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Coming this summer to a Bible Camp near you,
The most horrifying swim you’ll ever take.
You’ll be out there in the water for at least an hour or two
In the world’s largest cold freshwater lake. 

Nobody told you it’s the swim that never ends.
Feel the onshore breeze.
It’s enough to make you freeze,

When you’re on a Swim Duty From Hell,
Swim Duty From Hell, Swim Duty From Hell
In 3D.

One hundred campers pass the shore guard two-by-two.
They’ve got buddies so that they will never drown.
Once in the water they’ll be throwing mud at you,
But, when it’s cabin cleanup, they cannot be found.

You think swim’s over, but it’s only three o’clock.
When the campers get to you, you throw them off the dock,

When you’re on a Swim Duty From Hell,
Swim Duty From Hell, Swim Duty From Hell
In 3D.

Don’t let your campers sit on a freshwater shark.
You can’t blame it all on Mark,
If you’re out there after dark,

When you’re on a Swim Duty From Hell,
Swim Duty From Hell, Swim Duty From Hell
In 3D.

(Parody of “Nature Trail to Hell” by Weird Al Yankovic)


