Campfire Openings

Brother Scouts, in the light of the campfire,

Let us come together with thankful hearts;

And let our ideals be ever before us like a blazing torch

Lighting a warm and steady path,

The light not dimming

And the peace not slackening.

The campfire is open.

As our music cheers us, so be the melody of our lives;

As our mirth unites us, so be the harmony of our hearts;

As our spirits rise to the lilt of our song, so may the Great Spirit uplift us to renewed endeavour;

And may the happy fellowship of this circle go out into all the world.

The stars shining over us,

Their light shines before us,

Oh God of Nature,

Grant to us a perfect peace.

Kneel always when you light a fire;

Kneel reverently and thankful be,

For God's unfailing charity.

May this fire touch us with the magic of its mystery;

May we see in its dance the ever changing beauty of the world;

May this fire be good medicine where fellowship, adventure, and fun sit side by side;

May this fire tonight remain forever in our hearts;

Even as the first fire kindled by our ancestors has remained alight through the ages.

Tall trees that reach the sky,

Mountains and lakes nearby;

Draw near my friends,

Come sing, my friends,

Our campfire time is nigh.
