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	Cowboy’s Dream

(Tune: My Bonnie)

Last night as I lay on the prairie,
And looked at the stars in the sky,
And I wondered if ever a cowboy
Could drift to that sweet by and by.

Roll on, roll on, roll on, little doggies, roll on, roll on, 

roll on, roll on, roll on, little 

doggies, roll on.


	Do A Good Turn
(Tune: Are you Sleeping?)
Do a good turn,
Do a good turn,
Do your best,
Do your best.
Do a kindly favor,
Friendly to your neighbors,
Cheerful Cubs,
Cheerful Cubs.
	Itsy Bitsy Spider

The itsy bitsy spider 
crawled up upon my shirt.  
I smashed him with my hand, 

then threw him in the dirt.

When he stopped a squirming, 

I put him in my stew,

‘cause itsy bitsy spiders 
taste good to me and you!

	Think Blue

(Tune: My Bonnie)

Chorus: 

Think blue, think blue. 

Think blue of our Bobcats and Wolves and Bears. 

Think blue, think blue, 

First Webelos, then Scout badge you’ll wear. 

Think blue and you’re thinking of Cub Scouts. 

Think blue and you’re thinking of Boys. 

Think blue and you’re thinking of families. 

Of outings and picnic and joys. 

Think blue and you’re thinking of friendship. 

Think blue and you’re thinking of fun. 

Think blue and you’re thinking of good times. 

For Cub families and their sons. 

chorus


	She’ll Be Coming 

Round The Mountain

She’ll be comin’ ‘round the mountain when she comes. (Whoo, whoo!) [Repeat.] 
She’ll be comin’ ‘round the mountain, blowing steam off like a fountain, 
She’ll be comin’ ‘round the mountain when she comes. 

She’ll be driving six white horses, when she comes, (Whoa, there!)

[Repeat.]
She’ll be driving six white horses,. She’ll be driving six white horses, She’ll be driving six white horses,

When she comes.

Oh, we’ll all go out to meet her when she comes. (Hi babe!) [Repeat.]
Oh, we’ll all go out to meet her, 

Oh, we’ll all go out to meet her, 

Oh, we’ll all go out to meet her when she comes. (Hi babe!)


	Hiking In The Woods
(Tune: “She’ll Be Coming ‘Round

 The Mountain”)
We’ll be hiking in the woods from dawn to dusk.
We’ll be hiking in the woods from dawn to dusk.
We’ll be hiking in the woods, yes, we’ll be hiking in the woods;
Yes, we’ll be hiking in the woods from dawn to dusk. 

We’ll be swatting fat mosquitoes as we go. Etc. 

We’ll be tripping over tree roots as we go. Etc. 

We’ll be singing out of tune along the way. Etc. 



	Peanut Sat on Railroad Track

(Tune: Polly Wolly Doodle)

A peanut sat on a railroad track, 

His heart was all a flutter. 

Around the bend came number ten. 

Toot! Toot! Peanut butter! 


	Cub Pledge

(Tune: America – My Country ‘Tis of Thee)

Cub friendships, pure and deep 

We promise we will keep 

Our pledge to thee. 

We’ll honor and obey, 

Akela all the way 

And when we graduate 

Good Scouts we’ll be.
	Take Me Out To The Forest

(Tune: Take Me Out To The Ballgame)
Take me out to the forest.

Let me hike in the wild.

Show me a skunk and a few bear tracks.

I won’t care if I never come back.

But it’s look, look, look at your compass. If it rains, then it pours.

And it’s ouch, slap, sting and your bit, in the great outdoors.




	Trail’s End Song

(Tune: Frerais Jacka)

I am hungry, I am thirsty. 
When is lunch?  When is swim? 
Have you seen my buddy? 
Can I have my snack now? 
Hug a tree, can we eat?

Birds in the Wilderness

(Tune: The Old Gray Mare)
Here we sit like birds in the wilderness
Birds in the wilderness
Birds in the wilderness
Here we sit like birds in the wilderness
Waiting for our food.


	Going to Day Camp

(Tune: Oh, Susanna) 

Chorus:   Going to day camp, 
so don’t you cry for me. 
I’ll come back good and dirty, 
so you’ll never know it’s me.

I scrubbed the night before I left, 
my hair was nice and clean. 
My mother was so proud of me, 
but not for long you see. 
Chorus


While hiking out at day camp, 
I found the perfect pet. 
But I had to leave my friend behind, 
because he scared the Vet.

Chorus
	My Imagination

(Tune: Twinkle, Twinkle Little Star)
I imagine some great stuff, 

you’re a brave kid, listen up. Green slime monsters, with sharp claws, loudly growling, with big jaws. Rolly, polly, furry guys,

are big mean trolls, in disguise.

Fire breathing, dragon rocks, 

their breath can knock off your socks. Coiling boas, squeezing tight, these snakes don’t give up the fight.

Now you know what is in there, I imagine, you’ll take care.



	Soup Song

(Tune: Supercalifragilistic)

Chorus:
Oh, chicken lips and lizard hips and alligators eyes,
Monkey legs and buzzard eggs and salamander thighs,
Rabbit ears and camel tears and tasty toenail pies,
Stir them all together, it’s Cub Scout Soup Surprise!

Oh, When I was a little kid, I never liked to eat!
Mamma’d put things on my plate,
And I’d dump them on her feet,
Them one day she made this soup,
And I ate it ‘til I burst.
I asked her what she put in it,
And it only made it worse!

Chorus
	Home On the Range

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. 

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. 


	It’s A Bug-gy World

(Tune:  It’s a Small World)

Chorus:  It’s a bug-gy world after all,
it’s a bug-gy world after all,
it’s a bug-gy world after all,
it’s a bug-filled world!

If you’re long and thin and you lay green eggs, and you have four eyes and a hundred legs, then I guess we’re agreed, you’re a small centipede, in a bug-gy world!

Chorus

If you suck the juice of a fly you’ve caught, in a web you wove in a shady spot, then with aphid hors d’oeuvre, spider’s dinner is served, in a bug-gy world!

Chorus



	Scout Wetspers

Softly falls the rain today

As our campsite floats away.
Silently, each Scout should ask

Did I bring my SCUBA mask?

