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Gon Spreen

p wisest brethren, of the wise,

W hose hreath has lifted Armour’s plane,
Go forth and et the world arise,

In glory o’er thy might and main.

Ouiet and ralm ann full of life,

Armour Seniors, equippen for the sirife.

God speed, and may we meet anon,

Anmd knomwe parh other, Alma Mater’s sons,

And may thy banner be unfurled upon,

Che tents of glory, tents of fame, ol grarions ones
Gnon forth, explore life’s anknmun sea,

With fame blazing, as the sun o’er the lea.

So greet we ye, and bin ye go,

Beseeching the most hingh thy way o keep;
Serene, and unin of fear, and so —
Offering oy, for thy life to reap,

e speen ye forth, with a mighty cheer,

A handrlasp fast, a smile, yea a tear.




