The Morning Routine
Fiona: I don’t think I’m going to make it here.

Part 2: March, 2, 3, 4, March 2, 3, 4

Part 2: March, 2, 3, 4, March 2, 3, 4
Part 1: Put ‘em up.   Put ‘em down.

Part 2: March, 2, 3, 4, March 2, 3, 4
Part 1: Put ‘em up.   Put ‘em down.
Fiona: Let’s march! Let’s march!
All: March!

This is the morning routine, the morning routine,
Keeping the camp scrubbed nice and clean.
You won’t find success if this place is a mess
From your campsite right to the latrine. 
Nicole: The latrine!

Here’s what we do ev’ry day, we do ev’ry day,
From the procedure, we won’t stray.
And we’ll fall in line as we make our camp shine,
Ev’ry one, ev’ry where, ev’ry day. 

We get up ev’ry morning at exactly five fifteen.
We do a hundred jumping jacks with push-ups in between.
We brush our teeth and scrub our face until it’s camper clean.
Nothing ever changes in our Runamok routine.

Part 1: This is the morning routine, the morning routine
Part 2: The morning routine, the morning routine.
Part 1: We are a clean, well-oiled machine.
Part 2: A well oiled machine.

Part 1: Each day of the week, brush your teeth in the creek.
Keeps you strong. Keeps you fresh. Keeps you lean.
Part 2: Strong! 	   Fresh! 		We are lean!
Fiona:
Dear Mom and Dad, Was I really that bad?
Sending me to camp is the worst idea you’ve had.
Mom, Dad, what were you thinking? This place is crazy!
The camp director makes us march around and around, 
Clean up our own messes, be responsible, and even do physical exercise!
This is supposed to be my summer vacation!! 
If I wanted this, I could have stayed home!!

Director Amy: 		Okay, soldiers! Now here’s the drill.
Camper Lily (N):	Drill? What drill is she talking about?
Camper Erin:		And why is she calling us soldiers?
Counselor Arie:		The directors used to be sergeants in the navy!
Counselor Lily (W):	Do what they say and no one gets hurt.
Camper Reese:	Okay… this is starting to sound less fun and definitely not exciting….
Camper Lily (N):	Yeah, I really don’t like the sound of this…
Director Sadie:	Now campers… At five a.m., Boogie Woogie Bugle Boy here will play reveille. 
Director Jada:	When you hear that sound, you have fifteen minutes to get out of your sleeping bag, brush your teeth in the creek, wash your face in the pond and get yourself down to the mess hall for breakfast. 
Director Amy:	Is that clear?
Campers:	Sir! Yes, sir!
Director Jada:	We can’t heaaaaaaar you!
Campers: 	SIR! YES, SIR!
Director Sadie:	Good.
Part 1:
This is the morning routine, the morning routine,
It’s the best drill you’ve ever seen.
And we’ll do our best. We will pass any test in the scene,
On the green, in between. 
     Fiona:
			Dear Mom and Dad, Was I really that bad?
Sending me to camp is the worst idea you’ve had.
Part 1: It’s what we do ev’ry day, we do ev’ry day. 
		Part 2:	We do ev’ry day, we do ev’ry day.
Fiona: Oh Mom--------------------------------------------
Part 1: From the procedure, we won’t stray. 
		Part 2:	We’ll never, never stray. 
Fiona: Please help me Mom!-----------
Part 1: And we’ll fall in line, as we make our camp shine
	Fiona: And Dad,--------------- please 	    help  
Part 1: Ev’ry one, ev’ry where, 		ev’ry day!
Part 2:   Ev’ry one.	Ev’ry where, 	ev’ry day!
Fiona: 		me,				ev’ry day!		
	 
	 
	
