
SONGS OF LEADERSHIP 1974 
 
Sung To The Tune Of “Be Kind To Your Web Footed Friends” 
Marching Song 
Be kind to your sore footed friends 
Every step that we took was an effort, 
How we walked, how we ran in a sweat, 
Now we need all the help we can get. 
 
So warm up the showers for us, 
Get the soap and the scrub brushes ready, 
We don’t want to make a big fuss, 
Just turn ‘em on and keep the water pressure steady. 
 
Boys: We need water, water, water, 
Girls: And a place to tinkle too. 
Girls: We need water, water, water, 
Boys: And a place to poop, poop, poop! 
 
All:  Water, water, water, 
 Soap, soap, soap, 
 There is nothing wrong with us, we just would like you to... 
 
Repeat From The Top 
 
Sung To The Tune of “Hard Day’s Night” 
Junior High Song 
It’s been a long hard hike, 
And we’ve been schvitzing all day through, 
It’s been a fun 3 days, 
But we really did miss you. 
And now that we’re back with you 
We find we’re no longer blue 
We’ll always love you, Junior High. 
 
Junior High, we left you late Saturday night 
Now we’re back, and everything seems to be right, right, yea! 



 
Repeat From The Top 
 
 
Leadership Cheer 
Aw shucks, you’re too much 
You’re out-a sight, you’re all right! 
 
Chorus: But could you hack it 
  Aw, but could you hike it 
 
We’ve been hiking up and down 
We’ve been hiking all around (Chorus) 
 
We’re a crew of 63 
And our goal is unity (Chorus) 
 
We really walked a lot 
Through the cold, and through the hot (Chorus) 
 
We can feel it in our feet, 
LEADERSHIP CAN’T BE BEAT!!! 
 
Sung To The Theme From “Gilligan’s Island” 
We started out from Gildred Hall 
Sunday morn at 8, 
Headed for Mount Boney Ridge 
We knew it would be great (2x) 
 
The weather started getting hot, 
Our canteens soon ran dry, 
But with the help of Steve Breuer 
You see we all survived (2x) 
 
Poison oak is all around, 
Pass it down the line, 
Put your shirts on right away, 



And keep your hand up high (2x)   With Betty Jo and Lisa too, 
        With Kenny, 
Our nights were filled with lots of fun  And Mark and the campers 

too, 
With help from everyone    On our Leadership Hike! 
With Sylvia, and Loren, 
 
Sung To The Tune Of “Free To Be You And Me” 
It is hot and it’s stony, all the way up Mount Boney, 
That’s the ridge you all know, where each Leadership goes. 
On the way to the top, there’s a balancing rock, 
And a place where an echo is heard. 
 
Chorus On the hike where Leadership goes, the poison oak grows 
  We can’t wash our clothes 
   (2nd Time) there’s dust in your nose 
   (3rd Time) Leadership froze 
  But Leadership ‘74 did much more. 
 
After lunch on the peak, we were feeling kind of weak 
But we kept going strong, though we wished it weren’t so long. 
When Circle X was in sight, we all shrieked with delight, 
‘Cuz Yeager brought us plums and Oracot (Chorus + dust) 
 
Sanchez Ranch cam in view, we stayed there the whole night through 
At the first cocka-doodle-doo, we all headed for Magu. 
On the trip we all learned, how our forest was burned 
So we planted some trees by the sea.... (Chorus + Leadership froze) 
 
Half a Ding-a-Ling 
We went on a hike   We all lied around    
To Boney and back   Several hours     
When we got to Sanchez  The way we all smelled   
We Cried “Message my back!” Wasn’t much like flowers   
             
The massages were great  We all played cards    
Personally styled,   Loren took the deck    



We all enjoyed them   We kicked him out-a the game  
But Pollock went wild.   ‘Cuz he cheated like heck 
 
Oh me! He’s riled!   Hey boys! Hey guards! 
Mark went wild (2x)   Loren cheats at cards (2x) 
 
Half a Ding-a-Ling (Continued) 
We all sat down     Big Shot! Big Joke! 
And tried to write a song   We all got poison oak (2x) 
When we started to sing 
Something was wrong.    We’ve finally gotten back 
       From hikin’ all around 
The counselors sang great   Getting really sweaty, 
But something rand a bell,   Puttin’ plants in the ground. 
We realized it was 
We were singing like    We rushed for the shower 
       Let out a big sigh, 
Shazaam! Shazunk!    All we have to say is 
Our singing really stunk! (2x)  We missed you Junior High! 
 
We hiked to Point Magu,   Oh me!, Oh My! 
The trail got really rough   We missed you Junior High! 
Makoff wanted to lead us 
He told us he was tough. 
 
He shoved through the pines, 
The limbs began to poke. 
He thought he was neat ‘till he got 
Till he got poison oak! 

 
The Leadership Reject Song 
Sung To The Tune Of “The Old Gray Mare”  
We were the ones who never were in Leadership 
Never made the Boney schtick 
That’s because we weren’t hip 
 



Breuer thought that we were really full of it 
And we don’t mean Shazam, Shazunk, 
That’s because we stunk! 
(Repeat 2 times) 
 
Sung To The Tune Of “Mrs. O’Leary’s Cow 
One fine day, when we were interviewed, 
Breuer said, “it’s no Leadership for you”. 
 
But we came back with a mirror, 
To show him his mistake. 
 
That we were good then, 
and Much better now! 
Wrong! Wrong! Wrong! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


