Tustin Twilight Camp 2013 Songbook
GREEN TREES
Green trees around us, blue skies above
Friends all around us, in a world filled with love
Taps sounding softly, hearts beating true
As we all say, goodnight to you.
TAPS
Day’s done
Gone the sun
From the lakes
From the hills
From the skies
All is well
Safely rest
God is nigh
CANADIAN TAPS
Come we all,
Say goodnight
As the shadows
Still cling to the edge of night.
With each burning dying ember
There are friendships to remember
As we sing...
One last good-night,
Good-night,
Good-night

Monday: Space
I'M A LITTLE PIECE OF TIN
I’m a little piece of tin
Nobody knows what shape I’m in
I got four wheels and a running motor
I’m not a Chevy and I’m not a Ford
Honk Honk
Rattle Rattle
Crash
Beep Beep
Honk Honk
Rattle Rattle
Crash
Beep Beep
Honk Honk

THE ASTRONAUT SONG
(to the tune of the Pirate song)
When I was one
I sucked my thumb
The day I went to space
I climbed aboard a rocket ship
And the pilot said to me
“We’re going this way, that way
Forwards, backwards,
Over the Milky Way
A juicy plum to fill my tum
And that’s the life for me
2: tied my show
3: scraped my knee
4: swept the floor
5: did the jive
6: picked up sticks
7: met an alien named Kevin
8: had to wait
9: stood in line
10: I said THE END.

ROCKET SONG
(To the tune of the Beaver Song)
Rocket one rocket two
Let’s all do what rockets do
Rocket three rocket four
Let’s find a planet to explore
Rocket five rocket six
My rocket broke, let’s get it fixed
Rocket seven rocket eight
Blast off tonight before it’s late
Rocket nine rocket ten
Tomorrow we do it all again!

CAN A GIRL SCOUT BE?...
(To the tune of She’ll be Coming Round the
Mountain)
Can a girl scout fly a space ship?
Yes, she can, she can!
Can a girl scout be an astronaut?
She can, she can!
Can a girl scout meet an alien?
Can a girl scout?
Can a girl scout?
Yes she can, yes she can!

STAR TREK
Chorus:
Star Trekin across the universe
On the star ship Enterprise
Under Captain Kirk!
Star Trekin across the Universe
Always going forward cuz we can’t find reverse
There’s cling-ons on the starboard bow
The starboard bow captain (x2)

Were you ever off the horn?
Where it’s always nice and warm
See a lion and a unicorn
Riding on a donkey?
(CHORUS)
Were you ever in Cardiff Bay?
Where the folks all shout hooray
Here comes Johnny with his six months pay
Riding on a donkey!

(Chorus)
(CHORUS)
We come in peace we come in peace
We come in peace man! (X2)
(Chorus)

Tuesday: American West
BUFFALO SONG
Along the sandy desert
Where nature knows no man
A buffalo spies his brother
A-laying in the sand
Says the buffalo to his brother
Why do you lay that way?
But the buffalo did not answer
He's been dead, since when, last May!
Since when, last May!

DONKEY RIDING
(Repeat each line)
Were you ever in Quebec?
Stowing timber on the deck
See a king with a golden crown
Riding on a donkey.
CHORUS:
Hey-ho, here we go!
Donkey riding.
Donkey Riding
Hey-ho, here we go!
Riding on a donkey

Were you ever in Egypt?
Reading hieroglyphic script
See the mummy in its crypt
Riding on a donkey!
(CHORUS)

DUCK ROVER
I'm an old duck rover from out in Montana
I round up them duckies and drive 'em along
To a flooded corral where we bulldog and
brand 'em
And mosey on home just a singin' this song
Chorus:
Singin' quack-quack yippe-yea
And quack-quack yippe-yo
Get along little duckies, get along real slow
It's dirty and smelly and it really don't pay
But I'll be a duck girl 'til the end of my days.
On Saturday nights as I ride into town
On a short legged pony with my hat pulled way
down
But the boys don't like duck girls,
And I can't figure why
No cowgirl could be more romantic than I
(Chorus)
There's danger, adventure and romance I
unknown
From a waddlin' stampede to a duck rodeo
But there's loneliness too and it cuts to the
bone
When you smell like duck feathers you're
always alone

