
Three Cheers

Three cheers for Camp Royaneh
It is our greatest endeavor
Its name, its victories, its fame
We’ll be known from coast to coast.
You can search anyplace, anywhere
But no other camp can compare with
Our own dear Camp Royaneh  
With our scouts and all our joys
We have a standard - Hey

We are the Best – Repeat Three Times 
(louder each time)

We are the Best
The Best are We
We are the scouts of Three Eighty!

Rickshaw – Repeat Three Times 
(louder each time)

Give a rickshaw
Give a rockshaw
Give a rickshaw, rockshaw Boom
Gosh almighty, high almighty
Give Three Eighty Room

Tiny Tunes

We’re Tiny
We’re Tooney
We’re all a little Looney
3 – 8 – 0 That’s all you have to know!
What?
3 – 8 – 0 That’s all you have to know!
What?
3 – 8 – 0 That’s all you have to know!

Have Fun in the Sun – At Camp Royenah!

Soda Pop
 
Soda pop, baked pimentos
We’re the troop from Sacramento
That’s no lie
That’s no bluff
We’re the troop 

And that’s enough

Cannon Balls

Al Bevo

Al Bivo

Al Bevo, Bivo Bum

Bum Di Di rat trap

Bigger than a cat trap

Cannon Balls, Cannon Balls

Shish Boom Bah!

3 – 8 – 0 Rah - Rah – Rah


California Oranges


California Oranges

California Cactus

We beat other troops just for practice

Swinging on a rubber band

Beatin’ on a tin can 

Who can 

We can

Nobody else can

3 – 8 – 0

3 – 8 – 0

3 – 8 – 0 Hurrah!


Give A Yell


Give a Yell

Give a Yell

Give an existential yell

And when we yell we yell like this 

And this is what we yell

Alabama – Alabama AlabamDiego – San Diego

Hocus Pocus Al a Docus

3 – 8 – 0


380 Marching Song


We’re the Scouts from 3 – 8 – 0

You’ve heard so much about

The judges hide the ribbons

Whenever we’re about

We tie our knots with lighting speed

We lash our poles too




We’re the Scouts from 3 – 8 – 0

Who the heck are you?


