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Trek Cart Song

Over hill, over dale

As we hit the river trail

And the trek cart goes rolling along.
In and out, hear them shout

Gee, I'm glad that I'm a scout,

And the trek cart goes rolling along.

Chorus

Then hi-hi, he,

That's the life for me

Start the day and end it with a song

Where ever you go, you will always know

That our trek cart goes rolling along,

Keep it rolling, that our trek cart goes rolling along.

Round the fire, falls the night,

Skies are dark but hearts are light,

For we're far from the sound of the throng,
Scouts around on the ground,

Listen to the merry sound,

For we’ve brought all our voices along.

(Chorus)

Fire’s out, tired Scout,

Haven’t got the pep to shout,

Call to quarters, you know what to do.
Hear that call, good night all,

There’s the call that beats them all,
Taps is sounding , so good night to you

(Chorus)



My Bonnie

My Bonnie is over the ocean,
My Bonnie is over the sea,

My Bonnie is over the ocean,
O bring back my Bonnie to me!

Chorus

Bring back, bring back, bring back my Bonnie to me, to me;
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bring back, bring back, o bring back my Bonnie to me.

O blow ye winds, over the ocean,
O blow ye winds, over the sea.

O blow ye winds, over the ocean,
And bring back my Bonnie to me.

(Chorus)

Last night as I lay on my pillow,
last night as I lay on my bed,

last night as I lay on my pillow,

I dreamed that my Bonnie was dead

(Chorus)

The winds have blown over the ocean,
the winds have blown over the sea,
the winds have blown over the ocean
and brought back my Bonnie to me.

(Chorus)
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Back to Gilwell

I used to be a Wolf Cub,

And a jolly Wolf Cub too.

But now I'm finished Cubbing,

I don't know what to do.

I'm growing old and feeble,

And I can Cub no more.

So I'm going to work my ticket if I can.
Back to Gilwell, happy land, happy land,
I'm going to work my ticket if I can.

[ used to be a Boy Scout,

And a jolly Boy Scout too.

But now I'm finished Scouting,

I don't know what to do.

I'm growing old and feeble,

And I can Scout no more.

So I'm going to work my ticket if I can.
Back to Gilwell, happy land, happy land,
I'm going to work my ticket if I can.

I used to be a Senior,

And a jolly Senior too.

But now I'm finished Seeing,

I don't know what to do.

I'm growing old and feeble,

And I can See no more.

So I'm going to work my ticket if I can.
Back to Gilwell, happy land, happy land,
I'm going to work my ticket if I can.

I used to be a Rover,

And a jolly Rover too.

But now I'm finished Roving,

I don't know what to do.

I'm growing old and feeble,

And I can Rove no more.

So I'm going to work my ticket if I can.
Back to Gilwell, happy land, happy land,
I'm going to work my ticket if I can.



20 Fi R BRI

The Happy Wanderer

I'love to go a-wandering,

Along the mountain track,
And as I go, I love to sing,
My knapsack on my back.

Val-de-ri, Val-de-ra,

Val-de-ri, Val-de ha ha ha ha ha ha.
Val-de-ri, Val-de-ra,

My knapsack on my back.

I love to wander by the stream,
That dances in the sun.

So joyously it calls to me,
“Come join my happy song.”

Val-de-ri, Val-de-ra,

Val-de-ri, Val-de ha ha ha ha ha ha.
Val-de-ri, Val-de-ra,

“Come join my happy song.”

I wave my hat to all I meet,

And they wave back to me,

And blackbirds call so loud and sweet,
From every green wood tree.

Val-de-ri, Val-de-ra,

Val-de-ri, Val-de ha ha ha ha ha ha.
Val-de-ri, Val-de-ra,

From every green wood tree.

Oh, may I go a-wandering,
Until the day I die,

Oh may I always laugh and sing,
Beneath God's clear blue sky.

Val-de-ri, Val-de-ra,

Val-de-ri, Val-de ha ha ha ha ha ha.
Val-de-ri, Val-de-ra,

Beneath God's clear blue sky
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Row Row Row your Boat

Row, row, row your boat

Gently down the stream

Merrily, merrily, merrily, merrily
Life is but a dream

Row, row, row your boat
Underneath the stream
Ha Ha! Fooled you,
Mine's a submarine.

Row, row, row your boat
Gently down the stream
Throw your leaders overboard
And listen to them scream
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Green Grow the Rushes Ho

I'll sing you one, Ho

Green grow the rushes, Ho

What is your one, Ho?

One is one and all alone and evermore shall be so.

I'll sing you two, Ho

Green grow the rushes, Ho

What are your two, Ho?

Two, two the lily white boys clothed all in green ho,
One is one and all alone and evermore shall be so.

I'll sing you three, Ho

Green grow the rushes, Ho

What are your three, Ho?

Three, three the rivals

Two, two the lily white boys clothed all in green ho,
One is one and all alone and evermore shall be so.

