Campin’ on the Laramie
A Choral Reading for All Ages 
By Mrs. Schrinar

June 13, 2003
Campin’ on the Laramie tap, tap, tap

Listenin’ to the coyotes yip, yip, yippity, yap

Wakin’ to the bugler’s call: tootle-oot, toot, too-too-too!
Good Mornin’ All!
Little buggie wuggies crawlin’ here and there

Birds chirpin’, an’ a singin’ everywhere

Little buzzy-buzzies buzzin’: bzzt, bzzt, SWAT!

Breeze is a breezin’ whooo---whooo---ooooo

Wind is a windin’ WHOOO-WHOOO-OOOO!

Fog in the mornin’ streakin’ cross the land

Flowin’ long the river and huggin’ this land

Flowers bloomin’ bloomers, rain pitta-pattin’

Sun shinin’ shine

Dew on the mornin’ Drip, drip, drip

Little skunkie wunkies trippin’ through the grass

Little tails all bushies: Swishy, swishy, sash
Big moon, little moon Glow, Bright, Glow

Big stars, little stars twinkle, twinkle, twink

Big laughs, little laughs singin’ in HAR-MO-NY!

Mourning doves call coo-coo-coo

In the early mornin’ dew, dew, dew
Cattle calling moo-moo-moo-moo-moooooooooooo!

Storm is a comin’!  Storm is a comin’!

Stompin’ from the sky! Stomp’ from the sky!

Dut a duta duta duta duta duta duta duta duta duta duta daaaaa!
Cavalry’s a comin’! Cavalry’s a comin’!

Savin’ our hides!  Savin’ our hides!

Grabbin’ the blankies, movin’ in the night

Ooooooooold Bedlam---- Here we come!

Ooooooooold Bedlam --- Up the stairs!  Clomp, clomp, clomp!
Ooooooooold Bedlam!  --- What a sight!

Lightnin’ flashin’ dashin’ dancin’ all around

Big boomers, little boomers 

Boom – a – room – a boom – boom!

Crrrrrrrrrrrrrr---aaaaaaacccccc---kkkkk!

Whoa Nellie!
Cavalry barracks---first floor

Wooden planks, wood stove

Wouldn’t it be somethin’ if lightnin’ showed?

What’s that? Boards are shakin’, wakin’!

Is that a snore? And many more?

Roll out the Barrel!:  Root beer, birch beer, sasparilla
HEADS UP!:  Ginger beer, cream soda
Flip My Lid! Can’t Top This!

Campin’ on the Laramie tap, tap, tap

Listenin’ to the coyotes yip, yip, yippity, yap

Listenin’ for the bugler’s last call: tootle-oot, toot, too-too-too!
Good Night All!
Little skunkie wunkies trippin’ through the grass

Little tails all bushies: Swishy, swishy, sash

Rip-roaring Ringo Racoon

rears up on his hind legs ready… set…

go! 

