






,(THE)QUA.RTiERMAS'TER'SSTORE

There ,3!r!e' snakes, snakes, snakes
;Big asga:rden rakes
'At the store, at the store
There are snakes, snakes, snakes
Big as garden rakes
At the Quartermaster's store

Chorus:
My eyes are dim~ I cannot see
I have not brou~ht my specs with me
I have not brought my specs with me

Snakes - big as garden rakes
Mice • running through the rice
Rats - big as alley cats
Leeches - clinging to the peaches
Peas .. pea with wrinkled knees
Snails • big as garbagepaUs
Butter - roll·in' in the gutter
Eggs .- little bandy legs
Steaks • that keep us all awake
Lard - they sell it by the yard
'Bread - like great big lumps of lead
Kippers - that go about in slippers
Cake - that gives us tummy aches
Beans - as big a"s submarines
Gravy - enough to float the Navy
Cheese • that makes you want to sneexe
Apes - eating all the grapes
Turtles - wearing rubber gird·Jes
Coke .. enough to make you choke
Pepsi .. that gives you apoplexy
Roaches .. making fancy brooches
Flies - swarming around the pies
Fishes ... washing all the dishes
Moths -eating through the cloths
Scouts .. eating b;russels sprouts

Beavers ... w.elding rusty cleavers
Bobwhites ... wearing silken tights
Eagles.. with ears as long as beagles
Foxes - stacking little boxes
Owls- shredding paper towels
Bears .. with curfers in their hair
Buff-a...loes ... with pie between their toes
An-te-Iopes -munching cantaloupes
Staffers .. swinging from the rafters

(THE) ROOSTER SONG

We had a chicken, no eggs she gave
We had a chicken~ no eggs she gave
Until that rooster came in our yard
And caught that chicken completely off
guard

Chorus:
We're havihg eggs now
We never uster
Until that r·ooster
Came in our yard
Buk buk but< buk
We're having eggs now
We never uster
Until that rooster
Came in our yard

We had a cow, no milk she gave -- We're
having eggnog

We had a dog, no pups she gave • We're
having pooched eggs

We had a garden, no plants it had We're
having·eggplant

We had awaU, no doors it had • We're
having exits

We had a plane, no seats it had - We're
having cockpits

We had a shoe store, no shoes it had ­
. We're having wingtips

We had a gumball machine, no gum it had _.
We're havingchicktets

We had a gas pump, no gas it gave .... We're
having Exxon

We had a teacher, no tests she gave ..­
We're having examinations

We had a dentist, no teeth he pulled -­
We're ha.ving extractions

I had a wife. no kids she gave .- We're
having. eggheads

We had a shotgun, no shots it fired We're
having rooster!



O'N TOP OF SPAGHETTI
(Tune: On Top of Old Smokey)

On top of spaghetti,
AU covered with cheese
I lost my poor meatball,
When some.body sneezed
It roUedoff the table,
And o,nto the floor
And then my poor meatbal"
Rolled out of the door
It rolled in the W\rden,
And under a bush
And then my poor meatball,
Was nothing but mush
The mush was -as tasty
As tasty could be,
And early next summer
It grew into a tree
The tree was all covered
With beautiful moss,
-'t grew lovely meatballs
And tomato sauce
So if you eat spaghetti t

All covered with cheese
Hold on to your meatballs
And don't ever sneeze

PATSY ORY OH!

In eighteen hundred and seventy...one
Jfound my Ufe had just b;egun
I found my Ufe had just b:egun
Working on the railroad

Chorus:
Patsy ory ory oh
Patsyoryory 'oh
Patsy ory ory oh
Working on the railroad

In eighteen hundred and seventy-two
I found myself with nothing to do
I found myself with nothing to do
Working on the railroad

In eighteen hundred and seventy-three
American Railroad hired me
American Railroad hired me
Working on the railroad

In eighteen hundred and seventy-four
I found my back was awful sore
I found my back was awful sore
Working on the railroad

In eighteen hundred and seventy-five
I found myself more dead than alive
I found myself more dead than alive
Working on the railroad

In eighteen hundred and seventyl-six
I dropped a box of dyntlmit~ ~ti("k~

I dropped a box of dynamite sticks
Working on the railroad

In eighteen hundred and seventy-seven
I found myself on the way to heaven
I found myself on the way to heaven
Working on the railroad

In eighteen hundred and seventy-eight
I found myself at the pearly gates
I found myself at the pearly gates
Working on the railroad

In eighteen hundred and seventy-nine
I found myself at the end of the Une
I found myself at the end of the line
Working on the railroad

In eighteen hundred and seventy...ten
If you Ukemy song,I'JI sing it again
If you fikemy song, I'll slng it again
Working on the railroad

PINK PAJAMAS
(To the tune of .ItBattleHymn of the
R'epublicfl

)

Oh, I wear my pink pajamas in the summer
when it's hot,
And I wear my flannel nighti~s in the winter
when it's not,
And sometimes in the springtime, and
sometimes in the fall,
I jump right in between the sheets with
nothing ~n at all

Glory, glory, hallelujah!
Glory, glory, what's it to yal
Balmy breezes blowin' through ya
With nothing on at all!



