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SPECIAL THANKS TO 

STEVE FULLMER 

DAVE SPALDING 

LISA BUTKOVICH 

GREG ENGLUND 

JIM RAINEY 



"REACHING FOR THE DAWN" 

Class of 1975 

words and music: Steve Sloan 
song leader: Steve Sloan 
formation leader: Leann Elliot 

Darkness gives birth to the dawn, 
I'm taking on a new tomorrow, 
Naked and free, 
To live on laughter, 
To breathe in ecstasy. 

Flowers blossom in the meadow, 
in the rose, 
A city of wonder and light, 
Invites—come on in! 
There's no better way to begin. 

Cast up your eyes to the sun, 
It needs your smile, 
To keep on shining, 
Don't let it down, 
It's up to us to 
Keep the world going round. 

Running barefoot, sandy beaches, 
Imagination can give you the 
Strength to change the tide 
Of your days, 
And help you over the waves. 

Hardship and tears may come my way, 
Wintry storms close in, the sky turns grey, 
Yet, stronger is the will to survive, 
Yes, stronger is the joy to be alive! 

If you believe in yourself, 
You're sure to find some happiness, 
Dont't be afraid to 
Taste the sweetness, 
To strive for all you can. 

Try your wings and fly to freedom, 
Climbing higher, 
Catching the wind of a 
Gentle breeze, gliding through 
To open horizons of blue. 

"WHERE CAN I GO FROM HERE" 

Class of 1976 

words and music: Greg Capp 
song leader: Greg Capp 
Formation leaders: Ellen Dunn 

Jaci Coakey 

early morning wake up to the ocean's roar 
telling me that there's much more of the 

world to see. 
listen to the rolling tide 
whispering the things i ought to be. 
walking along the sand and watch the sea­

gulls fly 
mocking people passing by, showing them 

the way. 
take one more refreshing breath, now it's 

time to start another day. 
so i rise, i rise to live another day, 
and i play the songs i like to play 
and sing them high into the sky, let them go. 
still i fear, where do i go from here? 

let's let the world slip away. 
we are all in it together, 
we can enjoy what it's like to be free. 
just take a big piece of heaven, 
mold it into what you'd like it to be. 
and don't take time to fear where you go 

from here 
from here. 

take my hand, and lead me the best you 
can. 

and i'U rise to live another day 
and i'll play the songs i like to play, 
and sing them high into the sky, let 

them go 
where do i go from here? 

"I THINK I'M AT THE END OF MY ROPE" 

Freshman—Class of 1978 

words: Greg Roddenberg 
music: Andrew J0 Gregg 
song leader: Kelli Brown 
formation leader: Linda Benson 

The garbage men are striking 
The garbage I'm not liking, 
It's sitting in the hallway 
and creating quite a stinku 

The streets aren't safe at night 
—Con Ed turned off my lights— 
I think I'll head down to the bar 
and get something to drink. 

Chorus — 
I've been pushed into a corner 
I've been beaten to the ground 
Oh, it 's hard to keep on smiling 
With these troubles all around; 
I can't hold them off no more 
They're breaking down the door, 
It doesn't look like there's much hope 
And I think I'm at the end of my rope. 

My creditors still hound me, 
My ex-wife has just found me 
She's looking for the money 
that the judge told me to pay: 
How can I say "It 's gone!" 
To the old Nevada con? 
I lost it all in Reno 
In two nights and a day. 

CHORUS 

INTERLUDE 
My horoscope is lousy 
My upper teeth are fake, 
The IRS just phoned 
I owe them three times what I make. 
My boss thinks that I'm lazy 
I've clogged the kitchen drain, 
My psychiatrist says I'm crazy 
He can't seem to help my brain. 

There's panic down on Wall Street 
I can't afford to buy meat, 
The cat got all my goldfish 
So I had cat stew for lunch; 
These times, there's so much to them 
I hope that I live through them, 
To you, 0 World of Wonders 
I just say . . . thanks a bunch 
I just say . . e thanks a bunch. 

"SOMEWHERE ALONG THE WAY" 

Class of 1977 

words and music: KC Humphrey 
song leader: Larry Jackson 
formation leader: Diane Osborne 

We stand alone and watch the world 
roil on 

Wonder if they notice us 
Or miss us when we're gone 
You're asking me "Where do we go 

from here?" 
In the sparkle of your eyes 
I think I see a tear 

So this is my special song to you 
And with a smile to share 
We'll see the new year through 
So many troubles that rush us day to 

day 
But we can find some rest 
Somewhere along the way 

Chorus— 
Somewhere along the way 
We must learn how to love 
There's no time for dismay 
We must learn how to car 
We must learn how to care 
How to share 
somewhere along the way 

I know you're worried about the days 
to come 

We can face them side by side 
Two instead of one 
Tomorrow is a mystery we cannot delay 
There will be more sunny days 
Somewhere along the way 

Chorus— 
Sunshine 
Shine in 
you laugh 
Sunshine 

— blue sky 
— your eyes 
— I try 
— blue sky 

Come sit beside me 
Listen to the wind 
Let your worries fall away 
Enjoy the times we're in 
Let the world roll on ahead 
I'1J stay here with you 
Here with you 
I'll stay, today 

Chorus— 
So this is my special song to you 
Sing it when you need a friend 
To see the new year through 
To share the new year through 
To love the new year through 

© 1975 KC Humphrey 
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DEDICATION 

The Class of Seventy-eight wishes to 

honor a man who has served the Wil­

lamette Community for over sixty years 

and still continues to do so. He has been 

the leading authority on Glee and his con­

tributions to this tradition are unmatched. 

Since this is the very first Glee to be 

held in his center, and for his continuing 

enthusiasm and support for the students 

of Willamette University, we dedicate our 

Glee to Mr0 Leslie J . Sparks. 

" . . . Welcome back my friends, to the 

show that never ends." 

—Keith Emerson; Emerson, 
Lake & Palmer 
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