Have I tied my tent flaps down,

Learned to swim so I won’t

drown,

Have I done, and will I try, Everything to keep me dry.


	We’re Glad to See You Here
(Tune: The Farmer in the Dell)
We’re glad to see you here,
It gives us joy and cheer.
Sure, it’s true, we say to you,
We’re glad to see you here.
	I’m A Mighty Cub Scout
(Tune: I’m A Little Teapot)
I’m a mighty Cub Scout; hear me shout!
I got power; I got clout!
When my den’s together and we go out,
Scout’s aims and gains we all will tout!

Note:  Tout = to praise highly.




	Trusty Tommy
(Tune: Yankee Doodle)
Trustworthy Tommy was a Scout, 

LOYAL to his mother,
HELPFUL to the folks about, and FRIENDLY to his brother.
COURTEOUS to the girls he knew, KIND to his rabbit,
OBEDIENT to his father too, and CHEERFUL in his habits.
THRIFTY saving for a need, BRAVE, but not a faker.
CLEAN in thought and word and deed, and 

REVERENT to his Maker.

Note:  Great song to help Webelos learn The Scout Law.


	Lord Baden-Powell

(Tune: Father Abraham)

Lord Baden-Powell had many friends, 
many friends had Lord Baden-Powell. 

I am one of them and so are you,
as we all go marching thru...(Start first motion and continue while singing the song again) After 2nd time thru add 2nd motion to 1st motion while singing song again. By the time you get to motion #6, you should have every extremity moving and turning in a circle. You will then be ready to SIT DOWN! 

Motions: 
1)  Right Arm goes up and down 
2)  Left arm goes up and down 
3)  Right Foot marches 
4)  Left foot marches 
5)  Nod your head 
6)  Turn around 
7)  Sit down
	Polar Bear Song

(Tune: Sippin Cider)

The other day 

I saw a bear 

A big white bear 

I had to stare. 

He stared right back 

And seemed to grin. 

His long white fangs 

Hung to his chin. 

He moved toward me 

Upon four paws. 

And those four paws 

Held six-inch claws. 

I couldn’t move. 

My feet were froze, 

As I saw steam 

Shoot from his nose. 

But I was safe 

Because I knew, 

This polar bear 

Was at the zoo. 



	To The Woods

(Tune: It’s Off to Work We Go)

Hi ho, hi ho, it’s to the woods we go.
To catch some snail on backwoods trails.
Hi ho, hi ho, hi ho.


Hi ho, hi ho, it’s in the woods we go.
To gaze at stars, won’t hear no cars.
Hi ho, hi ho, hi ho.


Hi ho, hi ho, it’s through the woods we go.

To search the skies for butterflies.
Hi ho, hi ho, hi ho.


Hi ho, hi ho, out of the woods we go.
We’ll pitch our tent, our legs are spent.
Hi ho, hi ho, hi ho.


	Whacked My Thumb

(Tune: Jimmy Crack Corn)

Chorus: 

Whacked my thumb and I don’t care 

Hurt it bad, but I don’t care 

Whacked it good, but I don’t care 

The feelings gone away. 

When I was young I went to play 

In father’s workshop one fine day, 

I took a hammer, some wood and nails, 

And tried to make some kitchen scales. 

Chorus

I joined the local Cub Scout Pack 

I learned to make a neat tie rack 

A little skill was all it took 

They had instructions in the book. 

Chorus

	Four Cub Scouts

(Tune: Three Blind Mice)

Four Cub Scouts, Four Cub Scouts, 

See how they go, see how they go, 

They all went after their Bobcat pin, 

The Wolf and the Bear were the next to win, 

And then they went to the Webelos Den, 

Our four Cub Scouts. 

Cubs Walkin Down The Street

We are Cub Scouts walkin down the street Singin, 
Do Wa Ditty Ditty Dum Ditty Do 
Keepin our Promise being loyal to the pack Singin, 
Do Wa Ditty Ditty Dum Ditty Do 
Leader:  We Look Good 
Cub Scouts Echo: LOOK GOOD 
Leader:  We Feel Good 
Cub Scouts Echo:  FEEL GOOD 
Leader:  We Are Good 
Cub Scouts Echo:  ARE GOOD 
Leader: Because 

Cub Scouts Answer:  WE'RE CUB SCOUTS!!!


	Akela’s Trail
(Tune: It’s a Small World)

Chorus:
We are Cub Scouts after all, 

To all Cub Scouts send the call.

Show Akela we stand tall, 

We are Cub Scouts after all.

It’s a world of fun, it’s a world of joy,  

And a smile comes easy to every boy, 

Things that we’ve learned today, 

Lead along Akela’s way, 

We are Cub Scouts after all. 

Chorus
When we seek our quest we will do our best 

On Akela’s trail, we will never fail. 

Without any doubts, 

We will be loyal Scouts 

We are Cub Scouts after all. 

Chorus

	Glad I Am A Member

Of The Cub Scouts
(Tune: Oscar Meyer Weiner Song)
Oh, I’m glad I am a member of the Cub Scouts.

That is something that I’m proud to be.
And, since I am a member of the Cub Scouts,
Something great will surely come of me. 

Oh, I learn about the planet that I live on.
And how I can help care for it each day.
The community around me I’m exploring,
And, I find out how to live the Scouting way. 

I try to serve my God and serve my country,
And help out other people everyday.
I’ll follow my Akela on my journeys,
And always give Goodwill along the way.

Repeat first verse


	Be Your Best

(Tune: Be Our Guest)
Be your best, be your best, 
put your body to the test. 
Stretch your muscles, raise your heart rate, 
and then take a little rest. 
Eat good food, stay alive, 
of fruits and vegetables eat five. 
Every day you need to eat them,
there is nothing that will beat them. 

Brush your teeth, clean your face, 
why don’t you join the human race. 
You’ll enjoy it when you know you look your best. 
Come on and get the lead out, 
raise your chin and then shout, 
Be your best, be your best, be your best! 

