Quiet Songs – Opening and Closing
CAMPFIRES BURNING

Campfires burning

Draw nearer, draw nearer,

In the gloaming, in the gloaming,

Come Sing and be merry.

LIGHT UP THE FIRE

Come, come light up the fire

Come, come join in the ring

Here fine dreams to inspire

Stories to tell, music to sing.

WALTZING MATILDA

Once a jolly swagman camped by a billabong,

Under the shade of a coolibah tree,

And he sang as watched and waited till his billy boiled,

You'll come a-waltzing matilda with me.

Chorus: Waltzing Matilda, Waltzing Matilda

        You'll come a-waltzing matilda with me.

        And he sang as watched and waited till his 

        billy boiled,

        You'll come a-waltzing matilda with me.

Down came a jumbuck to drink at the billabong,

Up jumped the swagman and grabbed him with glee,

And he sang as he stowed that jumbuck in his tucker bag;

You'll come a-waltzing matilda with me.

Up rode the squatter, mounted on his thoroughbred,

Down came the troopers, one, two, three,

Where's that jolly jumbuck you've got in your tucker bag?

You'll come a-waltzing matilda with me.

Up jumped the swagman and sprang into the billabong,

You'll never catch me alive, said he,

And his ghost may be heard as you pass by that billabong;

You'll come a-waltzing matilda with me.

SMALL WORLD

It’s a world of laughter

A world of tears

It’s a world of hope and a world of fears

There’s so much that we share

That’s its time we’re aware

It’s a small world after all.

It’s a small world after all

It’s a small world after all

It’s a small world.

There is just one moon and one golden sun

And a smile means friendship to everyone

Though the mountains divide

And the oceans are wide

It’s a small world after all.

GO WELL AND SAFELY

Go well and safely,  Go well and safely

Go well and safely

The Lord be ever with you

Stay well and safely, Stay well and safely

Stay well and safely

The Lord be ever with you.

BP ROUND

(Tune: Campfire’s burning)

Baden-Powell, Baden-Powell

Of Gilwell, of Gilwell

Our Founder, our Founder

He gave us Guiding.

KUM-BA-YAH

Kum-ba-yah, My Lord , kum-ba-yah

Kum-ba-yah, My Lord , kum-ba-yah

Kum-ba-yah, My Lord , kum-ba-yah

Oh Lord Kum-ba-yah.

Someones crying, Lord, Kum-ba-yah

Someones singing, Lord, Kum-ba-yah

Someones praying, Lord, Kum-ba-yah

SOFTLY FADES

Softly fades the light of day

As our campfire dies away

Silently each Guide should ask

Have I done my daily task

Have I kept my honour bright

Shall I guiltless sleep tonight

Have I done and have I dared

Everything to be prepared?

TAPS

Day is done, gone the sun,

From the sea, from the hills, from the sky,

All is well, safely rest...

God is nigh.

