STAFF SONG 1

We're a grand old staff,

We’re a high flying staff,

We’re forever the tried and the true.

We're examples OF,

The skills we LOVE,

We’'re leaders whose peers are but few.
Every learner strives for the skills we provide,
And arrives at these ideals too.

When old acquaintance be forgot,

White Stag is a part of you.

STAFF SONG 2
CHORUS:

It was sad

SO SAD

Oh it was sad,

SO SAD

It was sad when the staff was deprived,
Of the food that they L-O-V-E

The food was underdone

And the eggs they made us run

It was sad when the staff was deprived.

Many year ago,

In a place so far away,

One simple English Scout

Helped start the BSA.

Now in 1998*

We have found our piece of heaven.**
Through the White Stag staff of 1998*.

CHORUS

We built a mighty staff

And we brought in here for you.

We hope the things we teach

You’ll learn to love and do.

We'll teach you what we know

And in leadership you’ll grow.
Through the White Stag staff of 1998*.

CHORUS

Oh we have a mighty staff

And we have a mighty troop.

The learners think the staff

Is one terrific group.

They worship us with pride

And we ate their food and died

It was sad when the staff was deprived.



CHORUS