Cheer Up Cub Scout

(Tune: Are You Sleeping/Frere Jacques)

Cheer up, NAME, 

Cheer up, NAME,
Smile awhile, Smile awhile.
It isn’t going to hurt you,
I promise it won’t hurt you,
Just one smile, Just one smile.



	Mules

(Tune: Auld Lang Syne)

On mules we find two legs behind; and two we find before;

We stand behind before we find what the two behind be for. 

When we’re behind the two behind we find what these be for; 

So stand before the two behind, 

and behind the two before. 


	Smile

(Tune: John Brown’s Body)

It isn’t any trouble just to S-M-I-L-E 

It isn’t any trouble just to S-M-I-L-E 

There isn’t any trouble that won’t vanish like a bubble, 

If you only take the trouble just to S-M-I-L-E. 

2.  It isn’t any trouble just to 

     G-R-I-N, grin.

3.  It isn’t any trouble just to

     L-A-U-G-H

4.  It isn’t any trouble just to 

     HA! HA! HA! HA! HA!


	Do Your Best

(Tune: Row, Row, Row Your Boat)

Do, do, do your best 

Do it every day! 

Surely, surely, surely, surely 

That’s the Cub Scout way. 

Prevent Fires

(Tune: Are You Sleeping?)

Prevent fires, prevent fires 

Do your part, do your part 

Check your house for hazards 

Check your house for hazards 

You’ll be smart, you’ll be smart.



	Call a Scout

(Tune: If You’re Happy and You Know It)

When you’re down and feeling blue, 

CALL A SCOUT! 

They will know just what to do, 

CALL A SCOUT! 

If you’re ever in a hurry, 

Don’t take the time to worry, 

All you have to do is shout, 

CALL A SCOUT! 

If you need a helping hand, 

CALL A SCOUT! 

They’ll take your garbage out, 

CALL A SCOUT! 

If the traffic that you meet, 

Has you scared to cross the street, 

They’ll be there to help you out, 

CALL A SCOUT! 

Now the Scouts are always helpful, don’t you see. 

They will lend a helping hand, to you and me. 

For they’re wise in what they do. They are kind and cheerful too. 

And they always help you out, 

CALL A SCOUT!


	It’s A Cub World
(Tune: It’s a Small World)

Chorus: 

It’s a Cub world after all. 

It’s a Cub world after all. 

It’s a Cub world after all. 

It’s a Cub Scout world. 

Its a world of hiking, 

A world of fun. 

Its a world of laughter, 

For everyone. 

Though you’re thin, fat or tall, 

It won’t matter at all, 

Come and join our Cub Scouts now.

Chorus 

There are Wolves and Bears, 

And Webelos too. 

And they learn all the things, 

That a boy should do. 

There are crafts, games and skills, 

Songs and tricks, super thrills, 

Come and join us as we sing. 

Chorus

	We Are Miners

(Tune:  Are You Sleeping)
We are miners, We are miners

What are you? What are you?

We are lively Cub Scouts

We are lively Cub Scouts

So we see.  So we see

Some suggestions and actions are:
Lively: waving arms or jumping up and down. 

Ornery: make ornery faces and waving arms

Excited: jumping and clapping


Bugs

(Tune: Row, Row, Row Your Boat)
Catch, catch, catch a bug. 

Put it in a jar. 

Sometimes they fly, 

sometimes they die,

but most get squashed on your car.

	A Cheer for Old Glory
(Tune: Caissons go Rolling Along)

Give a cheer, give a cheer,
For the flag we love so dear,
For Old Glory, the Red, White and Blue.
She’s the one, she’s the one,
We all pledge allegiance to,
That’s Old Glory, for me and for you!
She flies sky high,
Never shall she die,
As long as we love her so true,
So cheer her on with a voice so strong,  She’s Old Glory, for me and for you.


	Hot Dog Song

(Tune: Oscar Meyer Wiener Song)

I wish I was a fat and juicy hot dog, 

That is what I’d truly like to be. 

‘Cause if I were a fat and juicy hot dog, 

Someone would always be in love with me. 

(Sing it louder) 

(Sing it faster) 

(Sing it the last time as if your mouth was full) 


	Oh Susanna

Chorus: Oh, Susanna, oh, don't you cry for me; I've come from Alabama, with my banjo on my knee. 

It rained all night the day I left, the weather it was dry; The sun so hot I froze to death; Susanna, don't you cry. 

Chorus

I had a dream the other night, when everything was still; I thought I saw Susanna A-commin' down the hill. 

Chorus



	Three Sharp Tooth Buzzards
(Tune: Three Blind Mice)

3 sharp tooth buzzards (hold up 3 fingers curled up by mouth as teeth, hunch shoulders, look mean) 

3 sharp tooth buzzards (same actions)
Sitting in a dead tree (arms out as branches, head lolled to one side) 

Sitting in a dead tree (arms out as branches, head lolled to one side)
One flew away. (point to the distance) Oh, what a shame! (one hand at forehead in a dramatic gesture)
The others stayed, they’re still the same.  Such an ugly bird with an uglier name.  

2 sharp tooth buzzards (same actions) 

2 sharp tooth buzzards (same actions) 

Sitting in a dead tree (arms out as branches, head lolled to one side) 

Sitting in a dead tree (arms out as branches, head lolled to one side)
1 sharp tooth buzzard (same actions) 

1 sharp tooth buzzard (same actions) 

Sitting in a dead tree (arms out as branches, head lolled to one side) 

Sitting in a dead tree (arms out as branches, head lolled to one side)
One has RE-turned (beckoning motion).  Then let them be, To sit all alone in the big dead tree.  Such an ugly bird, such an ugly tree.  Now there’s two sharp tooth buzzards.  


	Da Moose
(leader sings a line, everyone repeats)
Da moose, da moose! 

Swimming in the water. 

Eating his supper. 

Where does he go? 

He went to sleep. 

He went to sleep. 

(repeat twice, first quieter then louder)
Dead moose, dead moose! 

Floating in the water. 

Not eating his supper. 

Where did he go? 

He de-com-posed. 

He de-com-posed. 

He de 

com 

posed! 

People in Our Family

(Tune: Supercalifragilisticexpialidocious)

Chorus: 

People in a family should do a lot together, 

In a house, or out of doors, 

No matter what the weather, 

Do not try to put it off. 