(THE) CAT CAME BACK

CHd rnan Johnson had troubles of his own
He 'had ,a yellow cat that wouldn't leave his
home
He tried and he tried to give the cat away
Still it came back the very next day

Chorus:
The cat cam"eback
The very next day
The cat came back
They thought he was a goner
But the cat came back
He just couldn't stay away
Away, away
Yeah yeah yeah!

Gave him to a man going up in a balloon
Told him for to take him to the man in the
moon
Balloon landed about ninety miles away
Where the man is I could not say

Gave him toa man going way out we·st
Told him for to give him to the one h,e
loved best
Train jumped the track and then it jumped
the rail
There was no one left to tell the gruesome
tale

·Gave him to a 'boy "with 'a five dollar note
Told him for to take him up the river in a
boat
Tie a rock atound his neck that weighed a
hundred pounds
And now they drag the rive,r fo,r the little
boy that drowned

The man next door said he'd shoot the cat
on sight
He loaded up his gun with six sticks of
dynamite
He waited and he waited for the cat to
come around
97 pieces of the man was all they ever
found

So he gave it to a man in a great big box
Covered in chains and a thousand locks
With the cat inside the man threw it in the
sea
Then he went back home and swallowed
every key

Then he put it in a rocket ship bound for
Mars
For seven days and ni_ghts it flew to the
stars
It crashed into an asteroid in the middle of
space
Pieces floated everywhere and left no trace

Now once a crazy scientist took the yellow
cat
And put it in a time machine with one small
rat
He sent them back ten thousand years
To the dinosaur and ape
We're here for good,the old man said
There's no possible escape



TOP NOTCHER

I points to myself I say das hear
Das is my "Top Notcher" ,ya momma dear
Topnotcher Topnotcher ya momma dear
Oats what I learn in zee school BOOM
BOOM

Top Notcher
Sweat Browze-r
Eye Blinker
Horn Rlowpr
Soup Strainer
Lunch Eater
Chin Chowzer
Rubber -Necker
Chest Protector
Bread Basket
Seat Cushion
Knee Bender

As you sing you add a new part of the body
to each verse and point at each part as you
sing it. After you add the new part of the
body you sing and point to each previous
part from bottom to top.

VALDERI

I love to gO,a-wandering
Along the mountain track
And asl go, ·1 love to sing
My knapsack on my back

Chorus:
Val-,de,~riVal~de-raV:al-de-ri
Val-,de-ra ha ha ha ha ha
Val...de-ri Val-de ra
Myknapsa'ck on my 'ba'ck

'1 love to wander by the stream
That dances in the sun,
So joyously it calls to me
"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

Oht may I go a-wandering
Until the day I die
Oht may I always laugh and sing
Beneath God's clear blue sky



TIPS FOR SONG LEADING

Morale catches. Smile at your group. Relax. Radiate confidence and enthusiasm, even if you
don't feel particularly confident or enthusiastic. Don't stand fixed in one spot -- move around a
little to inject some pep and personality.

Don't ask what song they want - tell theml Choose your songs in advance and make sure
you have a good mix. Tailor your selections to fit the location and the occasion, the age group
of the Scouts, and the presence of other guests. Be careful to avoid songs with offonsivQ lyrics
or inappr.opriate subject matter. AI'ways warm up the crowd with welJ-known songs before
trying out new ones.

Give them the name of the song.: Announce the song clearly and name the tune if it is hot an
original song.

Go over the words and the melody. Be sure the whole group knows the song. Teach them if
necessary -·Iet singers try a verse ata time, slowly at first. When they master it, ·pickupspeed.
'Songbooks are useful for this purpose, but have them sing without the books once they are
familiar with the song.

Give them the pitch, or key, by singing a few notes. Make sure the whole group has it. If
you are too high or toolowt by aU means stop and start over ina more comfo~ble key.

