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FOKWARD, WILLAMETTE

Eal 5 %

Marching feet of spirilt classes

Beho as the present passes,
Paying paths for fubture masses,

Y3 -

Harching through the years.

heels of progress, ever turning,

x 3x RS T S y
Building without fear.

Chorus:

4
+

Hail to Willametied She's a grand old school tc know

o

One century’s gone, but there’s a hundred more o
Teprs through the vears Tormed traditions in her lands,

Thousands

¥areh oni

herever we may be we'll glery in your fame,

i g

"right for
&
Hail, dear
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Within the hearts of gll of us there 1s a2 school we love;

Tradition bright énd honor famed by heroes blest above.

Willamette U, your ploneers dreamed dreams and saw thelr
vigions

0f pesce and wisdom:--

Thus welve served our first one hundred years.

But though the past is good, remember,
Therets a future,too.
Jur heroes have not lived in vdin,

For we thelr pledge renew.

Willamette, we sing; praises we bring

For our next centry.

Trrough nations! strife for freedom's life,
Battles may rurmble, the world may grumble;
Our hope is youth armiﬁg with truth

To build a new, free world.

Though yvears are long, Willarmetts, be strong!

Facing our next cantury.



VERS E
0 Con ;Sﬁp\'vﬁ‘u A i
e LI =5 = i e ]
s o — ’; #- o

e 29ey

Vol

d L & |
i%:hv -y - 1 1’?‘ [
B , 1 t :
= - —* ‘T#M—“
3 EE FF kR 5 E 3
CHhoRus S
g Haderstily G Fel)
7 I { A B/ i Lo i ] 4 'y .
@; v 55 e 7- __?L + (II J \,v_:rr }‘ !L i ;
D] | ‘ e
o~ Va
W e ) ‘ , ] (
Il I Iy - o H E 15 T!
s J v =
M~ 1 . ! 4 f = k] 1




* d
L

P

™

M

e ~ _r

i

rTT

/\i!

= 2
P




19y

Song to Willamette Maveh 1o 1592
I

Words and music by Marion Hermanehk

Ours is a song of history Winone |

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 a century.
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!




