
Around the fire side 
(Christian Décamps, Daniel Haas, Michael Quatermain) 

 
 

 
Since the evening came upon us 
Softly flames have licked the darkness 
All around, the deadwood fire 
Drawing stars, shining stars. 
 
Night’s roof sits up to entreat us 
Frogs burst out their croaking chorus 
By the fire, i have put on 
The dancing shoes, of our lord 
 
Sleep is begging on its bended knees 
Embers murmur madmen’s stories 
All around the deadwood fire 
You will sleep… 

 

 

 