Establish the tempo, or speed, of the song. Clapping hands or stomping feet to the rhythm
will help you do this. Start the group on the next beat with a slight upward arm motion and
then a decisive downward motion (a downbeat). Begin singing yourself on the downbeat. Don't
worry if some don't start with the first note - they'll join in quickly. Beat time with a simple up­
and-down motion of the arm, but make it definite and brisk. Control volume by raising your
hands for loudness and lowering them for softness.

D.on'tinsist on voJume, at I.east notot'first. Let them know that it's singh·~,g you want, not
-shouting or noise" Th:at way, if it doesn't go so promising; you can ask them to do it again and
this time sound like they mean it*

Spark enthusiasm by dividing the crowd for a song or two. Groups can sing separately
when you point to them, and then all together. Vary unison singing with occasional' humming,
whispering, or rhythm clapping.

Stop before you're stopped. Leave them wanting mor:e t not glad that it's over!





\Nith us untH 'vve rneetan

The Starfish Story - Adapted by LorenElseley

"The Scoutmaster~s enediction
Vi

Upon hearing this. the wise -man comme-ntedt "Btl.!} yo,ungman1

there are I'nUes and miles of beach and hundreds and hundreds 'of
starfish all along every mile! How can y~ou possibility make a
difference?'

At this, the young man bent downl picked up yet a:nother starfish.
and threw it into the ocean. As th·e starfish s,pl,ashed into the
water~ the young man smiled and said) "It just made a difference to
that onel"

Once upon a time, there was a wise man who used' to go to the
ocean to do his writing. He·had a habitaf walking on the beach
before he began his work. On morning, as he was walking. along
the shore, heloo'ked down and saw a·human figure moving like a
dancer. He smiled to himself at the thought of someone who would
dance in the daY'J and so, he walked fasterto c,atch up.

As he gotclosert he·noticedthat the figure was th'at of a young
man, and that what h,e was doing was not dancing at aiL The
young manwasre'aching down to the shore, picking up smaU
objects,' and throwing. them' into the ·ocean. He canle closer still
and caned out "Good morningI May I ask what it is you are doing?"

The young man paused, looked up,and re·plie;d "Throwing starfish
into the ocean." ul must ask, then! why you are throwing starfish
into the ocean?" asked the somewhatstarUed wise man. To this,
the yo:u;ngman replied) "The storm last night washed these starfish
ashore. Now the sun is up and the tide is going out. If I don't
throw themin J they'll die.n



• Don't Quit Minute-

This Minute is meant for Boy S.couts.
Decide for yourself if it is appropriate for your younger scouts or not

Script:'

When things go wrong, as they sometimes will,
When the road you're trudging seems aU uphill y

When thefund·s arelowt and the 'debtsarehigh,
And you want to smile, but you have to sigh,
VVhen care is pressing you down a bit,
Rest if you must, but don't you quit.

Life is strange with its twists and turns,
As every one of us sometimes learns,
And many a failuretums about,
Into success 'cause we stuck it out.
Don't give up though the pace seems slow.
You may succee~ with another blow.

Success is failure turned inside out,
The silver tint of the clouds of doubt,
And you never can tell how close you are,
It may be near when it seems so far.
So stick to the fight when you're hardest hit,
It's when things seem worse that you must not quit

• Never Give Up - a true story Minute.

Script:

On July 25,1962, fourteen year old Monroe County Boy Scout Dennis Churchill was fishing on Lake Erie
with four companions when a sudden severe storm capsized their boat six miles from shore.
Dennis put ana Ufe jacket then left the others clinging to the boat while he swam for help. With thunder and
lightni'ng crashin.9 overhead) high winds gusting and waves six feet high washing over him, he swam for
four hours through the storm beforefinalfy reaching shore near the Dundee Cement loading docks. He
summoned help then went back out on the lake with the Sheriffs Department to find the overturned boat.
Dennis was credited with saving four lives that day including his own. On January 31, 1963 he was
awarded the Gold Honor Medal 'by the National Council. Out of the more than 75,000 Monroe County
residents that have been members of Scouting since October 16, 1911, he is the only one to ever receive
the award. There were only 19 Honor Medals awarded in the nation during 1963 from a national
·membership ·ofover.5,.0.00,.0,0.0 ,boys.
While Dennis was swimming through the stormy waters alone but for God, the violence of the waves
literally ripped most of the clothing off those that stayed with the boat They believed Dennis had drowned
in the storm after he had been gone several hours and no help had come for them.
The wind and water took itts toU on Dennis as he struggled to get help. He weighed but 1'24 pounds that
day. He was in a state of total exhaustion at the end but he cou"ldn't give up. The lives of others were
depending on him so somehow in those dark lonely moments he found the strength to keep going.
Each "of you will -have times in your -lives where you feel alone and you ·will :want -to give up on something
but you must Jearn to press on and do your best even if what you are trying to do doesnJt seem attainable.



