Opening Ode
A goodly thing it is to meet

In Friendship's cimele bright,

Where nothing stains the pleasure sweet
Nor dims the radient Light,

No unkind word our lips shall pass,

No envy sour the mind,

But each shall seek the common weal,
The good of a2ll mankind.

Ingstitute Grace

We thenk Thee, Father for Thy care
Food, friendliness we share;

May we forever mindful be
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