Lord bless, in this mess, more or less, all who confess

Your mighty goodness here tonight

Give us all your protection, your guidance and direction

And share with us your Might

We have all come to Darwin, this desolate place

And surviving the climate has needed your grace

Lord God shower your power on all who pray this hour

And Lord God bless the First Brigade. 

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 we’ve gathered together with food and with drink

And we might see tomorrow some headaches we think

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

And Lord God bless the First Brigade. AMEN
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