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AU5TRA’LASIAN JAHB REE 

C PIP FIRE SONG BOOK 

ALPflABSTtCAL INDEX 

 

 

 

 

I0n one Tm‹Ac 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

g  yp¿ 8D-Ya*nInx m *Ae IAa*aIa& 



 

 

 

    

 

 

 

 

 

 

TH E  J.«M BOX FE SONG 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

ekee con-sid-tr-s-tio» W ben you jein ze at te Jamöt - ‹ee. 
°" p is • H- or-a-tion, Aad$oor  Aria•tzalaeian Jam•bo. rec. 



SiO WE 
łVords by' JOHN LE A 



 



 



 
 

BOY S£iOU9’S OF AUSTRAL IA 
 CO0Pb 



 

 

 

 

 
 

 

CÏJUHUS 

Ans.- tea 



 



A brato 

We gi+'e fa you ay hest. 
Eaat and West 

 
 

 

Au^t*al ia" la-beree, Jambe Janiboree, 
 

 

Coo-ee, my comrades 
xce over tke Ozs: 

 



ITH THE LPEFOx MF. 
Tin ’."R(diug Uv n fr‹nn June,. 

+ Fzafl L. Browo. 

liking down to Sydney—to  the Jamboree, 
Come e ha pp S Be j' fieouMfulf of life wan he ; 
P'ry ing-¡›on and gadgets—sleuping-bag  >o  next, 
Hike-tent, aroupd-aheet, ru«sac—every think com 

plete. 

 
- Stepping out so jtailx—sunshine, min or cloud, 
D a win g nearer deny—feeling net her protid ; 
Whistling as he's hiking—sinstng merrily, 
"T tt is is to in y li k ink—1 t's the life for me.” 

 

 
Up and up he's climbi soon he toys the bil 
Camp spreed out before hin —heei't jumps xs'ith a 

 
Dosvn the hill he's racing— earioess i past, 
through  the  camp  he's  pacing—â'es,  he's  there  at 

 

 
Tent i» soon erected—snuzlr settled down, 
AU his gear collected—now he'll look “round town" ; 
Up «nd down he wandvts  heart bri in full of g1ea, 
I oyiull t he ponder   ‘*It's the life ter me.” 

 
Oh, the dax s thai followed—tasks and gamee cad 

Meeting hosts of comrades—mn ny a new I rlend won; 
Csmpfire songs and storie  lnoqhrer gas ar‹1 *red, 
to  his friends he u•hisper   “It's the  life for me.“ 

 
 
Jamboree has envied—homeward now' he goes, 
Thoughts on high ascended—1.cart within hint glows; 
Gi viti g  t hnijlis foI’ 
Hear  him  madly 

5eo\ ting—cnn›rz‹Tes brotherly; 
shouting—“It's the  lite  for  we." 
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Take țbe road And lte łp to there«ate  in-o - ther's load, 

 

 

 

 



ENJOY TRR *AMBOREF. 
fo:”t€vonre , Mtrzlo jail.” 

 

 
BetjPeth  the  stars to-cight wr. Citi ty, 

is bzotbeuo f\zzn anal Watt 
Of Scouting joys for ex'er S'oung, 

OI tnendship 6tzong tn last, 

 

thj•ough every far, 

'then let us one and eI1 onite 
› 3'o enjoy  the J 3oiboree. 

 
home z »e Tom Azdic re one 

And come front sunex isles, 
\Vhi!t others maul the desert, 

Or ')on‹l svh ch ever e m›\en, 
}fave Colne to be ip cs here, an‹i made 

A camp ef v eRtest glee. 
In mans a ii'a;' 
They shout and tnx, 
Enjoy the J authors e, 

'then  lot  us it li I bern jo in and shouti 
Eiijoj' the Jamboree. 

 
 

 

 
L#Vs #1 be 
At the ,Ts nhorre, 

A. T/. Hall. 
A9M. 7 how L mb(w. 

A re we  join g tn  rn is.s ’e in ? to! he! !  NO !!! 
There we'll see, 
Our  Chief  I2.V., 

’I'Len Shouting at it's best ’TT realize, 

With  a left-hand  sbske,  arfl  grin. 
Will  prove their F It Ex  DSH I P to thg Sk res. 



1 DC NO A RK J%M BOR EE LONG 
 

28m-Mr.im.  Varn b9-see, âau - bo-res. da n-bo.res. 
 

 

.tant - ho - ee› Jan - ice - tee. Job! flé•! 

