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/\ WORD f'ROM PRESIDENT PEIRCE 

The Kenyon Song Boole should appeal strongly to the heart of every son and 
friend of the old college. Nowhere is there a more intense and earnest 
spirit of college loyalty, and nowhere is college singing a more distinctive 
feature of academic life. Every Kenyon man lenows what the Kenyon 
sptrtt ts. He may find it dijficult lo express in words, but he feels its 
emotional thrill. .And the Kenyon song is perhaps its most satisfying 
method of expression. In my own mind the scenes that bes/ represent the 
distinctive life and spirit of Kenyon .are of singing students-the rousing 
songs at mass meetings of the .Assembly; the" Alma Mater" with heads 
bare between the halves of a football game; the more careful and accurate 
but none the less spirited singing of the Kenyon Glee Club, and, most dis
tinctive of all, the melody of the groups of marching men, classes or fra
ternities, in the Path. Who has not felt the added charm that distant 
singing lends to exquisite beauty of moonlight shadows in the College Parle? 
I have entire confidence that the Song Boole will express adequately this 
phase of Kenyon life. It is ably edited and contains all the characteristic 
Kenyon songs. This means that the collection will be quite large, for tlte 
stoclc of Kenyon songs is exceptional in number and is unusually good a1 

well. 
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FOREWORD 

A MEMBER of the Class of 1842 testifies that during his time at Kenyon 
there were no college songs, and adds, " no baseball or football teams, no 
college or class yells." It could not have been much over a decade later 

that college songs began to be popular at Kenyon, for as early as 1866 the first 
edition of Kenyon songs was published by the Class of 1867,-a quaint hut service
able little paper-hound volume, entitled " Songs of Kenyon," containing the words 
to some fifty songs, many of them original, and including such old favorites as 
"Lauriger Horatius, " "Gaudeamus,'' and "integer Vitre," which have come to us 
from the German universities. The majority of the songs in this old collection are 

reprinted here with their music. 
The editor has done all within his power to make this edition of Ken yon songs 

as complete and representative as possible. When he first undertook the work the 
proposed book was brought to the attention of the Alumni by letters, through the 
columns of the " Collegian," and otherwise; and while responses to the call for 
Kenyon songs were most gratifying, still he cannot help but feel that there is some 
additional material that well might have been included in this collection. That 
succeeding editions of the book may be complete in all respects, the editor hereby 
urges the Alumni to co-operate with him in accomplishing this end, by suggestion s, 
criticisms, and by giving him such information in regard to omitted songs as will 
enable their being properly included in the next issue. 

It was not possible to obtain the music for every song, as the owners of the 
copyrights, in some instances, declined to grant this privilege. But whatever the 
book has lost in this respect is, the editor feels, more than made up for by the many 
new and original Kenyon songs that it has, nearly all of which were written especially 
for this book. A number of the old songs, too, have been given new tunes to 
replace the hackneyed old adapted airs found in almost every song-book of the day. 
1t is hoped that these new tunes will find favor with Kenyon men and that their 
availaoility will foster their use. If this hope is realized in coming years, the book 
will have accomplished one of its chief purposes, namely, that of giving to Kenyon 
some songs she may well call her own. 

vii 



FOREWORD 

The earlier years at Kenyon arc so rich in incident and in talcs of student 
pranks, it seemed but fitting that some space should be given to such old-time cus
toms as the" Burial of Homer" and " Bore Day," whose songs were no small feature 
of their programs. They are not included with the idea of their being revived by 
the students of to-day, but rather that they may bring back pleasant memories to the 
old graduates. 

Had it not been for the assistance the editor received from every side, this 
collection of songs would have been practically an impossibility . Particularly docs 
he acknowledge his indebtedness to the Rev . Louis E. Daniels, Bex. '02, whose 
musical abilities, suggestions, helpful criticisms, and unselfish labors were freely given 
to the book's support. His many and excellent songs should be a boon to Kenyon 
glee clubs for years to come, and Kenyon men have much to thank him for. The 
editor is also heartily grateful to his sister, Philena Helen Taylor, to President 
William F. Peirce, Mr. Grove D. Curtis, '80, Col. John J. McCook, '66, Mr. James 
H. Dempsey, '8z, the Rev. George B. Pratt, '6z, the Rev. Bates G. Burt, '01, Canon 
Orville E. Watson, Bex. '92, Mr. John Lewis Browne, '64, Dr. Francis W. Blake, 'So, 
Prof. \Villis M. Townsend, '79, Mr.AlonzoM. Snyder, '85, Mr. C. E. Milmme,'85, 
the Rev. Geo. F. Smythe, and many others, for their help and support; also to 
Mr. C. Coles Phillips, '05, for the cover design, and to Mr. Paul V. Hann, '10, for 
the title-page, neither of which needs any words of commendation here. He also 
desires to express his appreciation of the extreme courtesy extended to him, through
out the work of compiling the book, by its publishers, and for their many helpful 
suggestions. 

While the getting up of this book proved to be a far greater task than the 
editor at first anticipated, and one for which he has at all times felt himself not fully 
equipped, still, the work has been a most pleasant one from every view-point. If the 
book will be welcome to both Alumni and Undergraduates, if it will add somewhat 
to the pleasure of life at Kenyon, and if it will stimulate the already healthy spirit of 
the college, he will feel that his labors have not been in vain. 

ALFRED KINGSLEY TAYLOB., '06. 

No~-All o( the IODga tb&l a.re arran1ed for men'• vo1cu without accomp&a..imst& abonld ha•• UI• upper &Ad lower 
parts broupt an octau n•rer tc,cether wbea plaJod on the pl&uo, either b)' pla,u11r the left-hand part au octave bic'b•r or 
lll• rigbt-band rart an octave lower-preferably the latter. Where Uie (our rarts are not Indicated the &rr&lllfemeot.s are 
aultabie for both mluJ voicea aod p!AtJo.- B,/i/w, 
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IN OUR HEARTS FOREVER. 
Tune:-Alr from "Erminie." 

Words by Warren H oward Mann, '00. Mixed voloes a.rr. by Rev. L. E. Daniels , Bex. '02. 
Plano acc . arr. by Miss Mar ian R, Lord. 
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IN OUR HEARTS FOREVER. 
Words b;r Warren Howard Mann, '00. 

Oonipil'ilo. 
Tuou. 

Tune: Air from "Erminie." 
Arranged by the 

Rev. L. E. Daniels, Bex, '02. 
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KENYON. 
Words by Musi c by 

Canon Orville E. W atson, Bex. '92. the Rev. L . E. Daniels, Be x . '02 . 
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2. Ken - yon, life's high-way ls thy shad- ed Mid - die - Path, No more a by - way, 
8. Keo -yon, lile'1 voi • cee Call • ing to us from A • far, Thro' all the nois. es 
, . Ken -yon, life's bat - tie Wbich now we gird us for, Whose roar and rat - tie 
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ALMA MATER, 0. 
Arr anged by George Rosey . 
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gaze on life's broad n1 f • fled sea, to 
rec - i - ta - tions &11 are pass'd, A • 
bub • ble-like they'll break and bunt, and 

wllloh we quick- ly go, But ere we start we'll drink the health of 
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Cot . lege, O; 

I 

t 1 I _g_ n 
I 

But ero we start we'll drlnlc the health o! Al - ma 
IJ ur rah I bur • rah I for col lege days and ,\ l ma 

~~ rd Z C C I e = : E' 1 6 : ~ " " e 

-.-
Ma • ler, 01 
Jlla ter, 01 

= s I ~d) 
Copyright, IM, by DU1114, N011LS .. Ji:U>RIIDH. 
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1908 CLASS SONG. 

W ords by Charl es Lewi s Wuebker , '08. Tune :-" Dr ink to Me Only." 

tb-:--J. I 

I 
1. Ken-yon, the ome will soon.. be here,... When we.... must say a . dieu, .. . 
2. Tho' we may trav • el dis • tant climea, . 1 et through the lower• ing haze .. . 
8. Re • gret our loy • al be.arts aball fill. . . . . When that. . . time comes lo pass, .. . 

1@~ g s E s F e IC!' @bi, ~.:s E F nttt I 
·~ i; I I t 3 

And en • ter on life's •tern .. 
We'll hear lby Can • tcr . bur . 
Tbet we must leave this M -

ca - reor .... 
y chimes 

creel Bill, ... 

All 
Peal 
Our 

thine .• own aona IO 

as..... in tor • mor 
hap · py, jo - Tia! 

tTue. ••• 
days .... 
class. ..• 

Then 
We'll 
So 

lime.. fly not so swift, • ly by, Wo lain would !in - ger Jato .... 
oft • en meel in mem • o . ry With - in thy cam • pus gate, ..• 
here . . is t.o our sa te.. re - turn At some ap • polnt • ed date; And 

~ae1:-tt F e!=s = r e1f = Ff Slfi§f@ 

~~ I t4i 
.Moth • er, how can we br!'ak 
And greet our old • time t-rfonds 
here's to the or . ange and .. 

a • 1f&Y • • • In Nine teen• hun • drt>d - eight. .. 
a • gain... Orth' CIMS.. of Nine• teen • eight... 

the bl11ek . or Ken • yon'• Nine- teen - eight ... 



GAUDEAMUS. 

gl. tur, 

B .. as&&. 

@fip~fe: E r r I a: ~ F 
X 

QO.t.kTKT. 

(¢£ I l4 a: t1 f I r X 

~4 

Gau . de· a . mos 1 . gt • t ur , 

== = r r I s: & ~ • 

Po11t ju • con • dam ju • ven • tu • tern, 

._../ 

2 Ubl ,iuut, 11111 ante nos 
In mnndo fue re? 

Tran'll'll.i ad superos, 
Abeas ad lnfe ros, 

Q•lOS 8I vl,s vldcre. 

I Vita no~tra brevls est, 
Brevl llnli-tn r, 

Venlt mor~ vrloclte r, 
Raplt nos atroclte r, 

Nemlol pa rccto r . 

t Vint aca<lemla, 
Vlvant profes-.ore'I, 

V I-rat membrum qnodllbe t, 
V lnnt memb ra qnrollbet., 

Sempe r 11lnt lo nore. 

I Vh'ant omnes vlrgln e1 
F acllP'I, formosai, 

Vlv11nt et mollcres, 
Tenerm amAbUell, 

B 00111 la.bortosaa 

~ 

- mu11, 

(7) 

Ju • n • nes dom 1111 mos: ,,,--

I g: 5 f 
n 

p4tf filg 

I !: e r 
a 

r If r 
Ja . ve • nee 

I s: e r 

dom sa mus; ,,,--
r--:J 

f Ir r • 

Post mo•les . tam 1e • nee• t u - tem, 

~ 

~ ...------

Nos ha - be • hit. bu -,_ mllll. 

f# -
i.--___,,, 

6 Vlva t et r epnbllca, 
Et qnl tllam r eglt., 

V ivat nostra clvltas , 
lt ll.'(;enatnm carltas, 

Qure nos hie pro t egtt. 

7 Pereat trlstl tla, 
Pereaut oso res, 

Pe r t•at dlaboh 111, 
Qnlvls antlbnr'lchlu 1, 

ALQne lrrlsores. 

8 Qnl,. ('ODft0.111!1 bodle 
Aclldemlcor11m? 

E lonjtlnquo r.on1·c-neruoi 
l'ro•'nosque sncce,se ru.n~ 

It, .;Qmmune forum. 

t Alma Mater noreat. 
Quw no~ educavl t, 

Caro'! l't commllltones, 
D la~IW In l't'l{iones 

Bparsos congreprl~ 



KENYON BATTLE SONG. 

W o rd s by t he Rev. Bate s Gil b ert Bu rt, '0 1. Tune :- "Capt a in Morg an 's M arch." 
TEXOBB. BoMly. I 

1. C-Ome to her call, 
2. Stur - dy our band 

l3 AJ!SE8. f 

~ "" 
" ~ 

.. Iii. 
"" 

II. I 

- . . 
tJ I I 

~e.r that - .1 
Ken • yon l!ODS, a . rise, GiYe rour be5t to we loYe; 
strife up • OD the field, Val . ient, bold, and !air in the game, 

... 
""' "" 

II. I I .,J .,J I ,.. ~ I 

=-

" ~ 
,..... 

I I 

. -
•I f.J I ---I 

11 -
-- -- I 

::,,. > >- ::,,. 

ranks "" . 1m . ed skies Wans glo · rious igb o'er our !81 to lho our 
Ken yon, thy aons ratb • er die lhan yiold lu de . fence of 

>->- >-

(8) 



KENYON BATTLE SONG. 
,. > > > >-

= :-.. - - ; 

tJ I Ii"' .... I I I .... .... I 
b&n - ner of m11u\'e. Slcp to sttp &ud hancl in hand we'll go, 
tb; s& • cred name. 1"1!'11' but true, each one hill part i<hnll phiy, 

ba.nd In band 
ODO ble p&rt 

=i- >-._, > >; I r-
"" -• • 

__ .... 

--
' I - I 

,. . J I 
( s-: ~-r':lt x~< _ 

·I 
V I ....... I i.,...-- -- I 

t I 
- _,-

i \l \. - ., I I 

• 
- ~~ ,, 

8\' 'ry Coo. Ken yon, ht>ar us, 
win the day. Shoul the cho rus 

·-
'-

-- --~. 

-· 

.s we march l\ • long, Join . Ing heo.rt and voice in our bat tlo song. 
we lllAl'Ch .. long, Join bcsri 

ff >- > > 
I I 

•-- • --
'-

~ 
•- ] 

--= 

) 
.... 

(9) 



ALUMNI SONG. 
(MIXED VOICE~.) 

Music by the Rev. L. E. Daniels, Bex. ,02. 

~ffi&JJ{13:i13:ep 11ig, r113~aia:1 
1. Old Ken-yon, Motb-el" dear, We come to bail thee here, Old sons o! thine. We come wirh 

,§fill f 1n TE IF HF ef f If f If f1{ d If .r, 
~ poeorit •••.••• atempo. j ~ 

w#1 jl@~Jld:-td g lit: p Jr r ~ ~ lilei J Y #J¥11 
rev' - rent feet Thy Ill\ - cred balls to greet, TJ.,. ,!P1tr,dcar friend,. to meet O! aul<l lang sync. 

2 Dear Mother, at thy knee, 
Right loyal children we 

Bow a.s or vore. 
A-Oel'pt the ronir, we sin,r, 
Tru~t tho tn1!' hl'arts we bring, 
Under thy ~h~ltering wing 

Take us ouce more. 

8 Ahl whilt> 'll'C lowh· bow, 
Hert> clo~e ht-side I hoe now: 

fl1trk • the old bell I 
Old forms before us rise, 
Old mem'ri•, 1\11 our eyes, 
Foncl f11nc,·. sobbing. tries 

Old ta\...s to tell. 

4 Y,·sl Yes I we know them well, 
'!'hose hours the deep-t.oned bell 

Pe&led swift away: 
Y1,sl yes I we know them yet, 
Forms we shall ne'er forget, 
Faces t ha t once we met, 

Missed here to-day. 

5 Lon~ a, our life shall la.st, 
Thoui:chts of that buried pa.st 

Shall dearer grow. 
Far pilgTims thou11h we be, 
011r hearts shall chng to thee, 
Our live., look bllek to see 

Tbat Jong ago. 

(10) 

6 With thee our wishes dwell, 
For thee our Jovo we'll tell 

With voice nnd pen: 
.And ~,ill our prayers we·JJ pray, 
God keep thee every way, 
And all thy sons t:hall say, 

Amenl Amcnl 

'7 Tako lhen the songs wo sing, 
TrusL tbe ll"ue he11rts we hring, 

True 118 of yore. 
God bless nnd keep thee bore, 
God ble~s tht>e year by year, 
God hless thee, Mother dear, 

Now---0Yermore. 



ALUMNI SONG. 

Chttrfully. 
ln 'fl.No&. 

~4Po d I = 

2o B.1.!!S. 

,? • I i 
I 

Old sons 

~f-P , J 

= 
I ~ 

yon, Moth 

, : ~d: 

~ I t:2 I 

: 
of ..•. thine. 

d I §= 

(MEN'S 'f'OlCE."I.) 

Music by the Rev. L. E. Daniels, Bex. '02. 

er dear, We come lo hail thee here, 

t i d E I F " ' i 

I~ ~: t ,g F.i: 
,p 

~§ I I 
We come with rev' reut feet Thy 

& I d· £±4 ~ d: p 

&11 • on•d halls lo grc,•L, The 1lr1lr, tl,·ar lrh:ud:. lo meet OC 1mld Jang 

2 DeBr Mother, at thy lrnte, 
Right loyal chihlren we 

Bo" a~ or yore. 
Aecept th~ ~nng,. WI' sin it, 
Tr1u-t the trn,, hrnrt~ 110 brint 
Under t.hy ~lll'lll·nuir wing 

T11k<1 u,; oncii moro. 

8 Ah I while wo Jowl) b<>w, 
Bere clo•o l,~hli, thee now, 

Hark! tht' oM 1"111 
Old forms lu•fMe 11s ri~e. 
Old mt·m'riea II.II our eyes, 
Food ranc1. 110bbing, tries 

Old taha to tell . 

4 Yes! Vr,l we kno" them "ell, 
Th~ hnur~ lht1 dc,•p-tooed bell 

Pealed swift awa": 
YcHI yc,i! we know tht·m yet, 
Forms we ,111111 ne'er fortzet, 
Faces that ont•tl we met. 

Mi•<t.'111,rro t<Hl11y. 
NOTL-Aao mng to th,, taoe "' '"Am~rlca." 

(11) 

IS Long a, 1Jor life shall last, 
Thougbls ot lhat buried past 

Shall dearer 1,trow. 
Fnr pilgrims thoufth we be, 
Our hearts sl111ll cling lo thee, 
Our live.- look 1,a('k W Ree 

That long ago. 

6 With thtt our tri~h~ dwell, 
For thlll' our lov11 Wl''ll tell 

With voke au1l pen: 
And ~till our pray.-rs "e'll pray, 
God koop tht'il every way, 
And all thy 50ns ball MY, 

Ameol Am\"111 

'1 Take then the "Ongii we Bin~, 
Trusl tho true henrt.\t wo bang, 

True ,1.<1 of yore. 
G0tl hie~ 11n1I hep lhNl here, 
Oro blu-~ thro yrnr by year, 
God hie.,, thr,•, Mother dear, 

Now--eYormoro. 



CROSSING THE BAR . 
Words by Alfred Tennyson. 

Slowly atul u•ah nmchfrt:edum of ltrnpo 
Tr.xOJUl 

~J p • ~ • :-==•--2!..-.d...:I= - - . - - # ------1-f~--~ .,, - .-- .,,-

M usic by the 
Rev. Bates Gilbert Burt, '01. 

l Sun • 11\!L and t>ve • ning atllr aod one clear 
B.i..s.ES 

call for me; And may •. -
And may there 

. . there be no moan-ing of the bar When I puL onL to aea, But 

"" "-

bo 110 mon.n-ing of Lhe bar 

-:--
I 

title as mov • Ing i:uerua a - sleep, Loo full for 80llDd a11d loam, Whou 

_, . 
.,, .., "" 

that which drew from ounbe boundleea dtep, Tunis a - gain home. 

• • ------= - Twl -light 110d eve -

-~-..-
a!L - er lhat tho dark,- And may tbero be no sad-nea of fare- well 

• 



IT'S A WAY WE HAVE AT OLD KENYON. 