• Living What You Believe- a true story Minute "

Script:

~Ouring\lVOndWar H, there wa,s a youngman from Virginia 'named Desmond 'Doss who was a member of
the Seventh Day Adventist Church and he firmly believed that itwas wrong to kill another human. He
wanted to serve his country and he had no problem dying for his country but he would not carry a gun or
take a life even to save his own.
When Desmond Doss left for boot camp his wife gave him a small bible to carry with him. As his first day in
boot camp was ending, he did what he always did which was to get down on his knees and pray at his
bedside. The other recruits upon seeing this greeted him with a flurry of name-calling and obscenities and
threw boots 'at 'him in ridicule. His commanding officers were worried that in the heat of battle American
lives might be lost because of his unwiUingness to use a gun. So. they made Doss a medic.
About nine months later, they were in the Pacific and had climbed up a steep cliff onto a plateau when the
Japanese opened fire upon them. Dozens of men were kiUedand wounded. The shooting was so intense
that the Americans had to pull back leaving the dead and wounded behind. Everyone that could escape
over the cliff did, exce,pt for one lone medic named Desmond Doss.
Under constant enemy fire, Doss treated the wounded ,andmad,eastretcher ,and tied ropes to it ,and one by
one lowered the wounded over the side of the cliff to safety. Doss worked throughout the afternoon and
evening treating and lowering the injured, soldiers. When Doss finally came over the side of the cliff, he had
single-handedly saved seventy men. Men, who some months earlier had ridiculed him and thrown boots at
him as he prayed, now owed their lives to him. Over the next several days, Desmond Doss risked his life
again and again to save lives.
Sometimel8ter,Doss was treating the 'wounded on a beach when shrapnel struck him in his legs. He was
being carried to-safety when he ,ordered .the ,men ,carrying him to put "him down and place another man on
the stretcher who was in worse condition. While Doss lay on the ground waiting for another stretCher, a
sniper shot him, shattering his arm~ Rather than risk someone else's safety to help him, he tied his
shattered arm to a gunstock and crawled 300 yards over rough terrain to an aid station.
After he was ina hospital, he discovered that he had lost the Bible his wife had given him, somewhere on
the battlefield. He sent back word to his fellow soldiers that if they found it to please send it to him. Upon
hearing of his lost Bible, his entire battalion got on their hands and knees and sifted their fingers through
sand, mud and water until one 'Ofthem finally 'found it They dried and cleaned it as best they could and
sent it to him.
Desmond Doss spent five fuU years in hospital,s recovering from the injuries he received in the war. He was
awarded the Congres.sional Meda:1 of Ho·nOf, our nati!onfs highest military award~ for his heroism on the
battlefield. The Medal of Honor was pres,ented to Des!mond Doss by U.S President Harry Truman who said
during the ceremony, HI would rather haveth,at,med,al th,anbe President". A monument was later erected
on the plateau where he saved seventy men from death to further honor him. He stayed "true .to his faith
and never carried a gun or took a life. As of the writing of this story,Desmond Doss is still alive and
remains a living legend of W.W.II. ftvti 6wr.y 3/;;'006 i .

I hope that each of you has a belief in God and that each of you is as strong in your faith as Desmond Doss
was in his. Many people say what they believe, but fewer live what they beHeve.



• Words To Live By -.8 tru,e sto'ryMi-nute •

Script:

Robert Louis Stevenson, the famous author of Treasure Island and Dr. Jekyl and Mr. Hyde suffered
throughout his short life from respiratory illness and he spent many years looking for a climate that would
cure him. He died of tuberculosis at the age of 41 and is buried on Samoa.
In. spite of his considerable .suffering ·he had twelve positive attitude tips that he lived by that I would like to
share with each of you. They are still incredibly good rules to live "

1. Make up your mind to be happy, learn to find pleasure in simple things.
2. Make the b.est of your circumstances. Everyone has problems. The trick is to make -laughter

outweigh the tears.
3~ Don't ta'ke yourself too seriously) Don't think that somehow you should be protected from

··misfortun-es that befatf others.
4. You can't please everybody. Don't let criticism worry you.
5. Don't let your neighbor set your standards. Be Yourself.
6. Do the things you enjoy doing -but stay out of debt.
7. Don't borrow trouble. Imaginary burdens are harder to bear than the actual ones.
8. Hate poisons thesoul,so don't carry grudges, avoid people who make you unhappy.
9. Have many interests. If you can't travel, read 'ab'out new places.