8ooond Verse. Hu m the Tyne, ycil the hqa- , 
Thi rd Yerse. fsifii th tfie tu ate, yeII the lix-h a'u. 
Potirth Yerse. ;S lense for as many tests a The tane is .loiu. yell the 

ma-had. 

12 ARROW R PARK  J AMBOREE SONG 
 

J - A - I\f - It - O - k - E - B, J - .t - iyl - B - 
 

 



13' GODOLLO  J AMBOREE  LONG 
1933 

 

 

 

4 HOLLAN D  JAMBOREE  S›CiNG 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

We’x'e. gnttterefi tor a meet-i rig, A tsp d*y« Pitt-ly 

It real- 1y does not mat-ter , km tl11wi11;iea then 
 

 
 
 
 

 
  



 



 

 

   

L 

 

INTERNAL ICiNAL  SGOUT -.MARCH 
Rem=MMB Gon'Jmbom$ Osezkéa' 

 

Let us march a»‹t sink' to - getii - er, from wh at - 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

rai n, Let oa sm i ie aft d whis • I ie ti 11 we meet a  
 

a Scout meet s tico»I as 

 

bro• tf er, I i what - «v - er pt ace it be, A nd sa — 
n a. I in no .That w th cause  all Wa r to ce as e, A ed to  

 



 



 ops, 
   ,   

’ea› 
'eæ  

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 And 



 

 
De 

 

 
Mr what - ev - er kiad of 

 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 

 

 

 

    

 
 

 

 



y pasx a toad the find-ly grass, And th 

SIWF IISIH SG OUT SONG 
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{. Q'i• trip o\•r I he deg cov-ered lulls, hill, bills, The 

.The winds tbro’ e dozy for- end  sigh, high,shh , Life 

3. So ores-ri - 1y to tit-er with our hearts a - fi re, 
 

 

 

@amy  her Th» dew- - ca- «red hftJs,hI ,Site Our 

w o6s tbro the jerk   for- eg sgh, B/b„ sgh.  Usr 
' t za m p fo I fi e load @ oor Wnrf s da - x I re, a i re, sz re , Tfie 

 

land of for - ryttresiiu,wliichwitht res bright@gIeann,Yessrr 

 

 

 
eov- ered 
for - eat 



 
 

 
 

THERE  SHA LL BE SUNCH INE 

 

2. 7 tie eun is Minh - i eg, the sun is 
 

 

fieaw - irg, the e i gleim - ii , And 

 

Our hcnrts Are 

.4. htish canoes 

 

ateal - iog a breath re - «eat - ing The day in it s 
 

sun - at ice, Prom morii - ing ti 11 eight . 
- ink, days safi - Iy *‘Good - aight'. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
chee 
stri de, 



COMFONTRRRIKR 
'.t'unc :  “fondo to tbe T'”a, ti•.” 

The  són is  a-shinin¡t  on valley and hill, 
With u tret gh-ho, conte on the hike. 

Of toilin g .in ttier we'r e alt had out fill, 
i› it h  a  I i h-liv, •!.›•••e on tub 1ii]:c 

fet the easirle frequenters i-ee line at their ease, 
We have. 'orked .with our hana« and our feet and 

uuv- knees, 
Come, then, tall  yourselves mc n, 

llet sis oiit on the traeü in the raorning, 
  

With a heigh-ho, come on the hike. 
 
 

There  are cant tracks for horses cert h “trippers” 
@alore. - 

1.1 eiÜii - hò, eome on the liihe, 
And tracks that Fave seldoni been travelled before, 

fi”rth a heig h-ho, come on the hike- 
There  at e  pfoc es  i 'ith lirlitl mur ks. for Teiidcrfoot 

 

Come then, ca 1 yourse Ives »nen, 

So ”ros I out your rucsa es  us t mc k  us fou like, 
With a heigh-ho, come oh the hike. 

 
There rire i'iàvei fo r aia i niriiing and beac hes tor smi, 

U'ith  e heiqh-bo, cóme on the hike. '. 
A o‹i c:inip ert es all eo've1-cd with brneiien ’aft& turf, 

With a heigir-ho, coine on the hike. 
There  ere fresh eggs and  baeon  fou. breakfast at 

e›¿ht, 
And plent y oí porridge, no bi-iug a oeep plate- 

We'l be. out on the liills .in the nio*n tuq, 
So rout out your i uésacs and run for the mare, 
Ceiiie hen,. eonie a 1 ye meu, come oli ye • n,- come 

men 
hiJ(s in 'the morning.. 

Heigh by, home on. the }›ike, 
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9DNG CF TRE WOODCHxPI Pâ7R0L9. 

, Tnn*:"What Cao U= M*mz t." 