It’s either now or never, 

People in a family should do a lot together! 

Mom and Dad should take the time, 

You’ll be glad you did. 

To be a parent and a friend, 

Do something with your kid. 

One day they are tiny, 

And the next day they are grown, 

And before you know it, 

You’ll be living all alone. 


	Cub Scout Marching Song

(Tune: This Old Man)

Chorus: 

With a knick knack paddy wack, 

Give a Cub a chore. 

This he’ll do and ask for more. 

This young Cub, number one, 

He sure likes to get things done.

This young Cub, number two, 

He will do odd jobs for you. 

This young Cub, number three, 

Full of humor, full of glee. 

This young Cub, number four, 

Follows rules and know the score. 

This young Cub, number five, 

He has courage, he has drive. 

This young Cub, number six, 

He’ll make things with ropes and sticks. 

This young Cub, number seven, 

Becomes a Boy Scout at eleven. 

This young Cub, number eight, 

Gives goodwill that sure does rate. 

This young Cub, number nine, 

He’s so pleasant all the time. 

This young Cub, number ten, 

Sings the chorus once again.... 

I’m a Little Beaver

(Tune:  I’m a Little Teapot)

I’m a little beaver short and stout,

Here’s my tail and here’s my snout,

When you pull my tail you’ll hear me shout,

Hey I’m a beaver, cut that out!!


	The Magic of Scouting

(Tune: On Top of Old Smokey)

The magic of scouting is more than just play,

With The Law and The Promise to show us the way.

It’s found in each Pack and it’s found in each den,

Where leaders and parents help boys become men.

So whether your Wolves, Bears, or those Webelos,
The magic of scouting will help you to grow. 

So role up your sleeves and get ready to work,

The memories your building, can alter the earth.

Cub Scout Hike
(Tune: “The Happy Wanderer”)
Chorus:

Splash in mud; creeping crud;

Fallen trees; scrape my knees;

Stung by bees; sneeze and wheeze;
 Got blisters everywhere! 

Oh, I love to take a Cub Scout hike

Through bug infested woods.

And as I go, I scratch and itch,

Got poison ivy good! 

Chorus
Oh, I love to take a Cub Scout hike,

And feel my muscles pull.

I’m glad I brought the lineament;

I ain’t nobody’s fool! 

Chorus

Oh, I love to take a Cub Scout hike;

My mom thinks it’s a must.

She thinks it builds strong character

To drink juice that tastes like rust! 

Chorus

	Deep In The Heart Of Texas

The stars at night are big and bright, Deep in the heart of Texas; The prairie sky is wide and high, Deep in the heart of Texas. The sage in bloom is like perfume, Deep in the heart of Texas; Reminds me of the one I love, Deep in the heart of Texas. The coyotes wail along the trail, Deep in the heart of Texas; The rabbits rush around the brush, Deep in the heart of Texas. The cowboys cry, “Ki-Yip-Pee-Yi”, Deep in the heart of Texas; The doggies bawl, and bawl and bawl, Deep in the heart of Texas.

The Wheels on the Wagon

The wheels on the wagon go round and round, round and round, round and round 
The wheels on the wagon go round and round 
All through the town.

The driver of the wagon says, “getty on up”, “getty on up”, “getty on up”,

The driver on the wagon says, “getty on up”, 

All through the town.


The settlers on the wagon go up and down, up and down, up and down, 
The settlers on the wagon go up and down,  
All through the town.

The tails on the horses go, “Swish, swish, swish, swish, swish, swish, swish, swish, swish”,
The tails on the horses go, “Swish, swish, swish”, 
All through the town.


	Clementine
Chorus: Oh my darling, Oh my darling, Oh my darling Clementine, You are lost and gone forever, Dreadful sorry, Clementine. 

In a cavern, in a canyon, Excavating for a mine, Lived a miner, Forty-niner, And his daughter, Clementine. 

Light she was and like a fairy, And her shoes were number nine; Herring boxes, without topses, Sandals were for Clementine. 

Drove her ducklings to the water, Ev’ry morning just at nine; Hit her foot against a splinter, Fell into the foaming brine. 

Saw her lips above the water, Blowing bubbles, mighty fine; But alas! I am no swimmer, So I lost my Clementine. 

In a corner of the churchyard, Where the myrtle boughs entwine, Grow the roses and the posies, Fertilized by Clementine. 

When the miner forty-niner, Soon began to peak and pine, Thought he oughter “join” his daughter, Now he’s with his Clementine. 

In my dreams she still doth haunt me robed in garments soaked in brine, Though in life I used to hug her, Now she’s dead I draw the line. 

Now you Cub Scouts, learn a lesson, From this tragic tale of mine: Artificial respiration would have saved My Clementine.


Cheers, Yells, and Applauses

	Archery:  Mimic shooting an arrow, then call out, “Bull’s Eye!”


	
	Beaver:  Cut a tree by tapping front teeth together, slap your tail by slapping a palm against your thigh, then yell, “TIMBER!”



	Bear:  Growl like a bear four times, turning halfway around each time.


	
	Bee:  Put arms straight out and pretend to fly, while going “Buzz-z-z-z, Buzz-z-z-z.”

	Big Sneeze:  Cup hands in front of nose and sneeze in hands. Having nowhere to put it, wipe your hands in your hair.

Milk Shake:  Shake contents in a shaker bottle, slurp the drink.


	
	Bow and Arrow:  Make motion as if shooting an arrow and say, “Zing, Zing, Zing.” Pretend to release an arrow with each zing. Variation: Slowly draw arrow from quiver on your back. Place arrow against string of bow, pull back, release and say “pffft.”

	Kitty Litter Applause:  “Sandy Claws, Sandy Claws, Sandy Claws”.

Cowboy Whoop:   "Yeeeeee Ha!!!!"


	
	Carpenter:  Pretend to be holding a hammer in one hand and a nail in the other.  Start pounding the nail with the hammer while saying, “Bang, Bang, Ouch”.



	Caught Fish:  Hold out left hand, palm up, and make flopping, gasping motions with the right hand on the palm of the left hand.


