
Camporee Song Sheet 
 
God Bless America 
God bless America 
Land that I love 
Stand beside her  
And guide her 
Through the night with the light from above 
 
From the mountains  
To the prairies 
To the oceans  
White with foam 
God bless America 
My home sweet home 
God bless America 
My home sweet home 
 
Scout Vespers 
Softly falls the light of day, 
While our campfire fades away. 
Silently each Scout should ask 
Have I done my daily task? 
Have I kept my honor bright? 
Can I guiltless sleep tonight? 
Have I done and have I dared 
Everything to be prepared? 
 

 



Scout’s Own Service 
 
Amazing Grace 
Amazing grace! How sweet the sound 
That saved a wretch like me! 
I once was lost, but now am found; 
Was blind, but now I see. 
 
’Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 
And grace my fears relieved; 
How precious did that grace appear 
The hour I first believed. 
 
Through many dangers, toils, and snares, 
I have already come; 
’Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far, 
And grace will lead me home. 
 
When we’ve been there ten thousand years, 
Bright shining as the sun, 
We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise 
Than when we’d first begun. 
 


