Lord might, we tonight, find delight in every bite

As we gather in your name

Bless tonight’s conversations, our humorous orations and

Keep them far from shame

For as Soldiers together there’s food and there’s drink

And we might see tomorrow some headaches we think

Bless our cooks, for their looks and the way they’ve cooked all the chooks

As we enjoy our gathering

For as Soldiers together we’ve come to this place

And surviving the week has needed your grace

May our hearts ever start to profess how great thou art

For we are Soldiers in your name Amen

