O Lord as we gather tonight , a truly wonderful sight

We thought that we may take a moment to pray

Before we consume great delights

We’ve all come along to the farm, where everythings peaceful and calm

And we’ve really grown fond of the geese at  the pond 

Who keep trying to cause us some harm

And thanks to our wonderful friends, who look after all odds and ends

Their wonderful serving is greatly deserving 

Of all that our gratitude extends

Thanks too to Peter Len and Butts, cause everyone knows that they’re nuts

But as principal chaplains they make lots of things happen

That takes perseverance and guts.

Thanks too to Russell over there, typing away on his chair

With computer and printer he makes like a sprinter

With time too to peddle his wares.

We think of St Paul who has said, Relating to wine – white or red

Ingestion of such aids digestion so much

But don’t let it go to your head

We think too of Jesus the Lord, at Cana with chateau cardboard

Who along with his mother arranged for another 

Seventy two gallons to be stored

Yes Jesus in front of his men, Changed water to wine and then

He waited to see how the apostles with glee

Changed it all back to water again.

So Lord we all think that we oughta, before drinks convert back to water

Give you thanks and praise for our symposium days

Its been a real ripper snorta.