1. It's 3 way we haYe at Old Keo - yon, 1t·s a way we 
2. For we thin!: IL la no &ln, slr , To take the Fresh - man 
S. For we think \ I~ is bn~ right, sir, On Wed-ne..,;ruiy and SaL • ur - day 

C110.-lt'a a way we Olil Ren - yon, It's a way we Old 

JIL 

~ 
/"I 

.,-
Ken - yon, way we Ken. yon, ''o drive dull ca.re a - way. 
io , &ir, easu them U,eir lin, sir, To drife dull care a . way. 

11i,.d1l, Bir, To gel most glo-rious-ly tight, hir. To drl\·e dull care a - wny. 
Ken - yon, It's a ·way we have at Old Ktlll. yon, To drhe dull care a . way • 

-
D.C. 

way, To drive dull care a - way. • 

(18) 



1907 CLASS SONG. 

Tune :-" ln Coll eg e Day s." 
Words by Dr . Ceo . C. S. So uthworth. Arr . by Alfr ed Kin gsl ey Taylor , '0 6 . 

~we v•;, i , e ,-, $£i , t t..ffffi,a.Bt : ; , = : e i$ 
1. W 1ere Ken,ynn lifu her an-cient tow'n, Whilesummercounts the gold-tn hours . We meet be· 
2. We love tho morn-ing, f~h with dew, Theac~kit! Clf e'I'' - rr changefal hue, Tbe lus • tre 
8. Fair Cle.ss, we chant thy fado -less fame, Our my1 • tio sign tby mag-ic name. We seat thee 

.1/1..-. 

If · 

I neath the lau - rel crown Our col - lege -«ears of old 
ot t he eve - ning ,tar, The moon's soft nt. • di • ance 
on this clu - sic th rone, Re • aplen. dent god • dess, all 

re • nown; And wean a 
a . ft.r; Re mcm brance 

our own; Then raise tbe 

~111 r: r r: r it r r I ir E s t I r: E g: ti 
I :.,:, ~ I I, I 

t 
i... 

land ... bright with fiow'rs, In Toke the high ce - Jes • tial pow'111, To ble,s this pr -
of 
ebout 

our •... frieud-1hip lrui,, More fond than )01, • el'!I av • er knew, Shall thrill us 
or..... loud ac -c laim, To tan each fer • Tent heart to 1!.ame, Tbru' swifL ly 

~ ~ ~ J!!i • ~~ ~ ~ ~ rit .. J; ::J · :I _ .,-.. !F: 11, ,#u ~ @w; ~a,:,-.r, , e • 1= ii n0 
,lear ol,1 dn,-, or ours, With torch anti mask.in .... cap and gown, Dear Niue - teen • seven. 
as we SAy a • dieu, F.ro life the s"I . emn gates un - bar, To Nino teen • scnn. 

flett • in,r Y"&rs the same, Thine 11r-dent -«or • !hip • ers a . lone, Fai r Nine • teen - aevtn • 

.... ... :E.. ':t!=: t!: -e. 

(14) 



1906 CLASS SONG. 
(MLXED VOICES.) 

Words by L. S. Dederick, '05. Tune:-" Andreas Hofer." 

-.. . 

' 1. Come, class • mate.;, fl 11 your glast es, We'll drink a brim-ming t<>&St; May 
2. Aod "hen in life's long jour ney We !eel for• lorn or drear, We'll 
8. Then lot us sing the prals . e.s Ot th'class ot Nine - teon • six; For 

Ken • yon's glo • ry wi • den, Till it spreads trom coASL to coast. Ken • yon's na.me we'll 
tho't will cheer us 

Throughout the world, what-
think of dear old Ken • yon, .And our com-pan- ions here. 
Ken - yon's tu • tu.re glo • ry, On her ou r hopes we ftL 

r~ a?-t,r t? r '? ?ff~ y ,z: =u a ,qp 
e'er up bold, 011r love tor her shall ne'er grow cold, Nor for the dear old CUL"S, The 
on our way, Lik e sun • shine on a gloom • y da.y, When 8'1' • er we re• mem-ber The 
e'er we do, To Ken • yon we'll be et" • er lrue , And to the dear old cla.-.s, Tho 

I 

clMs of Nim,. teen six; 
olim ot Nine- IA><.·n • siI; 
olass of Nine- tc'1n - !rix: 

- r S: 
• p 1,: & ~ j rp"' µ, s , ? F ·/8¥ n 

Nor for lhe dear oltl cl&SS, The cliw of Nino• teen • siL 
When-e'er "e re - mom• ber The class of Nine- tl'l'n • si"t. 
And to the dear old clM;;, The c!&S., of Nior- teen • six. 

Ntoe1«nm; 

(13) 



PHILANDER CHASE. 
Words by the Rev. George Franklin Smythe, D .O. Tun e:-" The Pope." 

B"'dly. Arranged by Alfred K ingsley T ay l or , '06. 
tcmrui.f l 

~ti o. 1 •. 
I i 

1. The 
2. He 
8. The 
4-. He 
6. And 

first c,f Ktn-,·«111's good - h' rnce #tood - ly !'lice. Was that great man, l'hi-lan -der 
dug up oto11cs,h11chopp'd down trces,ohopp'J uown trae~, Ue £ail'd a - cro~s lhc l;t,orm y 
king, the queen, lhc lord~. the earls, lord~. tho earl!', Tbey gave tbe.ircrowns,they gave their 
built the t-ol - lei:~. built the dam, built the dam, B.e milk'd the cow, he smok'd the 
thus be work'd Wllh all his might, all hb might, For Ken - yon Col - lege day and 

. ~ I I +. ,i_ I ' j\ ~ I B.a&E!I. ~ I ,__ ~ 11,. 

~9~ 0 r I { t { t { IF C e f E 11 5i s c ~l 
IUU 

I : I ? 
cllmb'd 

f ' Chase, Phi - Ian • dn Ch1 .. e; Re climb'd tho bill 1md 
ery 
der 

:,aid 
DO 
bad 

a 
Eeas, the l!torm - y M'W!, And bcirg'd at «:T 
pearls, they gave their pearls, Un - tiJ Phi - Ian 
ham, he smok'd the ham; Ile taught the class 
njght, day. • • • and night; And Ken - yon's heart 

- es, rang 
Ftill keeps 

blc's 
6 

the 
a 

pray - er, ..... 
tloor, ..........• 
nongh, ...•..•.. 
ucll, •.......••• 
place .. • ........ 

./II- A.. 

s e 

Ue cllmb'd the hill «t.0d Mid 

"I\/-. I'll "" • "E=.- f • { 
I 

C I : 
I 

Gf F '--~ 
And !ound - cd Ken yon Col - Jege 
.Aud al - so that of Hau • nab 
.And bur - riod bome - ward with the 
And spank'd the naught - . y FN.:ih - men 
Of love tor old Phi • lan • der 

I~ 
there; 

Moore; 
stuO'; 
·,,ell; 
Chase; 

Es e1F pd-dip 

I, I, 

lfo climb'd tho 
And bcgg'd a~ 
Un - til Phi • 
llc urnghl the 
And Ken • yon'11 
-i X 

r·r:c=1 
ne cllmb'«l lhc but &1'lc1 aid • 

,,,-.P-r-,~,-. ~~ ~ I 

~~ F ,i r ~-:~ F • 1r :;q i-•-tfl&i r r I WU 
hill 
ev 
Ian 
CIA..'!S • 
btart 

antl 
cry 
dcr 
ea. 
still 

srucl a 
no ble's 

bail e 
rang the 

keeps a 

pray'r, ...••. 
door, ....... . 
nough, .. , . . . 
l!l'JI,. ...... . 
place ...... .. 

And tound-ed Ken • yon Col - lege there. 
And al - so thaL ol llRn - n&h Moore. 
And hur - riod bomc• ward with the stuff'. 
.And spank'd the mrnghty Fresh. men well. 
O! love for old Phi • Ian - der Chue. 

F i'~~··: { 17 ) 1t' t.f F s e If F f JI ~,-n 
(10) 



THE CELEBRITIES. 
Tun e:-" T he Pope." 

1 l toll you wh11t, wo're glad to see 
The face oC Mr. Carnegie; 
In tact, so glau we'd find it handy 
It he would let us cnll bim '' Anuy." 

2 Our life is measured by a qpll.ll, 
But here to-day we ha•e a man; 
},'or ('&.sTt.rrm::i he is the builder
And tlw. i~ Ricluml Watson Gilde r. 

8 How can a mother.,..e'l•r forsake 
Her dsndy boy who tuke,; tho cake! 
So there is ono who's not forsook
And lbat. is Colonel John :\lcCook. 

( They ~ay it's rather ticklish when 
You beard tho lion in bis den; 
But. Gro.sl'cnor l!&YS lhat's not at. all 
To tackling Douglass In his hall. 

5 In darkest days of bloody strile, 
Ris et?ortl! saved the Nation's life: 
Tho' histo ry may of generals rant on, 
Behind them all stood Edwin Stanton. 

6 Queen Boss & mere old queen was she; 
.By open hearth she'd drink her tea; 
Conn rt her ire to ironi . 
.And roll out tons of nuUery. 

7 Of " Bessemer " and " open hearth" 
There 's nol!' a royalty on earth: 
Tho' honesty is on bis su l, 
They say he is the King of Steel. 

8 Though it may be Lese-majeate 
To sing of tho episcopacy, 
Yet one of Kenyon's !fre&test crops 
ls in her harvt!.!t of Btshops. 

l> Then there's his Grace of Ohio, 
Whose chnrchmansbip is not so low, 
But should you ask i! low enough, 
He'd very promptly c•ll tho bluff. 

10 Nor would we ever be content 
If we omitted Boyd Vincent; 
Had we not voted Kenyon "dry," 
We'd fill for him our glasses high. 

Non.-Suog b7 the Olee Club at tho l1111tb.eon a{ftll ID bonor of Mr. Alldrew Cameile oa Suntoo l)a7, April 211. IIIOII. 

UNCLE MARK. 
Word s by th e Re v. Ge orge F. Smy the . 

1 On" summer day, ~q Uncle ?!fork 
Was strolling in Lhe K"nyon Pau-k, 
Thl'y Look 1md b&uled him lo the gym 
And mado a doctor out o( him. 

2, " If I'tn s Doctor, then," say.s be, 
' "fis not of bom:l'opatby I 
So take in 1ilace or httle pill 
Thi" lltty-thouJ1&nd-dollar bill." 

3 Oood Dnotor )fark, 11lr!'11dy we 
F:s.pt'rir111.'t' new vitality I 
rr othe r doetora do•ed like that, 
Dow quickly we'd grow plump and fat! 

Tune :- " The Pope .'' 

Non.-Wrlttoo espN:IAJl7 for \lie oeea,,J,,n tit th•• layl"'".o' the comer .. too~ of llanna Rall, ~<rt' . 8. l'IOZ, and 111111 b7 the Gloe Club at 
lbe bwob.oon atn,11 wtda7 to bonor of tbo lat.ct Ma:c111 A. Uaoi.a. 

(1 7 ) 



THE CHAPEL PEAL . 

Word s by Clarence H. Foster , '00 , M usic by A lfred Kings ley Taylor , '06. 

1. When first. l lltood lienrath tho i • ,ied tower O! Ken • yon's chap-e l, homesick, Crlendle!'!1, 
2. But as the weeks slip by-no Ion • g~r lone, New !riends,new tie:s, n ew in. ter - ests art 

I 3. ~ -:. , ., : A-lom-•••oo~~ ii ';. ; : . :-~~; ;go" ool-1,g, 

~li0 i IF· f IF f f-4 IF it [ff· t IF· F If t ff 1rC I 
I 

beud Lhe bellt pot.I ronh each pau • Inc 
no" tbe bellt bA,e lo!<t tb~.r dole • f ul 
on bbl ..,. once more the old r.-

J Sm()(Jthly. ===-

,~ F J +rF J ~ J 1p J ~ ; 1~ , g 13: J I Z Hffl 
Dong, Dong, Dong, Dona, 

drear, .And hl'&l'd the \Jells peal forth each pass-Ing hour,.... With ev • 'ry note these words rang 
!ound ; .And now the bells ban lost their dole-t u} tone,.... With ad • mo • oi • tion stern they 
days; Ilarkl on hill ears 0000 more the old re • 1'raio.... From yon• der tow• er, and iL 

I 

Map f( J?t .J ~ J 1t,-, f 1r: µr r F E1 
Done, Dong, Dong. Doti&, 

loud 1111,l dcAr: l 
now ro. !!OU ,d: 
seemto to eny: 

g 

2D REFRAIN. 

lsTREPu.N. 
"0 Freshman green, f rom home solar, Now shall you see bow mall you are." 

Afou r,,f ully . ,.._ 

Hummi,,~ ..... 

"Go t up and pu t your trousers on, For all your chap • el cuts are gono." 
QukH.11. Sl.otrly anti 111dly. 

n.fi I I ~ P 
Hummi11g .. ........................................ . ...................................... . 



THE CHAPEL PEAL . 
So RDnAm. 

"Life'tt brightest hours are when one dwelb In bear-ing of these chap• el bells." 

~Brigl1tly. 

1~! r F , 1 + = 
1 + Pf1f=1fF flpll 

Humming ..•........ . ..............•.......... . ..................... ... ................. 

mp F f1r:1f ~ f1F1n f1Ir1p f f1t:11 
ONCE MORE WE GATHER HERE.* 

Words by Ralph Keeler, '62. Tune :-" Ameri ca." 

t U I ~ i • I • = 
" s J . 

I 

1. Once more we gath - er here, .Rolllld our old Nu Pi dear, 

2. Old and new fAO 
8. We now, as glad 
4. Let the hills cateh 

A grate • [ul 
True tollll of 
Hymn our de 
Name we a . 

throug. 
thine. 
light. 
dore. 

es bow Low at thy al . tar now 

a throng As 
the 6traln, And 

ev . er swelled thy song, 
ooh . 0 b11Ck a gain 

f F I -p: E f 
r i 

Thine is our of • fer • ing, And we'll thy 
Cheered on through n- . ' ry stage, Toil we in 
Join ev • 'ry plight • ed son: Sing of the 
Long li¥e our Ken • yon's pride· The "cres - cent" 

f 1f tl1rE"f 1fff 

t=-t+ t ffl 
prais es sing, Till 
youth or age- 0[ 
vie . t'ry won; Shout 
rulcq thu tide, 'rbusl 

thy grand arch . es ring Back .. our glad !11:1.,ng~ 

our hearts' pi) pim -Age Thou . &rt t he Ahrine. 

till WO •• wake the sunl Shouil shout to • uightl 

thus may it a · bide Now- ev er • more. 

JI . ~--· JL .IL J/L. D. 

• supper SoQI or Na Pl ltaJ•JIL 
( 19) 

j 



1904 CLASS SONG . 

W or ds by Horac e McCook BIiii ngs iey, '04 . Tune: - "M ary l and." 

Arr anged by Alfred Kin gs ley T aylor, '06 . 

1. There stands on Garn • bier's wootl • ed hill 
2. Come, class-mate.,c, join the hap • py th roug, 
3 And in tho years that are to coml•, 

An aged and Yino . clad 
W hile songs ring loud and 
When life seems dull and 

That seems to us more sa - cred now Th an back in F resh - man 
drin k a toast , And drin k it down , sin 

Look back up - on the limes you hAd, Th ose bal - oyoo days of 

ball, ... 
clcar; .. 
cold, ..• 

latl; .... 
core, ... . 
old; ... . 

I 

I 

Fill up your steins and 

~· d I = : I ~ F I s: i f f I r f p f I F ?w 

For 
To 
And 

Ken - yon has for 
Ken - yon and to 
in you r hearts may 

ns her sons Taught else tha n an • olent 
With good luck more and 
That love which we a -

loro, .•• • 
more, .. . 
don,. ... . 

~-...... 

! d i Ii : t 
In tueh • ing us to 
& - 1111 your stein~ a nd 
That love for Ken - yon 

lo-ve 
then 
and 

the Closs- The Class 
a • g,in, 
the Cl11~9, 

(20) 

To dPar 
The Cla1ll 

of Nino - loon - four .... . 
old Nine - loon • !our .... . 
of Nine - teen four ..•.. 



1903 CLASS SONG . 

Words by Allan F. Muter, ' 03. Tune: -" Evening on the Campus ." 
Amfa,,flt. 

~ Ti:xoRS. 

'@di~ EL~ 
IU ~ 
I p 1. When soft • ly 

/ 8. • Aye let us 

o'er 
slars 
sing 

-.r:::.. 
C • I F 
the 
shine 
her 

cam • pus 
bright · ly, 
prai:; .... es, 

I 
2 And,._ as the 

BA!IS.ES. s 
,@l~~ c I o 8 ~ ~ f~ 

And cov • er:1 with its man • ti~ 
Up . on the grl\nd old build • ings 
Each prom • ise to be faith !ul 

~mr+t t ,~ 
The 
111 
To 

lwi light set 
Lu • na sheds 
sing them with 

Iles down, 
her beam:i 
a wm. 

build • ing:i Fere and brown, 
bright and glo • rious strea.mt>, 

bur lhrough good and ill; 

,:-

., 

~ '-.=====--: = ~a, I!! t I : F fA • • p I ;;, ~-t,;, I,, t,- ,, 

'l'hen 
The 
No 

To 
For 
Our 

UY, tho patll thu N•h 
ech . oe.~ ~till llt'e fly 

(mat • tcr what our lot 

Ken • yon, 
Ken . ron, 
moth • er, 

dear old 
deu old 
dear old 

. 0 ringi,, 
ing free, 
may bo, 

K~n • 
Ken 
Ken 

A~ Nine • teen • three 
With ac • cents full 
We al . 

Th e 
The 
The 

war1 shall 

her 
of 
bo 

w-tl, ~ e ,,, V 1 ~ 

yon, 
71111, 

yon, 

col lci:e on 
t-ol - l~gii on 
col legi, on 

• The time lD U.~ lb.In! .. ,,..., ellould i,. qukkencd. 

A.rrall!rem<!Dl c:opyrl:h~. 19110, b7 ilL.'"lM .utl> No•!.$. 

(2 1) 

horn • age bring, 
mel . 0 . dy, 
true to thee, 

- II 
the bill. 
the bill. 
the hill. 



CHIME SONG. 
Words by A. L . M . Gottschalk, '96. Music by Mrs. J.E. Buttles. 

I 
~9 

§ 

~ 
~9 

And the Ant thing that he noticed 
He ..... found him . sell 

1ST B.A.SS. 

f 1. There came a lit • tie 
2. Thc-n by dint of ear- nes~ 
S. Soon he grew to be a 
4. And... when he was a 

tum, tum, tum, tum, 

Freshman at. . . col - lege 
la • bor and ac - cu - rnu -
Ju-nior, with bis load or 

for to dwdl, 
lat - ed lore, 
Ju - nior cnrc~; 
in bu, prid<'. Se nior, a Se • nior 

tum, tum, tum, tum, tum, 

F J I r J jJ 

WU the col lege chai • el lx-11, 
the next year a Knn • yon Sop - o - more. 

And he " flunked" bis rec - i ta- tions and he ''cut" bis mom - Ing praren, 
He ..... went and stud • ied np 

I 
one night, and then be went ana died. 

I 

tum, htm, tum, tum, tum, tum, tum, tum, 

r I F l - F .J I .J J J -.... ..,,._ 

With thu ("U r1 - nn~ .... ~trnin (If it~ nlli re frain, That •. 
Rut hi, lll'11tl ll(I ~ to ~.-,11 .\1111 J,n lN'tlt-d not the knell 01 .••. 
And he w~nt •.• II !11n1y. Dr ...... Har eourt way, And the 
And the J>t'O pit>, •• • all Saw lhll fl1 . ner al, For they 

r F f f- ~ f f ~ f f 
tum, tum, tum, tum, tum, tum, tum, tum, tum, 

E I j r J r-~~, .J 
t r L -(22) 



CHIME SONG. 

wouldn't ... cease Crom haunt . Ing hi5 mi oro • scop . ic brain. 
warn . ing ad mo ni • tiou from the nois y chap . el bell. 
old ........ bells •...... clanged in .... sad ..... ... dis may. 
bur . ied him in stale ... at . .. . Bu ley ....... Hall. 

w 
tum, tum, tum, tum turn, tum, tum. 

