
MONDAY 
Nursing 

 
Calamine Lotion  
(Tune: My Bonnie Lies Over the Ocean)  
My body needs calamine lotion  
My body’s all red you can see  
The flowers I picked for my mommy  
Turned out to be Poison Ivy!  
Don’t touch, don’t touch  
Because it’s poison ivy, ivy  
Don’t touch, Don’t touch,  
because it’s poison ivy!  
 
 
Flea Fly 
(Rhythm: Same as “Froggie”)  
Flea.  
Flea, fly.  
Flea, fly, mosquito.  
Swat ‘em!  
Calamine, calamine, calamine lotion.  
Oh, no more calamine lotion.  
Itchy, itchy, scratchy, scratchy, got one on my backy, 
backy.  
Ohy, ohy, owwy, owwy, wish he’d go away.  
Quick get the bug spray, I think he went that-a-way—
shhhhhh! 
[Make can-spraying motions.]  
 
 
Miss Lucy 
Miss Lucy had a baby 
She named him Tiny Tim 
She put him in the bath tub 
To see if he could swim 
He drank up all the water 
He ate up all the soap 
He tried to eat the bath tub 
But it wouldn’t go down his throat 
 
Miss Lucy called the Docter 
Miss Lucy called the Nurse 
Miss Lucy called the Lady 
With the Alligator Purse 
 
Mumps said the Doctor 
Measles said the Nurse 
Nothing said the Lady 
With the Alligator Purse 
 
Miss Lucy punched the Doctor 
Miss Lucy Knocked the Nurse 
Miss Lucy payed the Lady 
With the Alligator Purse. 
 

Tuesday 
Cake/Candy Making 

 
If All the Raindrops 
If all of the raindrops were lemon drops and gum drops 
Oh what a rain it would be 
If all of the raindrops were lemon drops and gum drops 
Oh what a rain it would be 
I would stand outside with my mouth open wide 
Going ah ah… 
If all of the raindrops were lemon drops and gum drops 
Oh what a rain it would be 
 
 
Snap, Crackle, Pop 
(Fingers snap throughout verse) 
Snap now, snap now, snap’s the sound, 
You gotta have snap or the world’s not round, 
I snap, you snap, we snap, they snap 
SNAP makes the world go ‘round. 
 
(Hands brush back and forth against each other) 
I like crackle that crispy sound,  
You gotta have crackle or the world’s not round, 
Geese cackle, feathers tickle, boys are fickle, have a 
pickle, 
CRACKLE makes the world go ‘round. 
 
(Hands clap) 
Pop now, pop now, pop’s the sound,  
You gotta have pop or the world’s not round, 
Orange pop, lemon pop, lime pop, grape pop, 
POP makes the world go ‘round. 
 
Can be sung in a round with Crackle pausing one 
second before last line and Pop pausing two seconds. 
You hear SNAP, CRACKLE, POP makes the world go 
‘round on the last line. 
  



The Candy Man 
Who can take a sunrise, 
Sprinkle it with dew? 
Cover it in chocolate and a miracle or two… 
The candyman, the candyman can, 
The candyman can ‘cause he mixes it with love and 
makes the world taste good… 
 
Who can take a rainbow, 
Wrap it in a sigh? 
Soak it in the sun and make the stra’bry lemon pie 
The candyman? The candyman can… 
The candyman can ‘cause he mixes it with love and 
makes the world taste good… 
 
The Candyman makes everything he bakes 
Satisfying and delicious. 
Talk about your childhood wishes. 
You can even eat the dishes! 
 