	
	Centipede Yell:  Group stands and yells:  Ninety-nine THUMP!! Ninety-nine  THUMP!!  Ninety-nine THUMP!! MY FEET ARE KILLING ME!!! 



	Patriotic Applause: Shout “USA” and thrust right hand with doubled fist skyward, then shout “HOORAY, HOORAY, HOORAY”.
	
	Fish:  Pretend to hold a fish by it’s tail with one hand and plug your nose with the other and say: “PEEE-U-EEEEE!!!!”



	Drum Applause:  Beat on your legs just above the knee and say “RAT-A-TAT-TAT” 3 or 4 times then say “BOOM, BOOM!”

Cow Yell:  MOOOOO!!! MOOOOO!!! MOOOOO!!!

Stampede Yell:  Pat hands on knees like running cattle and bawl like a cow.

Star Applause: Wiggle  your hands and say “Twinkle, twinkle, twinkle.”

	
	Grand Howl:  HOW!! HOW!! HOOO-OOOO OOW!!!

Foil Dinner:  “RAW, RAW, RAW!!!”

Fisherman:  Pretend to reel out some line, let it drift, yank your pretend pole back and start to reel in the fish. Struggle with it for a short time and say: “I’VE GOT IT!!! I’VE GOT IT!!!”



	Bear Applause: Bend your knees, show your claws and jump forward as you growl.

Whip:  Pretend to snap a whip and yell “Yhaw, Yhaw!”


	
	Cricket Applause: Flick thumbnail and fingernail together.

Trail Blazers:  Put hand to forehead like looking far away and say “BLAZE, BLAZE!”



	Coyote:  Have the everyone stand, cup their hands around their mouth and say: “YIP, YIP, YIPEEEE!!!!!” 

VARIATION: Add: “ARC, ARC, AROOOOOOOOO!!  GEE, It’s lonely out here.”
	
	Telegraph:  Make typing motions with index fingers and say “click, click, click”.

Watermelon:  Hold up a slice of watermelon, slurp it up and spit out seeds.



	Mosquito:  With hand, slap yourself on the neck, arms, legs, while saying “Oooo, Aaaah.” 


	
	Shooting Star:  Flick fingers and go, “Psshewwww, Pssshewww”



	Heart and Sole:  Slap heart and sole of shoe!
	
	Clean Air:  Take a big sniff of air and exhale and go “Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh”.

	Soda Pop:  Pretend to shake soda can, open it making sound effects.


	
	Trail Cook Applause:  “Come and get it.”

	Prospector’s Cheer:  Make a motion as if you are holding a flat pan in front of you, bend over and scoop up some dirt, then swirl the pan around.  Pick a nugget out of the pan, look at it carefully, then raise your fist above your head and yell, “Thar’s gold in them thar hills!” 
	
	Rooster:  Placing your thumbs in your armpits, wave the arms up and down while crowing.

Pony Express:  Pretend to be riding a horse and yell, “Here comes the mail”.

	Stampede:  Yell “BANG”, have group stomp their feet and yell, “STAMPEDE”.

Dinner Bell:  Rotate arm in large circle and say, “Clang, Clang, Clang” with each circle.


	
	Tonto:  Leader says “Where does Tonto take his trash?”  The audience yells back, “To de dump, to de dump, to de dump dump dump,” to the rhythm of a running horse in a sing-song manner while clapping hands on thighs.



	Coyote:  Start “Yip, Yip, Yip” like a coyote, getting faster and ending with “YIPPEE”

Den Yell:  Which den is really fine?  

Which den is only mine?

Den nine, Den nine, Den nine!

Den Yell:  Squirt, squirt, squirt, mooo.  Tie your shoe, we are the scouts of Camp Den Twooo!
	
	Desert:  “Yucca, Yucca, Yucca”.

Team work:  Razzle, dazzle, never frazzle, not a thread but wool.  All together, all together, that’s a way we pull.

Cub Scout Yell:  Rip, Rap, Rap!  Rip, Rap, Ree! Loyal Happy Cub Scouts are We!



	Den Yell:  Den one!  Den one!

Is there a better den?  None!  What den has the most fun?  One!  Den one!  Den one!  

Den Yell:  We’re the Cub Scouts from Den 3,

And no Cubs could be prouder!

If you can’t hear us now, we’ll yell a little louder.  (repeat twice, louder each time)


	
	Den Yell:  We’ll do our best for the Gold and Blue!  We are the best!  Den Two!  Den Two!  Den Two!

Den Yell:  Webelos are great, they can’t be beat! So let’s give a yell, Webelos are swell!

	Den Yell:  One, two, three, four,

Which den do you cheer for?

Which den can you hear more?

Den Four!  Den Four! Den Four!


	
	Den Yell:  Den nine, Den nine, our den is really fine. Den nine, Den nine trustworthy, loyal, helpful, and kind.



	Den Yell:  Which den is really alive?

Which den has all the drive?

Den Five! Den Five! Den Five!!

Den Yell:  T-H-R-E-E

The den that’s best for you and me!

Watch us go and you will see!

It’s T-H-R-E-E!  Den three!  Den three!
	
	Den Yell:  Valleys are flat

Mountains are tall

Den XX is best of all.

Den Yell:  We’re above the rest

We’ve been put to the test.

Den XX, Den XX

Of course we’re the best.



	Den Yell:  Clap your hands,

Stomp your feet

Den number XX

Can’t be beat.


	
	Den Yell:  Den XX is great,

Den XX is swell

All for Den XX

Stand up and yell!!



	WE ARE CUB DEN NUMBER 1

(Tune: London Bridges Falling Down)

We are cub den number one, number one, number one. We are cub den number one, where is number two?


We are cub den number two, number two, number two. We are cub den number two, where is number three?

(Each den takes up the song in turn) 

Everywhere We Go
Everywhere we go

People gotta know

Who we are

And where we come from

So we tell them:

We're from Den XX

Cool, cool Den XX

Wacky, wacky Den XX

And if they don't hear us

We’ll shout a little louder.

(Repeat)

And if they don't hear us now, they must be deaf!!