~Ii 1. } ... ~ J j I J J J Jt 
'--- ~~- ,;,, 

TENOIIS. Tl1t Fir11I Quarltr, Tht Stwnd Quarltr. 

Dong! Ding, Dong! Young man, you're wrong! Ding, Dong! Ding, Dong! 

I 

T°M Purl /four. 

'19". 
Young man, you're Wl'Ong, You won't Ian long; Ding, Dong! Ding, Dong! Ding,Dongl Ding, Dong! 

I r 

i 
Ding. Dong! Ding, Dong! Ding, Doug! Ding, Dong! Ding, Dong! Ding, Dong! Boom! 

(28) 



CHIME SONG. 
(MIXED VOICES.) 

Words by A. L. M. Gottschalk, '96 . Music by Mrs. J.E. Suttles. 
Arr. by Alfred Kingsley Taylo r , '06. 

~ µ ~P.-l "?.; ~ " Ill Ill ~ ~ t -
1rfri f@l:fJJ: 7t5 ::J-li t {; £? l:fyle-,-;-e $p 

111/ 1. The re camo & lit • tle Fresh• man at col• lcge !or to 1lwell, Arnl the llr~t thing that he 
2. Tllt'n bv dint of e11r-ne:.l lllbor ancl ac • cu • mu. lat • et.1 lort>, He ••.• fonnd himS('lf the 
3. Soon he grow to be a Junior, wi•h his loa,t of Jun -ior cnr.,,; And ho" Jhmk'tl" his rec -i. 
4. Aru:l when he was a tienior, a... Sen-ior iu bis priilP, JJe .... wenl and i,lud • fod 

-- ..... f=,· • . t JL• .. . :s· :s:~~ ·:e. ~- ~ 
~~to eo: 'e: ~ ~ : fsl & i; t b=J§ r 11&§¥¼-ii=FJ 
~-- ~ - - ---
1~ 5-S = : ~ I WE®' r1 f&_.e~W-FF-ets~ 

notiood was the col • IP~ eh11pd bell, With the e11 - ti • ous .... strain Of it"> 
neXL.. year a Ken- yon Soph o • inore. But hi11 hr1ul be - gan to swell Aud he 
ta• tio11s and he "cut"hl~ moroingpra¥'rs, Ami he wenl.. a . slrny , Up .... 

:_,.:,;_ •:1:•: :d tho:_h• •;;; :' And. tho ? i •~•· : Sia~~ 

:~-r-c,:· :i'xS"S ett r I t±f~t4 r~:s '->., 
~/'~ f'11t :b:: ~ ~~~ - ~ ~ h ~ :~~~ 25-ffJ.1 R•d I &£1-s:C: ; <>·s=e2t I it4€~~ 

old,... re • • frain, That.. wo11ldn't cease from ba110t. • iog his mi • cro-scop-ic brain. 
heeded not the knell Of.... wnrn • ing a<l • mo- ni • tion from the nois • y chap -cl bell. 
Har • court way, And the oltl.... bells.. clanged in.... sad.... dis • may. 

:;_~- in!!._,· · ~ ~F~~b~u~ cd hi~in s~.. a~~-· ~ · Io;:.:_ .. Ilall . 

·mr~ & r' ii wit&. f fJJ;~G:UJ t 
-t-, ill' -- _,,. ~-- ..., tw~ 'l'/10 Firal Quartff. The S,amd Quarter. Tl,e 7'Jiird Quarltr • 

. ~ Jlj? ? lptlH-i fp]p f f If· If P f lf.IpLE.¥@ 

The Full TT011r. 

(24) 



SMOKING SONG. 

Words by Hon. F. M. Finch, Yale, ' 49. Tune:-" Southern Melody." 
Arranged by Alfred Kingsley Taylor, '06. 

~~§ ~J IU ~ :~ 11 t~S '§!Fi@ ,r ~ • . ~ ~ 
mJ • ..._., 

1, X Float-ing a way lik11 the fountain',;~ ray, Or Lhe suow-wltite plume of a maid-en, 
2. The... hia! burns bright lik11 the gems of hght. That 11.a:;h in th11 braids of ... beau-ty; 
3. In the thought ful.. gloom of bis dark-ened room, Sits the child of... song and.. sto • ry; 

~ ~ - ~~ii)ffij ™mfe f [0 ~ : ~ !f f f MJP--fif: f<EYI 

The .. smoke wreaths rise 10 the star • Ill skies, With blis~ • !ul !ra • grance la · den. 
It. . . . ner•Ol! each hearL for the he • ro•~ part On the bot • tie plain of du • ty. 
BuLltis he11rt is lighL, for his pipchcntu~b1·igbt,Andhisdream~are all of glo • ry . 

.. ~ +-- l t!:. .._ - :e.: ..,._ · t •--~-
.@~b a we Ir r ; ~: § 1 f r ~ c-~i Ir t e · t Io r:• 

" i I 64jff- 2I) I 
the gold • en gray Lights up the dawn of the mor row, 

f By the bluing flre sits the gr&f•h&ired sire, 
And infant. arms surround him; 

.And he SIDiles on 111! in lh&t quaint oh) hall, 
While the smoke -curls Jloal aroun1l bim.-Cuo. 

II In I he forest& gr,\11d nf ou r 1111th>c land, 
Whrn tho 8a,·11~l' con flicts cndl-d, 

The Pipe o( Peace brou,iht. sweet rclcA.<1e 
From toil an1l ter ror blended -C oo. 

• Alto fttqGtn ll7 11101 IO Ille IUDC "l'parkllnt and Brigh t.." 

(25) 

6 The dark-eyed trnin of tht n111ids of Spain, 
'Neath t heir arbo r shades triJ> lightly; 

Ant! gleammg cigant. like new,bo rn ~tars, 
In llll' clMp of their lips burn 1,rightly.-Cuo. 

7 It warms the ~oul. lib llie 1,1u~bing bowl, 
With ib ro,c-r,,,I burden !'lrc11.1nin~. 

Ami dro wns it in bli5q, like the Jln-t warm kil-5 
Fr om tho lips with love-l.luda u,amiug.-Cuo. 



QUA ltTET. 
Tr:NOJtS. 

@Ye (I~ 
1. Green oaks 
2. When tint 
8. I tell 
4.. Then swell 

B.u.us. 

are ........ 
I saw 

you what, 
the cho 

THE SHEEPSKIN. 

Tune: - " My Last Cigar." 

E f 
• ing o'er ... us, Green grll.Sl! be• neath our feet, ... The 

a 11beep • skin, In Prex • y's hands l spied it, T'd 
my cl&S& • mates, My mind it is made llp, ..•• I'm 
rus loud er, And make the old ow ting; Re· 

I+ ti-

,@YR t Ip e ~ e lf=t F ~ I r e r e I r:rr t4 

I@ 

,_ . 

ring i.s round, and on the ground We sit, a cle.ss com • plele~ Butwhenlheseoak,; baveshetl 
giv'n my hat- and boots, I would, Just to ban been be • aide it; But · now ex . am . i . 
com• ing back three years from now, To take that sil • vcr cup;.. I'll ... bring a - long the 
mem • ber, fel • lows, one and all, This is our p&rt.• ing .. sing;'' And .. blow the smoke and 

tb~ir .. leaves, This grass is turned to hay, •• Wo jol • ly souls that now &re here Will 
nation's pa.~. I've" ai:iJllled "and" flz • zled II through, And thus, in spite of serapes and pnu1kB, I'll 
rt • qui-ait6- A. lit • tle whito-baired lad, With" bib" and" Luck-er" all com-plete, Anti 
mu • sio out 1n vol • ume full and strong, Till ".Bex- ley Hall," the" Rill" and all, Shall 

CHORUS. 

~ r ! ~ e lr:IFI el e r e ~i[t==;i If c e e l 

all be far a . way I.. We'll be A• lum • ni, too, ... We'll be A • !urn • ni, 

~ 
have a sheep • skin, too; ... I'll have a sheep-sk-in, too, .. I'll have a aheep-&kio 

I shall be hi~ dad; .. And l sh111l be his dad, ... And I shall be liis 
hear our fare • ,re 1l aoog;. Shall hear our (are • wen eong,. Shall he&r our fare • well 

.... ~ "' I I lllo - - - _ ...-:-, -- ' - ~ - - .. -,_ 
- ·. ·- : - - - -

~ I 1-, ......... 
~ I r ~ 

(26 J 

I 



THE SHEEPSKIN. 

ritard. 

too; ... With white de- grees we'll take our ease, And be A - lum · ni, tool 

too; .. Tbe race is run, the prize js won, I'll have a sheep- skin, tool 

dad; ... And you shall !<ell bow this .. A. D." Will look when h'es a dad! 
song; .. Till "Bex . ley llnll," the "Rill" and all, Shall bear our !are • well aongl 

1902 CLASS SONG. 

Tune :-" How Can I Leave The e." 
Words by W alter T . Colllns, Joa. Arr. by Alfred Kingsl ey T aylor, '06. 

mf~ ~~<; 
1. We are tby true 
S. When th.-ough the wide 

Wi¥-r r f1F 
sons, Ken • yon, Old Moth• er dear. Fond • ly we'll 

"'F' rP t ' I Mf . ·e j 1~P . 'i ·s 
cber-Jsb thee, Faith· ful and true; Thee .al - w~ys will we love, Thy ballswt!'II 
e'er re• main Bright,fresb,and new; E'er in our mem-ory guen We'll hold thee 

:~f ff IF f F1y'¥1p ~ p1Ff P ,p p pA 
rit. - - • . 

, .1-1 u r r it i ~~ , ::: H 
e'er re • Tere,.. But love we ~~ of all Thee-- Nine• tern two. 

through our daya,.. But bright - ei;t, fre,;h • est, best. The"- ~ine • It><'» two. 

(27) 



KENYON, 1904. 
Tun e:-" Annie Lisle." 

a - bo,·e Ko• ko- sing's wa - ters, With ill! ram-parts bold, Stands our no . ble 
From the az • ure the peace- ful dreaming Of ol,J Garn bier town, 

.Al • ma Ma• ter, Glo • rions to bo - holtl. 
vault:; of hea'" • en Look3 she glo - rious down. - -. 

(28) 

X 

.... 

Rni!le tho oho • rus, iapee1l 
Rnise the cho • rns, t-peorl 

it 
it 

' on -wnnl, 
OIi •\\ ,ll'll, 

•-'-----~~__., __ ,__ ,__ 
I ~ ~ f44 

-· .... 

Al . ma )fa. ter, Kt.!t1• yon, nim,teen • lour. 

I -E:=E=rtd : i·U 



'99 CLASS SO NG. 
Wor ds by W a rren How ard Mann , '00. Tune :-" Shoo Fl y. " 

Melody in 2o TE.."01. Arranged by Alfred K ingsley Taylor, '06 . 
Tt;NORS. 

~ # ~ "" 
@9

~
9:± 1 a e = = 1 e r 

1. Come, class-mate;,, fill your glass• e~, Fill 
2. Our Fresh • mnn year's a mem' • ry, Gone, 

BA-qs£.q_ -@Aij C I C ; c: b E C $ I I, ~ .... ,, ~ I -p ,._ 

j f- f ;_, ' f I ! j 
then we'll drink to • gcth er A. toast 
roon our friends I\OU com - rades Will know 

~~%9 e e =1±1 : r = 
I e 

I 
l 

in the ycnr be • lore us, What - e'er 
what's the 11$8 of grie'I" • logt We''l"e nm 

them with spark liog wine. 
lOO, our Soph • o • more, 

e : :t i r 

' : e- • I 
to Nine ty nine; 
us here no more; 

" "" ; t : [ 
I 

our &ta • tion be, 
our course full well, 

f 
And 
And 

s 

And 
But 

With 
And 

I 
E 

-~· E C F f ES ,~11%9 ; . -Ft 
~ ... ~ ~ 

Cno11cs. if 

lonu esl rec ol . lee • tious We will re . mem • bcr thee. Cla...-smates,come, guth . or 'round, 
I in the ytars be • Coro us Our prai.i • es loud will swell. Cln•~u,atcs,come, gath • er 'round, 
1

$1;' e = Pfl1=1 i= rb.1-p 
·t "' 

If# ! i :- ~A= r I kr e I ! = r r'~-~--~~C_____,,~~--e____,U 
With ties of frien,lship bound; Shout ont in u • ni • "°n, Nine ty-ninc. a11d Old Ken yon. 

™' = d {: I =: Fl w ~ ~ E' ~ I sw= te E n 
(29) 



'98 AND KENYON. 

W ord s by Tune :-
Dani el Le B. Goodwin, '97. "The King of the Cannibal Is lands ." 

@;,l 

f ., 
1. Ohl have heard you 
2. Come, cl~mates, now 
s. ,Ve've shone as bright 
~ 
5. 

The Fae 
But when 

.A • bout 
For Wl''re 
And now 
'l'bey'IJ not 
But all 

Cooaus. 

ff 
Ri kal 

ul . ty 
we leave 

..... 

the CII\.«, 
the ela.~, 
our work 
re • fn,c 

\\'ill ,;ing 

r 

Bl ka l 

--..... 
our ~ng or 

we'll ra1:;e a 
as noon - day 
al - ways a 

old Oam bi.:r 

./IL 

l11tet 
shout, 
sun, 
$trte 
Hill 

For if you'¥e not, ., . .,•11 now I'll • Int,• 
Arnl ev • 'ry. one will know wp'rt1 r,11'; 
W<!',•o many a bard-Cnught bat tie v.-011. 
That $uch a olaes lhey ne'er did ><t·,1. 
They'll llod it bard our plaoo to fill: 

± I ~t- -± I 1 + 5J=.-:-ill 
of Nine Ly . eii:ht . 

with - out a douht, 
i~ w~ll nigh tlo1111 
us our de • gree 
the prais es still 

r 

Bi kal KPn - yon, 

Tho pride of Kl'n • yon 
The ~ride of Ken • yon 
For • •ine - ty - eight 11nd 
When we de • part from 
O! Nino • ty - eight and 

--I ' Nine ty • t-igbt is on 

Col • lege. 
C"l · h:gt>. 
K,•n • yon. 
Ken • ron. 
Kun yon. 

our tongue, 

t t p f it ==t=ft1t e r f If Ff=t I 

iii" 

Her praia - es shall be ev • er suug; Nino • ly eight and Keu • yon. 

---•--



THE FRESHMAN SONG . 

Words by Music by 
the Rt. Rev. Francis K. Brooke, '74. the Rev. L , E. Danie ls, Bex. '92. 

TE:XORS. 

With exagg~ro.ftd uricm.mt.-~. 

,1tk~ E J ~ ~ ~+toa , _- j 3 
1. IIere as Fresh-men we 
2. We a.re st rong and we 

i 
have come, And we think that wo ure "liOme," 
are wise, We've a taste for ap • plo pies, 
and B o-mer," Fr esh" for us . • i4 n mi~ . no • mer 3. We know Yir • gil weJI, 

BASSIS. 

lei®~jtt.-;;~o~Jl!l::-=i/3i~s~C~irl' ~=~~~ :SE-:-:!!:IS~iatci::1~,:1=:7-&:-=~-~g4-71~-=~~ 
i.-

And 
Ver 
We 

Which 80 

Though we 
Th ough our 

we guo,.~, and we gueSl!, Tha~ th,•ro ne'f • <>r was 11, class .• 
y swl!et, "IU' • r 1111'eet. We 111 • ltnd to be good boys, .. 
re pel, we re • pel. In Al ge • bra we are might• y, 

~ ?1 - - ,tii ct(if§Cd 
a u.mpq. 

"' -
elev • or . ly did pass, .. You'll con to..«s, you'll 

some• times make a noise .• Hard to beat, hard 
spell • ing is bui fiight-y, Truth to ttll. truth 

*¼!·: rit. 

4. In Gcomutry (by Tappan), 
Scarcely Cln'r J~t it happen, 

But wo shine (but we shine). 
For our s1~oohC11 aml our e"'58ys 
We'll ho famed, Prof~!!Or guesses, 

They're &e ftne {they're so fine). 

f'i Oh, 'tis plt'-11-1\0L Ill be ll'arning, 
Our ot.l ignnl'ftnec to be ~purninir 

~lore and 11101'1/ (more and more), 
And, p!'rhap•, th1>re'« more LO l11arn of, 
When thP ~r1111tlin~ we shall e&m of 

Sophomore (Sophomore). 

(31) 

1 
con • fess. 
to be .. t. 
to ~II. 

J 



HIKA SONG. 
Music by 

Alfred K ingsley T aylor, '06. 

Ken - von 
K,·n. ,·on 
Ken• yon ......... 

on I he oom • pu.~. nnd it's Keo - you on 
on the di-arnond, mitl it's K~n • yon on 
!or ft Criend-~lup, antl it'11 K"n . yon with 

hi · ka, 
hi • ka, 
bi - ka, 

.. . . ./IL .II • • JIL .L.• 

hi - ka, all the dJly I Oh I it's Ken - yon 'l\"ith a spir • it, &ntl il's Ken - yon with a will. 
bi • ka, all your might I Oh I it.'s Km - yon ne,· - er !al - ter, 1111d IVs Ken - yon nev- er yii•lcl, 
hi - lea, all the night! Ob I it':. Ken - yon in th <l gloum,ing with a i,ong up - on th•· lip, 

p: rt: E f !4l-H e: ITT K1f t NB 
HI • ka, hi - ka, hi· ka,and 
B i • ka, hi • ka. hi · ka, for 
Bi • ka, hi - kn, bi - ka, Lill 

~ I 
a • way I When the val - lcy's 6ll'd with the sun and the dew, 
a fight I When tho men line up and.... all gro,r,; •. still, 

day-light I When the dark-some owl lilts htS on - ly ..... tune, _._ ..... !•!~ i· ~· !~ e:a ~·i · s1 ·· .... t ..__-;--.. €'~ ~ 
r t b.:»j 1f t=t t I 
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HIKA SONG. 
crt, . ,,,--.. '-' f 

, , , ~ :1 ~ mtF·---'-"e~· §-, = : w-i== 
And 
And 
And 

w11k - Ing world wauts its dreams come .. t r ue, Then it's 
the bright cye.i watch from the slope oI the hill, T hen it's 
the tar watch - dog ba~ . un . der the moon, Then it's 

Ken - yon, then it's 
Ken• yon, then iLs 
Ken • yon, then it's 

I p: f ftf y ~ ~• .,._ .._ ~n ~ ~1 t= E t -.:...-a Ir 
.._. L 

fif.. t: C ,---· ~ :~ ~ 
{ I ,. &4#-; ~ 

-=== 
~ q~ ~ ~=¾ ~ I ./t ~ ~ d 
-w.=# ! = = -·==2 : e I~~ 1 t : :ji: jfuZ- ;;r 1: 71 ;jf11 

Ken • yon for a fi~bt I... Then it's Ken • yon, then it's Kon . yon for a .fight I I 
Ken• yon, an,} a • w11yl. •• • Then ils Ken - yon, the n it's Ken -yon, and a - way! 

K..:: : yon all tho m· Then it's Ken • yon, then it's Ken. y
1
on all the night I 

~ t-f e a I ur r I ir f {~i ftp: f f u 
THE SOPHOMORE SONG. 

W ords by Music by 
t he Rt. Rev. Fr a ncis K. B roo ke , '7 4. the Rev. L . E. Dan ie ls , Bex . '02. 

