Dorothy — Red Team — 1989

Late paddles on the lake

Gazing at stars so bright above
The love here makes us ache

We feel so strong Tamakwa’s love

Chorus:

Wind blowing cool through my hair

Trees shade us, breathe the blue air

Stars shining, bird songs sound everywhere
Do you know where I've been?

Have you seen what I've seen?

Together on a bench

We sit and watch South Tea Lake shine
White sails wave to the sun

The sun waves back and we feel fine

Chorus:

Taps on the slope late at night

Coming round the bend, camp at first sight
Cheers in the dining hall, with all our might
Do you know where I've been?

Have you seen what I've seen?

Dipping at Robbie’s Point

Jumping in nude from Beaver Dock
Hiking to Drummer Lake

Diving off Treasure Island’s rock
Repeat Chorus #1

Doo, doo, doo, doo, doo, doo...

Repeat Chorus #2 (x3)



Lion — Green Team — 1989

As we’re leaving our thoughts are filled
With summer days gone by

We remember all the times of happiness
Enough love to make us cry

When summer starts for some of us
It's hard to break away

We journey to Tamakwa to experience
A one or two month stay

Chorus:

Two people can go in different directions
Always remaining side by side

As so we, each a separate person

Exist only in Tamakwa’s arms

Leaving home for Tamakwa for some of us is hard
This second time will be more painful than before
For now we leave, we leave the Tamakwa home
We leave the South Tea shore

Behind us are the faces grown familiar these days past
Goodbye to all our friends

Goodbye Tamakwa family, hello to next year

When we can share this love again

Chorus

Some things are constant and always remaining

But others differ as years roll into years

Pause for a moment and try to remember

The Slope, the rec hall, the sections and their cheers

We’re growing older and that’s a fact
There’s nothing we can do

| am changing and this | know

And I'm watching you change too

Though | walk through the valley
Of the shadow of death,

| will fear not evil

For Tamakwa

Is with me

Wherever | go

Chorus (x2)



Scarecrow — Yellow Team — 1989

| don’t know where | am

| don’t know why | feel this way

A summer long gone by

Why won't these feelings go away?

Chorus:

Feelings rush through me

Like voices in the wind

I’'m sailing on a different tack
Skip a beat and | can’t turn back
| smell the lake upon my face
And I’'m taken back to a different
place

Tamakwa is my sweet escape

The lake of glass
The Voyageur class
Seize the day
Wakonda
Noon-way

F-O-L B-E-E
Liquid sunshine
Hills of green

We need a silence
Not at all

History

Faces
The names on the wall

Chorus

Treasure Island
Shabbus hugs
Chairs on tables
Mosquitoes and bugs

Tootsie Frootsie
Tye dye shirts

Lose the nose game
Bruises and hurts

Lasting sunsets

Tall green pines
Friends together
Tamakwans

Forever through time

Chorus

| have to go to work

There isn’t any time for play

The keys, the locks, the city streets
Why won't these feelings go away?

**We are missing the 4th song from this year... if
anyone who has it, please email it to us at
howhow@tamakwa.com, thank you !!




