
Wake you up in the middle of the night
Just to hear them say...

Hotel California
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TAPS

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

Fading light, dims the sight,
And a star gems the sky, gleaming bright.
From afar, drawing nigh, falls the night.

Thanks and praise, for our days,
‘Neath the sun, ‘neath the stars, neath the sky;
As we go, this we know, God is nigh.

Sun has set, shadows come,
Time has fled, Scouts must go to their beds
Always true to the promise that they made.

While the light fades from sight,
And the stars gleaming rays softly send,
To thy hands we our souls, Lord, commend. 
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Go Bananas
Everyone stand up!

Bananas unite! (place hands together straight up over head)
Bananas split! (open arms and place at sides)

Pick bananas, pick, pick bananas (reach up and pick bananas from a tree)
Peel bananas, peel, peel bananas (peel a banana in your hand)
Smash bananas, smash, smash bananas (clap hands)
Eat bananas, eat, eat bananas (stuff banana in mouth and sing with mouth full)
Go bananas, go, go bananas! (do a crazy dance)

Form potato, form, form potato
(Form potato by raising arms above head.)
Form potato, form, form potato.
Peel potato, peel, peel potato.
(Lower one arm.)
Peel potato, peel, peel potato. (Lower other arm.)
Mash potato, mash, mash potato. (Stomp, jump on floor for these verses.)
Mash potato, mash, mash potato.

Form an orange, form, form an orange. (Lift arms above head.)
Form an orange, form, form an orange.
Peel an orange, peel, peel an orange. (Lower one arm.)
Peel an orange, peel, peel an orange. (Lower other arm.) 12



Yankee Doodle

Yankee Doodle went to town
A-riding on a pony
Stuck a feather in his hat
And called it macaroni.

Yankee Doodle, keep it up
Yankee Doodle dandy
Mind the music and the step
And with the girls be handy.

Father and I went down to camp
Along with Captain Gooding
And there we saw the men and boys
As thick as hasty pudding.
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The Worm Song (in honor of Earl Conrad)

Nobody likes me
Everybody hates me
Guess I’ll go eat worms!

Long fat slimy ones
Skinny, fuzzy-wuzzy ones
Pinch ‘em watch them squirm.

Bite their heads off
Suck their guts out
Throw their skins away!

Nobody knows how lucky I am
On worms three times a day.
HEY!
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There are rats, rats, as big as 
alley cats,
At the store, at the store.
There are rats, rats, as big as 
alley cats,
At the Quartermaster’s store.

Chorus
My eyes are dim, I can not see.
I have not brought my specks 
with me. [Repeat] 

Mice . . . running through the rice
Snakes . . as big as garden rakes.
Beans . . . as big as submarines.
Gravy . .enough to float the navy.
Eggs . . . with scaly chicken legs.
Lard . . . they sell it by the yard.
Soot . . . they grow it by the foot.
Goats . . . eating all the oats
Bees . . . with little knobby knees.

Apes . . . eating all the grapes.
Coke . enough to make you choke.
Pepsi . . . that gives you apoplexy.
Roaches .sleeping in the coaches.
Flies . . swarming ‘round the pies.
Fishes . . . washing all the dishes.
Moths . .eating through the cloths
Scouts . . .eating brussel sprouts.
Leaders .slapping at the skeeters.
Antelopes . . . eating cantalopes.

The Quartermaster’s Store
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