I11 lu f!J mareh /1 ~-
mf TF:Nons. 

I~ !J~\2 (' s I = : 
1. Wo are 
2. An,I we 
8. Anc.l we 

B"'88ES , 

th e Soph • o • mor - ic youth, And we ha.ve grown so smart, so smart, That 
must ~care lho Fresh • men With trick and prank and Cu • riou.s yells, ,\nd 
mu~t court ox • pul sion Uy ma • ny, ma - ny wild as • sulL~, On 

---
_ , ., -• -

CAD prove the cir • cle squaro, The whole rart.... . . O! 
we must t!'Me the j,m i - tor. Br ste-al . from the bdb. F.v • 
we 
ev • 'ry col - lege rule and law, .And nev • faults..... It 

~ ? -~ : d½g-3--@d .S d 1J i d -±rAZr-A 
f1lil~. 

~- • ... :a- :> :>i-~E-~?t'· i:;:b 
~ ~~A~ t · t 1@ = F I Ftrtttf=ll Q : J ! r ~ p ~fk~ U I F-&ff 

~ . a . iroL'\18!1 w e h11,.,, no f P.ar, 
ry lra • di . tion we'll Cul • fill: 
is 1111 • oient, hon • or • od rule, 

You could not ring from uit.... a tur. 
Pt'r • h11r3 in - vent pranks sil • II • er still. 
Tho Sopb '-moro oft must play.. the fool. 

,tt~w f : ;-,p: ' 1f F, r: H 1~= H if : F 1~ +ID 
> :> :> 

(33) 



THE JUNIOR SONG. 
Words by the Mu sic by t he 

Rt . Rev. Fr ancis K . Brooke, ' 74. Rev . L. E. Dan iels, Bex , '0 2 . 

~ 
1. The Jun -
2. Fo r be 
S. :F'rffb-mao, 
4. Oh,'tJs3olly 

lor Is a. hap - py man 
bu pused his Ru - bi - con 
be • ware; you'd best take care, 
to be a Jun - ior, then, 

lay, •• 
l hOr&t, • 
path •• 
'WIMI, • • 

and joy - OUR ls his la,y, hla lay. lie 
andatands up - on thoaeshores,tho11011hores,Whence 
nor dare t.o cross hla path, hill paLh,Fonhe 
a J un - iorhandsomeand wfae, and wise, To 

day, . . 
mores .. 
wralh .. 
aides, . 

~1'11/ 

t-akes good cheer when-e'er he can, by night and eke by day, by day. Tho' Phys.lea be a. 
be looks back and smiles up - on the tricks of Soph • o • morea, o-morea.Once be was full of 

bounds of cute must. not be passed; Dire ls lhe Jun . lor'a wn.tb,hla wrath. Thell'• a UIIH!er tone In bis 
know IIO much about FteDCb 111d Datcb 111d wllll tele-acopes sweep the skies, the skies; To be.boaored 111d pelted by 

"'~ ~ d "' d " d "'d m/"' d ,..d ~ ~kd ~= fi d Is ,1, ta }Hf er tit rt e~ 

dread - ful bore, and Aca • chy • lua lhe 
non - sense, too, but t.biu.'a a day gooe 
ser - e-nades, lberearerlbbonsand ttow'ra In the 

Prex. and Prof. be-caU.110 we have 11is-do11 ao -

lllllllO, • IDs jot -
by, • . • Some - Umea 
drawer, • ,Vbere be keepe 
quired. • • To be able 

Jy heart. is 
be grlnsu he 

hla collar • lllld 
to ISCO!Iat Lhe 

c r 
k----.. I"' -r· ·~-rl ~ J IT- s e-==r=~== , 

nev - er sore, his cheek ne'er Uoged with 11bame, • 
counts h111 &ins; &ame-lhnes he beavea a slgb, 
cuffs, fAir maid-, 'lla you know wbaL lhoy're for, . . 
ig-no-rantSoph. , and by all the aweetglrlsbe ad• mired1 • 

the 1&111e, 
aone by, 
tho drawer, 
ac-qu1red, 

his cheek ne'er unged with shame. 
110me-tlmes be heaves a 11gb. 
•us you know \l'haL they're !or. 

and by &lllbesweeLgirlsbe ad - mired. 
molto ri.t. __ , ___ _ 



THE BULL-DOG. 

1. Oh I lbe bull - dog 011 the lmok ! Oh! the 
Solo. 2D B.t.811. 

Aod the bull - !rog lo the Pool; 

f'UORCS, Pi11 Allfgrn. 

~ e: A 
Oh I the bull - dog on the bull -dog oo the lmok: 

rilard. llllaua il clw. 
~ 

And the bull-frog lo the pool; 

h, l&, la., I~ . . Slngtng 

tr'&, la, la, Slog-Ing tra, la, la, tn, la, la, la, tra, la, la, la, lra, la, la, In, ia. 

2 Ob I the bull-dog stooped to c11tclt him, 
And the snapper caught. hi~ paw; 

The pollywog died a lauj.?bln,i: 
To see him wag his Jaw.-Cuo. 

I Saye the monkey to the owl, 
"Oh, what:U yoo htl\'e w drink?" 

(35) 

lm, 

" Sine" y!\n 1rr Ml YPry k Ind, 
1'11 l.llkl' R uot.tle or lnk."-CIJo. 

4, Phnr110h'~ dn.n!l'ht<'r on the bank; 
LIUI,. \ft>~t''< In lbt' pool; 

She n,h,·11 him ont wh.h ft ten-foot pole 
Aod ,-ent him off' LO 11<:bool.-Cao . 



THE SENIOR SONG . 
Words by 

the Rt . Rev . Fr a ncis K. Brook e, '74. 
Tt::<OltS. ( 111 i11·tly marcli time.) 

"" . . -:tL5-sfLLSGS 
1 Oh, with mor tar boaril and 
2. We haTe Is • bor'd for four 
S. Ob, it's well to be " 
4. 1-'or our )lotb • er's touch w11.s 

D.lK~t!<. 
b- 1' ... • · . s____. 

t.¥.~• ...... -.- r-· - • ~~ i ~ E:., :, 

gown 
year,., 
Se • nior, 
ten • der, 

WU 
o!t 
lo 

an«l 

Mu sic by 
the Rev. L. E. Dan iels , Bex . '02. 

pa - rnde a • oonL tho 
wilh hopes «mJ. oCt '1rilh 
baTe Al • ma Mn • t<>r 
w0 pray lhat Ileav'n may 

town, 
r~-~. 

wc~n yon, 
send her 

~4&:±¼±f 5 tJ: £ ? t 
I'll =.. -1' 

1-~ : I !-~bi 
1' 

Aml we with . er un der cla.,~ • m•·n "ith a glance of our eye•; 

IlaR · PY year .. of toil and plcus • ur,•, we have ~ec,n Lhem ~ido II . w11r: 
An1 ..•• turn you out up on lhe world to brinf to er rt> • nm,n; 
Sons to hon or and to ble.,s her more and kin • or !ttr than we; 

===Ir"' 1-t £: f=i: "' 
,._ 1"' "" " ~ t t ~ ,§49 'j ; j j %¥:£:£ I 

__,/ 

I {d 
We have nl • mo,t reach'll A. B ...... WO can ver . y near . ly SM 

And the out lonk is but dim, ... an<l tho ch1<n • cc,- are hut slim, 
Your com • menc-ment's ver y nice, • . but it i, a beav . y price 
.\lay the skilll! be bright a . boTe her, pros • pPr all who help amt love her, 

' { re ~ t, J I l ! & ! ?DJ 1=>! -- i=--
r, ~r=i I 

~ ~ 
, 

""' 

~ f ~ ~ • II , :B I e--· i : : 
The soft 
That we'll 
You ... 
1'~v• • rr 

col -
e'er 
have 
good 

I' 

or of 
a • gain 
lo p&y 

roll In 

~ .... 

the 
be 
to 
ll{) 

parch• ment 

i: . ~ 
on hor, 

' 

lbat':. be . 
a, WO 
day's •••• 
as the 

CopJTlabt, l:io.l. by llllflllJ, Noai.s .. ELDDOG • . 
(30) 

for., us ft< the priZ('. 
are ...... this •.... day. 
won - 1for to the town. 
riv . ers to the ~" 



THE SENIOR SONG . 
R&ntAIS. 

p "' - C 
p rit. a tempo, ,t11w1w. 

We b11ve al - most resch'd A.. B., We can 
B, A, B, A, B, A, B, A, B, A, B. A, B, A. B, 

soft col • or of the parchment thof s be • !or!! us as the prize 

APPRECIATIONS. * 
Tun e :- "O H appy Day. " 

Arr a nged by Alf r ed K ing s ley Taylor, '06 . 

~ ,_, .. "'"' .. '" , ...... -'"· J i d i i t µ d U I it = µ d i I I J p U I £ :3 

1 T hero is no man whom r woulil rot her 
See 011 this hill lh11n S11wud l\lAtber; 
When Kenyon's 1ortunca were so low 
He gnve encour11~rn~lll nn,l ·•dough"; 
So happy dl\J" tn S11mu1>I )I., 
And may b\j i,ee II lot of lUl'III. 

2 When )Jr. Schw<'it1!11rth come$ to town 
He always pulls tbc buildin.its down; 
Ile &&ys lho mortar i~ not 1:00<I. 
The stones 110 not tio n, they "hould. 
'!'bus l1e proceeds to critkiso 
The Jal)l)rs of poor )Ir. \\'ilY", 
.And utte r mnnv a horrid v, ish 
H4'garding Mr,-Willlnm Fi sh; 
nut , rlon't you s~·. 1C thu~ you do, 
'!'he workmen ncv,•r •ill get th rough! 
So smila on \Yi~ 111111 Fish, and all, 
And let them ftni.tth Jfonna Il all 

3 fn all this l11nd chere's not II man a 
KPnyon boy prefers u, ll anna; 
Ile couhl not bear. when he'd lhe mrans, 
To soe us pncketl in like sar<linl'~, 
So ga,·e 111 straight this fine st.one mansion, 
,\'bet& we may hope tor somo expansio n . 

4, There is a rnan whom \'Ou 1111 kno w, 
Who hlLl' the power to ·make things go; 
The peo1il~ wontler wo tlon't mmtion 
Tii~ name or show hiin M ull' attentio n ; 
But 'tis no tlll'k to make them sco 
Thl\t noth ing rhymes with J im Di-m~y; 
S<l give 1hrco rousinir chcerll for Jim, 
Kmyon's no better friend lhan him. 

5 I can·t, composo n line wor th 
.\ cent, tha( .rhvmPS with Schweinfurth, 
80 thnt 's the reu.qon we u~gle<:t 
The praises or our architect . 

• wr111tn Cl!l(lttla1J1 for lh" o,·en•lon or 1br 1a,-1nr or the rorner-irtou, or Hanna nan . No• 8. 1wi, an,1 eung by lhe Glee Clob 
•t the lanoheoo lfVtD 1ba1 ,Uy In h\lDOr or II" lal~ lb.n:u• A. Hanna. 

(37) 



CHEER, BOYS, CHEERI 
Marcato. 

1. Cheer, boys, cheer! Our ... col - lege life is 0 - Ter; Our .Al - ma Ma ter's 
2. Oheer, boys, <:heerl The •. . world is wide be - fore us, Our coun - I ry cl&ims tl10 
8. Cheer, boys, cheer I Let. .. not one word of sor row :Se - dim the joy that 
4. Cl.teer, boys, cheer I Fo r the daya we''l'upent to - geth - er, With - ou.t a care, in 

~ "" I ,. ; I i I: { i : "' I I i ; f 3· t : I ~ I l!w r I c 
yoke is rent to - day; We leave her h&lls, but feel how well we love her, 
will ing heart and hand; The 'If&)' is clear and heav- en smil -ing o'er us, 
an . i • mates to- night. We part , 'tis true, but part in lo'l'e to - mor . row: 
Ken - yon's !Ii lent shade; Old Ken. yon dear, bring myr • Ue boughsand wreathe her , 

A.. JI.. 

~- i 
Those cber - ished balls , where lin • g' ring Can - cfos play. Back . waru to scenes where 
Ours be the will to la - bor for lhe land. Long have we toiled , whll e 
LcL hearts be true, and ill will then be bright. What though a tear from 
Let mu - sic ring a - down tho ~lo • ping glade. For 0 0 1' she i;pre11ds her 

~1t!f F ~~1£: tr :r1 r 1f $: E f: 
,._ 

B e Jt E 

" 
,., ,. 

~ £ a #3 ! u t . I i $1 ; ; I: I i • s I 
., 

c • 
thoughtltSSS days once found Ul!, Poor mem . 'ry .fife,; with lo•o - sup - port - e,l wing, 

Al • ma l\Ia • ter cheer • ing w us & - long be• neath her guid - Ing slu; 
ruem • 'ry 's foun . tain stan - ing, Tells of dis- tress W' van - jqhed long a . go; 
man • tie here a• round us, To soothe our j our . ncy o'er life's 0 • cean wide; 



~ ;e,~ P· 
Brealhes on the lies 
Now the ro-ward 
'Tis but • lrib -
Draw close the ties 

In the song we 
in her bla.z - ing 
life's best pleas • ures 
on the flash - ing 

~-k 

~4it4 J: 
To lure us OD, 

_._ 

f 
_,,_ .... . 

F-~ C C 

CHEER, BOYS, CHEER! ~, 
"" l 

r-
ttd t: I ~i. § ~ a: j i -r-s I~ tu, 

:-, I 
that thro' Lhe past have bound us, In - spir . ing rap • ture 

is through the du, tunce peer • ing, Hope hies to grasp it 
ote to the bliss of part - lng, It gilds the cup whence 

that tbro' the past, hath bound u~, And launch our bark up . 

jf0BOB"08, 

sing. 
car. 
flow. 
tide. 

} Ch"', boys, cheer! There's bright and sun • ny weath - er 

.... -" I -1.!1 i ~ i J: 7'! s I {: t· ; X I : I • 
and hope to lelld the way; Cheer, boys, clieerl Join 

