To QOur Alumni

O ye who have gone betore us,

LLeaving paths which now we tread,
Think again, life not so serious,

Of days when you like us were led

Through this development.

We sometimes wonder (do you blame us 7)
If we’ll ever be like you
As we struggle onward, upward,
Toward the heights which crown our view.

Your glory infinite.

Just a list of names inanimate,

What a wealth of knowledge there,
Fame and honor, under graduate,

Y ours to make a record, rare

As our Alumni.



