Girl Scout Songs
Songs have been a long time tradition in Girl Scouting. Here
are just a few songs we have put together to get you and your
troop started in enjoying this tradition. Don’t worry if you
are not the professional singer - most songs don’t need you
to be!!! Have fun!!!

Helpful Websites for Girl Scout Songs:
http://www.scoutsongs.com/categories/girlscout.html
http://www.scoutingweb.com/scoutingweb/Traditions/Songs.htm
http://www.geocities.com/EnchantedForest/Meadow/3763/contents.html

Ceremony Songs

Ceremony Songs

On My Honor

Make New Friends

When E're You Make a Promise

(Girl Scout Version)

Make new friends,
but keep the old.
One is silver,
the other is gold.

can be sung as a round

Chorus :
On my honor, I will try.
There's a duty to be done and I say aye.
There's a reason to be here for a reason above.
My honor is to try and my duty is to love.
People don't need to know my name.
If I've done any harm, then I'm to blame.
If I've helped someone, then I've helped me.
And I've opened up my eyes to see.

A circle is round,
it has no end.
That's how long,
I will be your friend.

Chorus

A fire burns bright,
it warms the heart.
We've been friends,
from the very start.

I've tucked away a song or two.
If you're feeling low, there's one for you.
If you need a friend, then I will come.
And there's many more where I come from.

You have one hand,
I have the other.
Put them together,
We have each other.

Chorus

Silver is precious,
Gold is too.
I am precious,
and so are you.

Friendship is the strangest thing
if you keep it to yourself, no reward will bring
but you gave it away, you gave it to me
and from now on great friends we'll be
Chorus
Come with me where the fire burns bright,
We can even see better by the candle's light.
And we'll find more meaning in a campfire's glow,
Than we've ever found in a year or so.

You help me,
and I'll help you
and together
we will see it through.

Chorus

The sky is blue
The Earth is green
I can help
to keep it clean

We've a promise to always keep.
And to pray "Softly Falls" before we sleep.
We are Girl Scouts together and when we're gone,
We'll still be trying and singing this song.

Across the land
Across the sea
Friends forever
We will always be

Chorus

When e're you make a promise,
Consider well it's importance,
And when made,
Engrave it upon your heart!

She Wears a "G"
Oh, a good Girl Scout is hard to beat
She looks 100% from head to feet
She's got that smile, that style,
that winning way
When you look at her you'll recognize her
and you'll say
Now there's a girl I'd like to know
She's got that good old Girl Scout pep and go
Just to look at her is quite a treat
It's hard to beat a good Girl Scout
She wears a G for generosity.
She wears an I for interest, too.
She wears an R for real sportsmanship.
She wears and L for loyalty, for loyalty!
She wears an S for her sincerity.
She wears a C for courtesy.
She wears and O-U-T for outdoor life,
outdoor life.
And that Girl Scout is Me!

Girl Scouts Together
Girl Scouts together, that is our song
Winding the old trails, rocky and long
Learning our motto, living our creed
We’re Girl Scouts together in every good deed
Girl Scouts together, happy are we
Friendly to neighbors, far o’er the sea
Faithful to country, loyal to home
We’re Girl Scouts together wherever we roam.

Camp Songs
The Moose Song

Tarzan

Camp Songs
Everywhere We Go

This is a repeat song
There was a great big moose
He liked to drink a lot of juice
There was a great big moose
He liked to drink a lot of juice
Chorus:
Singing Woah-oh woah
Way-oh, way-oh, way-oh
Way-oh, way-oh
Way-oh, way-oh, way-oh
The moose's name was Fred
He liked to drink his juice in bed
The moose's name was Fred
He liked to drink his juice in bed
Chorus
He drink his juice with care
But he spilt some in his hair
He drink his juice with care
But he spilt some in his hair
Chorus
Now he's a sticky moose
Full of juice.
He’s a moose
On the loose!

Tarzan,
Was swinging on a rubber band,
Tarzan,
Smacked into a frying pan,
Ouch that huyts
Now Tarzan has a tan
And he hope it don’t peel
Like a ba-nana.
Jane,
Riding on a bullet train,
Jane
Smacked into an aeroplane
Ouch that huyts
Now Jane has a pain,
And Tarzan has a tan
And he hope it don’t peel
Like a ba-nana
Cheeta,
dancing to the beata,
Cheeta
Got eaten by an amoeba ,
Ouch that huyts
Now Cheeta is Velveta,
and Jane has a pain,
And Tarzan has a tan
And he hope it don’t peel
Like a ba-nana
Shamu,
swimming in the ocean blue,
Shamu
Crashed into a red canoe,
Ouch that huyts
Now Shamu's gonna sue,
and cheeta is Velveta,
and Jane has a pain,
and Tarzan has a tan.
And he hope it don’t peel
Like a ba-nana.

