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1.  LITTLE SKUNK SONG 
Oh, I stuck my head in a little skunk's hole, 
And the little skunk said,  
"Well upon my soul, 
Take it out, take it out, remove it!" 
 
Well, I didn't take it out  
And the little skunk said, 
"Take it out, take it out,  
Or you'll wish you were dead, 
Take it out, take it out, remove it!" 
Psst!! 
I removed it --- too late! 
 
 
2.  CINCINNATI 
Oh, I went to Cincinnati and 
I walked around the block, 
And I walked right in to the bakery shop. 
And I took three donuts right out of the grease, 
And I handed the lady a five-cent piece. 
Well, she looked at the nickel  
And she looked at me, 
She said, "This nickel's no good to me,  
There's a hole in the middle and  
It's all the way through." 
Said I, "There's a hole in the donut, too! 
Thanks for the donuts, good-bye!" 
 
 
3.  A LITTLE MAN 
A little man walked up and down,  
To see what he could find in town. 
(Repeat) 
 
He came upon a gorgeous place,  
And entered in with modest grace.   
(Repeat) 
 
Into his pocket he drew hence  
And found he'd only fifteen cents. 
(Repeat) 
 
The bill of fare he looked into 
 To see what fifteen cents could do. 
(Repeat) 
 
The only thing 'twould do at all  
Was buy one meatball. 
(Repeat) 
 
He called the waiter down the hall and  
Softly whispered, "One meat ball." 
(Repeat) 

 
The waiter bellowed down the hall,  
"This gentleman here wants one meat ball." 
(Repeat) 
The little man felt ill at ease and  
Softly whispered, "Bread, sir, if you please." 
(Repeat) 
 
The waiter bellowed down the hall, 
"You get no bread with one meatball." 
(Repeat) 
 
So that's the moral of it all,  
You get no bread with one meatball. 
(Repeat) 
 
But that's not true at Zion Camp,  
They let you eat just like a champ! 
(Repeat) 
 
 
 
4.  BE KIND 
Be kind to your web-footed friends, 
For a duck may be somebody's mother. 
Be kind to your friends in the swamp, 
For they live in the cold and damp. 
Now you may think that this is the end... 
Well it is! 
 
 
 
5.  SWIMMING HOLE 
Swimming, swimming,  
In the swimming hole, 
When days are hot, when days are cold, 
In the swimming hole. 
Breast stroke, side stroke, fancy divin' too, 
Don't you wish you didn't have anything else  
 to do, but.... 
 
 
6.  CAMP ZION'S JEEP 
Camp Zion's jeep had a puncture in its tire. 
(Repeat 3 times) 
 
And we patched it up with chewing gum 
Yum, yum 
 
 7.  LITTLE CANOE 
There's a boy and a girl in a little canoe, 
With the moon shining all around, 
He dipped his paddle to and fro, 
And he didn't even make a sound. 
 
Well he talked and he talked, 



Till the lights grew dim, 
He said, “You better kiss me 
Or get out and swim." 
 
So-o-o, what’ya gonna do in a little canoe, 
With the moon shining all around...... 
Get out and swim!!! 
 
8.  JOHN JACOB JINGLE HEIMER 
      SCHMIDT 
John Jacob Jingle Heimer Schmidt, 
That's my name too. 
Whenever I go out the people always shout, 
"John Jacob Jingle Heimer Schmidt!" 
Da-da-da-da-da-da-da-da. 
 
 
 
9.  WEEK DAY SONG 
Today is Monday,  today is Monday, 
Monday  -- washday. 
 
Chorus: Everybody happy?   
 Well, I should say! 
 
Tuesday -- stringbeans 
Wednesday -- soup 
Thursday -- roast beef 
Friday -- fish 
Saturday -- payday 
Sunday – church 
 
 
 
 
10.  KING OF THE CANNIBAL  
        ISLAND 
Oh, I went out to sea one day, 
To the South Seas made my way, 
Struck a rock on the bottomless bay 
Down on the Cannibal Island. 
 
Chorus: Hokey Pokey Wickey Wum 
 Pocus Pinkus Muley Rum 
 Tamsey Wamsey Wiley Run, 
 Was king of the Cannibal Island. 
 
