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WELCOME

Junior Reserve Camp

Maysville, la

Camp Registration at 9:00 A.M.

Tuesday July 8

Camp eloses at 5:00 P.M.

Wednesday July 9

Camp fee $3.50 including meal.

TO EACH CAMPER
Welcome you to camp. Your cooperation is needed in all camp-activities 

to make it most successful.
The purpose of Camp is to show you a good time help you make new friends, 

and teach you about, the Farmers Union,

We hope by attending Camp, you will gain a better understanding of the 
Farmers Union and the cooperative principles, there by gaining inspiration 
to carry on the work in your locals and classes.

The success or failure of the camp will depend on the conduct of each 
of us. It will be what we make it. So lot's make it a joyful place where 
we will want to come again and again.

To make this a happy Camp for all let us remember the three C's. 
Junior [illegible: Reserve?] Camp

BE COURTEOUS
BE CONSIDERATE
BE COOPERATIVE

GOOD CAMPING TO YOU. -
Tuesday, July 8

Mrs Dorothy Dammann Mr Fred Stover State President
Mrs Hertha Muhs  Mrs Betty Lownes State Sec. & Trees,
Mrs Edna Untiedt                                                   Mrs Betty Lownes State Ed. Director 
Mrs Hilda Bannister ,            Mr Homer, Ayres Assist. Ed. Director,
Mrs Evelyn Puck  State Junior Leader.
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COUNTY CAMP SONG

(Tunes Oh, Susanna)

We’re come down hero to county camp 
We’re stepping’ wide and high. 
But we’ll get down to business for, 
We have some projects to try.

Chorus:

0, Dad and Mother, don’t you cry for us. 
We’ve come down here to county camp 
And we’re going to learn our stuff.

We have to learn to use our heads. 
And learn to plan and think 
And how to best express our views 
With speeches and with ink.

So when wo get back hone again 
They’ll all be awfully proud 
When we begin to tell ’em off 
They just won’t laugh out loud,

We’ll learn to make some useful things 
By braining of our hands
And just for fun we’ll dance and sing. 
The songs of other lands.

We’ll learn that war is savagery,
That co-ops are a cure, 
For all our economic ills 
And we’ll shun the profit lure.
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TUESDAY

Opening of Camp
Registration  
Prayer & flag pledge Meeting to set up camp rules
Junior Aims—Dorothy Dammann
Courtesy---- Hertha Muhs
Dinner
Prayer and singing
Know your F.U.—Edna Untiedt
Farmers Union Quiz
Project
Recess
Project
Talk—Merle Hansen
Supper
Games & recreation
Bedtime snack
Retire to quarters.
Lights out

WEDNESDAY

Rising
Bike
Breakfast
Prayer & Flag Fledge
Talk—Merle Hansen
Talk—The Flag—Edna Untiedt
Flag Drill 
Dinner -
Prayer & singing & Creed
You & your Community—Hilda Bannister
Project
Answers to Auiz & Hike
Remark about Camp & suggestions for the future
Closing of camp



FARMERS UNION CREED

Because I knew that as an Individual, I am nothing, But banded with my 
brother farmers, I am power, I pledge the work of my hands, the fruits of my 
soil and the Loyalty of my heart to the Farmers Union,

I will keep my eyes on the goal and let no potty annoyances make me 
forget it.

I will attend my local [meetings?] and let no personal animosities keep mo 
from mingling with my neighbors [for?] our common good

I will. support our cooperatives with my entire patronage and our leadership 
with, my utmost confidence.

And I will always remember, that great or than any man in it-worthy of any 
sacrifice—deserving of all faithfulness, is the Union itself built for me and 
by me— my own organization.

FARMERS UNION JUNIORS

Junior Motto: ”He Loves His Country Best Who Strives to Make It Best.

Junior Colors: Blue and Gold.
Blue of the sky that covers us all, 
Gold of the grain that foods mankind.

Junior Flowers: Bluebell and buttercup flowers of the field.

Junior Songs: "Men of the Soil" and "The March of Youth,"

Junior Aim: To Build

1. A Better world, by building better citizens—ourselves.
2. Tolerance and understanding in ourselves to insure liberty and justice to

3. An understanding of the problems of agriculture which wo must face as

4. A strong militant organisation which will help us to solve these problems.
5. Co-operatives, that the wealth of the fams may not bo centralized in the 

hands of a few, 
6. Economic democracy, that wo may safeguard political democracy.
7. Love of our fellowman, whatever his race, creed or color.
8. A warless world.

Achievement Awards: Blue, white and gold badges. 
Publication The. Junior Pago ’’National Union Farmer and State 
Farmers. Union papers;



COOPERATION

It must have been a right smart horse 
That figured out the proper course 
To Keep his back shooed free from flies 
And not forget his cars and eyes.

You see, the hors’s bushy tail
Is made to swish just like a flail. 
And though he beats it hard and rough 
The dam thing just ain’t long enough.

Hung way back there on the South,
It just won’t reach his ears and mouth, 
and flappin' ears and blinkin’ eyes 
Are plumb no good for scarin' flies.

Then one horse to another said, 
"I'll swish my tail across your head, 
For then your tail will work for me 
And free from flies we both will be,"

How there you have cooperation. 
Used by horses since creation. 
For human problems, small and groat, 
Use horse sense, and Cooperate,



WE SHALL NOT BE MOVED

We shall not, we shall not be moved 
We shall not, we shall not be moved 
Just like a tree planted by the water 
We shall not be moved
1. We’re on our knees a praying, we shall 
not be moved. Just like a tree planted by 
the water we shall not be moved.
2. You can talk about us, we shall not be 
moved. You can talk about us We shall not 
be moved, Just like a tree Planted by the 
water. We shall not be moved.

A PAT ON THE BACK

Oh, give your friend a pat on the back, a 
pat on the back, and say to your self its 
jolly good health we’ve had a good day to 
day. Yesterday was full of trouble and 
sorrow, No body knows whats going to 
happen tomorrow, So give your friend a 
pat on the back, and say to yourself its 
jolly good health, we’ve had a good day 

to day.

SING YOUR WAY HOME

Sing your way home, at the close of the 
dav. Sing your way home, drive the sha- 
dows away. Smile every mile, for wherever 
you main it will brighten your road, It 
will lighten your load. If you sing your 
way home.

SOLIDARITY

UNION BUTTON

Now up on his coat he wears a union 
button He wears it in the winter and 
the summer so they say, 
And if you ask him why the decoration 
he says, Im in the union and I'm in to 
stay in to stay, in to stay, in to stay. 
And he wears it milking cows and 
mowing hay
So around the town he wears a union 
button he says, I’m in the union and I m 
in to stay,

THE MORE WE GET TOGETHER

The more we get together, together, The 
more we get together, the happier we'll 
be. For your friends, are my Friends, 
And my friends, are your friends. The 
more we get together, the happier We'll

be.

SMILES

There are smiles that make us happy 
There are smiles that make us blue 
There are smiles that steal away 
tear drops As the sunbeams steal away 
the dew There are smiles that have a 
tender meaning.
that the eyes of love alone may see sun 
shine.  
Are the smiles that give to me.

TAPS

Day is done. Gone the sun From the lake 
from the hills, from the sky. All is 
well Safely rest, God is nigh.

When the union’s inspiration thru the 
Farmer’s blood shall run. There shall be 
no power greater any where beneath the 
sun For what on earth is weaker than the 
feeble strength of one But the union 
makes us strong,
Chorus: Solidarity for ever, solidarity for 
ever solidarity for ever for the union 
makes us strong.




