
By  K imber l y  G i lber t

 W i th  Apo log ies  to  C lement  C.  Moore

‘ Twas  the  campout  befo re  Chr i s tmas ,  and  a l l  th rough  the  Pack

A l l  the  parents  were  s leep ing ,  each  one  in  the i r  sack .

The  wet  socks  were  hung up  on  a  ha l f -h i tch  taut  l i ne ,

I n  hopes  they ’d  be  so r ta  d ry  by  den  h i ke  t ime.

The  Cubs  were  a l l  snugg led  in  co ld  weather  mummies ,

W i th  too  many  s ’mores  s tu f fed  down in  the i r  tummies .

And Ma on  the  a i r  mat t ress  and  I  on  my  cot

Had jus t  se t t led  down –  w i thout  p i l lows ;  we fo rgot .

When  outs ide  my  tent  the re  a rose  such  a  no i se ,

I  sp rang f rom my  cot  th ink ing ,  “Oh ,  those  boys ! ”

So  I  g rabbed my  f lash l igh t  w i th  the  non-s l ip  g r ip ,

And fumbled  w i th  my  f ront  door  so  hard  to  unz ip .

The  moon shone  th rough  the  t reetops  so  c lear  and  so  b r ight ,

I  cou ld  see  l i ke  the  day  t ime even  though  i t  was  n ight .

And what  to  my  red ,  weary  eyes  shou ld  appear ,

But  a  b lue  and go ld  s le igh  and a  pack  of  re indeer .

A  l i t t le  o ld  d r i ve r ,  so  l i ve l y  and  qu ick ,

I  knew in  a  moment  i t  mus t  be  St .  N ick .

Much  fas te r  than  Eag les  h i s  den  of  deer  came.

He he ld  up  two f ingers  and  ca l led  them by  name.

“Now,  T iger !  Wo l f ,  Bear !  Now Weeb and Low!

On Bobcat !  On Den-Ch ief !  On Den-Leader !  Go!

To  the  top  of  the  tent ,  to  the  d in ing  f l y  yon ,

Now hur r y  up ,  hu r r y  up ,  hu r r y  up .  Go on ! ”

As  l igh tn ing  bugs  f l i t  and  l igh t  l i ke  a  fa i r y

On a  sof t  summer  b reeze  that  moves  th rough  the  p ra i r ie ,

So  up  to  the  f i re  r i ng  the  re indeer  d id  g l ide

Wi th  a  s le igh  fu l l  o f  toys  and  St .  N icho las  i ns ide .

Page 1  o f  2

T W A S  T H E  C A M P O U T  B E F O R E  C H R I S T M A S

scoutermom.com

h t t p s : / / s c o u t e r m o m . c o m / 9 7 6 9 / t w a s - t h e - n i g h t - b e f o r e - c h r i s t m a s - c a m p i n g - s p o o f /

https://scoutermom.com/
https://scoutermom.com/
https://scoutermom.com/9769/twas-the-night-before-christmas-camping-spoof/


‘And  then  in  a  tw ink l i ng ,  I  heard  them a l l  munch

On a l l  o f  those  car ro t s  le f t  ove r  f rom lunch .

As  I  tu rned on  my  f lash l igh t  and  t r ied  to  tu rn  round ,

I  t r ipped on  my  tent  l i ne  and fe l l  to  the  g round.

And there  s tood St .  N ick  –  he  was  d ressed  a l l  i n  khak i !

W i th  h i s  red  woo l  patch  jacket  that  looked k inda wacky .

A  bund le  o f  good ies  he  had f lung  on  h i s  back .

He  looked l i ke  a  den  ch ie f  j u s t  open ing  h i s  pack .

H i s  eyes  –  how they  tw ink led!  H i s  d imp les  –  how mer ry !

H i s  cheeks  were  l i ke  hot  coa l s ,  h i s  nose  l i ke  a  ber r y .

H i s  l ips  they  were  ho ld ing  a  “Hot  Hands”  ag low,

Wh ich  l i t  up  h i s  beard  wh ich  was  wh i te  as  the  snow.

H i s  ke rch ie f  was  wreath  g reen  and ro l led  n ice  and t ight .

Fo r  any  good Scout  he  was  su re l y  a  s ight !

He  had a  b road face  and a  round l i t t le  tummy

That  shook  when  he  laughed l i ke  a  b ig  red  squ id  gummy!

He was  chubby  and p lump –  a  r igh t  jo l l y ,  o ld  Scout ,

And I  laughed and I  sm i led  fo r  I  hadn ’ t  a  doubt .

A  w ink  o f  h i s  eye  and a  two-f ingered  s ign

Soon  le t  me know I  wou ld  be  jus t  f i ne .

He  sa id  not  a  word  but  went  s t ra ight  to  h i s  work

He  f i l l ed  a l l  the  wet  socks  and  then  tu rned w i th  a  smi r k ,

And  lay ing  two f ingers  as ide  of  h i s  b row,

He  gave  a  b ig  be lch  af te r  sampl ing  ou r  chow!

He sp rang to  h i s  s le igh ,  to  h i s  pack  gave  a  shout

(Conf i rm ing  to  me he  was  rea l l y  a  Scout ) .

Bu t  I  heard  h im exc la im as  he  d rove  out  o f  s ight ,

“Mer r y  Chr i s tmas  to  a l l  and  to  a l l ,  a  good n ight ! ”
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