Who can take tomorrow, 
Dip it in a dream? 
Separate the sorrow and collect up all the cream, 
The candyman? The Candyman can, the candyman 
can… 
The candyman can ‘cause he mixes it with love and 
makes the world taste good… 
And the world tastes good ‘cause the candyman thinks 
it should… 
 
 
Bazooka Bubblegum 
My momma gave me a penny  
She told me to buy a henny  
But I didn’t buy no henny  
 
(Chorus)  
Instead, I bought bubblegum.  
Bazooka-zooka bubblegum  
Bazooka-zooka bubblegum  
 
My momma gave me a nickel  
She told me to buy a pickle  
But I didn’t buy no pickle  
 
(Chorus)  
 
My momma gave me a dime  
She told me to buy a lime  
But I didn’t buy no lime  
 
(Chorus)  
 
My momma gave me a quarter  
She told me to buy some water  
But I didn’t buy no water  

 
(Chorus)  
 
My momma gave me a dollar  
She told me to buy a collar  
But I didn’t buy no collar  
 
(Chorus)  
 
My momma gave me a five  
She told me to stay alive  
But I didn’t stay alive  
 
Instead, I choked on bubblegum.  
Bazooka-zooka bubblegum  
Bazooka-zooka bubblegum  
 
 
On The Good Ship Lollipop 
On the good ship lollipop 
It’s a sweet trip to a candy shop 
Where bon-bons play 
On the sunny beach of Peppermint Bay 
 
Lemonade stands everywhere 
Crackerjack bands fill the air 
And there you are! 
Happy landing on a chocolate bar 
 
See the sugar bowl do the tootsie roll 
With the big bad devils food cake 
If you eat too much ooh ooh 
You’ll awake with a tummy ache 
 
On the good ship lollipop 
It’s a night trip into bed you hop 
And dream away 
On the good ship lollipop 
 
 
Candyland 
Oh take me back to the Candyland,  
Where the cotton candy grows (poof, poof),  
Where the little marshmallows hang from the trees  
And the lollypops grow from the ground  
What? The lollypops grow from the ground.  
Yes, the lollypops grow from the ground.  
 
 
  



Wednesday 
Quakesafe 

 
Shimmy - Shimmy - Shake! 
(To the tune of Old McDonald’s Farm, lyrics 
adapted from Sylvia Herndon) 
Verse 1 
Rumble, rockin, shakin’ ground  
Shimmy - shimmy - shake!  
Whoops! it’s hard not to fall down 
Shimmy - shimmy - shake! 
With a rattle rattle here 
And a rumble tumble there 
Here a rattle - there a rumble...Everywhere a rumble 
tumble. 
Rumble, rockin, shakin’ ground ...Shimmy - shimmy - 
shake! 
 
Verse 2 
Someone says It’s an earthquake! 
Shimmy - shimmy - shake!  
Best to hurry, don’t you wait. 
Shimmy - shimmy - shake! 
With a rattle rattle here 
And a rumble tumble there 
Here a rattle - there a rumble…Everywhere a rumble 
tumble. 
Rumble, rockin!, shakin’ ground ...Shimmy - shimmy - 
shake! 
 
Verse 3 
Get under something near and safe 
Shimmy - shimmy - shake!  
You must be fast, now don’t you wait. 
Shimmy - shimmy - shake!  
With a rattle rattle here 
And a rumble tumble there 
Here a rattle - there a rumble...Everywhere a rumble 
tumble. 
Rumble, rockin, shakin’ ground ...Shimmy - shimmy - 
shake! 
 
Verse 4 
Hold on tight and ‘fore you know  
Shimmy - shimmy - shake!  
Rockin’s over, you can go ... No more shimmy - shake! 
No rattle rattle here 
No rumble tumble there 
Here no rattle - there no rumble ...  
Gone is all the rumble tumble.  
Rumble, rockin’, shakin’ ground ...No more shimmy - 
shake! 
 
Developed by Disaster Mitigation Planning Section, 
Office of Emergency Services. P. 0. Box 758, Conway, 
AR 72032-0758. 

 
 
 
Going to Kentucky 
We’re going to kentucky to see the county fair  
We saw a senorita with flowers in her hair 
Oh! shake it, shake it shake it; shake it if you can.  
Shake it like a milkshake or like a rubber band 
Rock it to the bottom 
Rock it to the top  
Turn around and turn around  
Until we holler “STOP!” 
 
