























BOOK I






ten

Refrain

II

111

Alma Mater

Paur MacCoLLIN

Sing the praises of Dear Alma Mater,
Tell of her heroes bold,

Lift high your voices,

The chorus swelling,

All her glories now unfold.

Then cheer for Dear Old Morningside,
To thee we pledge anew,

Hearts of faithful love,

Now and forever,

Thy loyal sons and true.

We love thy halls of learning,
And where’er we roam

We'll cherish the friendship
Which thou hast brought us—-
Fair Morningside! Our home!

Hear our vow, O Alma Mater,
Ever to honor thee.

All we have

In grateful remembrance bringing,

For the Glory of Old M. C.
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