..... ..... 
f t-= tr 

_,, _ 

1f 
JL p-: f8 E -I C f ~ t 

~ ~ ~ 
~~~t d t ,f- r I f~ d {- ; &k.f /: f p -xso 
I hand and bMrt to itelh • er; Cht-cr, boys, ch11t>rl For the long ex • pect. • cd d~y. 

mwte ® H¥n ~ i: mi ITr-wn 
~ 

(39) 



SONG OF '98. 
Words by the Rev. Wm. M. Sidener, '98. Tune: -" Auld Lang Syne." 

~ :; 1 µ I g . t g i ii ={ i d I t g -i d I Wtfi{ I i p I 
1. Could we tor - get Old Ken • yon dear, And nev • er more re • late The glo - ries of our 
2. The time is draw . ing ver • y near, And we muat ~o de • part, But mem' -ries Contl of 
3. Our col - lege days have hap - py been, We dread to see them pa&!, But Nine• ty • eight. has 
4 U . nit - ea wo have stood thro' all The good or ill of F11te, U • nit • ed we shall 

@lo r ,~ = = ~--f 1f: e f ~-I ~-~~ f ~ ,~: f I~= 6 fl 17 

I 

' 

' 

lfa • ter dear, And th' Class of Nine - ty • eight t 
Nine - ty • i-ight .Are rife in ev' • ry heart. 
proT'd her • sol! A tru - I:, roy al class. 
al - ways stand For dear old Nine - ty - eight. 

The Class of Nine - ty - eight, my boys, The 
'rho Olas11 of Nine • ty • eight, my boys, The 
The CIASS of Nine - ty · eight, my boya, The 
Tho Class of Nine - ty - eight, my boys, Th e 

clasl of nine. ty - eight, Then loud - Jy sing tho pr11is • e11 of 

PARTING ODE. 

The parting boor bas come at last, 
That hour expected long: 

Y ct, brothers, let us linger i;till, 
To sing one l arewell song. 

CHO RUS. 

Kenyonian days, farewell I farewell I 
We ~pe3k it with a sigh-

To college life, with all its joys, 
We bid a mtl good-bye. 

2 Like some, bright dream, our colll'gcda y .. 
Have glided 11wiftly by; 

And o'er each scent', forever gone, 
Fond memory wakes a s1gh.-Cuo. 

8 Unt from those voices of tho past, 
The sweetest ever heard, 

Jn sBdness now we turn away. 
And i,peak: lhe parting woTtl.-Cno. 

4 Farewell, a fond !arewell to lhco, 
Our Alma Mater tlear; 

( 40) 

Tune :-"Auld Lang Syne." 

So long M li fe i™11 shall last, 
Tby name '!l'e'll still Nl'rere.-Cuo. 

5 Wbate'er our lo~ in days to come, 
Fnll oft Wl''II call to ruind 

Thy genUe teaehiogs and reproofs, 
So motherly and ldntl.-Cno. 

6 Th;,: consecrated college walls 
Shall still be pictured o'er 

With visions of the olden time
'rbo happy days of yoni.-Cuo. 

7 And when, some forty years from now, 
Our looks are turMd to i,-ay, 

We'll joy in lh'ing o'l'r agnin 
The sc·en~:1 f<I lo,•Nl to-day.-Coo. 

8 So now !a~well, a fond farewell, 
0 Alma .Mater dear! 

.As long as life itself shall IMt, 
Thy name we'll 1UJJ re,ere.-Cno. 



CLASS SONG OF '88. 
Tune: "Suonl la T romba ," 

1. Come, boys, and raise your vol - ces, Ring out Uie joy ous &ong. 
2. The SL&rs a - bove are twlnk - ling, The moon has shed hel' light., 
s. Like the brave oaks a - bove us , May our friend-ship be aa strong, 
4. When our fare-well ill "PO . ken, Pre. pa.n!d !or a.n y tntc, 

D.c. We'll sing 1.0 Elgh - ty • eight, boys, The class 60 1<trong and great, 

Busu. 

~b~!:
1 
F i: ! F ~ 1 p d 1p: tj 

- Fl~.:. 

:::: 

The clus that. knows no ri val, And let your nolea be long. 
Em • blema of the pleas - ure Which we en. joy 1.0. night. 
And may our love for Ken . yon :Break forth In joy - fol song. 

In each one'sbe~t llhall ech - 0 The praise of Elgh . ty - eight. 
The clau tbaL'a dear • est t.o our hearts, The Cl11S8 of Elgh - ty • elght. 

~ •- - - .,.__,~. 
I _., ~ '1 

We'll sing t.o Elgb - ty - eight, boys, Through.out our col . lege dayi.,. Till our 

,ol - cea are for • ev • er hushed Our clau we•IJ al • way1 prali,e, bur - rah I 

M-r B~-r 1 &E1 F r i rvw = r .--Jj 
( 41) 



IN COLLEGE DAYS. 

Words by Arranged by 
Harold M. Bowman, Michigan , •oo.• Alfred Kingsley Taylor, '06. 

f4#2 £1: sJ• : :~?~I• = l t=J•' 1 J = , l i i +Fdf=I 
. mf , -,,, ', 

1 W here no m10 ask:. tho "\\111," or "why.'' Where no one doth th e sin -ne r ply 

t 
WiLh his em • bar • re.ss • ment of guile, Whl're'" ne'er a frown but brings a smile, 

And cares are crimes,-'tis. . .. !in to sigh, 'Tis wrong to let a jest go by, 

And hope tru th nncl life i~ Th~ 111,ums ,.r the gn • chant - r,l 

• 'Tb~ word• to Ilia IODII ftrat •rJ)Cl&!'t'd In the "Mleh._..,,llall •• or 1~ bell tar~r It 'bec:am~ t1Plcall1 a IIIDR Df "Tbe .Prlare." a 
tnelal OTPniza11ml 111 the rnT"""h" of \IJchlgan and i& Jlllbltu«l hll!NI thf(IQsth the •r" lrtn<I l"""'l"'f,,n nt 11• aolhnr, 'The uridn of 
1h1• tno,• l• donb1fnl. thnu~h II m•fh••~ 1...en lm~TOTllll'I • ltw 1°""' folln•h•~ tht wrillDII <>f th~ ..,.,i=. 'Tl• lbrl\·o •ITllll~rm,•nt no 
dnnbt d ltrr ... M)m(lwb11 fr••rlr the nriglrrAI, hul pnltUV4» u no,irlJ u .-,Ihle U,., tonn of the eno11 ea tung M Krn1011. J',;nlcula.r &Ueu· 
tlnn •br,nl,I t,e pal•l to ~ mark.f of upra,lon. 

(4~) 



-. 

high, The 6lll!l 

A .· 

tg;- ·: 
V 

trnu hie and ,It.! .... •· .Ill . 

,.,,, ~ ~ 

IN COLLEGE OA YS . 

lrge 

tr'd c-hal 

.... .. _. 

Ole, Ft1r 

~-

2. 'J'tien ral;e tli.s l'Oi! - y gob • let 

-~ " .. - s • 

ict--.- 1\IIJ he lie The tongues that 

,.e hA'f'II 

... . .... .J/1. • 

,Jim . •••.•••.••.•••••• 
rit . ..•.....•.•••. 

yet a lit • ti" while 

·- ~ .. . J/1. • • 

-x==•==--=• tz=:;__j::L.J~:::::::====v-=-=-~.-t== -

To lin • gcr,- You- a111l... youth- anJ r.-



HYMN OF THE HOLY SPIRIT . 
Words by 

Canon Orvflle E. Watson, Bex . ' 92 . 
Musi c by 

the Rev. L. E. Daniels, Bex . '02. 
Co,1 i;p,ri t;i . 

~G9
B 1 JJ . J J Jl: • • Z [ 

Ken • yon~ 1$e and praise the God who 
Ken• yon, see the to • kens ol ere • 
Ken - yon,know thy lr i&ndships and thy 
Ken• yon,luleel and vow thy fine en • 

~ &~P F F ~ IF . &-t+P I I p~ 
crown'd thee, And &et thee on thy green and 

a - tio n, Bow Jile is vi • sion close pu r • 
pledg - es .Are prom • is • es the fa • ture 

I deav - or, To dream thy dreJimsand work thy 

lt1Wo/3· ff ,r: Et i 1f fz 

,, •t• 3 p¾-J ! i I - , f ? ~U I 
r,leas - ant hlll ; He who de-, •iSNl the 
tued by will; And e-v • 'ry goal is 
mnst flll . fill; And earth ly loves aro 
work un - til Trullt's per •ll'ct w&lls and 

-.LJL +:2- .... i!:±: ~ 
@9v * f Ir ~e-wsasr f =1 

::! , ~ ~ J,,. Cuoat•s. I ~v i qj s s I g u i u,: ~:@:@ 1 , • s : , W¥ x b?+JJ : 3=1 
woods and vale• I\ - round thee, Un • fold• th e pro - cc,-s of Ilis pu r . pose stlll. O God of 
buL a prep - a - ra • lion For sornc-lhing no• bfor on some high• er hill. 0 Ood or 
but the rough-drawn edg • es Of lov ·. al · ties up . ~n 11ome hcav'nly Il lll. O Ood of 
tow . er,, are !or • 1,v • n E• • ta6-h~hed on its 1m ,rnem • o • riBl Bill . 0 God of 

'5i\P f f t H 1F f f Ir 5 f f If f" ·t;-·s tc¥1i:Hfr¥S@ 

• 
Ken -y<1n ! Sr,ir • it of vouth I L<,rd ancl T,i fe- Oiv - er, We praiso Thy llv • ing Truth I 
Ken-yon I Thou Jiv iog Wind I Lord nnd Lifo-Giv • er, Grant. us Thy Wing-ed Mind! 
Ken-yon I Fa.r • fly ing [)ovrl Lnrd snd J,ifo Giv • er, Grant us Thy miart of l,o,•el 
Ken -yoo, ('Rlle,1 by Thy N,nnel Lllt<l Bnd Li fe- Giv • er, Grant us Thy Crown of Flnme I 

~~f F •r±Fif ' •lf-1 ffb ft ff RF i-11BI 
( 4-4) 



ODE TO KENYON. 

Word s by the Rev. John Cole MoKim, '04. Tune :-" Die Wacht am Rhein." 

f 

1. The lords of Brit. ain's migh~. r realm First laid thy stones in this lar land, They 
on lhy crown, Be • 
glo • rious throng, Tb.a 

2. When nigh an hnn • dred years he.ve shed Their sev' - rill glo - ri es 
8. 0 Sen • a - to1: o! this faf? land, Who join the great and 

built thy 
neath thy 
splen • dors 

sta1 wart. walls, 
all • en - dur • ing walls, 
of & cen-tu ry 

cru. • . . - . . - • . . . . . 

Fo1: count - less. . . . years to 
Where proud they.. . lilt thy 
Swell the re • - sollJld - ing 

stand. 
head, 
song. 

0 no - ble Ken-you, fear thou not, 0 no • ble Ken. yon, glad thy lot; Still as the 
We m~ t to add sn - oth • er gem To that re -splen-dent di • a - dem; SUH a.s the 
0 no • ble Kl•n-yon, tear thou not, 0 no • ble Ken -yon, glad !by Jot; Still as the 

~·· & 1r e F E f a ~ f f e r rf t bftFP 

wing - ed a• gcs pass thee by, Still to thine aid the M•lions mighl • y .Ay. 
wing • ed a • ges pass thee by, Still to thine aid the oa-th•ns might - y fly. 
wing • ed a. . ge.s pass thee by, Still to thine aid the na-tions might • y Jly. 

~~ ·b f If r I ~ ~ II 
Written on U,e !«Allon of tbc laying ol Uie coruerelon~ Qf Hanoi\ Rall, No,., 8, 111(1!. 

(45 ) 



0, MY LUVE'S LIKE A RED, RED ROSE. $ 
( MIXED VOICES.) 

Words by Robert Burns. Music by the Rev. L. E. Daniels, Bex, '02, 

1. 0, my 
a' 

luve's like a red, rod roee, That'a new - ly ,prong in Jone. 
t.be 11t1.n; 

0, 
And 2. Till lhe seas gang dcy, my dear, And Lb' roclta welt. wi' 

my luve's like the ThaL'1 aweet - ly played In tune. 
I will luve t.bee still, my dear,Whlle th' sands o' life shall run. 

.As talr &rl. thou, m:, 
And fare thee well, my 

bon - nle 11.119, So deep In Juve ILlD I , . • And I 
on - ly Juve I And fare thee wtll a - while I And I 

will Juve thee still, my dear, Till 
will come a . gain, my lnve, Tho' U 

a' the 11ea1 ggng dry, And I 
were ten tbou-an11d mile, And I 

• As sung by the Kenyon College Glee Club. 

wlll Juve tbeo atlll, m:, dear, Till a' the IICa8 gang dry. 
will come a - gain, my Juve, Tho' LL were ten Lbou-Ralld mile. 

( (-0) 



0, MY LUVE"S LIKE A RED, RED ROSE. 

Words by Robert Burns. M usic by t he Rev . L. E. Daniels, Bex ., ' 02. 
MaJe Qu artet, Arr . by Dr, F, w. Blake, '8 0 . 

~ 

1. 0, my love's like a red, red rose, That's new Q' sprung In June. 
2. Till ,.. the 883,8 gang dry, my dear, And th' rooks melt wl' I.he sun; 
B.a.l!IES. 

"" . : ICY 1' mi S: {+J¥!113] IA ~ ~ I • I a -; 

my luve•e like the mel - o - die That's sweet ly play'd In tune. 
o life sh.U run. I will luve thee still, my dear, While th' sands 

"" 

l~rt1 f ~ /½9ijt. t i • i i f ' 6 f ¥: I c#-§@ 
AA fair art lhou, my bon - nle }us, So deep in luve am I, . . And 

And fare thee well, my on - ly Juve I And fare thee well a - whlle I , Aud 

I 
I 

I 
I 

acul. 

""' wlll love thee 8llll, my dear, Till a' 
will come a - gain, my lu•o, Tbo' It were 

tho seas t5a.ng dry, 
ten thou - sand mile, 

ru. 

will still, my dear, a' tbe seas gang dry. 
vrlll come a • ~In, my Juve, Tho' IL weni ten tbon - sand mile. 

> > > 

(•7) 

And 
And 



'75 CLASS-DAY SONG. 

SoPRANOS .um ALTO/I, 

~~~ a ~ I Ji $ t J i ~. 
...--.:,; .,,. -... -,,- -, ...... 

1. Fast .. 1li . eth the shut . tie 
2. T o gcth . e.r we've bu - tied, 
S. F11,<1t,. t1i . eth the shut. tie 

T ENOftR AXO B~ t;SES 

~itA =~ jij I = i td e 

Pres - ent, and aye weav • eth fast ..•• 
stre ngth of a friend- ship 11n . feigned; 

out of the sti r and lhe strife ... 

glow or their gloom, In the warp and 
day et the goal, .At the goal we 
wea.v - ing o! doom, The .. . Des . ti 

§44 { f t f HJ l 
t, 

~ t Fi t 0 ; I: I 
cast ot the shut tie is 
mo . ment we pau1'0 and our 
dark enc,l with wrong and with 

- - - - !!: ~ . ~ 

Tune :-" Fair Harvard .0 

Arran ged by Karl P. Harr i ngton. 

