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SONG

£t lots ,u pop!
the very Hest

we've ot lots of pey

Tiiibs the Senior class,

Welll praise the red and black

With prafses true woll never
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Gause well prajse:the'red nd
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That’s the 5 jor class,

Ohi Cluss of 29,

To you we pledge our loyalty

We sing our 5 clewr
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For that old serior
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Steawberry short cake. huckle
herr:

Stnfors. Senfoes, Sentors !

Welly welly well—you never wan |
tell,
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let’s go!
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WELCOME
ALUMNAE

Welcome, everyone!
the Salomite, with all

| thonrd, Tinnches out to sea

s fime suiling towards “The
s
this wondeetul Lind eseryone is
Bppy-all carcs

this that we gaily pxl(v
burdy old ship, and invite ev.
eryone to join us. “The Land
of Heart’s Desi i

and old students meet
hound by the hond of
| Sulem Spirit
Our ship, carrying jolly wood
friends o deck, will push oul
Loy ea m"mw‘\ on the stroke
5 y  afternoon,
o a  rollicking
o full of fun and  sporf,
and food that is fit for a king!
Every good sailor and seq
is_invited—and welcomed.  We
will sea you in “The Land of
Heart "

‘Y()l'l( SCHOOL
& MY SCHOOL

“Your Land and My
Land.™y
Your school and my sehool,
| how we hail her with prid
The schiool of our southl
whose worth hus been tried
She will live on farevers with
ier well breas our faith
o never
1y o old Sale
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| FRESHMAN
| YELL

(Tune:

Ihere was a little rooster sit-
ting o a fence
| Ho crowed for the Freshimen,
use he Tind goo-o-d sense,

Who'se gonna witi - wh

Wliose: gonna win - win - wo?
We're gonna win - win!

| We're gonna win- win - how?
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JUNIOR
SONG

for a capital

TUs the class without a peer,
if you would know of such,
what To!

st look betore you hear,
Stron
ol short and long,
Bear chirm and fate
S0'its plain to see
Lhat cestasy will always be our
slile

or we ure the Juniors bold,

And vletory is our goal
To do or die is e'er our ery,
S0 let the music play

We're Sulems dassling lights,
We'l reach the shining hefglits,
Were full of =
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JUNIOR
YELL
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ere not allowed Lo, euss,
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hing the nustter with
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Juniors | Juniors ! Junfors !
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Rome, Caesar, Cicero, Guuly
Jihite fenioms, Vet them all
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