40 Years on an Ice Berg
(this is a repeat after me song)

Everywhere we go
People want to know
Who we are
And where we come from
So we tell them
We are the Girl Scouts
(or troop/unit name)
Mighty, mighty Girl Scouts
(troop/unit name)
And if they can't hear us
We'll shout a little louder

40 years on an ice berg
Bumping along with the tide
Nothing to wear but pajamas
Nothing to do but slide
I think it’s getting cold out
The wind is beginning to bite
I think I will go out
And hug (1,2...) polar bears tonight.
(girls hug that many girls)
Last verse:
And hug myself tonight.

Iggle Wiggle
Can you iggle, can you wiggle, can you
jump back and giggle
Can you strut, can you hut,
do the butt, hit it!
Yes, I can iggle, I can wiggle….
But can you smile, can you frown, can you
Bobby Brown
Can you surf, can you Nerf, can you
Sing like a Smurf, hit it! (La, la, la, la…)
Yes, I can smile, I can frown…
But can you rake, can you break, can you
Move like a snake
Can you tap, can you clap, can you
Bust out in a rap, hit it! (rap sounds)
Yes I can rake, I can break...

Fun Troop Songs

Fun Troop Songs

I Wish I Were a Little Bar of Soap

I Love the Mountains

Tune: If You're Happy and You Know It

(can be sung in a round)

Oh, I wish I was a little bar of soap, bar of soap
Oh, I wish I was a little bar of soap, bar of soap
I’d go slidey, slidey, slidey over every-body's hidey
Oh, I wish I was a little bar of soap, bar of soap.

I love the mountains, I love the rolling hills,
I love the flowers, I love the daffodils,
I love the fireside when all the lights are low,
Boom de ah da boom de ah da boom de ah de boom!

Slice of orange…I’d go squirty, squirty, squirty over everybody's shirty
Green pea…I’d go skatey, skatey, skatey over everybody’s platey
Foreign car…I speedy, speedy, speedy over everybody’s feety
Sip of Coke..I'd go down with a slurp, and come up with a burp
English Sparrow…I'd sit up in the steeple and spit seeds at all the people
Mosquito..I’d go nippy and I’d go bitey under everybody's nighty
Onion…I’d go burpy and go smelly down in everybody’s belly
Hunk o' Mud…I’d go ooey I'd go goey under everybody's shoe-ie
Striped skunk…I would sit up in the tree-sies, and perfume all the breezies
Radio…I’d go CLICK!

Tom the Toad
Tune: "O Tannenbaum"
Oh Tom the toad, Oh Tom the toad,
Why are you lying on the road?
Oh Tom the toad, Oh Tom the toad,
Why are you lying on the road?
You did not see the car ahead,
And now you're marked with tire tread.
Oh Tom the toad, Oh Tom the toad,
Why are you lying on the road?
Alternate Version:
Chorus: Oh, Tom the toad, Oh Tom the toad why did you hop up on the road ?

1.
2.
3.
4.
5.
6.

You didn't see that car ahead and now you're lying truly dead.
You used to hop and jump about and now your guts are spilling out.
You were my friend and now you're dead, your back is marked with tire tread.
You hopped onto the yellow line and now you're just a streak of slime.
You used to be so big and fat, now you're all dried up, brown and flat.
To my advise you did not listen, now on the road your bloods a glistening

Waddaly-Acha
Come on let's
Waddaly-Acha, Waddaly-Acha, doodly-doo, doodly-doo
Waddaly-Acha, Waddaly-Acha, doodly-doo, doodly-doo
Simplest thing, there isn't much to it
All you gotta do is doodly-doo it
I like the rest but thing I like the best
Goes "Doodly-doodly-doo" Whoo!

Down on the Banks
Down on the banks of the Hanky Panky,
Where the bull frogs jump from bank to banky,
With a hee, hi, ho, hop,
Leaps off a lily with a KERPLOP.