	
	DEN YELL

(Tune:  When the Saint Go Marching)

Oh, when Den XX begins to sing;
Oh, when Den XX begins to sing;
We’re gonna try to sing out the loudest;
When Den XX begins to sing!

(Each Den takes a turn)

Polar Bear Den Cheer:  We are the polar bears; brave and bold.

We never get hot and we never get cold 

Because going swimming often occurs 

And the rest of the time we have plenty of fur! 

Grrrrrrrrrrrrrrr! 

Den Yell:   We are the woodcutter’s; tall and mean.  We always get dirty and we never get clean.  Because cutting trees often occurs 

And the rest of the time we have plenty of wood!  Arrrrrrrr! 




RUN ONS AND SKITS

Fred:

Are there any athletes in your family?

Paul:

Sure, my brother’s been swimming for five years.

Fred:

Boy, he must be pretty tired.

Son:

Dad, I want to learn something.

Dad:

The only way to learn anything is to start at the bottom.

Son:

But I want to learn to swim!

Bob:

What did one flea say to the other?

Bill:

I don’t know.  What?

Bob:

Shall we walk or take the greyhound to town?

Scout:

“The squirrels are after me!  The squirrels are after me!!”
Leader:

“Why on earth would squirrels be after you?”
Scout:

“They think I’m nuts!” 

Scout: 

“They’re on me, they’re on me!”

Leader: 
“What’s on you.”

Scout: 

“My Clothes!”

The first person calls from out of sight:
“Hey Fred, look!  I’m in the top of a 100 foot tall tree.” 

The second person:     “But Joe, we don’t have any 100 foot tall trees in camp.”

First person:
“Oh noooo....”, screams as he is falling.

1st person: 
“Excuse me, but is that the sun or the moon?”

2nd person: 
“I don’t know.  I’m new to these parts too.”

Scout:  

Scout walks on carrying a piece of wood.

Leader:   
What are you doing?

Scout:  

I’m feeling a little board.

Leader:  
We interrupt this program to bring you a message from the branch office.

Scout:  

Scout enters carrying a branch.

1st Scout:
I went fishing last week.

2nd Scout:
What did you catch?

1st Scout: 
Three bass and one smelt.

2nd Scout: 
It did?  Which one?

Akela:  

“Now, (Cub’s name), you know you should always do Good Turns.” 

1st Cub:  
“I tried, honest!”

Akela:  

“Okay”.

Each Cub enters and says similar things to Akela 

Last Cub: (carrying a small frying pan with a “pancake” in it)  “I did a good turn! (he flips pancake over and catches it in pan).  But you should see the mess in the kitchen!”

1st Scout:
“OOOOOUCH, OOOOOOH, OOOOOUCH”

2nd Scout:
“What’s the matter with you?”

1st Scout:
“A bee’s stung my thumb!”

2nd Scout:
“Try putting some cream on it then.”

1st Scout:
“But the bee will be miles away by this time.” 

Cub 1: 

So we’re supposed to do a run-on, right.

Cub 2: 

Yup.

Cub 1: 

Ya got one in mind?

Cub 2: 

Nope.

Cub 1: 

Then I guess we’ll do a run off.

Cub 2:. 

Yup.

Infantry

Each boy comes in announcing that the infantry is coming, and is only 500 miles away, 300 miles, 200 miles, etc.  The last boy comes in carry a very small tree (infant tree).

Imaginary Bench

One person walks on stage and pretends to sit on a bench.  Next person walks on stage and asks, “What are you doing?”  He replies, “sitting on an imaginary bench.”  He asks, “May I join you?”  The first boy says, “Sure!”  Then another scout comes in and asks, “What are you guys doing?”  They reply, “We are sitting on an imaginary bench”.  He asks, “Can I join you?”  They answer, “Sure!”  This goes on until the last scout enters.

Ending:  The last scout asks, “What are you guys doing?”  They answer, “We are sitting on an imaginary bench.”  He replies, “Didn’t you know they moved the imaginary bench last week.”  All scouts fall dramatically to the ground.

The Oldest Settler
Cub 1: 

Who’s the oldest settler in the west!
Cub 2: 

Death Valley Scout?
Cub 1: 

Nope.
Cub 3: 

Buffalo Bill?
Cub 1: 

Nope.
Cub 1: 

Nope.
Cub 2 and 3: 
We give up, who’s the oldest settler in the west?
Cub 1: 

The sun!

Three Rivers

Players:  A prospector, two tired hikers, and a “dog” 

Scene:  An old prospector seated around his campfire eating dinner. First tired hiker walks up to campfire. 

1st Hiker:
“Hey Old Timer. That grub smells mighty good; would you happen to have any extra to spare?” 

Prospector: 
“Sure sonny; hand me that empty plate over there and I’ll fix you right up.” 

1st Hiker: 
“Gee, this plate looks kinda dirty.” 

Prospector: 
“Dirty? That plate’s not dirty, it’s as clean as Three Rivers can get it.”   Prospector dishes up food; hiker shrugs and eats. 

1st Hiker: 
“Well, thanks for the grub.  I’ve got to be moving on.” 

2nd Hiker: 
“Boy, I’ve been hiking for miles and I sure am hungry.  Would you have any of that great stew to 

share?” 

Prospector: 
“You bet.  Hand me that bowl over there and I’ll fill if for you.” 

2nd Hiker (makes a face as he looks at the bowl):    “This bowl seems pretty dirty to me.  Do you have a cleaner one?” 

Prospector: 
“Dirty?  Why, that bowl is as clean as Three Rivers can get it!”  Prospector dishes up the food, hiker 

shrugs and eats it. 
2nd Hiker: 
“I’ve got to be going, but thanks for the food.”  2nd Hiker leaves and prospector finishes eating. 

Prospector: 
“Well, that was mighty good grub.  Now time to clean these dishes.” (he puts dishes on ground and whistles.) “Three Rivers! Three Rivers!!” 

(Big dog comes running and starts licking the plates.)  “Good doggie, Three Rivers.” 

Wrong Feet

One person has shoes on wrong feet.  Second person enters and looks at first person and says, “What’s wrong?”  First person groans and says, “My feet are killing me.”  Second person asks, “Do you have blisters?”  “No”  “Do you have bunions?”  “No”  “Have you been walking a lot?”  “No”  “Oh, I see … you have your shoes on the wrong feet.”  First person replies, “Well, they are the only feet I’ve got!”