RUNNING BEAR
Chorus:
Oh, Running Bear loved little White Dove
With a love as big as the sky
Oh Running Bear, loved little White Dove
With a love that never dies.
On one side of the river stood Running Bear,
Indian Brave,
On the other side of the river, a lovely Indian
maid,
Her name was Little White Dove, she was such
a sight to see
But their tribes, they fought together
So their love could never be.
(Chorus)
Running Bear dove into the water,
Little White Dove did the same,
As they swam towards each other,
the swirling waters came.
As their eyes met, their lips touched, swirling
waters pulled them down,
And now they live together in the happy
hunting ground.

GOIN' TO THE ZOO
Chorus:
We're going to the zoo, zoo, zoo
How about you, you, you
You can come too, too, too
We're going to the zoo, zoo, zoo
See all the monkeys scritch, scritch scratching
Hanging by their long tails scritch, scritch
scratching
Jumping all around and scritch, scritch
scratching
We can stay all day!
(Chorus)
See the elephants with long trunk swinging
Great big ears and long trunk swinging
Snuffing up peanuts with long trunk swinging
We can stay all day!
(Chorus)
See the tall giraffes with long neck stretching
Poking out tongues with long neck stretching
Munching on leaves with long neck stretching
We can stay all day!

(Chorus)
(Chorus)

Wednesday: Africa
THE HIPPOPOTAMUS SONG
What can make a hippopotamus smile?
What can make him walk for more than a mile?
It’s not a tune on the old violin
Or listening to the whistling wind
That’s not what hippos do!
Chorus:
They ooze in the gooze without any shoes
They wade in the water ‘till their lips turn blue
That’s what makes a hippopotamus smile

See the slippery seals splish, splash,
splashing
Diving in the water splish, splash, splashing
Doing funny jigs and splish, splash, splashing
We can stay all day!
(Chorus)
Great big rhino he's huff, huff, a-puffing
Horns too heavy he's huff, huff, a-puffing
Don't get too near the huff, huff, a-puffing
Or you won't stay all day!
(Chorus)

What can make a hippopotamus smile?
What can make him walk for more than a mile?
It’s not a party with paper hats
Or cakes and candies that make him fat
That’s not what hippos do!
(Chorus)

ZULU WARRIOR
I come ba zimba zimba zi oh
I come ba zimba zimba zee
I come ba zimba zimba zi oh
I come ba zimba zimba zee
See him there, the Zulu Warrior
See him there, the Zulu Chief Chief Chief
See him there, the Zulu Warrior
See him there, the Zulu Chief Chief Chief
I come ba zimba zimba zi oh
I come ba zimba zimba zee
I come ba zimba zimba zi oh
I come ba zimba zimba zee

GOIN ON A LION HUNT
Goin' on a lion hunt.
I'm not afraid.
Cuz I got my Backpack
Lookin for the lion
I don’t see the lion…
Comin to a tree
Can’t go around it
Can’t go under it
Gotta climb up it!
Goin on a Lion hunt
I’m not afraid
Cuz I got my water bottle
Coming to some grass
Can’t go over it
Can’t go around it
Gotta go through it!
Goin on a Lion hunt
I’m not afraid
Cuz I got my towel
Coming to a stream
Can’t go over it
Can’t go around it
Gotta swim through it!
Goin on a Lion hunt
I’m not afraid
Cuz I got my Flashlight

Coming to a cave
Everybody turn your flashlights on!
Looking for the Lion
I STILL don’t see the Lion!
Uh oh…I think, I found da lion
RUN!
Through the bushes OY! swim the river BRR,
climb
The tree HUWAH!
Goin’ on a lion hunt
I’m not afraid
And you wanna know why?
Cuz I was lion the whole time

TARZAN
Tarzan
Was swinging on a rubber band
Tarzan
Fell into a frying pan
Ooh that’s hot
Now Tarzan has a tan
Jane
Was flying in her aero-plane
Jane
Crashed into a freeway lane
Ooh that hurts
Now Jane has a pain
Now Tarzan has a tan
Cheetah
Dancing on a pizza
Cheetah
Fell in love with ______
Hey! That’s great
Now Cheetah has a date
Now Jane has a pain
Now Tarzan has a tan
And this song has an end.