The king, he said, "How do you do, 
How the dickens do you do?" 
I said, "I am fine, thank you." 
Down on the Cannibal Island. 
(Chorus) 
 
The king, he made a chief of me, 
Called me Horey Hirey Key, 
We were great as great could be, 

Down on the Cannibal Island. 
(Chorus) 
 
The king, he gave a little roast, 
Forty wives gave up the ghost, 
We had crocodile on toast, 
Down on the Cannibal Island. 
(Chorus) 
 
We had oyster stew and monkey sauce, 
All stirred up with an old dead hoss. 
Little boy pie for a second course, 
Down on the Cannibal Island. 
(Chorus) 
 
And now that I am safe and sound, 
Upon my own native ground, 
Never more will I be found, 
Down on the Cannibal Island. 
(Chorus) 
 
 
11.  GLORY, GLORY, HOW PECULIAR 
Chorus: Glory, Glory, how peculiar, 
 Glory, Glory, how peculiar, 
 Glory, Glory, how peculiar, 
 
As one eager eagle eased under the eaves, 
Another eager eagle eased out. 
(Chorus) 
 
As one black bug bled blue black blood, 
Another black bug bled blue. 
(Chorus) 
As one dirty digger dug into the ditch, 
Another dirty digger dug out. 
(Chorus) 
 
As one bucky beaver bit bark from a birch, 
Another bucky beaver bit Burt. 
(Chorus) 
 
As one tiny tad tickled the toe of a toad, 
Another tiny tad tickled, too. 
(Chorus) 
 
As one black bear backed up the bank, 
Another black bear backed down. 
(Chorus) 
 
As one pink porpoise popped into the pool, 
Another pink porpoise popped out. 
(Chorus) 
 
12.  BIRDIE SONG 
Way up in the sky, the little birdie flies, 



Way down in the nest, the little birdie rests. 
 
Chorus: With a wing on the left,  
 And a wing on the right, 
 We'll let the little birdie sleep 
 All through the night. 
 
The bright sun comes up,  
The dew falls away, 
Good morning, good morning,  
The little birdie says... 
(Chorus) 
Shh, it's sleeping! 
 
13.  OLD KING COLE 
Old King Cole was a merry old soul, 
And a merry old soul was he. 
He called for his pipe  
And he called for his bowl 
And he called for his..... 
 
Privates three, "Sir, sir, sir!" 
     said the privates, 
 
Chorus: Merry men are we,  
   But there's none so fair, 
 Who can compare with the U.S. 
 Cavalry. 
 
Repeat-Old King Cole was a merry old soul... 
 
Corporals three, "One, two, one, two, one!"  
     said the corporals.... 
 
Sergeants three, "Right-by-squads, squads right!"      
said the sergeants.... 
 
Shavetails three, "We do all the work!" 
     said the shavetails... 
 
Captains three, "We want a ten day leave!" 
     said the captains.... 
 
Majors three, "We want boots and spurs!" 
     said the majors... 
 
Colonels three, "Somebody hold my horse!" 
     said the colonels.... 
 
Generals three, "The army's gone to pot!" 
     said the generals... 
 
Presidents three, "Give me pen and ink!" 
     said the presidents.... 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
14.  OLD HOGAN'S GOAT 
Old Hogan's goat was feeling fine, 
He ate three red shirts off the line. 
I took a stick and broke his back, 
And tied him to a railroad track. 
 
A speeding train was drawing nigh, 
Old Hogan's goat was doomed to die. 
He gave an awful shriek of pain, 
Coughed up the shirts and flagged the train. 
 
 
 
 
15.  BUNNY SONG 
Little cabin in the woods, 
Old man by the window stood, 
Saw a rabbit hopping by,  
Knocking at my door. 
"Help me, help me, help me!" he cried, 
"Lest the hunters shoot me dead." 
Little rabbit come inside, 
Safely to abide. 
 
 
 
 
16.  MRS. SHADY 
Oh, Mrs. Shady, she was a lady, 
She had a daughter whom I adored. 
I used to court her, I mean her daughter, 
Ev'ry Sunday, Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday, 
Thursday, Friday, Saturday Afternoon at half past 
four. 
 
 
 
17.  FATHER ABRAHAM 
Father Abraham had many sons, 



Many sons had father Abraham, 
I am one of them, and so are you  
So let’s just praise the Lord... 
 
With a left...(repeat) 
With a left and a right...(repeat) 
With a left and a right and a left...(repeat) 
With a left and a right and a left and a  
        right.(repeat) 
With a left and a right...and the hips.(repeat) 
With a left and a right....and the head..(repeat) 
With a left and a right..and the tongue.(repeat) 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
18.  MTA 
Well, let me tell you the story  
Of a man named Charlie, 
On a tragic and fateful day, 
He put ten cents in his pocket,  
Kissed his wife and his family, 
Went to ride on the MTA. 
 
Chorus: Did he ever return?   
 No, he never returned. 
 And his fate is still unlearned. 
 He may ride forever  
 'neath the streets of Boston --  
 He's the man who never returned! 
 
