
CUB SCOUT POCKETS SONGS
Pick it up
Tune: Caisson Song
Simon Kenton Council
Over hill, over dale,
We will fill our pockets full,
With whatever we pick off the ground.

Dirt and mud, bugs and snails, 
You will never see us frown,
As we pick it up off of the ground.

And it's hi, hi, ho.
What fun it is for me.
Gathering up string and tree moss too. 

Where `ere we go, 
You will always know, 
That we pick it up off of the ground.

What Is It?
Tune: Auld Lang Syne
Simon Kenton Council
I found it in an old tree stump, 
I found it in a tree. 
I put it in my right pocket, 
So no one else could see.

I left it there all through the night 
It stayed there through the night. 
I took it out the next day, 
And showed it to my mom.

She couldn't understand just why 
I had it in my pants. 
I told her that I had it there, 
So no one else could see.

She made me put it back outside. 
I didn't belong inside. 
It lives inside the old tree stump 
With other snakes alike.

What's Inside?
Tune: Supercalifragalistic
Simon Kenton Council
My Mother asked me one fine day just what
I had inside.
My pockets were so very full; they bulged
from side to side.
I told her that she didn't want to know the
answer yet.
For they are special things to me, my
lifelong super pets

A rubber ball, a piece of string, a candy
wrapper, too.
Some bubble gum, a coke pop-top; 
Mom doesn't have a clue.
But buried deep inside my pants: 
my very dear close friend.
My horny toad will be my friend, 
until the very end.

Cub Scout Pockets
(tune: Three Little Indians) 
(words by Rob Ellis)
One little, two little, Cub Scout Pockets, 
Three little, four little, Cub Scout Pockets, 
Five little, six little, Cub Scout Pockets, 
On my Uniform.

This one holds my trusty flashlight, 
This one holds my compass true, 
This one used to hold my candy, 
Now it's sticky goo. Ooooh!

(Repeat from beginning)
(Note: Pat each pocket as you sing)

We're Filling Our Pockets
(Tune: On Top of Old Smokey)
We're filling our pockets, 
With all kinds of gold. 
We're filling our pockets, 
With the new and the old.



We like to collect things, 
And all kinds of stuff. 
The things we collect 
Belongs to us.

So when we wear jeans 
Our pockets we'll fill
So Mom when you wash them
Watch out for our gems.

Fill Our Pockets
(Tune: Allouette)
Simon Kenton Council
Song Leader:
Fill our pockets, 
Fill up all our pockets
Fill our pockets, 
Which is what we do.
Song Leader:
Have I got a rock in there? 
Response:
Yes, you have a rock in there.
Song Leader:
Rock in there...
Response:
Rock in there... ooooh!
(Change rock to): gum, candy, bugs, snakes

My Jeans Have No Pockets
(Tune: Bring Back My Bonnie to Me)
My jeans they have no pockets
No pockets have my jeans 
Oh what will I do with my treasures
Because of my pocket less jeans.

Bring back, bring back, 
Oh bring back my pockets to me, to me. 
Bring back, bring back, 
Oh bring back my pockets to me.

Badges On My Pocket
(Tune: Yankee Doodle Dandy)
Heart Of America Council
Oh, I've got badges on my Pocket

Bobcat,Wolf and Bear too
I've earned them by doing many achievements
With help for my mom and dad too

Yes, I've got badges on my pocket
I'm so proud of them too
Bobcat, Wolf, Bear badges
Sown upon my pocket
Mom and dad are proud of them too!

Have You Ever Been A-Fishing
(Tune:Turkey in the Straw)
Heart of America Council
Have you ever been a-fishing on a hot summer day,
And seen all the little fishies swimming up and
down the bay,
With their hands in their pockets and their
pockets in their pants
And all the little fishies doin' the hootchie
kootchie dance.

Chorus: Tra-la-la-la-la, tra-la-la-la.
Tra-la-la-la-la, tra-la-la-la.
With their hands in their pockets and their
pockets in their pants.
All the little fishies doin' the hootchie kootchie
dance.

Have you ever been fishing on a rainy, rainy
 day,
And seen all the little fishies with umbrellas in
the bay,
With their hands in their pockets and their
pockets on their pants,
All the little fishies doin' the hootchie kootchie
dance.

Have you ever been fishing on a hot and cold day,
And seen all the little fishies all confused in the
bay,
With their hands in their pockets and their
pockets on their shirts,
And they're too darn confused to do the
hootchie kootchie dance.



