ALMA MATER

Traditional Hymn Lyrics by Thompson, Wallace & Ore
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9 sea, stands our no -ble Al-ma Ma - ter for ev - ry ome to
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A see. We will raise her name to glo -ry as the years go roll -ing
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Second Verse:
We salute thee Alma Mater, as we gather here today,
All thy sons and all thy daughters will honor thee always,
As our voices swell the chorus, we will hold on high your light,
Fling wide your banner over us, fair hues of green and white.