Thursday: Circus

EXTRA SONGS

WEENIE MAN
Once there was a weenie man,
He owned a weenie stand
He sold everything from
Hotdogs to down, down, down, down,

EDDIE KOOTCHA KATCHANARY
Chorus:
Eddie Kootcha Katch-anary
Toesmary Toesmary
Sammy Ammy Wacky Brown
Fell into the well, fell into the well,
Fell into the deep dark well.

Someday I’ll join his life,
I’ll be his weenie wife
Hotdog I love that weenie man
A weenie, weenie, weenie with a bun, bun, bun
with mustard sauce
A weenie, weenie, weenie with a bun, bun, bun
with ketchup too, woo!

CIRCUS SONG
(to the tune of I’ve been working on the
Railroad)
I am walking through the circus
Happy as I can be
I am walking through the circus
Just to see what I can see.
I can see the clown a-laughing
I can see the elephant too!
I can see the Lion sleeping,
Look out!
Because he sees you too

TAKE ME OUT TO THE CIRCUS
(to the tune of: Take Me Out to The Ball
Game)
Take me out to the circus
Take me to the Big Top
I want to see the clowns tumbling
As I eat popcorn and drink soda pop
Oh the animals may scare me,
The wire acts will amaze!
So its me, you
Oh the things we will do
On our circus days!

Susie Brown was milkin' in the barn
Saw him fall, and ran inside to tell her mom
that
(Chorus)
Susie's mom was makin' cracklin' bread
Told old Joe just what her daughter Susie said
that
(Chorus)
Good old Joe, He lay his plow aside
Picked up his cane and hobbled into town to
say that
(Chorus)
To the well, everybody came
What a shame
It took so long to say his name that
Eddie Kootcha Katch-anary Toesmary
Toesmary Sammy Ammy Wacky Brown
Drown!
Motions
Slap legs twice
Clap twice
Snap, Clap twice
Hand Slide twice
Hands Out
Clap

BUG JUICE
(to the tune of:: On Top of Old Smokey)
At camp with the Girl Scouts
They gave us a drink
We thought it was Kool-Aid
Because it was pink
But the thing that they told us
Would gross out a moose
That great tasting pink drink
Was really bug juice
It looks fresh and fruity
Like tasty Kool-Aid
But the bugs that are in it
Were murdered with Raid
We drank it by the gallons
We drank it by the tons
But then the next morning
We all had the runs
Next time you drink bug juice
And a fly drives you mad
He’s just getting even
‘Cause you swallowed his Dad

ALICE
Alice, where are you going?
Upstairs to take a bath
Alice with legs like toothpicks
And a neck like a giraffe
Raf, raf, raf, raf, raf, raf
Alice stepped in the bathtub
Alice pulled out the plug
Oh, my goodness, O my soul
There goes Alice down the hole
Alice where are you going?
Glub Glub Glub
She couldn't swim (jazz hands)

BOOM CHICKA BOOM
said a Boom Chicka Boom
I said a Boom Chicka Boom
I said a Boom Chicka Rocka Chicka Rocka
Chicka Boom
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 Sweep-a Mop-a Sweep-a Mopa Sweep-a Broom
Valley Girl Style:
I said like boom chicka boom
I said a totally boom chicka boom
I said like boom chicka like rocka chicka like
gag me with a spoon
Baseball Style:
I said a boom chicka boom
I said a boom chicka boom
I said a boom chicka rocka hit that softball to
the moon.
Barn-yard Style:
I said a moo chicka moo
I said a moo chicka moo
I said a moo chicka watch your step, don't track
it in the room.
Race Car Style:
I said a vroom shifta vroom
I said a vroom shifta vroom
I said a vroom shifta grind-a shifta grind-a
shifta vroom
Astronaut Style:
I said a moon shoot the moon
I said a moon shoot the moon
I said a moon blast-me shoot-me blast-me
shoot-me-to-the-moon