V'e’re bPothei in woodcraft and otie happy family, 
Scouts who are he1pii:¿ aai'e trees for humsnity, 
Snving the Cash I rent the match tiend't, inzapity, 

Boyg of the F oreat Pattol. 

 
Grey shirts, z'e'i-e fare:cds of the weather, 
lii yrey st:irts we're ali in high feather, 
In key st in ts 'e era nt tn know  whether 

You'll join ir. the Fol'est Patrol. 

 
On cmete, or or foot wn wander the by-ways, 
Y'e took out for smoke as  we travel  the highwaya, 

Box'g 0f thg  Pore st Patcc'l. 

 
There's la*reh «url liarri ord tuart and marry, 
And black butt and yofreli and waodoo anal morreil, 
And rsnz mnre lrees that youfll learn to be brother 

to 
Boys uf the Forest  Pat rod, 

 
 
 

 
V’e‘te hiking brothers down the road k any here, 

V* t’ro hlñ ink down  a road  beside  the sea, 

And let t:se .air be rest with bsrmony, 

 

Refrain: 

, l2r Jet it go, end  tiny it so 
the bñd9 wiI Ande And: 

We're  sinning  with u spirit y 

.All N atiire nude rstanda, 

 

 
dna *ree. 



9o keep toBeth er  pals, there's - n:usic in  the air 

e)]f know \•ebe bzotWeis aS we pass th+ougt 
any where, 

No let the a i r be rent with haimon i'. 
 

fio ler it  go, snfi sing it so 
Our spirit  fills the air, 

the wort d  has nee‹i of spiri*  of  this  kind. 

The niueic  spreads around 
Amon g  the l›co¡›!es oI the hiiiii an K i nd. 

 

22 "I  

 

We starte‹1 s»iei h in'* anal we’ll keep it oily. 

 
Ain’t gord cii ou gh Io r iii e. 

 
The look ’1’urn is  our motto ; 
Prepared we 11 eve i' be, 

Ili i-Io for Scout ink,  Oh! 
She's good enough fot  wie. 

To ser•e God and Country, 

S%e¥ good eoough fuz me. 
 

Wherever you may- wa nder 

lt i Ho for Snomi ing, Oh! 
She's poñ‹1 enou gh for me. 



23  THE BOY 8COU'£ DAY. 

 
When you come to the end of a Bor Scout day 

And. the sky has thrust f rom the b tie to grey, 
ith the she dev of the cñming bright; 

De you think what the end of a. good iicout day 
Can mean iri a weal  ber's life, 

W}ien the bugie blows and the ftag eomee dog 
And. there‘s peace in ttie woiI‹1 of a tribe .• 

 
is the e• d ot a Boy R*v t dam, 

the end of  our journey,  too, 
And the it as's tltnt are gone can not be recalled; 

What  hai•e t her mean t to  you *. 
Y'or z'e‘ ve shared. the aame tent, and side by side 

 
And we’re  closer  grow/t  to  G0d. • 

 

2g 

Glad tire  the Scouts when 8tinime• time 1s here, 

Join -in. the pleasures of. the gay camp like, 
Fat from the eity'g soun‹) if toil end strike. 
DwelIiup in INnta as the da ys go by, 
Leafning our teasnna tram the esmb and shF. 

 

 
’Round the camp 6re's blase, 

Witlt OUr 6ongs iif camp life 
Afid of other dare, 

 
‘l'o pur hiime and loved ones 

.How our thoughts Jo; hem our thou8Lte all go. 



 

 
Abd  then et  n rät benenth thü an mp flFe's rsy, 

1  d y n'e gather  at the  close of dai ; 
V'hile up. rt bote  the ;t are el eve niiit, gI on 

 
And o‘er the cnrn p a roy stie spel1 doth fa11, 
As the svinds schn  to w:nisper, “B rot bers all.” 

 
 
 
 
 

 
impoard are LenJ ng; 

Rich odours sentnr; 

Rest svheii y our feet slial! tii e, 
Open aiP und p;ls and food and fre ; 

Joy never en‹ting. 

CaznB fires Art Lurning to \”, 
No lon ger leapin g ; 

|5couLs sing üvir ercnin Hong, 
 

Guodrtig lit und wsa\' yurt rend, 

Scouts are all sleeping. 

2Ö OR TS E CltSST OF . A VE. 
 

Euo¥-out  Er j›«Kse»s-by. 

Tel) de the hi ins 

 

And the woi'ld is oui's! 