10. Don't hold post mortems. Dont spend your life brooding over sorrows and mistakes.
11. Do what you can for those less fortunate than yourself.
12. Keep bUsy at something. A bUsy person never has time to be unhappy.



~ Astronauts and the Scouting Experience Minute $

This Minute is meant for Boy Scouts.
Decide for yourself if it is appropriate for your y~ungerscouts or not

Script.:

Of th,e 12 American Astronauts who have walked on the Moon, 11 have been Scouts!

Apollo-Saturn 11 Date: 7/20/69 Time: 2 hr. 31 min. 40 sec.
Neil Armstron.g, Edwin 'Buzz' Aldrin
Armstrong (Eagle), Aldrin (Tenderfoot), M. Collins (Non-Scout)

Apollo-Saturn 12 Date: 11/19/69 Time: 7 hr. 45 min. 18 sec.
Charles (Pete) Conrad, Alan Bean
Conrad ,(Cub Scout), ·Bean (First Class), Gordon (Star)

Apono'"!Satum 13
Lovell (Eagle), Swigert (Second Class), Haise (Star)

Apollo-Saturn 14 Date: 2/5/71 Time: 9 hr. 22 min. 31 .sec.
Alan Shepard, Edgar Mitchell
Shepard (First Class), Mitchell (Life), Roo.sa (Non-Scout)

Apotlo-Satum15 'Date: 7/30n1'Time: 18 hr. 34 min. 46 sec
James Irwin, David Scott
D. Scott (life), Worden (First Class), Irwin (Non-Scout)

Apollow.Saturn 16 Date: 4/21/72 to 4123/72 Time.: .2.0 .hr. 14 min. 16 sec.
Charles DUke, John Young
Duke (Eagle), Young (Second Class), Mattingly (life)

Apono-Satum 17 Date: 12111/72 to 12113172 Date: 22 hr. 3 min. 57 sec.
Harrison Schmitt, Eu,gene Ceman
Cernan (Second Class), 'Evans (Life), :S.chmitt{Tend'erfoot)

Of the 21 Astron.auts who have orbited the Moon,
19 have been Scouts

Of the 214 former and present astronauts, 142 have taken part in Scouting.
Astronaut $c'out'Experience:
(World Wide)

EAGLE:
Adamson, Armstrong, Bagian, Bluford. Bowersox, Brady, Carr. Carter, Chaffee, Covey, Creighton, DUke,
Eisele, Fullerton, W. Gregory, Griggs, Hoffman, Jones, Lee, Lind, Llewellyn (King's Scout, U.K.), Lovell,
McCulfey, OlLeary, Onizukaf Oswald, Parazynski, ReightlerJ Searfoss, Sa.e, Tanner, Truly,D. Walker

liFE:
Anders, Basset,Brand, Bridges, Casper, Cooper, Evans, Fabian, G. Gardner, Givens, Gregory, Kregel,
Low, Mattingly, McArthur, M'itcheU, D. Scott, Spring, Springer,
Van Hoften, C. WiUiams

STAR:
Barry, Cameron, England, W. Fisher, Garriott, R. Gibson, Gordon, Grissom, Haise, Lounge, McNair,
Stafford



First Class:

J. Anen, Bean, Clifford~ Coats, Engle, Freeman, D. Gardner, E. Gibson, Hammond, Henize, Linnehan,
Nelson, Overmyer, Schirra, Schweickart, W. Scott, Shepard, Veach1 Worden

Second Class:
Bolden, Buchli, Carpenter, Cernan, Culbertson, Mullane,ParkerjPogue, Shriver, SWigert,W. Thornton,
White, Young

Tenderfoot:
Aldrin, Bursch, Hawley, Lousma, McDivitt, Michel, Schmitt,S. Smith

EXPLORER:
O·Connor, D. Williams

CUB SCOUT:
A. Alten, C. Brown, Conrad, -Foale(Wolf, Germany), Gemhardt,Henricks, leestma, Lopez...Alegria,
McBride, Meade, Readdy, Rominger, Shepherd, Thomas, Thuot, 'Wolf -

RANK UNKNOWN:
C. Brown, Bull, Clarvoy, Garneau, Harris, James Voss

GIRL SCOUT:
E. C,ollins, Davis, A. Fisher, Helms, Jernigan, Lawrence, Seddon, Sherlock, Sullivan,
K. Thornton, Janice Voss, Weber



• Worship Service 1 Grace '.

