Stand in the fire


And pick up the wand

Blow lightly


And out come the bubbles
Flying free into the air


Dancing over the flames

As you burn


Don’t scream too loud;

They’ll pop and land on you


Build the fire up higher

Push the bubbles away


Into the night

Up to the stars


Past the moon

To die in the sun

Anchor your feet to the scorched earth

Why fly free;


When theirs so much going for you here?

