COKER ROADS
Chorus
Coker Roads, take me home, to the place | belong. Carolina, mountain
mama, take me home Coker Roads.

Almost heaven, Carolina, there's no mountains, there's ariver. Life is
older than the trees, younger than the mountains, growin' like a
breeze.

Chorus
All my memories, gather 'round her, Coker alumni, stranger to the
blue water. Dark and dusty, painted on the sky, misty taste of
Cheerwine, teardrops in my eye.

Chorus

Campfire Ending Song-Scout Vespers

Sing with reverence to tune of: "Oh Christmas Tree"

Softly falls the light of day,
While our campfire fades away.
Silently each Scout should ask
Have | done my daily task?
Have | kept my honor bright?
Can | guiltless sleep tonight?
Have | done and have | dared

Everything to be prepared?