This Grace is meant for Boy Scouts.
Decide for yourself if it is appropriate for your younger scouts or not
[This is an entire worship service rather than just a grace]

Call to Worship:
The heavens declare the glory of God.
The skies proclaim the work of his hands.
The earth is Gocfs and everything in it
Praise God.

Opening Song: God BtessAmerica
(Please Stand)

God bless America,
Land that I love.
Stand beside her and guide her
Through the night with a I.ight from above.
-From the mountains,
To the prairies,
To the oceans white with foam,
God ble.ssAmerica,
My home sweet home!
God bless America~

My home sweet homel

Invocation: Camper's 'Prayer
(Be Seated)

God of the mountains and hiUs, make me tall and strong;
TaU enough _and strong enough to right some wrong.
God of the stars, make me steadfast and sure;
God of the trees andwoods, keep me fresh and pure.;
God ofeveryla:ke and stream, flow throug,h my life and make it clean;
'Let me do nothing base or mean.
God of the rain, wash from my life aU dirt and stain;
Pure and strong let me remain.
-God of night and day, through shadows or light, 'be my stay.
Guide my way.
God of the radiant sun, light my life;
God of the evening _peace and quiet, keep -me -free from.fear .and -strife.
God of the glorious dawn, make each day a fresh start.
God of the free flying birds, sin_9 in my heart.
God of the surging waves and sea, wide horizons give tome;
Help me to see the world as you would have it be;
God of the morning dew, each day my faith renew.
God of aU growing things, keep me growing, too.

Song: This Is my Father's World
(Please Stand)

This is my Father's world, and to my listening ears,
All nature sings, and round me rings,
The music of the spheres.

This is my Father's world, I rest me in the thought



Of rocks and trees" of skles and seas,
His hands th:e wonders wrought

This is my Fathers wortd,the birds their carols raise,
The morning light, the lily white
Declare their Makers praise.

This is my Father's world, He shines in all that's fair;
In the rustling grass, I hear Him pass,
He speaks to me everywhere.

Responsive Reading:
(Be Seated)

In unison:
o God, how ,excellent is your name in aU of the earthJ

Leader:
When I consider the heavens, the work of your hands,
The moon and the stars which you created;
What is man, that you care for him?

Response:
You have put all things under his dominion.
All sheep and oxen,
AU the beasts of the field;
The fowl of the air and the fish of the sea,
That man would use and care for your creation.

Silent Meditation .. 1 minute to reflect

Song: As the Deer
(Please Stand)

As the deer panteth for the water
So my soullongeth after thee
You alone are my hearts desire
And 1tong to worship thee

Chorus
You alone are my strength my ,shi,eld
To You alone may my spirit yield
You alone are my hearts desire
And I long to worship thee

You1re my friend and You are my brother.
Even though you are a king.
'I love you more thank any other,
So much more than anything.

'want You more than gold or silver,
Only You can satisfy.
You alone are the real joy Giver,
And the apple of my eye.

Message: Learned It All in Kindergarten



Robert Futgum
(Be 8ea1ed)

Maistof what 'really need to know about how to live, and what to do, , learned in kindergarten. Wisdom
was not at the top of the graduate school mountain, but there in the sandbox. These are the things I
learned:

Share everything.

Playfafr.

Don't hit people.

Put things back where you found them.

Clean up your own mess.

Don't take things that aren't yours.

Say you're sorry when' you hurt somebody.

Wash your hands before you eat.

Live a balanced Ufe. Learn some and think some, and draw and sing and dance and play and work every
day some.

Take a nap in the afternoon.

When you go out into the world, watch for traffic" hold hands and stick together.

Be aware of wonder. Remember the little seed in the plastic cup. The roots go down and the plant goes up,
and nobody realty knows why, but we are aU like that. Goldfish and hamsters and white mice and even the
little seed "in the plastic cup - they all die. So do we.

And then remember the book about Dick and Jane and the first word you ever learned, the biggest word of
aU:

LOOK

Everything you need to know is in there somewhere.
The golden rule and love and basic sanitation.
Ecology and politics and sane living.
Think of what a better life it would be if we aU had cookies and milk about three o'clock every afternoon and
then lay down with our blankets for a nap.
Or if we had abasie policy in our nation and other nations always to put things back where we found them
.andcleanedup our own messes.
And it is still true, no matter how old you are. when you go out into the world, it is best to hold hands and
stick together~

Offering

Benediction: Old Irish Blessing

May the road rise up to meet you,
May the wind be always at your back,
May the sun shine warm upon your face,
The rain faU soft upon your fields,
And, until we meet again,

May God hold you in the palm of his hand.

