It’s a Bear!
Camper Ella:		[Nervous] What was that? 
Camper Emerson S:	I saw eyes over there.
Camper Emery:		Something’s got my arm!
Camper Emerson S:	It’s me, you scaredy cat.
Camper Ella:		There’s something in the woods!
Camper Emery:		I heard it over there!
Camper Ella:		No, over there!
Camper Emerson S:	No, over there!!!
All:
Do you hear that sound, rustling in the wood?
Don’t know what it is--, but I know it can’t be good.
Something else is there. Can you hear it in the trees?
Better be aware for I think I heard him sneeze.

Bear: A-choo!

All:
It’s a bear! It’s a bear, over here, over there!
Take a look if you dare, it’s a bear!
Oh I swear, it’s a bear! He has caught us unaware.
I can feel it in the air, it’s a bear!

His claws are sharp and long, his teeth are made to bite. 
He’s tall and very strong. 
Camper Emery: And he comes in the dark of night!
All:
A breakfast honey comb, you can hear him smack and crunch.
Left his dinner bowl at home
Camper Ella: ‘Cause he had a camper for lunch; Ahhhh!

It’s a bear! It’s a bear, over here, over there! 
Take a look, if you dare. It’s a Bear!
Oh, I swear, it’s a bear! He has caught us unaware. 
I can feel it in the air. It’s a bear!

He’s hairy and he’s mean, but smarter than you think.
At night, he’s never seen,
Camper Emery: But boy does that bear stink!
All:
I hear him through the brush. He’s always on the prowl.
Ev’rybody hush.
Camper Ella: I think I heard him growl.
Bear Torin: Growl! [Then starts to giggle]
All:
It’s a bear! It’s a bear, over here, over there.
Take a look, if you dare. It’s a bear!
Oh, I swear, it’s a bear! He has caught us unaware.
I can feel it in the air. It’s a bear.
Over there. It’s a bear!-------------------
It’s a bear!