i I £ " a f ' 3 
~~~ fc__~ ... 

of Time's might ., loom, The •..• 
u ni . ted in soul, In a 
ot Time's might y loom, An d !rom 

e I e C t f 5::)1 1-, 

.,,. .... ...,. 
The . .• ry • ing bo1us, with their 
A ... .. mo • ment, we Un . ger to -
Of .. .. mor . tali>, is wo . ven, with 

the woof ot the past .. ... F,acb 
to • gt>lh • er have gained .... A 
ny pie • tore of life ....•• Not 

• 
e 

...--....,. 

s 8 ~ ~ I ~-~.r 
~ 

~ 

I 
~ 

J t ~ I • • j 
heav y with !ears .And with 
to al - ty swear, Whic h nor 
er - ror, but bright With the 

~ -t- ~ .. -
Ananl{cmwt cop,rlgbUld, IIIOO, by B.o!lK it Non.a. 

~ ~ 

( ~8) 



'75 CLASS-DAY SONG. 

i· - "" ... ...,. ... 
doubts of tho Fu - tu.re, to 
dis - tau~ nor time shall cs 

aome.. WhO!lo hfo. threaJs baTe run si1fo by 
trange: Al - ma ~la • ter, to thee!-anJ thy 

glo'III' of •omo li(e • 'lll'Ork 11uh lime,.. G0cl itnnt thAt our Jh·es may be - ::::-:::.__. -._ __ .._ ___ __, ___ ~ ~ -

C--i-t= ~, ; wrt~9=-tft §N • ,,, 

aide through tho years, For the mt> -
bcn • I son brar Thro' tho yMrs 
wov en in light In I he per • .,,,-

t?l.¢; I E ?~ '-- bf I f 

ment 
with 
feet -

e 

of part 
their cbnnce 
eel welt 

e g 
~ 

~ 

ing ha, 

anJ their 
ol all 

r., -i p I ':1 -0 
~ .... -..:...-.... 

A TOAST TO 1905. 
Words and music by 
John T. Gillard, ' 05. 

Ken. yon, that pros-p'ro115 ahc 

I " 

Arranged by 
Alfred Kingsley Taylor, '06. 

to dear oltl Ken • yon, u 



BINGO. 

~ ~ · t t? * 1wn = ~ m-:=1!=1 e e mM 
doWll,driDk. It down; Il ere's t.o Keo - yon Col-lege, .For she'll cram you lull of k.oowledge,Drink It 

-~ -F = , -f-EIE-M e 1r = e4-1 e ~e 1e we c !-= ~w ,_, ~ 

Balm of Gil - e - lid, Gil - e • ad, Dalm of Gil - e - ad , Way down on the Din - go farm. We 
Ber 

(M ) 



CO-CA-CH E-LUN K. 

L \ en 
2. We 
8. Some 
4. When 

I 
we first came on 

have !ought lhe fight 
will go to Gree~ 
we come a - gain 

i: 

. 
as gra.,;s; 

by side; 
to Rome; 
to pass, 

T ~ • 

::: I,,, 

~~ t /: i-~ I i i l ~ ~ f 4 l i ~ I ~ ,tp . 1 t ; g . 1 s f : 
Now, as grave a.od HT • er • end Se . mor!<, s:ile we o - ver the ver • d11nt past. 
Brok . en is the hood that held us- We must cut our sticks am.l l'liue. 
Some to Green - land's i - cy mouotaios- More, per • haps, will stay at home. 

W;,a ... dill . ·~· "'' '". ol~d . od-1r· f i ~II· g ·I~; : ·gM ,,~, 
.@ht e : 1 e 1 1 e ; =-~ J = e § ~ ~ ~ = ~ ~ r 

CIIOIIOS. 

:-, 
• - ca - che- lunk - che - lu.nk - che - la Co • ca • cbe - luok • che - Junk • che • lay, 

( _ ca• cbe-lu.nk • cbe • lunk • che - la • f. ;;, 0 ch1k - a - che - Junk • chc - lay. 

1$4 1 f ;f i ~ b I 6° ~ Ml 
COLLEGE LIFE . 

1 Tell mo not, in mournful numbers, 
College life wags 8lowly by; 

Nothing else but joy and ph•asnre 
Scuds along lhe ~tudent sky. 

Cno&us.-Co-ea-che-lunk-oho-lunk-che-lsy-ly, 
Co-<i&-che-lunk-elu,-lunk-che-lsy, 

Co-ea-che-lunk-che-lunk-oh<>-lo.y•IY, 
Ili I 0, chik-a.-cho-lunk-cbe-lay. 

2 We as Frcqbmen C'11mo to Kenyon , 
ln a very verdant stat e; 

~ow we splurfte along this camf>us, 
Seniol'tl, etote ly and sedate.-Cuo. 

S C.,llcge life's 11. _perl1,,-cl flzr.le, 
Everybody 'II lell you !iO; 

St11dents are like pa~teboa.rJ figures 
Mo\'"iug in a puppeL sbow.-Coo. 

(51) 

• We hne gallof'<'<l thr oug h the "Classics," 
Some with "Ponies," some without, 

Some with "lnterlineatioo~." 
Few, perhaps, LaTe thumbed them out.-Cno. 

II Mnthcmaties are 11. nui!S&llce, 
And • • Rbetorie&ls" a bore: 

We have stn1g{fled nobly through them, 
Somewhat wiser than bcforo.-euo. 

6 Fellows, let us swell the chorus, 
Shout for Alma Mater, 0 I 

Let tho maples bending o'.:r us 
Catch our voice• ere wo go.-Cuo. 

'1 Cheri~h th~n c11Ch kindly fe<>ling 
With a brother's open heart, 

Through life'~ lrial$ and endeavors 
Bear a maoly, noblo part.-Cno. 



LANDLORD, FILL THE FLOWING BOWL. 

1. Come, land - lord, fill the fiow - ing bowl, Un - til it doth run o - 'fer, 
IJ. The mnn that drinks good whis - key p1111ch, And goes to bed right mel - low, 
3. The = who drinks cold wa - ter pure, And goes to bed quite eo - ber, 

Come, land - lord, 

Lins a., 

Falls a., 

Cao:aua. 

the flow - ing 

be ought to 
the leaves do 

bowl, 

li,e, 
fall, 

Un - lil it.-

And dies a 
So rare - ly 

doth mo o -

jol - ly fel -

in Oc-to 

TOI". 

low. 

ber. 

, r: 1 ~ oe I g i g ~ r , k4-£ 111 1 H ~ 1 
For to - night we'll mer - ry, mer • ry be, For to - ni&ht we'll mer - ry, mer - ry be, 

"" 

f n 
Fo r to - night we'll mer - ry, mer - ry by, To - mor - row we'll be ao - her. 

( Bot he who drinla! jo.st wh.'lt be likee, 
And gettelb " b:l.lf &eM over," 

Will live olllil h e dtee. perbape, 

And then lie down in cloTer. 
(52) 

6 A pretty girl that gets a lws, 
And goes nnd tel14 her mothe r, 

Does a •er, foolish thing, 

And don't deeene uother. 



FREE FROM CARE. 

W o rd s by H.P. Kelley , '67 . Tun e:-" Land lor d , FIii th e Fl owing Bo wt.•• 

1 Free trom care, we'll have good. cheer, 
And shout the joyful chorUll: 

Our peans clear shall rend the air, 
And rouse the silent campus. 

C11oaus. 

Hurrah for Sixty-se'f'iln, boys I 
Shout the joyful chorus; 

Raise her joys, without alloys. 
To the heavens bending o'er us. 

I Sixty-seven shall be our boast. 
Through trials and through sorrow; 

We'll driok her health io many a toast, 
And stay till the dawning morrow.-Cao. 

8 Then Sixty-seven, one and all, 
Ring out the shout sonorous, 

Till Kenyon's walls and lofty hal ls 
Shall echo to our cborus.-Cao. 

SHOUT FOR ALMA MATER, OI 

Tun e:- " Land lord, F Iii the F low in g Bo w l.• 

1 What care we, with such a theme, 
For trouble or for sorrowt 

Lif e is but the present hour, 
We kno'lt' not of to-morrow. 

Caoaus. 

Lilt your joyful voices high 
To song of Kenyon measure ; 

Shout for Alma Mater , 0 I 
Ber praise the dearest pleasure. 

2 May our only pleasure be 
To fright away grim sadness, 

And our chiefest study be 
To win the soul to gladness. -Cao. 

8 College law is but a form , 
And little to be minded; 

Then, jolly comrades, circle round, 
To care and study blindcJ .-C ao . 

, Kenyon is our state and guide; 
For aye 'lt'e'll rally round her ; 

Pleasure is her statute-law, 
The student the expounder.-Cuo. 

(:13) 
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THE "SLIDE TROMBONE" MEDLEY. 
Ar ra nged by Al f red K ingsley T ayl or , ' 0 6 . 

All I want la mah black ba - by back ; Ev - 'ry place I hang mah hat is 

~i p: E E E i Eu ~ F E f I f f e e e E E fu 

ii"' ii"' 

home, swee~ home; Sail- !ti' oo the good- ship I Zi • on ; • I guess that 'II hot• yah for a 

while. . . !L's a' gett-ltl' migh-ty slow, rm gwino to take mah clothes an' go, I'm gwine to 

-Uve a. - ny - how un - Lil I dle.".. ''Rel-lo, cen-t..ral, gl' me hea - vcn," &id lbo 

NOTit.-Tbe "Slide Trombone" l\ledloy, so rar as cao be learn&d, "grew" at Kenyon. Mnsloal excellence wu not etrlven 
for tu U1e abo'tl lUTlllll!emeot but ralber an 11ttemp\ baa boeo mado to preserve tho form 01 the medley as It Is a11.Dg oo ·• tho 
hnl." 1, may wen bo considered a fair example of the typical college Impromptu "close hannooy" performance. 

( 64) 



THE "SLIDE TROMBONE" MEDLEY . 

...J 
boo - oy welt - le to the boe; 'Mid the green field.a of Vl.r • gin • la, All 

coons look a- like to me. 

dim. 

---- ..... J .J. 
r 

See, the boya In blue are marcb-lJlg Wben reu- ben comes to i.a.oun;• 

"'· 

Well I mllllt ha' been a' dream. In', Go wa.y back and sit,-Down Mo • bile, down ),fo • bil• 

Bow I love da.t. m. tie yal - low gal, Bow I love bor none can tell: Down Mo • bne, 

down Mo bile, now I love dAt IIL - Lle yal-low gal, Down Mo • bee • I • ee • I - eel. 
I':'\ .. ,, ,, . 

(65) 



SINGING ON THE PATH. 

Words by t he Rev. Geo. F. Smyth e. Mus ic b y the Rev . LE. Dani e l s, Bex. '0 2 . 

Tuou. 

a straight, broad. . path in old G&m • bier town, And it 

-
-

runs for a mile or more, From Ken • yon Col• lege, up and do,m, 

And it ends at..... Bex • ley's door; And the ma • pie boughs r~a.ch 

- pp ::! ~ J'- ::l :j 

p'PI f "ttlt5Ct t ·= = 1 
(56) 



SINGING ON THE PATH. 

j lwd :i{ 
JIii 

Fi ~ • 
I o - ver the path , And the men as they walk a long, In the 

ff&llr a- long ffi, ~s ~tJt = 

shade by day, or the moonlight's ray, Fill the air with their ge - nial song; 

.. I I 

ge • nJ&l IOllg 

~ f" I JI!!. I!- - ~ ,-. ~ 

.. I I • 

I 
In the eh&dt> by day, or the moonlight's ray, Fill tho air with their ge - nial song. 

p-. ~ 

ffll¥ !: !If 
2 Rere, from day to day and from year to yeur, 

Uas ®0«1 !ri,mdship grown aJ>IICe, 
A,J; broiher has walk'd 1Vith brother dear, 

Or the path was their meeting place; 
And the lhL'ning trees catch many a word, 

Many justs a.• they walk along, 
Dul lhc dcar~t llaing is lo hPar them sing t Bia 

Day and night in their genial song. I · 

S There are limes 1vben the glance of a pretty fare, 
Or lhe Ua.•h or a pretty gown, 

l\lake.- tho dear old path a lovelier place 
As the men walk Ull and down; 

There art' Umes whou at night her lamp gll'aml! bright, 
And her heart bl'ata quick and strong,. 

As somP maiden bears, from the palh below, t Bia. 
The ~ouud ol t be genial song. 5 

4 As the ycan, shall pass, ob, how much !'ball Jada 
Of lha bci<t that we feel and know i 

But non>r ,hall lacle the friendships made 
Oo tho path whcru the maples grow: 

Antl mi,cr, wbllo Mem'rv kccp.i her bold 
On tbe thiogi, that t.o her belong, 

Shall we C8&'le to hear with the ioward earl Bis. 
The voice o{ tba~ genial song. f 

(57) 
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'67. 

Wor ds by D. Hayes, '67 . Tune :-"A Wet Sheet and a Flowing Sea." 

:ft ~- h ->, ->, ->, ,!jj " '> -• " j ~ 
§l'°! #if i'-t /If j if Ii t t t i: 'f~ 
I 

1. Oomc, Six• ty • sl'v • en, rai~e tho ~ong, : heart and voice a . gree To 51\'ell the pll' • an 
2. Thu~ far in hnr • mo • ny we've t rod 'l' hro' le.arning's mist • y muze, With -out a thought to 
S. Then here's to Six - ty • sov • cu, boy11, Long way sho c•v • er wave, Aud wrenth~of glo • ry 

,@Ji•~ E iE E E b IEffE If f:f=JJf .fie· e· fr I 

1

,_. a1~; fr; tfe(S1d ,f=V i I ti,l, Ii (!-i 
I 

loud and long, In glad-some mol • o - d:,; And h·l your mu - sic fill the air, lid 
mar tho joy Or bliss or !u . t ure da)"S; Onr cnl • lcire lifo will soon lie o•~r. r:rr 

'round her twine, 11<-r sons be trur ancl braYe; An,1 as they on - ward march tbro' li!e, lTp • 

~ - - -- + ~~ ~ === r B e ----~ ~-•--L~ --- - r nr:f ·----· 
@;~ e = ~ ~ 1~ t cct 'F -5 lb 5 ~-~ c P 

... ~ 
ev' • ry care de - part, Aml ev' - ry 1.,Q. qClm swPII with free E . mo • lions of l,e 
long we &II must part, Hut th•rni:hC1ldTimc,plRCeseM lll'- tWM!D, We',l~lill bo ono in heArl, 
on the scroll of f11me 1':n • gra,o in liv - ing ch11r • IIC - tcrs A nr., - er dy - iDJ.:" name. 

---- ----~ ~ i.,. == ~ ii H - ..f.ift--•T- ~42-- - ~·~ -~ @,2 IF .,, l c F4 = 1t-s- sJFl 

1 

Then loud let tho joy • ous an • them nso To the t'llult • ed dome of hra.v'n, 

t£h6 e : I I e 8 E b 1 8 8¥5~ e I e e t ~I B 1 

~i Mi ftj-U1i tr f=rrt t f:J rfffl 
Till the pride and boast of its star • r, . . . . host Re • ecb • o, Six . ty • Mn•on. -.. 

--... =::! - i ._ .IL .. .Ill . t; .I.~ .. • 

;@li U ,e t ! II 1e Y t E lb H--t c f:;u 
(5fl) 



SENIOR CLASS SONG OF 166. 

W ords by J . P. H o llw ay, '66. T une:-" Hall to the Q ueen of N ight." 

.11,,,.~tol<d, 1' :; r , \ ~~-- ' "" 

~3 t ! 3 & 11 i 3--W 6~ :&s ti ;"'~J 
1! Come, Sen ioni. p;at h • er, the mu • Ffl' cn!I, !r u~t wu e1· - .,,. tc,il In si-lcnoo her!!! 
2. Pirm • ly wu're bound with & gold - l'II tie, J u-,t &11!1 gt:nerous kl• ),}w,; "·c "ill he; 
8. On • warJ is i;lid • ing tho tle.-L • ing Jear, S111il-i11Jr, w1trniug- 50011 we Stl'm the ti,le; 
4. Ss1l - lv will Jin - ger the pl\rt • Ing h~ur, G,•n - tly, ,,,r1 -ly, r11b1> the plaintive ~•ruiu; 
~- Ort will our watchword, when sor - rows Wl'lgh Durk an,I hen1·. 1•, brB(IO tbed1·oop-ina: ~oul; 

I { I:: I ' ~ -# • • I "-- /"I "" 

tJi,ibt c -·; ~ ; e f- r plf=~-,•- r: i:===c=Ff9 
---.. r 

~ t ==r ~ ~ - ~ 1· id J tJi-=3 1J~-f--i-:f"j; y1 1~.c J o . .... 111-g ~---fl .. # ... __.__., II G 
"~ .._.. ,..._, t 

J o,- • 011:1 aml g,• - nial, an<I A'&l • lant all, ~li.n - IJ trnmes, he11r1, I rue. 1111d v"i . c, s clenr. 
T)e~p in tho hrort h•t Otlr frfonclsllip lie, I+:ro we lc111•u !or 11y~ .... lhi~ 101•0. ly l~t:. 

Hl'av'n grant Ill!, C'h1-~m111t~. a briJ!ht c11 • reer, :,iix . ty • six, true men,. old K"n ''"n's pri,!P. 
While for we wan• ,lt,r the 1'11le world o'er, )fem• o • r1e, nn,v halluw'll ~ball e'er re wui11. 

All lhro' lifo'11 jour - my ti • ,ound il play, Cl,el!T • i.nl( 1L on to lhe fi ual goul. 

-.. - - r:I•- ~ pg 13=i_--:- ,r:r=rr. ~u 
::tz:=tz= ;, t;, ~•-icq I _. I ,.,._,, 

Cno~ d 
•;:tf~~==:Jl!..:=:J=;;Jr.=..- ~!=:::z;=::.l!:stdzd s-1 i2! t_s i I l I 

ksfrp~ 
if 

Let • .\I • ma ~fa - lcr he11r u1 

:.,.....,._.-- ---.- ---+.,,__--,-..-.'- • 
• 

__.,1 

6ine; Xow maku the halls of Ken • ~011 rin~: r I H ci=ttWt-r'Tl 
'- ~ J I -1 I I I I 

1 k.b; J I i===i-;;~ I EJ 
==-

I DA-$-- 1 
Man is 

"Sem - per 

our broth • er, 

~-

fl . 
•· 

dutt, 

~ 

sem per 

God 

---
our .... ...... 
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HAYES HURRAH SONG OF KENYON. * 

Words by the Rev. George A. Strong, '50. Tune: -" The Hunter's M arch Song.'' 

Arr aniied by Dr. Francis W. Blake, '80. 

t"rl't. 
t'I'bc 1ut two lln<11 of faeh VC198 bllL the la.It are ttpeated u cbonie.) 

TEN ORS. 

L Ilark , broth • er~ 
2. "Take true man 
8. 'Tis uu ty 

o1 Ken - yon , from nl • Joys be • low T hrilla round tho old 
and tried," said the East, "he's the best." •·Our tried and our 
sell - chal-lenged, re · new • ing IL:! vow, The pulse • thr ob of 

mf B.tssu. 

bill . top a 
tr u . est means 
pur pose that 

• yon, 'tis 
mg as 
it, what 

name 
Rayes," 
speaks 

be 
one, 
for, 

that we know. "Hayes I Uayest Hur . rah!" H.ark, 
!i&Jlg the West; "Ring out the namel" they're 
101' him now. Aye! Aye! we know why 

JI">· >- >- >-

For the 7tb nrse only.- .Irail I hail I IM morn, IM 

A na -
lt leaps 
Fol' truth, 

tion sa • lutes with the voice ot these&. 
Uiro' the land as the prai • rie 11.res run. 
lion - or, Yic . to - ry!- that's what-bur-rah t 

I 

mar• they tcait for Tlte ~Ye10 E · rii•, Pre, - i - dt11t I hip, hip, htir - r hi 

• Ilurrah for lhe good time that's coming-nay, comet 
For tru.•b that march praving, tor !Teasons struck dumb I 
Hurrah for lhe riP'hts that lljrhl by God's plnn! 
Ilurrah for the crisis that brings us the man I 

5 Hail! hail! t be sound-hearted, elenr-~ighled. the wi11e, 
The m:.nhood who~c llCOro shake,, the refugo of lies; 
llail l lulil! to him whose dce<h•, like his pen, 
llav11 'lll'aked the h<:,L echo, a people's Amen! 

6 Hark. bovs, Crorn our hill-top again, fnr nntl wide, 
Tbc ,:Intl· valley voices roll on likr a tide; 
Rini:" ont the name. the\' hear not our prai~e, 
But he will, Goel bll'$S lilm! Ilurr11h tl1eu for ll"yesl 

7 Ay_e, ~hont for him. K.-nvon!-on elo11<l-heigbts wlUulrawn 
A ho~t of calm watchns )"°k out Cur the dawn, 
Un~<'n a11d still. with b11nneN unfurled, 
To-morrow•~ wave~horu~ ~hall break rouotl the world. 

• Tblll 111101 waa ln,pl~ b7 ·he nominAtlon f(>r Ill~ Pmidmcy or 'Ror.hmord H. lla7es, ot the clau ot 1~2, and wu .,~ popnlu at 
Kenyon dur1~ lbe llaya r&m1•'gn , 

( CO) 



STANTON.* 

Words by Canon Orville E. Watson, Bex. '92. 
~n tpiritq. 

Tune:-" St . Andrews." 

TCNOB8, 

1. Ken - yon, hear a - iain the sto - ry 
2. Ken - you, heard he u • g)e's call • ing 
8. Ken. yon, ~y thy r~n • n~ng riv • er, 
4. Ken. yon , m tby lDlW • IC fight· ing 

B.4118D3. 

f 

.., 
WhO!<e gre&t name, a • mid 
When the e'te • ning shade 
Where the wil • lows qll&ke 
From the lamp of thine 

the glo • ry 
was fall • ing, 
and quiv • er , 
ig - ni~ . Ing 

Of a he - ro son of thine; 
In the chim . ing of thy bells, 

wil lows &re, Where the Lend - ing 
Somethrng stro•e 'gaini.t pris on . bars; 

Of a 
With no 
Did he 
There was 

~ 

flag once 
war . sign 
ev - er 

some - thing 

rent 
more 
start 

ot 

and go • _ry, 
ap - pall . mg 
and shiv • er 
thy light • ing 

Shall for . ev • er bright ly shine . Dis .1'air fame thy fame en• d ow • ers, And his mem -'ry 
Than thy LongWa.lk 'ssen • ti. nels! In the morn -ing'scrim - son ~al• ly 'Gainstlbe uight-cl011ds' 
At a vi• sion seen a • far! Wben,tb11l men no more like ca t• tie Should en -<lure tile 
In the blood-red c;tar of MAn. l n thy he - ro stalll$man's oto • ry T here is eome-thing 

I I 

~ if t lll/Jr<'II!<). 

'nt'~ r & 1rf 2 ; 1f =~ r d 1& -hn r, e M 