Dismissal



• Scout Camp Grace Grace .,

Moming-
Gracious giver of all-good,
Thee we than·kfor rest ·and food,
Grant that aU we do or say,
In thy service be this day. Am.en

Noon ...
Father for this noonday meal,
We wish to speak the thanks we feel,
-Health and "Stren'gth we have from thee,
Help us lord to faithful be. Amen

.Evening ..
Tireless guardian on our way,
Thou has kept us welt this day,
While we thank thee we request,
Care continue, pardon rest. Amen

• Simple -Blessing Grace.

Lord we thank you for this day.
We tna,nk you for the the thing,s we learn and doinseouting.
'We thank you for them·ends we share our scouting with.
We thank you for our famiUes thatgutde us and help us grow, to be good men, using scouting values.
We gather to ask your blessing;
We gatherto thank you in prayer;
Please bless the food & those who prepared it
and keep us in your loving care.



• Camp Buck Toms Dining Prayer Grace "

This Grace is meant for Boy Scouts.
Oe~ide for yourself if it is appropriate for your younger scouts or not.
In silence we s~ek Thee.
In grace, we believe in Thee.
For the fellowship we feel,
For the blessing of this meal

t

Scouting thanks You, oh Lord.
Amen

• Rainey Mountain Grace-

Grace used at Camp Rainey Mountain
-Nor1heast Georgia Council
Clayton, GA

Through the spirit of camping. may you bless this food, Great Creator.
May it keep us strong and steadfaS~f
In service, devotion, and co~servatton,

For the tranquility of these hills.
Amen

• Scout's Grace Grace •

Let us be thankful for the food and drinks we are about to receive before us.
Let us be thankful for the shelter that protects us while we sleep at night.
Let us be thankful for the water that rejuvenates our mind, body and soul.
Let us be thankful for the earth we walk on and the air we breathe.
Let us be thankful for the fire that keeps us warm and gives us light.
Let us be thankful for natural surroundings that give the earth beauty and life~

let us be thankful for the family and friends that are helpful when we need them the most.
let us be thankful for the staff and leaders that lead us on our way.
Amen

~. Simple Thanks Grace '.

Thank the Lord for the food we eat,
For camping fun and scouts we meet,
For rushing streams and calm cool breeze,
For rolling meadows and tall green trees.



~ Simple Pray-er Grace ~

Thank you, God, for aU the wonderful things you have provided me, including this meal.
May everyone in the world be healthy and happy.
May everyone have food and clothes.
May everyone have nice friends.
May everyone be at peace.
This is my prayer.
Amen

Philmont Grace
A Favorite Grace+

For food, for raiment
For life, for opportunity
"For fri'endship and fellowship
We thank thee, 0 Lord

• Beneath These Tall Green Trees Grace •

Beneath these tall green trees we stand,
Asking blessings from Thy hand.
Thanks we give to" thee above,
For Thy help and strength and love.

eBrotherhood Grace ..

We thank the Lord for all that's good
For food, for life. for brotherhood
For friends and family, near and far
For fellowship right where we are.



• Wors.hipS.e.rvice2 Grace •

This Grace is meant for Boy Scouts.
Decide for yourself if it is appropriate for your younger scouts or not
[This is an entire worship service rather than just a grace]

Can to Worship

Make a joyful noise to the Lord, all the lands.
Serve the Lord with gladness.
Come into HiS presence with singing.
Know that the Lord is God.
It is He that made US, and we are His;"
We are His people, and the sheep of His pasture.

Song: Morning Has Broken

Morning has broken like the first morning,
Blackbird has spoken 'like the first 'bird.
Praise for the singing, Praise for the morning,
Praise for them, springing, fresh from the word.
Sweet the rain's new faU, sunlit from heaven,
Like the first dewfaUon the first grass,
Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden,
S.prungincompleteness where His feet pass.
Mine is the sunlight, mine is the morning,
Born of the one light Eden saw play.
Praise with elation, praise every morning,
God's recreation of the new day.

Res'ponsive -Readlng:

All:
o most high, almi.ghty, good lord God,
to you belongs praise, glory, honor and aU blessing.

Leader:
Praise God with aU his creatures,
and especially, our brother, the sun,
who brings us the day and who brings us the flight;
fair is he, and shines with a very great splendor;
o Lord, he signifies You to us.