27 TREK  CART  SONG 

 

 
*. dound tlia I ire, fails Ibe r i2-ht,Ski«s a re dark t»t hearts arc 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
s1l brengJit ovr vo•= - cs  foug.   

f k 

 
bee : it’s the Itt'e for in, 

 

 
Start ih« aay end’ end I with a song,   

 
 
 
 

 



 

 
Clad-c‹I or clear the day , 

 
 

ream p up-h,il ii h a toy — al Ii , rev—ei word i ke ta i 1¡ 
 

 

 

long  the  t rack. , I n - to the pace co stead - i - ly so’i uq°, 
 

hey• er foz• get what a Sc out she uld brinp. Sling your pack a - 
 

 

Tie map tip-hi II »'ilita loy - ml w ill, Ne*-e r â z'ord lix e la i1. 
 

     

Eli iip your pay k a-E ross your back , Ct1eer• i - 1) hit the t rail  



30 

street, 
be pi viug ha ppinc.se to  evei yone you  incl t, 

  
 

'Iheie's a reiiboi looking for you. 
It v th get you , b2 ach bt, 

If you wii lk round xvith your face all mmi lès, 
And a twink le in ?yi'nr eye. 

 

And the ’11 bring you a l'cur-le af omver , 

.End j'ou’[l end up sitting on top of the world, 
Y'ith a tiv'iukle in v our. et'e. 

 
 
 

 

rid  int a iL ppor  A unt ie fe11 
fio no»- we use a filtei’. 

Eh, whnh ' a :ii»rej toont is tragisch. 

Horus: 

Rule, Rule Britannié, 

'Ha d tinten,. hard tiiiies, 
Never  let tes sin g•, 

If okey-Jiokey, peiin y a tuin p, 
 

0 h, w het a  nierry lartd is  England, 

 
Williè”in one of 'hit rico blue sashes, 
P,eil- in  the fire and s'as burt*  to  ashes. 
.Oh,  hs t a inei-ry  snd i* Eu Eland. 

 pre.•entIy the room gre ' chillt', 
’c»  noi›oav iiireü t  no e  ‹o›  Willie. 

 



“Oh,  what  it  that,"  said  little  back, 
"S pread  oot  like  i 4spberr y jam 

“flush,  hush, ny boy , it.‘i yo«t payx, 

 
 

lii 0i.s  Iit tie .coffin, 

A'"l for well 1a;R 8  f°"e 
A <houce ve donK g<C ofen. 

Oh, wk nt o met r j' land ig England. 
 

 

If  the peep Ie I iVirt g in it, 
Siii i ierl a  I it tie i v'ry  mi Jute i 
If i\'e r heere‹1 each other all day long 

 
3't’ YOUI& lzugfi Bt i S Of §rGy, 

7’roubles rile . ivou1‹1 fade aña*. 
 

I 'zS ‘T yOtW dial cut i ys Ot• a god they  ed’ fy dR3 ; 
how has pys tit old › or!il would be! 

If ei"ri one  sir iled upotl someone evh'y day. 
Th c suri •a'o mlit  a low s's sliinc oil yotj rind Inc ; 

1”hethrr  it's a fond en hrnce, 
When he° it's a kiss or. two, 

9 het her it's a sini1i«p fa‹'.e, 
On a h zip Iti ha n d to see  hint th rou ph. 

 

flow £a9t›y this o:d world wou1‹l l›e! 

fi men we are Kelli g blue, 
An‹J s‹›me one smites, 

 
Monie kind spoéen u'ord will lessen, too, 

The weâry  miles, 
It's ao wonderful and ture 
What these ht th things enn do, 



done w›Łb the b Its ead sky ;   
      

 

 
 

32 THE  CAM PER •ì SONG 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

new - er e care, Let - tirig the di9rs słip by. 
soiig in yoer bear I , One with the hills eiùt shy. 

 

 

 

Heel. - ing fra -Franca  of pines io tfie dark 
 

 

 

 



THE ANN OF THE S›TARRY PKY  
   To pe: " Light Cavalry” 

 
 

 
the 

 

 
At the jeep 

ease we go, o the to 
 
 

 
mouot 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Io - the drum and f i be, ther» is 

F„ the goal i» tilt, nd  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

bouy - nn* heart j¥od nev- or  e thought or’  

we  r)- lirsrds, At tha for or’ the St ar - ry Sky. 



 

Just isugh and ring with all your heart 
 

Nn y a 1I- jo u• t rouble s  be  forgot 
Let this niqht  he the  best. 

 
 

 

 
â awning in the morning, 

When the neveille we hear; 
 

then cut' sleep is very dear. 
And when we*ré fulli’ dressed, 
'Aftil i e thin k . vze look our '.bé8t, 
Still  xre gc on aw nin g ,in the morning. 