 
  



Thursday 
Clowning 

 
The Animal Fair 
(Chorus) 
I went to the Animal Fair 
The birds and the beasts were there 
The big baboon by the light of the moon 
Was combing his auburn hair 
 
You should have seen the monk 
He sat on the elephant’s trunk 
The elephant sneezed and fell on his knees 
And that was the end of the monk 
The monk, the monk, the monk, 
 
Said a flea to a fly in a flue 
Said the flea “Oh what shall we do?” 
Said the fly, “Let us flee!”; said the flea, “Let us fly!” 
So they flew through a flaw in the flue 
 
Chorus 
 
You should have seen the monk 
He sat on the elephant’s trunk 
The elephant sneezed and fell on his knees 
And that was the end of the monk 
The monk, the monk, the monk, 
The monk, the monk, the monk?  
 
Alternate versions: 
The monkey fell out of his bunk, (clap) 
Slid down the elephant’s trunk, wheeeee 
The elephant sneezed and fell on his knees 
And what became of the monkey, monkey, monkey... 
 
The monkey bumped the skunk  
And sat on the elephant’s trunk  
The elephant sneezed and fell on his knees  
And that was the end of the monk, the monk  
And that was the end of the monk  
 
The monkey, he got drunk,  
And fell on the elephant’s trunk,  
The elephant sneezed and fell on his knees,  
And that was the end of the monk-ey, monk-ey, monk-
ey... 
 
I went to the animal zoo,  
To see a gnu I knew 
The gnu I knew would be gnew to you,  
If you went to the animal zoo 
 
 

  



CAMP SONGS 
 
Alice 
Alice, where are you going? 
Upstairs to take a bath 
Alice with legs like toothpicks 
And a neck like a giraffe 
Alice stepped in the bathtub 
Alice pulled out the plug 
Oh, my goodness, O my soul 
There goes Alice down the hole  
Alice where are you going? 
Glub Glub Glub 
 
 
Alligator Song 
The alligator is my friend, he can be your friend too! 
But only if you understand that he has feelings too! 
The alligator laughs and sings…He never cries the 
blues! 
I’d rather have him on my shirt than wear him on my 
shoes! 
Alligator!  Alligator! 
Can be your friend, can be your friend, can be your 
friend too! 
 
 
Bug Juice 
(Tune:  On Top of Old Smokey) 
At camp with the Girl Scouts 
They gave us a drink 
We thought it was Kool-Aid 
Because it was pink 
 
But the thing that they told us 
Would have grossed out a moose 
That great tasting pink drink 
Was really bug juice 
 
It looks fresh and fruity 
Like tasty Kool-Aid 
But the bugs that are in it 
Were murdered with Raid 
 
We drank it by the gallons 
We drank it by the tons 
But then the next morning 
We all had the run s 
 
Next time you drink bug juice 
And a fly drives you mad 
He’s just getting even 
‘Cause you swallowed his Dad 
 
 

Chiquita Bananas Unite 
Chiquita bananas unite 
Peel banana peel peel banana 
Eat banana eat eat banana 
Swallow banana swallow swallow banana 
Digest banana digest gest banana 
Go banana go go banana 
Go banana go go banana 
 
 
Coast to Coast 
(echo each verse) 
From coast to coast 
Girl scouting is the most 
I say, from coast to coast 
Girl scouting is the most 
 
From east to west 
Girl scouting is the best  
I say, from east to west 
Girl scouting is the best  
 
From sea to sea  
Girl scouting is for me  
I say, from sea to sea  
Girl scouting is for me.  
 
 
Crocodile Song 
Oh, she sailed away on a sunny, sunny day 
On the back of a crocodile. 
You see, said she, he’s as tame as he could be! 
I’ll float him down the Nile. 
The croc winked his eye as she waved to them good-
bye, 
Wearing a happy smile. 
At the end of the ride, the lady was inside, 
And the smile was on the crocodile! 
 
 
Daisy on my Toe 
There’s a daisy on my toe 
It is not real, it does not grow 
It’s just a tatoo of a flower 
so I look pretty while taking a shower 
It’s on the second toe of my right foot 
A stemless flower it has no root 
Why? Cause that wouldn’t look good 
There’s a daisy on my toe, my right foot loves my left 
foot so! 
 