Charlie handed in his dime  
At the Kendall Square Station, 
And he changed for Jamaica Plain. 
When he got there the conductor told him, 
“One more nickel"--  
Charlie couldn't get off of that train. 
(Chorus) 
 
Now all night long, 
Charlie rides through the station, 
Crying, “What will become of me? 
How can I afford to see 
My sister in Chelsea,  
Or my cousin in Roxbury?"   (Chorus) 
 
Charlie's wife goes down  
To the Scollay Square Station, 
Every day at a quarter past two. 
And through the open window, 
She hands Charlie a sandwich  
As the train comes rumblin' through. 

(Chorus) 
 
Now you citizens of Boston, 
Don't you think it's a scandal, 
How the people have to pay and pay? 
Fight the fare increase,  
Vote for George O'Reilly, 
Get Charlie off the MTA! 
(Chorus) 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
19.  TINKERBOXER 
My hand on myself and what is this here? 
This is my tinkerboxer my momma dear. 
Tinkerboxer, tinkerboxer, ya-ya-ya-ya. 
That's what I learned in the school, ya-vol! 
 
Add on to tinkerboxer --  Telephoner 
    Sightseer 
    Hornblower  
    Loudspeaker 
    Chinbobber 
    Rubbernecker 
    Birdcager 
    Breadbasket 
    Sitterdowner 
    Kneebender 
    Seatkicker 
    Hitchhiker 
 
 
 
20.  RHEUMATISM 
Rheumatism, rheumatism, 
How it pains, how it pains, 
Up and down the system, 
Up and down the system, 
When it rains, when it rains. 
 
 
 
 
 
21.  LITTLE TOMMY TINKER 



Little Tommy Tinker sat on a clinker, 
And he began to cry, 
"Oh, Ma, oh, Ma" 
Poor little innocent guy. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
22.  CROCODILE SONG 
Oh, she sailed away  
On a sunny, summer day, 
On the back of a crocodile. 
"You see," said she,  
"He's as tame as he can be, 
I'll ride him down the Nile." 
Well, the croc winked his eye 
As she waved them all good-bye,  
Wearing a happy smile, 
At the end of the ride, 
The lady was inside, 
And the smile was on the crocodile! 
 
 
23.  JOHNNY FORBECK 
There was a little Dutchman, 
His name was Johnny Forbeck, 
He made the finest sausages and 
Sauerkraut and spect. 
He made the finest sausages  
You ever did see, 
And one day he invented  
A sausage machine. 
 
 
Chorus: Oh, mister Johnny Forbeck,  
 How could you be so mean? 
 I told you you'd be sorry 
 For inventing that machine. 
 Now all the neighbors'  
 Cats and dogs  
 Will never more be seen. 
 They'll all be ground to sausages  
 In Johnny Forbeck's machine. 
 
 
One day a little boy  
Came walking in the store, 
He bought a pound of sausages  
And laid them on the floor. 
The little boy he whistled,  
He whistled up a tune, 
And all the little sausages  
They danced around the room! 

(Chorus) 
 
 
One day the machine was broken, 
The old thing wouldn't go, 
So Johnny Forbeck,  
He climbed inside to see what made it so. 
His wife she had a nightmare  
And walking in her sleep,  
She gave the crank an awful yank  
And Johnny Forbeck was meat! 
(Chorus) 
 
 
 
 
24.  THE BEAR SONG 
 (Sung in echo) 
The other day, 
I met a bear, 
Out in the woods, 
Away out there. 
(Repeat) 
 
He looked at me,  
I looked at him, 
He sized up me, 
I sized up him. 
(Repeat) 
 
He said to me, 
"Why don't you run? 
I see you ain't 
Got any gun." 
(Repeat) 
 
And so I ran 
Away from there 
But right behind 
Me was that bear. 
(Repeat) 
 
I felt his hot, 
Breath right on me, 
But right before, 
Me was a tree. 
(Repeat) 
 
The nearest branch, 
Was ten feet up, 
I'd have to jump, 
And press my luck. 
(Repeat) 
 
And so I jumped, 
Into the air, 



But I missed that branch, 
Away up there. 
(Repeat) 
 
Now don't you fret, 
And don't you frown, 
'Cause I caught that branch, 
On the way back down. 
(Repeat) 
 
The moral of, 
This story be, 
Don't meet a bear, 
Without a tree. 
(Repeat) 
This is the end, 
There ain't no more, 
Unless I meet, 
 
That bear once more. 
(Repeat) 
 
The end, the end, 
The end, the end, 
The end, the end, 
The end, the end. 
(Repeat) 
 
 
 
 
 
25.  EDELWEISS 
Edelweiss, Edelweiss,  
Every morning you greet me. 
Small and white, clean and bright, 
You look happy to meet me. 
 
Blossom of snow may you bloom and grow, 
Bloom and grow forever, 
Edelweiss, Edelweiss,  
Bless my homeland forever. 
 