Emergency Test

A group of scouts come out and stand in a line across the stage.  The announcer stands in front of them. 

Announcer:
“This is a test.” 

All:  

Hmmmmmmmmmmm. (Or Beeeeeeeeep) 

Announcer: 
This has been a test of the emergency warning system.  This was only a test.  If there had been a real 

emergency, we would have said...

(Scouts throw hands over heads, yell “Ahhhhhh”, and run helter skelter off stage.) 

Bus Driver

Bus driver drives the bus along the route, and at each stop, more and more people get off the bus, holding their noses, telling the driver to hurry up, pushing against each other, running off the bus, until finally only Stinky and the Driver are left on the bus. 

Driver: (Talking to Stinky) Hey!  All my passengers left.  You know anything about it? (Smells something awful.) Hmm.  Something smells -- it must be you.  Did you wash this morning?
Stinky: 

Yes.
Driver: 

Hmm.  Deodorant?
Stinky: 

Yes.
Driver:

Hmm.  Clean shirt?
Stinky: 

Yes.
Driver: 

Clean underwear?
Stinky: 

Yes.
Driver: 

Change your socks?
Stinky: 

Sure!  Here are the old ones!

Cub Scout Socks

Den leader: 
Boys, I’m pleased to announce that our new Cub Scout socks have arrived!  Please step up for your supply of clean socks. 

Cub #1: 
I need four pair. 

Den leader: 
What do you need 4 pair for? 

Cub #1: 
I need them for Monday, Wednesday, Friday, and Sunday. 

Den leader: 
O.K. here are your socks.  Next please. 

Cub #2: 
I need seven pair. 

Den leader: 
What do you need seven pair for? 

Cub #2: 
For Sunday, Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday, Friday, and Saturday. 

Den leader: 
O.K. here are your socks. 

Cub #3: 
I need 12 pairs. 

Den leader: 
Wow, you must really be a clean guy!  So why do you need 12 pair? 

Cub #3: 
Well, there’s January, February, March, April...etc. 

The Fishing Trip 

The first Cub stops at the dock then walks out across the water and gets in the boat. 

Boy 2: 

Hey wait for me! (he walks out to the boat) 

Den Chief: 
Oh well... (steps into the water and pretends to fall in and drags himself back to shore) 

Boy 3: 

Hey wait up.  Here I come. (he walks out to the boat) 

The Den Chief tries and fails again.  The sequence continues until all the boys are in the boat and only the Den Chief remains on shore.  Finally, one of the Cub Scouts says, “Should we tell him where the rocks are?” 

Fish

Boy 1: 

Did you catch anything? 

Boy 2: 

Yes. 

Boy 1: 

How big was it? 

Boy 2: 
It was THIS BIG. (Build up speech volume on THIS while spreading hands farther apart. On BIG, suddenly bring hands to about 6 or 7 inches apart). 

Smoke Signals

1st scout:
“Hey, look over there, smoke signals” 
2nd scout:
“Oh yes, what do they say?” 
1st scout, pretending to look away through binoculars, says very slowly, “Help... My... Blankets... On... Fire. 
1st scout looking back at 2nd scout, “Help my blankets on fire!

Little Brother

Scout 1:
Whatcha doing?
Scout 2: 
Writing a letter to my little brother. 
Scout 1: 
Why are you writing so slowly?
Scout 1: 
Because my little brother can’t read very fast! 

I’m a Rabbit

Cub 1: 

Ask me if I’m a rabbit.
Cub 2: 

Okay.  Are you a rabbit?
Cub 1: 

Yes.  Now ask me if I’m a beaver.
Cub 2: 

Are you a beaver?
Cub 1: 

No, silly.  I already told you I was a rabbit! 

Good Soup

(Several boys are seated around a large pot, sampling the imaginary contents with the spoons.)

Scott:

Boy, this is sure good soup.

Brad :   

Yep, it’s got REAL flavor.

David:  

Sure is, why it’s even better than my mom makes.

Matthew:   
Oh yeah.  It’s the best food I’ve eaten at camp all week.

Cook: (Enters waving floor mop and shouting) Hey you guys!  Get out of my mop water!!!

The Airplane

Scouts act as the pilot, co-pilot and radioman on an airliner.  Four other scouts are on the wings as the engines, on the wings of the plane. 

The pilot announces to co-pilot that engine one has failed.  Engine one (ham this up) sputters, makes noise and dies. Co-pilot instructs radioman to inform tower and tell them they will be arriving 15 minutes late (radioman radios tower and repeats message).  Soon after engine two fails, repeat the process again but this time tell the tower they will be 30 minutes late.  Then engine three with more panic tell the tower we will be 1 hour late.  Finally the pilot announces the fourth and final engine has failed.  The radioman then says, “Boys I’d better radio the tower, we may be up here all day!” 

Big Itch
Guy: 
(sitting on park bench) I’m waiting for my friend. I hope he comes soon. 

(#1 sits on bench and moves him over.  #2 sits on end and they move over, further pushing guy.  #3 comes, and #4 comes, each in turn pushing the guy a little until he falls off.  Really annoyed, he starts to scratch himself a little, then a little more then all over.  Scouts look at each other, start scratching a little bit then hurriedly leave.) 

Guy: 
(Sitting on bench again) Works all the time! 

Campers and Bears

Two campers are walking through the forest when they suddenly encounter a grizzly bear!  The bear rears up on his hind legs and lets out a terrifying roar.  They’re both frozen in their tracks. 

The first camper whispers, “I’m sure glad I wore my running shoes today.” 

“It doesn’t matter what kind of shoes you’re wearing, you’re not gonna outrun that bear,” replies the second. 

“I don’t have to outrun the bear, I just have to outrun YOU,” he answers. 

Shape Up

Cub 1: 
I can lift an elephant with one hand. 

Cub 2: 
I don’t believe you. 

Cub 1: 
Give me an elephant with one hand and I’ll show you. 

Cub 3: 
I can bend bars with my bare hands. 

Cub 4: 
Iron bars? 