Like lbe i - ,-y.. on thy tow • ers, Shall tor - ev . er cling and twine. 
Di1l he catch, far UO't\'O the ,•al - Jey, War's a • poc • a • lyp • tic hells? 
He woultl ~it Ill • reel - ing hat • tle, IIurl -ing thun • der • bolts of war? 

Which ~hall last till cuth is hoar • y, Flam -iog m tb.e st r i~!t and stars. 

in lhy bow• ers, 
raid and ra.l - ly, 
fet - ter's rat - tie, 
of thy glo • ry, 

I 

rit. Jo(}«). 

• Written e,,pecillll7 for Edw in , 1. S14ll10D 1)&7, April 26. 1$118. and long by the Gkc Club 11p<>n Col. John 3. McCOOk't 1,,-,nLIUoD 
of a portral~ of S1anlo11, followlnl( an addrca 011 Lbo l)'\>llt war ,1,crc1.1ry dclhtn"1 b7 llr. A.lldttw Canll'llie , 

(81) 



WANT A KENYON MAN. 
(Tin: FICTITIOl'S SO:-.O OF A FlCT ITIOtS Il.A.RCOURT MAID.) 

Word s and mu s ic by Maxwell Budd Long, '05, Bex. '08. 

1. Thno nrt 
2. Uh .. . .• 
3. 0:1 ..... 
4.. A ...•. 

• • 
11--41-

--.-- -.--
101~ of men 01 
~ ,n ,. tim,·s Hor• Cllurt 
S•I ur-duy,i lo 

:.lww or Gleo Club 

---.--•-. --

.. . -
We, • J,-y - an, 
geb i;o blow 
lll"n - son Firhl 
con • cert set,i 

--'-~ -~ff . ,. 
• - • --.-~- t:::::::: I =-:-~ F - -4•-~ L I 

,\t 
Im 
I 
,\ II 

C'a.-.e an,1 0. S. 
al - rno~t llrf' l oC 
~o with 1111 the 
Ilarc<>nrt in n. 

~ ___. 
CM,·· Thev nro 
wlfo:j 1: ..... fat 

look 
mllkcs 

en • 
beMt; Jt. • • .. 
como: The ... 

-...:...-, _ _, 
U., . . .. Wl,ile~omc arefounJ nt C) . h,•r-lin. And at RtSt'nc- 11 
life; ... Tl,er~•, uot a num lmt nor- ton. who Al • rcnol y hns n 
r,•st ;. . . A hn,e- butl ir11111c I think is grand- I 11l-wa1·s <"hrl'r my 
hum, . . ,\ nd I hose ~ho don't get tick- cb, nunt Their pnr - ;I'~ UJ'- ,11,11 

or thin, or yonng or old, 
out toward the Mid • dle Pulh 
no diff'rence if I doo'l 
tl'r l11in • ,n,,nt mat - tl>r.! not--

- .---

(02) 

Anr1 white or hlnck or 
An,1 long the 9p11ce to 
Know who is win - 0111~. 
Wo like lhl'ln 11II. for 



WANT A KENYON MAN. 
,. 
~ - -~ _, . . __../ 

lint nol ll ono can be COlll •pllrt'<i To a rel\l • K \'11 • yon 1111111. 
For .• lhtre J •l'e whal mo,t I waut.- A .... r,·111 • K,•n • )OIi llll\11. 
I •... know lhc Cd • Iowa that 1 :K't: .\re .. relll Ken• )On 111('11. 
no:.-so llnll Is tlllC<.1 Oil e" . 'ry ~Ide With re11I • l{en • yon lllt!II. 

'!', ~ 

~-~ _3_/_Q_._J_._, 

( UOllC~ . 

w-li_.._G'--'•- =._ ::.J=_=~-~-=-_=::=~3::========Ej ~~~==t=:.P-:::;:.Ee · I I • 
-!:;I 

) <•II 111un: ,Jusl 1,eat, hirn 

•-.• --,-- :---: -- ,= -1-- r-: 1--

- •---
•• 

~ ! -- • 0--- t :.., -- • 
If )OU L-:10: lmn! one, l1o·s 111y hroth • i-r, 

-
G •·• · ... ' f.-=f.=. ·- ., -I! · ., .,,,c-. -, .... ---... -.-y--:::-,, · •· .,,, - f! I.,, - .,,, --- ~ ~ 

_,,_ ,,_ 
• • ... -. -, .,. .,,. ....,. 

~ 
t.l • ;• 

I'd Jake to ha'l"e an . oth . er- waoL II Ktn . )OIi mnn. 

(0!1) 



CLASS OF 1860. 
(IVY SON6.*) 

Tune:-" Poor Old Slave. " 

~J0;1i a = I t s I• : :1 rn: /1; a = I 1. Class-mates,de ar ,in our tu - ture years, As o'er the past we slray, .And mem'ry lifchts each 
2. Look noL with longing on the past, But- forward to the g.0111; Stand brave-ly or the 
8. Farewell! farewell ! the laat sad word Re . lucl - ant -~ we bing, Tho' in our hearts l llir 

- - - .. - -- ____ .,._ __ .... _,,_~ ... - - - - -. 
" - ~ - ,_ -,_ - ·- - . ,_ 

~ ~ ~ - - ~ 

"' I,,, ' i 
.... I - i., "' 

~ ~ d t S t I i t : J'I J.I:d t Ii I d l Id i i l I 
dim re-cess, Theo let these old walls gray Be bound with lov • ing i · TY true, And 
troth and tight, De - !end each tro ubled soul; Whene'er & broth • er is o'er-whelmed, Or 
hopes of ille, Like sweetest ilow'rets spring; But let our days Le long or short, Or 

~~ F s F e 1F e t E 1tcv f 1F e t e 1f e F e 1 

~ ii l F i i IEl" 11 J t- d i i d t d t I 
with its ber • r ies red.... Tell o'er our beads tor ev • 'ry • one Not 
falls with bar • ne.."-S on,... . LeL us, who still re • m1tin, be• ware, So 
sad or full of joy, . • . Our hearts shall kin • die at tl1e thought Ol 

@~~ f s f s , f tEe ~ a , pse r s , r s F c 1 

CUORUS. 

fight more lira\'& • ly on.. . Twine round the heart the i • ry true Of con - ~tan - c; anu 
num-bered with the dea<l. } 

Keo - yon "Auld Lang SJue." 

@; F tl f 1fJp1 PF E F E 1r e r e 1r c E 5 1 

I Jove,.. Antl press the h11nJ o! friend~hip 1lrm, That death 

. ™4f Ip e I b E-F t ~ E t e I r 
11 • lone may move . 

Er fl~ 
• Probablr wrl\1<'11 by A Newton WblUng, '00, mo~Jcal ~tor tor 1be cl&119 of Jb00'1 "l'l&nUn11 of Lhe lvr" on tho oortb •Ide 

of Ruffe nan. 
(04) 



CANADIAN BOAT SONG. 
Word s by Th om as Mo ore . 

Modmuo. 

' l.!!I l.!!I i I PRt if fl ; I t l 
1. Faint- ly as tolls the en• ningcbime,Our vol- ces keep Lune, and our oars keep Lime, Our 
2. Why should we yet ou r sail un- furl, There ia not a breeze the blue wave to curl, There 
3. Ot • ta - wa's tide I this trem-bling moon,Shall see ua float o • ver thy mr - ges BOOn, Shall 

~ 

vol • ces keep tune, and our oars keep time 
la not a breeze the blue wave to curl 
see us float o - •er thy aur - gea aoon 

:,, 
e 

,.,_ 

j t ~ 
,,.. ,.,, 

0 = IF s ~ 

sing at. St. Ann's our part • lng hymn. 
sweet - ly wo'II rest the wea - ry oar. 
grant 1111 cool hea•'na and fa - v'rlng &Ira. ... ~ ... ~ ... ,._ -

Soon as I.he woods on 
But when the wiud blows 
Saint of thla green late, 

_l.!!I I!!! 

i'-i l=[i ,-, 
I• I • i Row,brotb-e111, row, the alream ru.na fast, 
Row,brotb-era, row, the stream n1na fast, 
Row,brolh.era, row, Lhe 8lre&m runs fut, - - - ~ ... - - ... 

I 
The 
The 
The 

-

I 

, , 
" I ~ 

1
~•; N t 1;13 i i 11µ t;, 111§ pi=o 1~ rap. ida are near , and the day - light's paat, The rap • lds &re near , and the day • lig~a past, 

b,-wik : t 1~ H h I rte: U;:pf f' n 
SO'S SONG AT THE IVY PLANTING . 

1 Pause, c18.118matea all, our gathe ring here 
Foretells th e end which muat aoou draw near. 
Still let us aing wiLh accent.s brave; 
A.nd care1 with thla vine find a common gn.ve. 
Sing, claumatea, alng, onr coune I~ run , 
Our work in the world la jws~ begun. 

T une : "Canadian Boat So ng .' 
2 Now ere wo leave Lhia t.Alllder vine, 

To Kenyon '!fe pledge, "We're over lhane ." 
A. t.bou dul~L guard 1111 yOAt by year , 
'fhy honor by us 111 held mo,~ dear. 
Pledge, clasamat.es, pledge, pledge one, pledge all, 
For Kenyon we'll 81.and, for her we'll fall. 

3 Theo cl1181rnates all, on this fair day, 
Brlgl1L mem'rie11 de<'p lo our bean .~ we'l l lay. 
Mem'riea or friend@hlp11 firm a.nd LrUe, 
With which 'Eighty doth our heart.II imbue. 
Sing, cln'!.~mates, sing, though our COurt!d i_s put , 
The nttimory of 'Eighty shall ever la.aL. 

( 65} 



A SONG FOR '68. 

Words by John Gregson, '68. Tune: -" A Little More Cider." 

Wit/, liu.ly 111Qti01t. 

~J £4· t I • . • 
1. C<ime, 
2. Old 
3. Wise 

Tiow col • le~ lire, wilh 
To make our life a 
And Liv • y with his 

' 

5 
For now we have a 

the oho • rus lond, And i;iog a jol • ly song, 
U! not a tow, And llo mer did con - spire 
his num - hers round, Good Tul - ly with his force, 

a.U its joys, Can nev . er be too 
hor • rid strife, .a. • um • ing of bis 
pref • ace tough, We'v e po • nied o'er the 

gra. cious theme. Oh, bliss - !ul 

lo111r; 
)yr,;,; 

COUl"'a; 

But now we•ve JeCt them in the rear, Th ey'll nev • er 
is onr rate, .. 

per . pe - lr111e .. 
lite we'd hale .. Rut Bour • don mado us all a • gree That thro' this 

We sing the pralso of Keo -yon dap, As ~n by SiJ: • ty - eight. 
A sec • ond aor • illt root a . gain On hap . py Six • ty eight. 
Bi noml • al and le • gen • dre too, Those borl!ll of SiJ: . ty eight. 

(66) 



A SONG FOR '6 8. 

for Six . ty • eight, For. dear old 
lor Six . ty eight, For .. luck y 
for Six ty . eight, For .. luck . ., 

G • 
I 

Through life wt'll h'o.kl lhy 
We'll thank our stars in 
We'll thank our stars in 

mcm • 'ry den, 
loud bur . ra.h.s, 
loull bur - rllb.s, 

Our 
And 
.And 

cla,;,s of 
liing for 
sing for 

4 But other joys our path attend 
To learning's b!it,,!ul seat; 

Philosophy and chemistry, 
And logic's orller sweet, 

And Chaucer with his women good, 
And Spen!!er, calculat.e 

To join with BllllOn to confound 
The Class of Sixty-eight. 

Cuoaus. 
Ilurri.h tor Sixty-eight, 
For gloriouij Sixt,y,eiitht, 

The rRCe is won, our ponies gone, 
Good bye to Si.xty-eight. 

IS Rude lime shall ne'er wilh blighting breath 
Our trlend~hip's fire abat.e; 

Through lifo we'll ever lovo thee, dear, 
Old Kenyon'A Sixty-eight, 

,vhate'er we aro, whore'er we go, 
How high or low our state, 

May Heaven's gilt.s benignly bless 
Our classmates, Sixty-eight. 

Cnoaus. 
Then sing this final song 
For bra.ve old Sixty-eight; 

Through lite or death we'll truly Ion 
The na1ne of Sixty-eight. 

(67) 

Six ty 
Six ty 
Si.x ty 

Sil: ty 
Six - t-y 
Six ty 

eight! 
eight I 
eight I 

eight. 
eight. 
eight. 

r.,., 



THE YEARS AT KENYON . 

Words by Constant So uth worth, '98. Tu ne:-" A nnie Laurie." 
Tm(loly. 

~: 11 ~ 
I~ U'µ. J i I I 1: l'' J( I ! .J: -e-

1. Tbe ye~rs at Ken . yon Col • lege han !rom us slipped a . way • 
2. A . gain we feel our stru~ -glings, our kind - ly ri . 'l'al ry, 
8. Our e:1 saJi~ Un sue • Cl'>:! • !ul, and where we earned our due, 

•• Oh, we w· I ne'er for. get thee, our bon • or and our pride, 

I,,, 
mem • 'ry's kind • ly fln • ger will turn them back to · day. 
cheer our atb lete:i OD • ward to well . earned Tio to . ry, 
train ing for life's la . bors, to thee was 'Whol ly due, 
ble55 . ing of thy nur • ture all oth . ens fade be • side; 

eru . 

Will turn them back t«> . day, and .... we'll be young once more, 
To well . earned vie to • ry, and .... b«>n or to the hill, 
To thee was who! ly due. and .... is our stronrh to · day, 
We pledge our-sel'l'e.s to build thee . . .. great • er an more high, -·· 

~ 

., . ..... 
I I 

Col • lege days to JiT& a • gain .... as .... we were wont o! yore. 
And to Ken • yon, Ken yon C«>I • lege., we . .. lari our great • e•t skill. 
0 ........ Ken• yon, tount of IParn - log, the ... Poe star of our way. 
And tor thee, our Al . ma Ma • ter, w11'1l. glad ly Jin and die. 

~ 

' 
..... 

r· ... 1R7f @;ie I " it& f;-,= E b ; •: j I r • II =-' 
I - I 

(68) 



THEN WE'LL REMEMBER THEE. 
Words by the 

Rev. Charles F , M agee, 101. 
TBsos-.. Nol too slou•. 

1. Old 
2. In 

Bil~ES. 

Ken - yon, In the days to be 
the bright scenes of fan - cies dream 

M usic by the 
Rev , L . E. Daniels , Bex , '0 2. 

thy halls, When 
a - gain; The 

, _ ____ .--.-....-1-l ~ : e=ffi 
Our fail • ingeyculrn.11 pierce tbro' 
Will tell UK 1bcn tho' l!Cl!.l-tertld 

~ 

see, Once tnClre we'll hear thine an-dent ellime,lhy chlmc,Tben 
ry; lien - ) on, bind now lby tl1:,1 mobt dear, most dear, 'fbe11 ______ ,. 

( 09) 



" J.I 
u -

t.J 

" J.I -
J tJ 

t . 
\. 

. da, 
• da, 
• da, 

Cuoa.us. 

~ - - J -
~ ·- -
U - pi - dee. i • dal 

- : - . -

• • ............... 
I 

UPIDEE . 

U . pi-dee, U . pi-da, As thr o' an .Al - pine Til-Jage passed, 
0 . pi-dee, U. pi-da,11'l&&b'd lilro a !alohlon from Its sheath, 
0. pi-dee, {J. pi-da,. "Thy wea • ry head up - on this breast," 

ritard . 

A youth who bore 'mid snow and lee, A ban-ner withthastn.ngede•llice, 
And like a sil - "er cla. rion rnng, The a.ccents of that unknown tongue, 
A tear stood in his bright blue eye, But. still he answer'd with a sigh, 

..,,. 

U • pi • dee • i, dee • i • da, 

:> >- :> >- >- :> I ' ' I 
- -- - . -~- - ------ · .. 

• r • r • r - r- r- r- r. r. r . r. r. r- r- r- r- r • r-r-r-r-r , r-r-r, yabl yah! yabl yabl 

I ' - - - :• - - • ., ., • 
I I I I 

. ' I I 
~ 

~. 2 J - ~ .. - - - - - - - .. .. ... ... ... ... - .. -.- -,; ... ..... l "1r .,. ,r -, 
• Tbe ( r) la lo be atron&l1 rollfd. 

(70) 
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4 •·Beware the plne-tree'a withered braoebr' 
U-pi-dee, U-pi-d.a. 

"Beware the awfw av&lanohel'' 
U-pi-uee-i-da. 

Tl1is was the peasant's last good-night: 
A voice replied far up the height, 

U-pi-dee, etc. 

UPIDEE. 

U • pi-dee. i, dee• i • da, 

5 At break of day, as heavenward, 
U-pi-dee, U-pi-da, 

The pious monks of St. l3ernard, 
U-pi-dee-i-da, 

Uttered the oft-reputed prayer, 
A voice cried through the startled air, 

U-pi-dee, eta 

FRESHMEN DITTY. 

1. There is 
2. There is 

I 
a hell for fresh. men, And there they all must, go; 
a hell for fresh • men, And there they all must, go; 

Ceoaus. 

Tune :- 0 Webb." 

There to 
There to 

re• pe11t their 
re • pent their 

many sins, And lead a life of woe. Thl're is a hell for fresh • men, And 
many sins, And lead a life of woe. There is a bell for fresh • men, Aud 

l( 1 d ir = e + r , d d dr 1 

, .. • j p d 1p p I! J j d Ii i i Ip j j 'Id • H 
there they all must go; .. There to re• pent their many sins, An<l lead a life of woe. 

@~ r f F f it-J r f b p f IE lf If µ r 1p Hl 
(71) 



VIVE L'AMOUR. 
f CIIOBUS. 

t)' fd_bJ ¥fe1-~~Ef+d¥t J+4J d 
1. Let ev • 'ry good fol - low now fill up his glll.!18, 
2. Let. mar· ried m110 C'f • et • y d rink to his wife, 
3. Come fill up your ~IM!I • ecoi, I'll give you a t<lll.'lt, 
4. Since o.Jl 'l'fith good bu• mor I've tosst- ed free, 90 

!M-=-1 -

.___ 
Aod drink to the health of our p;lo - ri - ons clo.."-", 
The joy of h.i9 ho • 90m and plague of his life, 

Jicro'a a health to onr friend,our kind, wor- thy host, 
I hope it will please you to drink now with me, 

/ TI - n ~ ~ - n ~ ri-q l'n-mour, 

Vi • ve fa com• pag • 
Vi· Ve lo com • J)Og • 
Vi• ve lo com• png -
Yi - ve la com • p:ig • 

i I" "' dttf1 I s C 
Cuonts. 

Vi - ve 
Vi • ve 
Vi - ,•e 
Vi - VO 

"' 

fa COID • png • Di. 

la COIU • pag • ni. 
la com • pag • nl. 
1.:1 com • p:ig - ni. 

"' 

nie, 
nie, 
u~e, 
me, 

j 

Vi • ve Ia, vi • ve 

., ~ I 

la, 

'@v e e a a e e , s e s-f ., I {=&( i ,~{@ 

fr e e ! r = 1 & f 1 _5Rf ==f-81 ~ • t1ft1-J¥t1 a~a 11 
.__... 

' Vi • ve l 'amour, vl • ve l'nmour, vi - ve l'nmour, vi • ve Ill com- pag - oie ! 

:tJ&~ e e e F ~1e e = r01:1-~-H £Er £ 1p;f o 

1910 CLASS SONG. 
W ords by the Rev. Geo. F. Smythe. 

('oint,, climb tho Hill, come, walk the Path, 
.And look tho 11tudt•nt, o'rr: 

With ll~q,'ry's aid ~urvey the Mmes 
OC Kenyon men o! yore: 

Good m1:n they &re, gooil rnt-n they 'll'ere, 
An<l nr& not. wc good mc-n, 

Wbo tnke our pince~ in their rank~,
Thll Clas,s o[ Nirwt~u ,ton? 

(i2) 

Tun e:-" Princ eto n Cannon Song." 
Krnyon, torenr lrn~ 

Are we, thy BOnfl, lo thy dear uamcl 
BrigllL shino the gohl oud blue 

Whero thy purplo bnnn<!r, llamcl 
Rah! R11hl ltah l Rah! llikal Hikal K
E-N-Y•O-~ -Kr::-:.YOXI Rahl 

And a chL-cr for the lmnd 
Thal nniletllv IRr1d 

111 XinctN·U•li•n l 



STRIKE UP THE BAND. 
W o rds by J, T. Gillard, '06 . 

I.he band- here corueis Old Kenyon Best in the land - you can 

boom, 60 give 118 room, We're no cincb,buL ev • 'ry inch Old Ken - yon I 
:>-

~ 
--- :>-

=WJd e1Jd-rJ1, i ,a-kn 
Music used by permission of ILl..&B.Y VON TILZER. 

T une: Refrain to "TRA M P, T RAMP, TRAMP , THE BOYS A RE MARCHING ." 

1 'Rah! 'Rah I 'Rah I lhe ball'• advancing; 2 'Rab I 'Rah! 'Rah I the ball's adva11cing; 
]>w,b her, Kenyon, lowiuu the gonl I We are winnera here t.o-day. 
We are here to win the gruu.e 0. S. U. la looking bad, 
And we'll Jet there just the 111Une. Capt .---is getting mad. 
Push the pig-skin onward, Kenyon, lo the goal I Kenyon I Kenyon I she's a winner hero 1.0--0.ay I 

8 'Rah ! 'Rah I 'Rah I the ball's advancing; 
Keep her, Kenyon, 011 tbe go I 
Rattled now Is 0. S. U. 
Capt.aln,----111 looklng blue. 
Keep her I Keep her 1 good old Kenyon 1 on the go. 

Tu n e: '' COO D- BY E, DOLLIE CRAY ." 

Goodbye, Eckatorm, you're a goner, 
Ob, you'll soon find ouL it's true, 

Tho~h you've done your very hardest, 
Ws all up with O. S. U ; 

BArk I l hear the Ribs rlnging 
Por tbu }buve bil.s wou tho day, 

Aud the breezeg or Scioto, 
Say goodbye, ned and Gray. 

Wont, /111 the Rt:1:. John Col• JfcKhn, '04. 

Tune: "DUT CH COMPANY." 

There's the Oberlin (Ql\m, and t.he Roaervo team, 
The Ca;;e School t.erun Md tho O. S. U. t.e&m, 
But. t.he Kenyon wain Is tho best dawned tc&lll 
TbM o"er play ed ball 011 ~ '"arslty green. 

Tun e :" 00 WAY BACK AND SIT DOWN." 

Go way bt1ek and a;!t. do wn - O. S. U . 
T eams in you r alasa &Te eully foUlld -
W e 1181dom get. ecored on- we ne ver get. beat, 
Get in you r place and tak o a bac k l!el\t, 
GO WAY BACK ANU SIT DOWN-0. $. U. 

(73) 



A SONG OF FAREWELL. 

Words by 
Canon Orville E. Watson, Bex . '9 2 . 

like .. 

like 

f rom 
like •. 

Ko • ko-slng, 0 . 00 di 

Ko. lro-sing , Whichbear • eth 

Ko• ko-slng, We 

Ko - ko • sing. In 

- .Jl_ . _ 
• - ir= 

still shall 

meMl • ows 

Tune:-" Vesper Hymn ." 
M al e Qua rt et a rr . by 

the Rev . Bates Gilbert Bu rt, '01. 

TF-'<oas. 
