F THE CLASSE'S

Speed Forth

PHark Ve, those of you twho habe arisen,

Those to whom twisest [ore Alma MHaters’ qiben;
Rige, the struaale s now begun,

Pou work must do from Sun to Sun.

Speed forth, let no one of you betwail,

That life 18 short and therefore you fail.
Pith unbuckled bestments, gauntlet throton,
Arige, and fight for that vou call your oton.

Of knotwledae vou have full, in book lore wise are pe,

For fast locked gqates ye have Armour’'s Master Key.
$Her son thou art, then sonlike, you must raise

PHer qold emblasoned banner, and worthily sing her praise.

Onh, vou that forward reach, yea afar and twide,
And seek from qlory, to stem the rushing tide,
Strike out, with knotwledge, bratwn and twill,
For in willing, Alma Mater’'s heart you thrill.

- e o o T i T A gy, T T ey i I Ty T
- iy, i - N R T i s S e = o x - - o S— il

@o libe, to [obe, to gain and achiebe,

And achieving, helping world burdens to reliebe;
Dea, eben, eber fivst in knotwledge's strife,

Speed forth, tis the doing that makes the living life.
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