Campfire Closing

Akela:  The light from hundreds of campfires,  burning around the world has brightened the Cub Scout Spirit for many years.  Tonight, we have enjoyed the warmth and cheerfulness of our campfire as one Cub Scout family.  As the campfire dims, its glowing embers are reminders of the fun and fellowship we have shared.  I ask that you now walk slowly past our campfire in silence, drop your twig upon the embers, and think of what Cub Scouting means to you.

Recite the following poem as the people file past

Have You Ever Watched The Campfire

Have you ever watched the campfire,

When the wood has fallen low,

And the ashes start to whiten

Round the embers crimson glow

With the night sounds all around you

Making silence doubly sweet,

And the full moon high above you

That the spell might be complete?

Tell me – were you ever nearer

To the land of heart’s desire

Than when you sat there thinking

With your feet before the fire?