 
Vo\\”ninp n”the  morriin@, 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
¥’PRF DER8 roRFUN. 

    

 



MacNAAłAKA’S B ND 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 
bI.ae Name r n’B Bz nd . 

Ăo DI2e. T'fiû Ï R t FR Ìa la ete. 



£ìARL IN TH BORN ING 

 

 

 
Gon’t you s«c the pos- •i - bit - i - 

 

 

 
t 

r 
 
 
 

 
o -6le 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

ry - ene. 



 

 

i»g 1«-1.ions 
u tłiou hid worUi It eel-i iip, 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
sl a r t. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Let me tell you w hen to 

W ith The God, re-in c ni-her to 



 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

ct ł he Dawn is hid-i ng 



3 9 SONG  OF AŁ5śTRAL fA 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

QC0 

t re as - uses  whine Deep 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

with 

 
the 



 



 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

ğsi (to 



CROSSINGOLONG 
 
 

 
a - long 'tbstś th= yłace) far tfint's the 



 



WALTZ I NG MAT I LDA 



 
 

 

 

 

 

 

” 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 
saog as be w4côd aod 
Bg g he sbo‹red tbaJ 



GOVT I.ESì AND MUiSSELS› 



 



DOGIE SONG 

 

 
in the x pz ing•łi me, æe musd ti p t h ø  dog- ies , 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

i b« chunk rug-for, Th*n 



 

 

 

 

 

45 ALOU ELE 

 

 

d. Je tø pl9meen le con. Eł le coe. 

 

46 SHE wAs 

 
 
 
 
 

 



 
THE RED RI VER VALLEY 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
that my fopd meant is 

npant in the Red R iv 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

lin - ger a-whi ie ere  you leacs us Do not 
 

 
has  te n to bid os a - d ieti . Bet re - 

 

 

 

 

 

 
true. 



 



 
HAN SKAL L£íVE 

Daniel Meneor Chores 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



ADIRII 
No €'amp and Camping friends. 

8.S,8.8. : 'Wavers in tbe T -." 

Our eamn is over, No the town, to the towa, 
be must a\\'sy and set Lie ‹down, settle . dos\rn, 
And bill dareseT! to mo\\ntain nnd to set, 
And life out of doorJ ..ao gay and , 

date thee  well, for  I  must  leave tbee, 
Do not 1eC iée pafl•ng sheve the, 

And remember that the feet of friends must part,. 
 

Ad4eu, odieu, kind T'r ends 
I can no’ loiiyer 8tey 

géieu, adieu, ad eu, 

101 hang ifiy harp on a weeping .willow tree, 
And may the now ld go ivel} wi*h thee. 

1Ve’ve ranged the moors arid bi! o together, hills 
 

f'nrer! aJT snrts o£ win anrl sunny weaLher, sunny 
weather; 

.Ind tion u'here’er our I nture pnth mziy lead, 
Through storm or shine we'il Ash "God  «peed.” 

fIhovus:—Face thee weil, etn. 
 

 

D tii' feet kept I irne to soti0  sri Iusiy,  song so Iusty, 
That our care st›Il ning' with the su'inging tuneful 

ht ie ghost s ot jokes our recmories hnunt. 
'. Chorus:—Fare thee • e11, etc. 

TELL rEr  T AG*I . 
 

 
 

 

Guard our golden memories, 
And so betore we clo9e our eyes in sleep, 

Let us pledge each othei• that we*1l keep 
gcoutinl friendships, strong and deeg, 
’tilt v'e meet sgnitt. 



TYPSi SONG 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
flood right, O‹›mrades! 

 
 
 
 

Meiy we sCol aong 
t›troIT xlors, stro)l along, 
5\err ii1! *e strol]  along, 

 

 

greet dx¢sr e, Comrade»! 

Sweet dreaft's, Comrades! 



SUNDOW'N 
 

 
Adap•ed from Words by 

r. s. TILI oTsoN 
 
 

 
* 
 

 

 

 

 

 
 fret ies 

l›ruat1ies 



 

Memoranda 
 
 
 
 

 

One e Sepia nt went be lenc ing, 
Yr o i’ooI *.o f ooI on R  pt ec o o I o tri n , 
be though 1  1  ouch  an amue i ng  s I unI , 
That he called for r another little 

elephant. 
 

 

 

From foot to foot on R piece of string, 
They nil cut such an aGqzinr d sL, 
T •t the string brole, nn& the• cRme 

down GRASH. 
 

 

 

 



 