 
  



Desperado 
Chorus 
He was a big bold man 
He was a desperado 
From Cripple Creek 
Way down in Colorado 
And he horsed around like a big tornado 
And everywhere he went he gave his Yee Haw 
 
There was a desperado from the wild and woolly West 
He wore a big sombrero and two guns across his chest 
He rode into Chicago just to give the West a rest 
He caused a big commotion by the way that he was 
dressed 
And everywhere he went he gave a Yee Haw 
Everywhere he went he gave his Yee Haw 
 
Chorus 
 
Well he went to Coney Island just to check out all the 
sights 
He saw the who-chi-coo-chis and the girls all dressed 
in tights 
It got him so excited that he shot out all the lights 
And everywhere he went he gave his yee haw 
 
Chorus 
 
There was a big police man just a walking down the 
street 
And there was the desperado just a cruisin’ down the 
boulevard 
Well he grabbed him by the shiskers and he grabbed 
him by the seat 
And he threw him where he couldn’t do his yee haw 
 
Chorus 
 
 
Frankenstein 
I said let me see your Frankenstein 
What’s that you say? 
I said let me see your Frankenstein 
What’s that you say? 
I said a ooo-aah ooo-aah ooo-aah ooo-aah ooo-aah 
ooo-aah 
ooo-aah 
 
 

The Froggy Song 
Gonk Gonk went the little mister Froggie 
Gonk Gonk went the lady froggie too 
Gonk Gonk went them both together as their eyes went 
Woo woo woo 
Gonk Gonk as they kissed each other just as little 
froggies do 
And he said good-bye and she said oh my gonk gonk 
I’m coming too 
 
 
Funky Chicken 
Let me see that Funky Chicken 
What’s that you say? 
(Repeat 2 more times) 
Chorus 
Omp all a oomp all a oomp all a oomp 
(act like a funky chicken) 
 
 
Georgie 
Every morning at half past 8  
I go “nahhhhhhh” to georgie 
And every morning at half past 8  
He goes “nahhhh” to me  
No need to knock “knock” no need to ring “ring”  
For as i rub my eyes 
I open my window  
Pop out my head and go “nahhhh” to georgie 
 
Then one morning at half past 8 
I went “nahhhh” to geogie 
Opened my window 
Popped out my head 
Down came my window 
Off rolled my head 
And “nahhhhh” went georgie 
 
 
  



Moose 
(repeat song) 
Da moose, da moose 
Swimming in de water, 
Eating his suppa  
He went to sleep 
 
Daddy moose, Daddy moose 
Swimming in de water 
Eating his suppa  
He went to sleep 
 
Baby moose, baby moose  
Swimming in de water 
Eating his suppa  
He went to sleep 
 
Dead moose, dead moose 
Floating on the water 
Not eating his suppa  
He decompose 
 
 
Percy the Pail Faced Polar Bear 
Way up in the land of ice and snow 
Where the temperature drops to 40 below 
Who’s the happiest one up there? 
Percy the pale faced polar bear. 
 
Sleeps all day and then at night 
Catches fish by the pale moonlight 
Has no worries, has no care 
Percy the pale faced polar bear 
 
Then one day a hunter came 
Caught poor Percy by the snout 
Put him in a great big cave  
Percy howled and growled 
But he couldn’t get out 
 
Now he’s living in a zoo 
Funniest thing, he likes it too 
Cause he met his girlfriend there 
And she loves Percy the pale faced polar bear 
Who?  Percy the pale faced polar bear 
 
 

Sippin Cider 
The cutest guy 
I ever saw 
Was sippin’ ci-der 
Through a straw 
(Repeat above verse without echo) 
 
First cheek to cheek  
Then jaw to jaw 
We’d sip our ci-der 
Through a straw 
(Repeat above verse without echo) 
 
And sometime when 
The straw would slip 
We’d sip our ci-der 
Lip to lip 
(Repeat above verse without echo) 
 
And now I’ve got 
A mother-in-law  
From sippin’ ci-der 
Through a straw 
(Repeat above verse without echo) 
 
And 28 kids 
All call me Ma 
From sippin’ ci-der 
Through a straw 
(Repeat above verse without echo) 
 
The moral is 
My little folk 
You don’t sip ci-der 
You sip Coke 