 
 
 
 
26.  CHIRP (HEZEKIAH 13:3) 
When you're out in the woods, 
And you've lost your way, 
And the trials and tribulations of the day, 
Catch you unaware, 
You just put your fingers to your pits, 
Raise your elbows high, 
Open up your mouth and CHIRP! 
 

Chirp your blues away, 
Night will turn to day, 
It's the only way, 
Just chirp, CHIRP, chirp, CHIRP, chirp!! 
 
 
 
 
27.  THE JAY-BIRD SONG 
Now way down yonder not so very far off, 
A jay-bird died of the whooping cough, 
He whooped so hard  
With the whooping cough, 
That he whooped his head 
And his tail right off. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
29. THE SHARK SONG 
Ba-by shark 
Do-do-do-do-do-do 
(Repeat 3 times) 
Mama shark 
Do-do-do-do-do-do 
(Repeat 3 times) 
Grandpa shark 
Do-do-do-do-do-do 
(Repeat 3 times) 
Go-in’ swimming 
Do-do-do-do-do-do 
(Repeat 3 times) 
See the shark! 
Do-do-do-do-do 
Shark ATTACK! 
Do-do-do-do-do 
(Repeat 3 times) 
C-P-R 
Do-do-do-do-do-do 
(Repeat 3 times) 
It’s not working 
Do-do-do-do-do-do 
(Repeat 3 times) 
Going to heaven 
(Repeat 3 times) 
That’s the end 
Do-do-do-do-do 
(Repeat 3 times) 
 
 
31.  MUFF THE TRAGIC WAGON 
 
 



Chorus: Muff the Tragic Wagon,  
 Lived by the street, 
 And rolled along the boulevard, 
 Through rain and snow and sleet. 
 Little Tommy Pumpkin loved 
 That wagon Muff, 
 And rolled him home  
 And Filled him up with toys  
 And other stuff. 
 
 
Together they would travel along the  
     avenue, 
Tommy hanging out his leg  
Would scuff his Sunday shoe. 
Taxi cabs and buses would honk as they  
     went past, 
Tragic wagons never seem to need to stop  
     for gas. 
(Chorus) 
 
Children live forever,  
But not so children's toys, 
Wagons can't forever be a friend to little  
     boys. 
And one gray day it happened 
While Tommy took his nap, 
A garbage truck ran over Muff, 
And turned him into scrap. 
(Chorus) 
 
 
Little Tommy Pumpkin said just off the cuff,  
"There will never be another tragic wagon Muff." 
(End or Chorus) 
 
 
 
32. THE BEAVER SONG 
Beaver 1, beaver all, let’s all do the beaver crawl 
Beaver 2, beaver 3, let’s all climb the beaver tree 
Beaver 4, beaver 5, let’s all do the beaver jive 
 (go beaver, go beaver 2X) 
Beaver 6, beaver 7, let’s all go to beaver heaven 
 (Ohhhhhh) 
Beaver 8, beaver 9, STOP! It’s beaver time 
 (go beaver, go beaver 2X) 
 
 
33.  OH AIN’T WE CRAZY 
 
Chorus: 
 Oh ain’t we crazy, 
 Oh ain’t we crazy 
 We’re gonna sing this song 
 All night today 

 
‘Twas midnight on the ocean  
Not a streetcar was in sight 
The sun was shining brightly  
In the middle of the night 
A barefoot boy with shoes on  
Stood sitting in a tree 
And as I put my glasses on  
I heard this melody 
(Chorus) 
 
‘Twas midnight on the ocean  
When the rain began to snow 
She hurried to him slowly 
Because the time had come to go 
She said she’d wait forever  
If it wouldn’t take too long  
And silently they harmonized  
This crazy mixed up song. 
(Chorus) 
 
‘Twas midnight on the ocean  
Not a streetcar was in sight 
I went into a cigar store  
And asked them for a light 
The man behind the counter  
Was a lady old and gray 
Who used to peddle shoestrings  
On the road to Mandalay. 
(Chorus) 
 
‘Twas midnight on the ocean  
The day she married him 
She didn’t know his name was Fred  
That’s why she called him Jim 
They settled down in Paris’ France  
Beside the pyramids 
And raised a little family  
Of crazy mixed-up kids 
(Chorus) 
 
34. MOSQUITO SONG 
Flee (echo) 
Flee, Fly (echo) 
Flee, Fly, Flow (echo) 
Coma’ Coma’, Coma’, Coma’ (3 X) ‘Squito (echo) 
Oh, no, no, no mosquito (echo) 
Itchy, itchy, scratch, scratch, Now I got’um 
Down my back (echo) 
Beat those big bad bugs with de bug spray (echo) 
Psss… (repeat faster) 


