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LIBRARY HALL, 2:30 p.

MUSIC

PRESIDENT’'S ADDRESS - - H. E. ROGERS

HISTORY - = - ) ki

. HOOPER
MUSIC CLASS QUARTETTE
PRESENTATION OF THE APOLLO BELVEDERE W. L. EVANS
RESPONSE = BY A DELEGATE OF THE FACULTY

MUSIC

POEM = = E - MISS THORP




UPPER" CAMPUS

PROPHESY - ANNA E. SPENCER
FAREWELL SPEECHES
ON THE HILL - . T. ATWOOD
LIBRARY HALL . - : 0. G. LIBBY
UNDER THE HILL - - G. C. H. MORS
LADIES' HALL - - - - LINNIE FLESH
OVER THE HILL - - A. M. TEN EYCK
THE LOWER CAMPUS - - E. H. AHARA

CLASS SONG - - Worps BY P. 5. REINSCH

LOWER CAMPUS, 9.30 . M.
PEACE PIPE CEREMONY
ADDRESS OF SENIOR CUSTODIAN = W. W. YOUNG
RESPONSE OF JUNIOR CUSTODIAN

COLLEGE SONGS

CLASS SONG

MEL.—— Nearer my God to Thee.

Scenes of enchanted youth
Sunny and rare,

Halls where the light of truth
Shines full and fair,

Here noble hopes inspire

Our hearts with ardent fire,

Here wisdom’s lasting streams
Still our desire.

Fair alma mater’s name
Sad though we part,

In the world’s bitter fray
Will cheer our heart

If true to her we are

True to youth’s guiding star

Never our step will err,
Through wandering far.

Life may in silence pass,
Quiet, untold,

Or bestow honors bright,
Laurels and gold.

Yet will this memory

Life’s highest treasure be,

That once we wandered here,
Happy and free.




COMMITTEE

ANNA E. SPENCER
GRACE E. LEE J. J. QUNNINGHAM

. T. HOOPER G. ¢, H. MORS
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