4) Four for the gospel makers

5) Five for the cymbals at your door

6) Six for the six proud walkers

7) Seven for the seven stars in the sky

8) Eight for the April rainers

9) Nine for the nine bright shiners

10) Ten for the Ten Commandments

11) Eleven for the eleven that went to Heaven
12) Twelve for the twelve Apostles
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Kumbavyah

Kumbayah, my lord, Kumbayah,
Kumbayah, my lord, Kumbayah,
Kumbayah, my lord, Kumbayah,
O Lord, Kumbayah

Someone's praying, Lord, Kumbayah,
Someone's praying, Lord, Kumbayah,
Someone's praying, Lord, Kumbayah,
O Lord, Kumbayah

Someone's crying, Lord, Kumbayah,
Someone's crying, Lord, Kumbayah,
Someone's crying, Lord, Kumbayah,
O Lord, Kumbayah

Someone's singing, Lord, Kumbayah,
Someone's singing, Lord, Kumbayah,
Someone's singing, Lord, Kumbayah,
O Lord, Kumbayah
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I’ve Got Sixpence

I've got sixpence, jolly jolly sixpence

I've got sixpence to last me all my life

I've got twopence to spend and twopence to lend
And twopence to send home to my wife (poor wife).

No cares have I to grieve me

No pretty little girls to deceive me
I'm happy as a king, believe me
As we go rolling, rolling home

Chorus

Rolling home (rolling home)

Rolling home (rolling home)

By the light of the silvery moon

Happy as a king as I line up for our pay
As we go rolling, rolling home.

I've got fourpence, jolly jolly fourpence

I've got fourpence to last me all my life

I've got twopence to spend and twopence to lend
And no pence to send home to my wife (poor wife).

(Chorus)

I've got twopence, jolly jolly twopence

I've got twopence to last me all my life

I've got twopence to spend and no pence to lend
And no pence to send home to my wife (poor wife).

(Chorus)
I've got no pence, jolly jolly no pence
I've got no pence to last me all my life
I've got no pence to spend and no pence to lend

And no pence to send home to my wife (poor wife).

(Chorus)
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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.

(Keep singing )
Fe, fi, fiddli-i-o
Fe, fi, fiddli-i-o
Fe, fi, fiddli-i-o
Strumming on the old banjo.
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Pack up vour Troubles

Pack up your troubles in your old kit-bag,
And smile, smile, smile,

While you’ve a lucifer to light your fag,
Smile, boys, that’s the style.

What’s the use of worrying?

It never was worth while, So-

Pack up your troubles in your old kit-bag,
And smile, smile, smile.
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The Quartermaster Store

There are snakes, snakes as big as garden rakes.
In the store, in the store
There are snakes, snakes as big as garden rakes.
In the Quartermaster Store.

Chorus:

My eyes are dim, I cannot see

I have not got my specs with me

I have not got my specs with me.

There are:
2. mice, mice, running through the rice
3. eggs, eggs, on little bandy legs
4. steak, steak, that keeps us all awake
5. lard, lard, they sell it by the yard
6. cakes, cakes, that gives us tummy aches
7. beans, beans, as big as submarines
8. pie, pie, like bombs from the sky
9. jam, jam, that really ought to scram
10. rats, rats, as big as blooming cats
11. fleas, fleas, wafting in the knees

12. ham, ham, mixed up with the jam
KT CTEIFE B > TR 122 1)

- 15 -



20 P R

This is My Little Scouting Light

This is my little Scouting light,
I’m going to let it shine,

This is my little Scouting light,
I’'m going to let it shine,

This is my little Scouting light,
I’m going to let it shine,

Let it shine, let it shine,

All the time.

2) Take my little light around the world,
3) Cover my little light with a basket — NO

4) Don’t you blow my little light out
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Tipperary

It's a long way to Tipperary

It's a long way to go

It's a long way to Tipperary

To the sweetest girl I know.
Goodbye, Piccadilly,

Farewell, Leicester Square,

It's a long long way to Tipperary,
But my heart right there.
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Sing Everyone Sing

Sing everyone sing,
Sing everyone sing,
All of your troubles will perish like bubbles,
Sing everyone sing.

Smile everyone smile,
Smile everyone smile,
All of your troubles will perish like bubbles,
Smile everyone Smile

Pray everyone pray,
Pray everyone pray,
All of your troubles will perish like bubbles,
Pray everyone Pray

Scout everyone Scout,
Scout everyone Scout,
All of your troubles will perish like bubbles,
Scout everyone Scout
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If You’re Happy

If you're happy and you know it, clap your hands.
If you're happy and you know it, clap your hands.
If you're happy and you know it,
Then you really ought to show it,
If you're happy and you know it, clap your hands.

2) Nod your head
3) Stamp your feet
4) Say “Hello”

5) Do all four
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One Finger One Thumb

One finger, one thumb keep moving.
One finger, one thumb keep moving.
One finger, one thumb keep moving.
We’ll all be merry and bright.

One finger, one thumb, one arm keep moving.
One finger, one thumb, one arm keep moving.
One finger, one thumb, one arm keep moving.
We’ll all be merry and bright.
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One finger, one thumb, one arm, one leg keep moving.
One finger, one thumb, one arm, one leg keep moving.
One finger, one thumb, one arm, one leg keep moving.

We’ll all be merry and bright.

One finger, one thumb, one arm, one leg, one nod of the head keep moving.
One finger, one thumb, one arm, one leg, one nod of the head keep moving.
One finger, one thumb, one arm, one leg, one nod of the head keep moving.

We’ll all be merry and bright.
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