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19'-/2­
Song to Willamette MaYcn 1'-1 ;'1 q2­
Words and music by Marion Hermanek I 

Ours is a song of history VV/1'~'ltJE 
Ours is a school with a destiny 
Plain men started it, kept it alive, 
Prayed and fought that it might survive. 
Hail to our father, Jason Lee, 
Who built our school of acentury.

I 

Golden tradition, glorious fame 
Echo afar Willamette's name. 

Chorus: 
We love her historic temple, 
To hear the victory bell; 
To sing the praise of college days 
That in our mem'ries dwell. 
We love her mighty spirit 
Within our hearts aglow-
The school that has lived a hundred years, 
Willamette, may it grow! 


