TOUGH GUYS CAMP SONGS
AUSTRIAN

Once an Austrian went yodeling on a mountain so high
Then along came a (coocoo bird) interrupting his cry

Yo-delayyy, yoooo....

Yo-delayy he, yo-delayy coo (coo coo/ swish/ rumble rumble/
arf arf/ nneeerrr) add in next each repeat

Yo-delayy he, yo-delayy coo

Yo-delayy he, yo-delayy coo

Yo-delayy he, yo!

Each time you repeat, move to the next interruption
Two coco birds/Skier/Avalanche/Saint Bernard/Race car/Pretty
Girl/Stockader)

[Last time]
Yo-delayy he, yo-delayy coo coo swish rumble rumble arf arf
nneeerrr (Kissing sound) yuck!!!

BIG HOUSE

Verse 1:

| don’t know where you lay your head, or where you call your home
| don’t know where you eat your meals, or where you talk on the phone
| don’t know if you got a cook, a butler or a maid

| don’t know if you got a yard with a hammaock in the shade

Chorus: Come and go with me, to my Father’s house
Come and go with me, to my Father’s house
It's a big big house, with lots and lots a room
A big big table, with lots and lots of food
A big big yard, where we can play football
A big big house, It's my Father’s house

Verse 2:

All I know is a big ole house, with rooms for everyone
All | know is lots a land, where we can play and run

All I know is you need love, and I've got a family

All | know is your all alone, wo why not come with me?

Chorus

| JUST WANNA BE A SHEEP

Chorus: | Just wanna be a sheep (Bah bah bah bah)
I Just wanna be a sheep (Bah bah bah bah)
I praise the lord my soul to keep
I Just wanna be a sheep (Bah bah bah bah)

Verse 1: | don’t wanna be a hypocrite (a hypocrite?)
| don’t wanna be a hypocrite (a hypocrite)
‘Cause there not hip with it
| don’t wanna be a hypocrite
Chorus

Verse 2: | don’t wanna be a pharisee (a pharisee?)
| don’t wanna be a pharisee (a pharisee?)
‘Cause there not fair you see
| don’t wanna be a pharisee
Chorus

Verse 3: | don’t wanna be a saducee (a saducee?)
| don’t wanna be a saducee (a saducee?)
‘Cause there so sad you see
| don’t wanna be a saducee
Chorus

ONE BOTTLE POP
One hottle pop, two bhottle pop, three bottle pop, four bottle pop

Five bottle pop, six bottle pop, seven hottle o bottle o pop

Fish and chips and vinegar, vinegar, vinegar
Fish and chips and vinegar, pepper pepper pepper salt

Don’t throw your trash in my backyard, my backyard, my backyard
Don’t throw your trash in my backyard, my backyard’s full
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BE MY GUIDE

Verse 1:

Chorus:

Verse 2:

Verse 3:

Be my guide, God of Abraham
Lead me by Your hand

You are strong and wise

| want to trust in You and in all | do
Bring You honour and praise

How I love You

Great and mighty King

You are faithful

Through the ages You never change

Be my guide in the dark of night
Set all fear to flight

You are hope and truth

| want to trust in You and in all | do
Bring You honour and praise
Chorus

Be my guide for the road ahead
And should | feel misled

You are just and good

| want to trust in You and in all | do
Bring You honour and praise
Chorus

BE THOU MY VISION

Verse 1:

Verse 2:

Verse 3:

Verse 4:

Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart
Naught be all else to me, save that thou art
Thou my best thought, by day or by night
Waking or sleeping, thy presence my light

Be thou my wisdom, and thou my true word
| ever with thee and thou with me, Lord
Thou my great Father, and | thy true son
Thou in me dwelling and | with thee one

Riches | heed not, nor vain, empty praise
Thou mine inheritance, now and always
Thou and thou only first in my heart

High King of heaven, my treasure thou art

High King of heaven, my victory won

May I reach heaven’s joys, O bright heaven’s sun
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall

Still be my vision, O ruler of all

Heart of my own heart, whatever befall
Still be my vision, O ruler of all
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GREAT IS THY FAITHFULNESS HEART OF WORSHIP

Verse 1:  Great is Thy faithfulness, O God my Father
There is no shadow of turning with Thee Verse 1: When the music fades, all is stripped away
Thou changest not, Thy compassions, they fail not And | simply come
As Thou hast been Thou forever wilt be Longing just to bring, something that’s of worth

That will bless Your heart
Chorus:  Great is Thy faithfulness, great is Thy faithfulness

Morning by morning new mercies | see Pre Chorus:
All I have needed Thy hand hath provided I'll bring You more than a song, for a song in itself
Great is Thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me Is not what You have required
You search much deeper within, through the way things appear
Verse 2:  Summer and winter, and springtime and harvest You’re looking into my heart
Sun, moon and stars in their courses above
Join with all nature in manifold witness Chorus:
To Thy great faithfulness, mercy and love ’'m coming back to the heart of worship
Chorus And it’s all about You
It’s all about You, Jesus
Verse 3: Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth I’m sorry, Lord, for the thing I've made it
Thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide When it's all about You
Strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow It's all about You, Jesus
Blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside
Chorus Verse 2: King of endless worth, no one could express

How much You deserve

Though I’'m weak and poor, all | have is Yours
Every single breath

Pre Chorus & Chorus
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HOLY, HOLY, HOLY
Verse 1:  Holy, holy, holy!
Lord God Almighty
Early in the morning
Our song shall rise to Thee
Holy, holy, holy!
Merciful and mighty
God in three persons
Blessed Trinity!

Verse 2:  Holy, holy, holy!
Though the darkness hide thee
Though the eye of sinful man
Thy glory may not see
Only Thou art holy
There is none beside Thee
Perfect in power, in love and purity

Verse 3:  Holy, holy, holy!
Lord God Almighty
Oh thy works shall praise Thy name
In earth and sky and sea
Holy, holy, holy!
Merciful and mighty
God in three persons
Blessed Trinity
God in three persons
Blessed Trinity!

IT IS WELL

Verse 1:

Chorus:

Verse 2:

Verse 3:

Verse 4:

When peace like a river attendeth my way
When sorrows like sea billows roll

Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to say
It is well, it is well with my soul

It is well (it is well)
With my soul (with my soul)
It is well, it is well with my soul

Tho’ Satan should buffet, though trials should come
Let this blest assurance control

That Christ has regarded my helpless estate

And has shed His own blood for my soul

Chorus

My sin, oh the bliss of this glorious thought
My sin, not in part, but the whole

Is nailed to the cross, and | bear it no more
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul!
Chorus

And Lord, haste the day when my faith shall be sight
The clouds be rolled back as a scroll

The trump shall resound, and the Lord shall descend
Even so, it is well with my soul!

Chorus



