A Girl Scout Gift
"On my honor I will try,"
Defines a way of living
A song, a game, a knot to tie,
But most of all a giving.
Gifts of crafts and time and caring,
A girl, a troop, a leader give.
Learning soon the fun of sharing,
And finding too, a way to live.
In a world of rush and roar,
One vision stands out clearly,
Our Founder's dream to help girls soar,
We all must cling to dearly.
Girl Scout Sisters,  Cathy Hall
G     is for golden friendships we have made.
I       is for interest on trails we have laid.
R     is for the roads we did tread.
L      is for loyalty in the Promise said.
S     is for service in everything we do. 
C     is for courtesy often shown to you.  (point to audience)
O    is for the oath we all have spoken.
U     is for unity close and unbroken.
T     is for the trefoil worn with great pride.
S     is for sisters from far and wide.
The letters spell "Girl Scouts", which proudly are we - sharing dreams with sisters across the open sea.
 To Juliette Low, Adapted from the poem by Birdsall Otis Edey

More than a score of years ago, a torch was lit. 

A beacon whose glow shone for the joy of youth, 

And you, sensing its brilliancy, beneath your roof

Kindled a kindred flame, that girlhood in your land

Should live within its light and with your hand 

You tended it and kept its whiteness pure; 

Prayed that its bright promise might endure 

And waked yourself uprightly in its gleam. 

And we who have had faith in this your dream 

And come to give account of our brief stewardship.

Millions of girls share your ideals today, 

Millions of women walk with them your lighted way.

With lives enriched and broadened from its treasury

And glad hearts consecrated to your memory.
Recompense (To Juliette Low)
Hers was a golden vision; for looking down the years

She understood the questions and needs that would arise

In the lives of little girls and big girls growing to womanhood, 

And clothed her understanding in adventurous disguise, 

Taking as recompense the laughter in their eyes.