Hole In My Pocket
(Tune: The more we get together)
Heart Of America Council
There's a hole in my pocket, my pocket, my
pocket 
There's a hole in my pocket and I keep
losing things 
Well I did have some money and pocket
knife too. 
There's a hole in my pocket, 
Oh what should I do?

 Cub Scout Genius
Tune – Deep in the Heart of Texas
Sam Houston Area Council
A pocket of goodies, 
A helpful Dad,
(clap 4x)
That makes a Cub Scout genius.

Some bits of this; 
Look what I found,
(clap 4x)
That’s all the stuff they gave us.

A hole drilled here; 
A wire bent there,
(clap 4x)
It’s so much fun to watch us.

You’ve helped me Dad; 
Create a masterpiece!
(clap 4x)
Now I’m a Cub Scout genius!

We’re Glad to See You Here
Tune: Farmer in the Dell
Heart of America Council
We’re glad to see you here,
It gives us joy and cheer.
Sure, its true, we say to you,
We’re glad to see you here.

Inside a Cub Scout’s Pockets
Tune -My Bonnie Lies Over the Ocean
Sam Houston Area Council
In Cub Scouts we like to go hiking,
Even better is to explore in a cave.
We find all these really cool objects,
And put them in our pockets to save.

Chorus:
A flower, a piece of string, and sometimes a
bug on my palm, my palm.
A big rock, a small rock, and a really cool leaf
for my Mom.

The hiking is always an adventure,
My buddies I’m sure will agree.
When we get home and clean out our pockets,
We examine the awesome debris.
Chorus

I’m a Citizen in Cub Scouts
(Tune: I’m a Yankee Doodle Dandy)
Heart of America Council
Oh I’m a citizen in Cub Scouts
A good one I will try to be.
I’ll keep Akela for my constant guide,
He will be watching o’er me.

Yes! I’m a citizen in Cub Scouts;
And I will always do my best.
I’ll earn myWolf – and then my Bear,
And Webelos will follow.

I’ll wear my badges on my chest.
Yes, we’re on the move in Georgia
Taking off in Canada
We’re really setting records
From Maine to Panama.

Oh we’re glad to be in Scouting
We are a happy family
Let’s all sing out together
Scouting’s ‘opportunity’



I’m Proud to Be a Cub Scout
(Tune: God Bless the USA)
Heart of America Council
By repeating the Cub Scout Promise
We agree to do our best
Do our duty to God and country
We are put to the big test
To help other people
To obey the Law of the Pack
We are always trying to do what’s right
There is no turning back
I’m proud to be a Cub Scout
In a land of liberty
Where I’m taught about my country’s needs.
And how to remain free
I’m taught about the strength
Of god my home and family
I’m taught that I am really great
Cub Scouting’s here to stay.

Cub Scouting Song
Tune: East Side, West Side
Heart of America Council
Cub Scouts, Cub Scouts, 
Help the pack to go.
Then the Cub pack in its turn,
Will help the Cub Scouts grow.
Following Akela, 
The Cub Scout gives good will.
That’s why we joined the Cub Scouts,
And that’s why we’re with them still.

Cub Scout Welcome Song
(Tune: Auld Lang Syne)
Heart of America Council
We welcome you to our den.
We're mighty glad you're here.
We'll start the air shaking
With a mighty cheer.
We'll sing you in; we'll sing you out,
For you we'll raise a shout.
Hail, hail, the gang's all here today,
You're welcome to our den!

Competition Song
(Tune: When The Saints Go Marching In)
Heart of America Council
Oh, when the Pack begins to sing;
Oh, when the Pack begins to sing;
Sometimes, I just can't tell who's the loudest;
When the Pack begins to sing!
(Each Den in turn:)
Oh, when Den ___ begins to sing:
Oh, when Den ___ begins to sing:
We're gonna try to sing out the loudest;
When Den ___ begins to sing:
Oh, when the parents begin to sing; - etc.
Oh, when the Pack sings all together;
Oh, when the Pack sings all together;
That's when we always sing the PROUDEST;
When the Pack sings all together!

Cub Scout Advancement Song
(Tune: Farmer in the Dell)
Heart of America Council
Chorus;
A Cubbing we will go,
A Cubbing we will go,
Hi, ho the dairy-o,
A Cubbing we will go.

The Bobcat makes a Wolf,
The Bobcat makes a Wolf,
Chorus:
The Wolf Cub makes a Bear,
The Wolf Cub makes a Bear,
Chorus:
Then next is We-be-los,
Then next is We-be-los,
Chorus:
The Webelos makes a Scout,
The Webelos makes a Scout.
Chorus:
A Scouting we will go,
A Scouting we will go,
Hi, ho the dairy-o,
A Scouting we will go.
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