Cub 3: 
No, chocolate bars. 

Where the Heck Am I

Have the narrator say, “There are many sounds of scouting, the sound of the wind blowing through the trees” first scout makes whoosh woos noises; “the flowing streams” second scout dumps cup of water in bucket; “and the sound of the lost scout” third scout yells, “Where the heck am I?”

Is it Time Yet?

The six scouts appear to be dozing.  The scout at the opposite end “awakens” leans over to the scout next to him and asks, “Is it tahm, yet?”  The second scout leans to the next scout and asks him, “Is it tahm, yet?”  This continues to the last scout, who spits, and says, “nope”.  The “nope” is passed down the line to the first scout.  They all return to dozing.  The same question is repeated down the line a few more times, with the same “spit, nope” response.  Finally, the scout spits and says, “yup”.  After the “yup” is passed back up the line, they all look at each other, yawn, and lift their right legs off their left, and switch, placing left over right, dozing off again.

No Skit

Scout #1: 
Oh, no!
Scout #2:
What’s the matter?
Scout #1 whispers to Scout #2.   No one hears them.
Scout #2: 
Oh, no!
Scout #3:
What’s the matter?
Scout #2 whispers to Scout #3. No one hears them. This continues down the line.
Scout #2 to Scout #3:   Oh, no!
Last Scout:   What’s the matter?
Second to last Scout (Whispers loud enough for everyone to hear)   We don’t have a skit!

Water, Water!

A man, crawling across the stage, “Water, water!!”  

Someone walks by, and the crawling man tugs on his pant leg.  “Water, Water!” 

Man walking by:   “Sorry.” He continues walking. 

Another man walks by, the crawling man tugs on his pant leg:   “Water, Water!” 

Man walking by:  “All I’ve got is this beef jerky, sorry.”  He keeps walking. 

Another man walks by, the crawling man tugs on his pant leg:  “Water, Water!” 

Man walking by:  “No, I don’t have any.”  He keeps walking. 

The crawling man sees a cup of water.  “Water!!”  He painfully crawls over there.  “Water! Water!” 

When he reaches the water, he quickly stands up, dunks his comb in it, and uses it to comb his hair. 

Fresh Fish
Setting: Sign is being held up by Storekeeper. “FRESH FISH SOLD HERE”

Storekeeper (Holding sign):
Boy, was this sign expensive and it took so much time getting it right.

Cub #1: 
You don’t need the word “FRESH”.  You wouldn’t sell anything else would you??? 



(He tears off the word “FRESH”)

Cub #2: 
Why use the word “HERE”?  Everyone know it’s here! (He tears off the word “HERE”).

Cub #3: 
Everything is always sold in a store, that’s why you have one. (Tears off the word “SOLD”.)

Cub #4: 
Look friend, you don’t need that sign “FISH”... you can smell them for ten blocks. 
(Storekeeper chases him off stage yelling!!!!)

Fishing

Setting: Two Cubs are rowing an imaginary boat 

Cub #1: 
Whew!  It sure is a long way out here.

Cub #2: 
Yep (puts hand to eyes) I can’t see the shore anymore.  Ready to start fishing?

Cub #1: 
I think so.  Looks like a good spot to me.

(Both ready imaginary rods, reels, hooks, worms, etc. and start fishing.  Immediately they both start to catch fish, recast and catch more.  Continue for several casts)

Cub #2: 
I told you this would be a good spot.

Cub #1: 
Sure is, the boat’s full.  Guess we have our limit, better get back.

Cub #2: 
Okay.  (Gets oars ready)

Cub #1: 
Did you use a map to get here?

Cub #2: 
How are we ever gonna find our way back?

Cub #1: 
Oh, that’s easy.  I’ll just mark the spot with a big X right here on the side of the boat! 

(Makes mark, both row away quickly)

New Saw

Setting:  This scene takes place in a hardware store in a small north woods lumber town.

Lumberjack: 
My old crosscut saw is worn out and I need something that will let me cut down more 



wood, or I’m going to go broke.

Owner: 

Yes Sir!  For only one hundred dollars you can be the proud owner of this chain saw.  I guarantee 


that it will cut twice as much wood in a day as your old crosscut.

Lumberjack: 
O.K. great! (Exits)

Announcer: 
The next day.

Lumberjack (Enters tiredly):
There’s something wrong with the saw.  I worked very hard yesterday, and only 


cut half as much wood.

Owner: 

I have a lot of faith in this product.  Here, I’ll put a new chain on it and you give it another try.

Lumberjack: 
O.K., but if it doesn’t do any better, I’ll be back! (Exits)

Announcer: 
The next day.

Lumberjack (Enters exhausted):
This darned saw is no good.  I worked even harder and still it won’t cut half the 


wood of my old saw!  I want my money back!

Owner: 

Yes, sir.  Just let me check it out here. (Pulls starter rope)

Announcer (Makes sound effects of saw running)

Lumberjack: 
Oh, my gosh, what on Earth is all that noise?

Any Trains Coming?

Cub #1 

Mr. Station Master, are there any trains coming from the north? 

S/M: 

Nope, no trains from the north. 

Cub #2: 
Are there any trains coming from the northeast? 

S/M: 

Nope, no trains from the northeast. 

Cub #3: 
Are there any trains coming from the east? 

S/M: 

Nope, no trains from the east. 

Cub #4: 
Are there any trains coming from the southeast? 

S/M: 

Nope, no trains from the southeast. 

Cub #5: 
Are there any trains coming from the south? 

S/M: 

Nope, no trains from the south. 

Cub #6: 
Are there any trains coming from the southwest? 

S/M: 

Nope, no trains from the southwest. 

Cub #7: 
Are there any trains coming down the tracks from the west? 

S/M: 

Nope, no trains from the west. 

Cub #8: 
Are there any trains coming from the northwest? 

S/M: 

Nope, no trains from the northwest.  Sorry boys, but there aren’t any trains coming 



from any direction at all. 

Cub #1 
Thank you Mr. Station Master.  You have been a great help with our safety program.  We wouldn’t want to have an accident and have to call 911.  Okay guys lets go, it’s safe to cross the tracks.  
