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HAIL, WILLAMETTE U}

In peaceful vale 'neath western skies
Cur gliloriocus Alma Mater lies
Girded with strength of by-gone lore,

Her fame lives on forever uore.

Our Alma Mater's towers rise

In stately splendor tc the skies
Crowned with the radiance of the sun,
Shadow!d in calm when day is done.

Fail to our desr Willamette,
To the Card'nal and the Goldl

glory to our Alma Mater,

Blest with memories untold,
'Hound her we'll proudly rally
Loyal our hearts ang true.
Queen of our fruitful valley,
Hail, Willamette Ul
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SALUTE T0 OUR ALMA MATER

We salute you, Alma Mater,
Pride of our college yesars.
Your flag waves on foresver,
Sending knowledge forth to concuer fears.
Symbol of a past victorious,
Standard that will ﬁ@ver fall,
You're a challenge to the Wsstland,

Giving spirit to us all.

Ghorus:

¥illamette, Willamette
Always the same,
Az 1ife passes on,

As memories remsin,.

&

We s eg your golden bannsr,
We know our truest friend.
We salute you, old Willamette,

Our Alma Mzaitesr Lo the snd,
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Verse:

Chorus:

ALMA MATER, HATL!

Willamette, we sing your praises,

We're proud to share your fame;

And with pride we yearly add

New honor to your name.

There are those who have gone before us,
Still more will carry ong

Year by year we add new volces

To swell our mighty songs

w111avetﬁe, our Alma Water,

First in our heartsz you resv.

Honor and fame you have won and brougnﬁ us
First in the rising West,.

To you we will pledge the highsest,

First you will ever stand;

Hail to our school, our Alma lMatbter,
Mightiest in the land.
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School of Schools

Our voices carry forth our praise to you, Willamette U.,

“And loud and clear our songs ring put--loyal; hopeful, true,

Our fathers laid foundations here with sirength and energy,

Tradition-filled they've left behind a golden century.

- Chorus:- |

S0 ring the well-worn victory bell and fight, you Bearcat crew.

We'll serenade the school of schools, " All hail Willamette U,

'All hail the school that's won our hearits; we make our pledge
anew,

Our Alms Mater, school of schools, all hail Willamette U,



