By Tr_ting Brannon

Our Fafha#jl
We thank Thee
For Thy many blessings.
Keep us from harm,
May the Whi
Guide us, apd teach us
To be true fo each other,
Ourselves, and Thee.

j Amen.
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Werds by Byron D, Stokes, Afpha Pi'(3
Music by F. Dudleigh Yernor, Alpha Pi'l4

Gone foraver the soft June rights,
And gone the rollicking crew,
That stole away from o darkened lodge
At the witching hour of fwe;
Scattered like leaves in the outumn that
amorous company,
But where'er | roam, I'll be longing
For the fellows who lived with me.

GHORUS

True blue the fellowship,

True through the years,
Born in the days agone;

Golden the thoughts that our memaries hoard,
Fine and fair as the dawn.

There's always a blue sky above, boys,
And a golden star sails high;

And the blue and gold are blended
In the soul of a Sigma Chi,

‘And the blue and gold are blended
In the soul of @ Sigma Chi.
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Words by Byron D. Stokes, Alpha Pi ‘I3
Music by F. Dudleigh Yernor, Alpha Pi 'I4

When the world geoes wrong as it's bound to do,
And you've broken Dan Cupid's bow,

And -you long for the girl you used to love,
The maid of the long age.

Why light your pipe, bid serrow avaunt,

Blow the smoke from your alfar of dreams:

‘And wreathe the face of your dream girl therel

b

The love that is just whot it seems. :
\ :

. HORUS
The girl of my dredms is the sweetest girl

Of all the girls | know:
Each sweet co-ed, like a rainbow +rail,
Fades in the afterglow. . "
The blue of her eyes and the gold of her hair,

Are a blend of the western sky;

And the moonlight beams, on the girl of my dreams,

She's the Sweetheart of Sigma Chi.