Response:
Praise God for our sister the moon, and 'for the stars,
which He has set clear and lovely in the heaven.

Leader:
Praise God for our brother the wind,
and for the air and clouds, and all weather
by which youuphoJd Jifein all creatures.

Response:
Praise God for our sister, water,
who is humble and precious and clean.

Leader:



,Praise God for our brother, fire,
UlnCM.l;lft whornyoogive us light in the darkness;
he is . ~ t and pieasantandmighty and strong.

Response:
'PtaiseGod for our mother, th'e eart'h,
which sustains us and keeps us} and brings forth
'grass and fruits and flowers of many colors.

All:
Praise God t and give thanks to Him
and s·erve Him with great humility.

SUentMeditation - one minute

Praye,r
Godf .sometimes I hold something small in my hand~ .. apiece of moss or a budding twig,
and - peering closely at this tiny world - I feel a SUdden wonder.

Help me to remember that you made these worlds, and countless others,
and...in remembering...come closer to you.

God, I thank you today for the world in which you have 'placed us;
-for the universe whose vastness is revealed ,in the blue depths of the sky;
whose immensities are lit by shining stars beyond the.strength of mind to follow.

I thank you for the beauty. of our earth, for the sweetness of the flowers,
the solemnity of the stars~ the sound of streams and swelling seas,
for stretching lands and mighty mountains which rest and satisfy the soul,
the purity of dawn which calls us to holy dedication,
and the peace of the evening which speaks of everlasting rest.

Above aUJ t thank you for the dignity you have bestowed upon every human being as the crown of your
Creation.

Give us the grace to let the light of your glory shine through us, in our action, words and thoughts.

Amen

Offering

Closing Song: Mighty Is Our God

Mighty is our God
Mighty is our King
Mighty is our Lord
Ruler of everything.

Glory to our God
Glory to our King
Glory to our Lord
Ruler of everything.

His name is higher, higher than any other name.
His power is greater, for He has created everything.

Benediction:

May God bless and keep .you forever;
Grant you peace, perfect peace, and courage in every endeavor.
Lift up your eyes and see His face, and His grace forever.
May the Lord, Mighty Lord, Bless and keep you forever.

Dismissal



P.O.W. OPENING CEREMONY

Equipment: American Flag mounted to a blanket
Personnel: 2 Scouts to hold the flag and a reader

Reader: On a summer day in a prisoner camp during World War II, The
prisoners were just completing a talent show when, without any
announcement, two soldiers stood up in front ofthe group holding a
rolled up blanket. They looked quickly but carefully in all directions to
make sure no guards were watching. Then holding the blanket high,
they let it unroll. Fa'stene,d to the inside ,of the blanket w,as th.ebeautiful
Stars and Stripes ofthe flag of the United States. (Scouts match actions
tostoryQ)

At the time of their surrender, one of the soldiers ha,d taken down the
flag and somehow managed to wrap it around bis body. Covered by his
uniform, it was not discovered during the inspection ofhis personal
belongings. He had been able to keep it hidden until he arrived at the.
prIson camp. '

As the blanket was unrolled, the other prisoners saw the flag. A ripple
ofwonder and amazement ran through the group, followed by a deep
silen:ce that comes only when th.e he·art is too full to permit words to be
spoken. With their eyes still gazin.g upon this beautiful banner, the
soldiers rose to their feet and began to sing softly, but with prideo They
sang our National Anthem. Will the audience please rise and join in
singing the Star Spangled Banner.



THE DEVIL'S SALE

Colin McKay in Scouting (U.K.) magazine

There is a story that the devil once announced he·was going out of

business and offered to sell his tools to anyone who would pay the price.

On the night of the sale., the tools were all attractively displayed. They

were a nasty looking 10t-- malice, hatred, envy, jealousy, deceit--each

marked with a price tag. A little off from the rest lay a harmless looking

wedge-shaped tool, much wofu~ and priced higher than any ofthe others.

"What is it?" someoneaske-d the devil.

"That's discouragement," he replied,

"Why is it priced so high?" the prospective customer asked.

"Because," said the devil, "it is more useful to me than any of

the others. I can pry open and get inside a person with it when I could

never get near him with any of the others. Once inside, I can use the

person in whatever way it suits me best. That's why it is so worn, you

see. I use it with nearly everybody, because few people yet know that it.

belongs to me."

It is probably not nece.s.~ary to .add that the -devil's price for

this tool was so high that ther,e were no bidders. And he is stil111sing itr.


