Be Prepared — (with much credit and apologies to Tom Lehrer)
Intro:

Be prepared, that's the Howlers’ marching song
Be prepared, as through life you lope along

Be prepared to hold your liquor pretty well

And don’t howl at Rick if he has rung the bell.

Be prepared don’t you ever shed a tear

Be prepared, you know that there’s always beer

Keep those bottles hidden where you're sure that they will not be
found

And be careful not to drink them when young Andrew is around
For he only will insist that they be shared

Be prepared

Be prepared, that's the Howlers’ solemn creed
Be prepared, and be clean in word and deed
Don't sell houses for Akela, that's not nice
Unless you get a good percentage of his price

Be prepared, and just watch your hopes ascend

Be prepared, and forget those Fisherman’s Friends

If you're looking for adventure of a new and different kind
And you come across a She Wolf who is similarly inclined
Don't be nervous, don't be flustered, don't be scared,

Be prepared