BUMBLE BEE
I'm bringing home a baby bumble bee
Won't my Mommy be so proud of me?
I'm bringing home a baby bumble bee...
Ouch! It stung me!
I'm squishing up my baby bumble bee
Won't my Mommy be so proud of me?
I'm squishing up my baby bumble bee...
Ew! What a mess!
I'm licking up my baby bumble bee
Won't my Mommy be so proud of me?
I'm licking up my baby bumble bee...
Ugh! I don't feel so good
Ugh! I feel sick!
I'm barfing up my baby bumble bee
Won't my Mommy be so proud of me?
I'm barfing up my baby bumble bee...
Oh! What a mess!
Oh! Another mess!
I'm mopping up my baby bumble bee
Won't my Mommy be so proud of me?
I'm mopping up my baby bumble bee...
Mommy, aren't you proud of me?

DA MOOSE
'Da moose, 'da moose!
Swimmin' in the water.
Eatin' his supper.
Where did he go?
He went to sleep
Mama moose mama moose
Swimmin' in the water.
Eatin' her supper.
Where did she go?
She went to sleep
Baby moose baby moose
Swimming in the kiddy pool
Eating his peas and carrots
Where did he go?
He took a nap
Dead moose dead moose
Floating in the water
Not eating his supper
Where did he go?
He decomposed

WADDLE-EE-OCHA
Waddle-ee-ocha, waddle-ee-ocha,
Doodle-ee-doo, doodle-ee-doo,
Waddle-ee-ocha, waddle-ee-ocha,
Doodle-ee-doo, doodle-ee-doo!
It’s the simplest song; there ain’t much to it,
All you’ve got to do is doodle-ee-doo it,
I like the rest but the part I like best
It goes: doodle-ee-doodle-ee-doo! Woo!
Hand Motions: lap, lap, clap clap, over over,
under under, nose shoulder, nose shoulder,
Honk, open and close fingers two times.

FLEA!
(Repeat each line in a call and response)
Flea
Flee fly
Flea fly flow
Fleastay
Cumalada cumalada cumalafleastay
No no no not the fleastay
Yea yea yea yea the fleastay
Eenie-meenie epsi-meenie ooh-wah oohwannameanie
Wanna-meanie-epsi-meanie ooh-wah oohoohwah
I said a beat-billy-oten-boten bad-da battenbeaten
Eseri, Eseri, how do you like your pizza pie?
I like-a the pizza I like-a the pie
I like-a the onions that make-a me cry!

RARE BOG
Chorus:
Rare bog rattlin’ bog
Way down in the valley low.
Rare bog rattlin’ bog
Way down in the valley low.
And in that bog, there was a tree,
A rare tree, a rattlin' tree.
With the tree in the bog
And the bog down in the valley-o.
(Chorus)
Now on that tree, there was a limb,
A rare limb, a rattlin' limb
With the limb on the tree and the tree in the
bog
And the bog down in the valley-o.
(Chorus)

Par-tay par-tay ocho co-la-tay
I said a Par-tay par-tay ocho co-la-tay
Supercalifragiligticexbialadocious
Docious-ali-ex-be-istic-fraga-cali-rupus
Very good!
Kay kay kuma-lay
Kay kovista
Kovista kahuna
Waka kahuna
Uhh Ole Ole
UHH! Ole ole!
Uhh on three!
Onnneeeeee
Twwwoooo
Threeeeeeee
UHH!

Now on that limb, there was a branch,
A rare branch, a rattlin' branch
With the branch on the limb and the limb on the
tree and the tree in the bog
And the bog down in the valley-o.
(Chorus)
(Repeat, adding a line each time followed by
the chorus)
Now on that branch there was a twig, a rare
twig, a rattlin' twig.....
Now on that twig there was a nest, a rare nest,
a rattlin' nest.....
Now in that nest there was an egg , a rare egg,
a rattlin' egg.....
Now in that egg there was a bird, a rare bird, a
rattlin' bird.....
Now on that bird there was a feather, a rare
feather, a rattlin' feather .....
Now on that feather there was a flea, a rare
flea, a rattlin' flea ..…
Now on the flea there was an elephant, a rare
elephant, a rattlin’ elephant ….