Md<>dy in 2d TentW. 

1. Olcl Ken . yon, 1'e .... aro 
2. And yet ...• we are ... not 

s. Bnt when . • ,re are .. . far 
(. And -·· ·· ,. riT er 

BASSm. 

Miu<l Voir.<!1 <Yr l'Utnc -d@mpani1M11t. 
,,,,--

• tint lo some strange spell. Which urg . es 
n aught up . on it! swell But loam of 

bear a CAI.I - ing bell, Wben round us 
sweet with as . pho • del, Where mem 'ry 

(74) 
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A SONG OF FAR EWELL. 

d~m. 

1;. 
WI •••• from all. .. re pos. ing,-Far\! -w11ll, old Ken yon, fare thee well! 
mo . tlon's own •. com • pos • ing,-Fare -well, old Ken yon, fare lh.ee well! 
eve ning shades are clos • ing,-Fare -well, old Ken yon, !are thee well I 
dwells dear pas~ .. rup • pos • ing,-Fare-well, olt.1 Ken yon, tare thee well I 

~tr r~ f f 16 f - d 4=o ~ ! ' I F I ~-I r I f I "4 I -:., 

dim . •......•. 

d s I itJ run j , ;,2_4ffil1 
-4:._,,. I 

: r s, Er F ,tc; 
'96 CLASS SONG. 

Word s by Arthur Bu ll Sullivan, '96 . 

1 Alma Mater, dear old Kenyon-K,•nyon. 

Ninety-six recalli! fond days, 
And to thee both now and ever-o.-,•r 

Will we turn our loving gaze. 
l>.Lys of old are not forgotten-golte11, 

Nor erased by memory's tricks; 

Let us cheer, 

Kenyon dear. 
Rika, Kenyon, Ninety-six! 

2 Ninety-six, ring out a song-a song, 

Boys, and sing it with a thrill; 

Sing it as we used to sing-to sing 

On our de&r old Gambier Bill. 

Kenyon's chimes will soon be ringing-ringing, 

Harmonizing Ninety-six; 

Gather near, 

Gin the cheer. 

l'C "Wim, wam, wallopy, wixl" 

(7S) 

Tune:-" Ch ee r up, M ar y ." 

S Ninety-six, our cla.qs so clear-so dear, 
Fratern11l union in it., bond; 

Ken yon spirit &Yer bolds 111-bolds us 

With a friendship true and fond 
.Arm in arm each yeM will ftnd us--flnd WI 

Walking down the middle path, 

Debonair, 
Froo from care, 

Al:10 Latin, Greek, and Math. 

4 Drink wilh loYe to dear old Kenyon-Kenyon, 
Drink a toast to Nin~ty-six; 

AJma Mater, we will love thee-Ion thee 

Till we qr~, thll River Styx. 

Bottoms up for thee. our Kenyon-Kenyon, 

Here's to theo in sparkling wine; 

We love thtt yet, 

Wo'll ne•er forget 

N1nety-~i% and AulJ Lang Syne. 

11 



PARTING ODE OF '67. 

Words by D . Hayes, '67. Tune: - " Juvallera." 

1'2' 
1. Ob. strong 
2 Fare - well, 
8. Ye friends 
4. A . dit-u, 
5. A dicu, -,.... ·-~~If 

~ i • lov'd Al 
cher ish 
voi ce.s 
Fi Ienco 
COUii sels 
.IL .IL 

@]j r µ 

~ i3 -- ~: 
bonds roust. 
heart - Ielt 
oh, let 
part i!lg 
soul l8 

I~ 
I~ F F 

±1in -- I 

V -S-• --nov er 
vou who 
Faith fut 
end in 
blcM y~u, 

~ .,. 

l 

is 
be • 

and 
be 

~ 

it.ti z: 
the tie tbnt 
lov'd Leach • er,;, 
com pan - ions 
Jov'd cl&l'~ - mate!', 

now 
tby 
of 
the 

binds us to thee, 
coun • sels while hero 
hap Ki . er days, 
lMt ow. tear 

dear old Ken • yon, though 00'11' torc'd 
ing 
to part, 

F E 

a I J1 a: ::f! l a ;g fB_l@ I \_..I - -..;;. '--
ma Ma . ter, so joy - OU:. and lree; 
through li!e in our mem . 0 ry dear; 
to thee no,v in stttl ness we raise; 
is tell Ing of friend • ship sin cent; 

for c-v er shall cling to this bean; 

F 'f+f: e I C r C IF 
I I 

-,._ --: : j I : ..J 

I 
i I 

-f= j ~u I g 
he bur•t, though the hc1trt strings should break, 
e . mo . lions in ~rat . i tude rise 

y_our !u lure Le t:,I a.s your ro;'lt, m •nr row, we now that our e 
in ~or row, a tear dims my eye-

C p f : s I 
~ 

-1~-p .fl-

f I p 
.. ~ .. -

!I I -- - • -6}-

u nito till iu glo ry WO wake; 
h11vo taugil~ us the wroug to de spiw; 
nnd '!IP right, and true to tbe 111st; 
a JOY fol re . un ion & . bove; 

d~ar motb er, God blOtill you, good byel 

"i' ,. I I 

!.... 
I I r -

(70) 
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PARTING OD£ OF '67. 

~f GJ: 
I 

~ I ;1 !: ""1!!I t i] 4-S I@ ., I I ! s .... .._ 
'-

_ .... -.._::.. . 
-..:,:.. 

bonds mu-et be burst, though the heart . st rings should brPak, And 
heart • Celt e . mo • lions in gl'lll I tude ri1-e To Oh, lot y_our fu . ture be in~t as your rast, part . i_ng Ill so.r row, we 110\IV that ou.r ove Sha ll 
l!IOUl JS in sor row, a tear dims my eye- God 

,,, 

,. 
nn - rr ll . uite till in glo . ry we wake, we wake ..•• 
f ou who have taugh t u, lbe ll'roog to de spi.se, de spise .•... 

ailb. Cul and up - rig ht, and true to the l&St, the last.. .. . . end In a jol - Cul re . UII . ion a bove, a . bove .... • 
bless you, clear mo h - er, God bless you, goocl . byPI good · bye!. ... 

_._. 

~ 
I 

ttmt f F I r r tTtr E ~ I r ., s I F I 
'- -.:., 

Cnoxcs. 

If Ju val • lo • rn, ju vol • le - ra, J u • val • le • 'l'al • le • val - lo - ra, 

.L. ..IL• A.. IL 

FI cd t 

~ 

Ju - 'l'al - le - ra , ju nl • lo • ra, J u • nl - le • ra. 

( 77) 



THERE'S MUSIC IN THE AIR. 

the 
the 
the 

air, 
air, 
air, 

Arranged by E. J. Biedermann. 

When the In • fant morn l.s 
When the noontide's eul - try 
When the twi-Ught'I gen - tie 

olgb, 
beam 
sigh 

And 
'Be -
la 

,dL ~ 

.., 
faint 
fleets 
lost 

Its 
a 

00 

bloab Is 
gold - en 
eYe - ning's 

seen 
light 
breast, 

.. 
On 
On 
A.a 

• .. ..,. I 

th o bright and laug h- log 
th o dis - tant moun- t.aln 
tbe pen - ah·e beau • tles 

11ky . 
stream. 
die . 

.,jl. I I I I I 

• 
;. +- ·~ • 

---· .. 

CH01u;:s . 
8ot>R.UIO JLND ALTO . 
Rah , Rah , Rab, Rab I Slss , Boom I 4.b I Rah, Rah, Rah , Rah , Sl11s, Boom I Ah I 

Man • 1 a barp·:-1 ec - st.at - le IIODnd, W ith Its thr ill or 101 pr o - fo und, 
be - neath some grate - fol shade , Sor - row'8 ach - Ing bead Is laid , 

Then, 0 the,, ,b e loved ones gone, Wake the pure co - les • tlal II ODJ, 

filcOR .&ND Bila , 
.& ~ 

Rab, Rab , Rab , Rab , S\ss , Room I Ah I With a Tl - gtr Slss , Boom I Ab I 
IT\ 

"9-

While we 115t en - cha11t • ed there To lll.o mo - ale lu the air. 
Sweet • 11 to the spl - rlt then, Comu tho mu - ale In th t! air . 

~&ti - gel TOl . cu gr«t us th ere , In tbe mu - sic In the air. 

f r r I d l f-1¼ci ~ 

F : E r I 0 
-.:., 

Oop:,r labt, lllOt, bf Bllme & No.u. 
1-;S) 



1877 CLASS SONG. 

1 The twilii;ht hour b o'er us, 
Dropping down 1ta witc hing apell; 

Come, let us join tbe chorus 
In th e songs we love~ well 

Banl,h care trom every hea rt , 
Bid tbe joyful eohoell irtart, 

To fancy free lhe r.iin be given 
While we sing o! Sonmty-seven. 

2 And, clll:iSIDates, as wo gather 
Round our t,,tal b<mrd with song, 

Be every fellow loyal, 
Bouna to Se•enty -se1·en long, 

T une :-" There is Mu sic in the Ai r. " 

Thi n king of the fitful times 
'Waiting us 111 prose and rhymes, 

So we may lo{:'ether run, 
Seventy-seven, ever one. 

8 When life is closing o'er us , 
And the heart.'s true home is nigh, 

Wben memory honrs 0Ter, 
As the elouda in autu mn' s sky, 

Over all the college days, 
Bea ming bright wilh learning's ra:,s, 

Friendshi p's t ie, so sadly rh ea , 
l:itill wiU bear our Sevent y-$• en. 

1878 CLASS SONG. 
Words by the Rev. Geo. A, St rong, '50 . 

1. 
Swift years have sped since fil'llt along tile campus 

Our 111orning song ra ng in the day; 
.Free 11oices, then, the futu re's promilijl chanting, 

Faint echoes, now, Crom far away. 

Cnoav s. 
Sing, brothers, s.ingl how dim the dreary mem'ries 

growl 
Sing, brotberl!, sing I how sad the echoes faint and 

1011'1 
Ne• duties call us, fling once more at parting 
The mor,1ing song o! long ago. 

2. 
Soft ~unliP'ht streamed adown the misty distance, 

No sombre shades behind us lell; 
The chorus told the joyti of fTeedom onlT, 

Took not tha tone of last tarewelL-Coo. 

8. 
Those jo}'ll are fted,-not fled I their r resence lingcni, 

All th:ough the years Ehall pulae and thrill; 

T une :-" German St ud ent's Song." 
Pledge each to each, " We'll hold them sacred ever," 

Togeth er now I •·We willl we willl" - Cso . 

4. 
Now dutios call. the new day's hope rekindles 

With U!nder glow of old days gone; 
Life's noontide • ork shall set to manhood's music 

The boy-faith sung at friendship's dawn.-C s o. 

5. 
Aye , brothers, sing I hantl grasping band draw closer! 

Our path ways part, our lives are one; 
The gootl-bye words shall be hereafter's greeting , 

The paths unite, the day's wor k done. 

Cno1u:s. 
Sing, brothers, sing! th o' dim tho dreamy mem'ries 

growl 
Sing, bro~hen, sing! tho' lade the echoes aad and 

low! 
We ' ll meet , all one, to chant again at &Toning 

The morning song o( long ago. 

1905 CLASS SONG . 
Words by Maxwell B. Long , '06 , Bex . '08 . 
l •~id 1,be peacilful haunts of old Gambie r town, 

Lustily sing Nineteen-fl.vol 
Have lived many men who've won renown, 
Who now wu.r the doctor's cap and gown: 

Lustily sing Ninet«n-fl.vel 
But though they climb clear out of sight, 
They cannot ruob Fame's J1innacle quite, 
Fo:r the stalrs they mount is a broken night ; 

They can claim not Nineteen-five, 
Claim not Nineteen -five. 

Cao. Every man's a good fello w. 
Hale, hl'Arty, ,md mellow, 

Zealou" for Kenyon to striYe; 
And we'll drink one gls.."S 
To a noble cl&••, 

Singing Kenyon ( and Nineteen-lbe l 

ll Our ~pirits are bold and our hearts are !ree, 
Lu.,tiJy sing Xineteen-fl•el 

Our band ia small, buL all ~ 
That in Jo,-e, war, and letten mighty 111'11 •e: 

• ' " ,. ~ii,g Nineteen -five I 
(7 9 ) 

T une :- " T he Mld shlpmlte." 
Wut>an laugh, sing, danre. flirt, make love, and talk; 
Wecan run, baf. tbrow,cl\tch, fight.jump, and wal lr: 
We can write, paint, and dre.w with ink, colors, and 

cbalk; 
Glorious old Nineteen -five, 

Gloriou.., old Ninetem-OTe.-C ao. 

8 Though the longu!' may boaiot, deep in the heart, 
I,ovingly sing old Kenyon I 

n~ats the thrill ol 11pirit only love can im part 
And it fthapPS our end~ with a consummate art: 

T,o,·inglT ,Ing olrl Kenyon I 
\Y~ may w<>rry the rrote. with eonspiracie4 !ell, 
Wl' may gi'fc the poor Frei,h a taste ol b-, 
Yet IOt""O wo 1111 o{ them jukt as well ; 

They are all of old K enyon, 
A II of old K~nyoo. 

Cno. l<'or e,w,h man''- a gnod follow, 
ll alr, hParty and mello w, 

A r.ealou~ anti t11it htul ~on; 
So we'll drink one toasL 
To the name we lo11e m~t, 

'l'o t he ,foare~t, host o,une, KF.NYONI 
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tJ 

,.. 

-: 
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THE MIDSHIPMITE. 
Words by Fred . E. Weatherly. Music by Stephen Adams. 

-

Con ,ptri/.o. 

l. 'Twas in 'fl! - ly-flve, on a wlo-ter'e night,Cheer-i--;:my lads, ye, ho I We'd got the Roo - shan 
2. Welaunchedlhecuu.er an'shoved her out, Cheer-i-ly,my Inds, yo ho I Tbelub-bersmigM ha' 
8. "l'm done!or now,good - bye I" says ho, St.ead-i-ly,my lads, yo bol "Yuumake!ortlMI boal,never 

fJ ·1 -......._ _____ .,, -•T::t" 

....,/ - 1--
Uoea in eight, When np comes a. lit • tie Mid - ahip-mJte,Cheer-i- ly,my lads, yo ho I "Who'll 
beard 118 shont, As U1•1 ~lirl-dy cried, "Now,my lads.put a - bou~ I' Cheeri - ly,my lads, yo ho I We 
mJndformel''"Wc ' lltak11'i,e back, sir,ordie,'' sayawe, Cheer-i-ly,my)ads.,yo hol Sowa 

Bl)(J • 

.. 
go a - $bore ~ - night,'' says he," An' spite their guns a - long wi' me1""Wh y 

made !or the guws, an' we mmmed them tight, Uut the lllWI - ke~ sholS came left and right.. An' 
hol.at.-ed him ill, 1u a tor • ri • ble plight, .An' we pulled, ev-•ry man with all llis m.Jght, An' 

.~, 
~ 

''-" ~ ... ,r ~ - ..,, '-mf • . 
I -. 

- (80) 



THE MIDSHIPMITE. 

-bleea •ee si.r,come a.-long, "says we,Cheer-1 - ly ,my lads, yo ho I 
down drops thepoo.rlittleMliJ.-sb1p-mite,Cheer-i - ly,my lads, yo ho I 
1aved I.he poor llt-tle l'lfid-sbip-mite,Choor-i - ly,my lads, yo ho I 

cen 

a tempo. 

Wltb a. Jong, long pull, An' 

,_. 

Cheer-I - ly, my 
Cheer-I - ly, my 
Cheer-I - ly, my 

®· f 

::..--

a strong, strong 

Jada, yo 
lads, yo 
lads, yo 

~ 
Bva ... 

pull, 

i .... .., __ .... 
p 

~ 

.... ...... .... ... 
nll . ~ 

Gal - ly, boys, make her got An' we'll drink 
I':'. 

to· n1gbt To the Mid - lhip-

r 

--+ 
.... ~-

L<Uttimt. 

mite, Sing -lng cheer - 1 • ly, lads, yo ho 1. . 
::,. ... 

-~ -:( --- 1 
fr /-

I 
--x===-x 

;;,,,, 

:;;. 
>-

~ , , r ' i -r-· 
(Sl) 



A HEALTH TO OLD KENYON. 
Mnoov IN 2o Tit~o•. Tune :-" Son of a Camboller." 
f TENOll~. • 

f!$90 &I e: r~= = e e : = fff=e :-=: = ~~~Jd 
I 

1. I wish I had a bar - rel o( rum, .And su - gu thrlll: bun • dred pound, The 
2. And when my girl is . • • born,... sir, She'll sure • ly do her part, With 

'8.lSSD. ~ ~ JI_ .,., 

1@:iitp O t I E : c :;;; C C C C : , I~ vpc c· ·c : :J ~.,'I'., i., 1,,, 1,,, ~ .,. i-, =:: I'-"!,, ~ 

col . lel{e bell lo mix it in, Tile clap • per lo stir it 'round; rd 
oth • er girls at Har - - conrt, To break..... a Fre~h • lllAll's heart; And 

~ I I .,.._ 

,~iv 8 : ; 5 : f-=F~-5 1 e e : F1 r e ! 1 1 

drink to the health of Ken • yon fair, And to friends both tar and near;.... l'm a 
if... . . it is a boy,..... air, ..... Be'll sure • ly seek lo do....... A.s his 

ram . bling rake o1 pov • er - ly, And tho ~n of • Garo • bo - lier. 
dad - dy did be - tore...... him, And..... lay..... out 0. S. U. 

CHORUS, 

The son ot a, son of a, t<On of a, son ot 11, son of a Gam • bo • Her, I 

~ . ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ... '" tfr?e E FE=&-~ f e e e 8 It t E 6: 5 f: E 1 
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A HEAL TH T O OLD KEN Y ON. 

--; f•=,f 
take my whis • key half and half, But I much pre . fer it clear; .. So 

ere,. • I -

here's to the health ot old Ken • yon, .And the Dar • court girls so dear,... I'm & 

ram - bling 

• 

of pov - er • ty, And the son of a Garn• lier. 

LONELY ROUND THE PORTALS . 
T une:-" Rosalie, T he Prairie Fl ow er ." 

1 Lonely round tho portals 
Of the collef{e balls, 

In the fllding Lwi}ighL 
Soft , thllt tails, 

Lonely are the whispers of the summer breeze 
Breathing through lhe listening tree~. 

And no manly voict>S 
'l\Jid the jo-,ial throng, 

Stay the lingering night-wind 
With Lheir song; 

For tho merry itin~n 1\11 are galhere<l here, 
Crowning friendship e"l"e,: dear. 

Cnoaos. 
Wreathe then the ivy, fntlele:;s for aye, 
Twined with the rnyrll~. rose and hay; 
Fsfry eyes are gleamillg bright with beauty's power, 
Ruling now the happy hour. 

2 VscaoL are the wlndnws 
Where the blue-eyed maid 

Listened to the deep-voice<l 
Scr~nade. 

While the .!lute-note swelling on the enning air, 
Lighlly stirred hr clustt>rmg hair . 

.And no fair baud waving 
Through the lt:Lfy screen, 

Gleaming In the moonlight, 
Now is mn; 

For lho gentlo listcncrt1 come in beauty's power , 
Ilere to crown the ftstal hour. Coo.-Wrealhe then, etc. 
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l { All to - ~th - ~r. 
· Friend-ship's ink is 

{ Whil the ab - sent 2 · For
9 

the pres - ent, 
lhe 8 { Wbeo 

· Oft ~ball 
warn - ing, 
mem - 'ry, 

.@ff(n[[: 

,, 
I 

Hearts and 
Where the 

In thi s 
BM - ish · 
Still in 

Bring this 

.... f p: L 
~ ~ 

l'Oi • CCS, •• 
part - ing . . 
hour of. .. 
e'f - 'ry . .. 
feel - ing . . 
hap • PY .. 

ALL TOGETHER. 

Tune: -" Altoge ther." 
Arr anged by Alfred Kingsley T aylor, '06. 

all to • ieth . er, 
still un - ro - ken, 
we IIJ'1l greet - ing, 

lull of glad - oe:s~, 
all mllllL Ml' • er, 

br.iath - iog 

I f E 

light as 
words were 

so • cial 
cloud of 

o'er \l.i 

JIL 

e f 

OV • CT, 
Bpo - ken, 

moot • ing, 
sad - ness. 

true 
hour 

as ev - er, 
be • !ore us, 

Once more a - f.in 
it.s C ~; Bright i.s 

Let U8 for . get, 
Bids us be i,r&1, 

C'Ame;i once a • gain. 
Sweet !rienil - ship's strain, fl 

r-
I f 

Glad ly 
Now in 
Ev . 'ry 
And be 
Shall our 
Till we 

r 
. 

e I 

join the 
amilea we 
thought o! 

hap PY 
!aith • ful 
all aball 

Ff) K 

wet - come 
meet a -
past re• 

while we 
hearts 
meet 

re• 
a . 

~IJ r e Ua1 r e g r Is E f=E=kH 
Cno1n:~. !11 time P( 

' ~M d J t g: ~- l 
•= 

a I g I ::1!! t ~ i ·r° ~ ' f 
slr!'in , } Ohl could we 9'f . er plD . 

Dwell in 10 • cial pleas • uro 

gret; 
~ Ohl could WO 61' er Dwell in so • cial pll!lls - ure may. 

main: l Ohl C<)U!d we eY ~r Dwell in ~ - ci&l pleas - ure gain. 
•-· _,,_ 

·"-m~ ~· -e::. p 1!=fJ E E I :)( Hff r s I ~ f=§ r2 

ft! ~I~ i, f p4 Ll I; l t l i p 
I here,. ~ o more lo 1Kw er From lb~ friend~ "'" lot11 so 

l~,W:E# ~t~a e::I W==16=·· ~CJfE:e:~k:lgl ~ S ! £ f-
7 ' ~ 

(Si) 

dear! 

-G>-
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A SONG OF KOKOSING. 

Words by 
Canon Orville E. Watson, Be x. '92. 

Music by 
Phllemon 8 . Stanbery, '98. 

Molt" moder(W). 
1ST 3..i.S!. 

• .. 
~ .. I 

1. On the banks of 
2. And the riY - er 
S. Till at last it 
4. Yet the rl.- - or, 

Ken - yon's 
took his 

rtached Lhe 
neY er 

riv . er- Laugh • ing riY . er, swift or i,,low-
sing • ing In • lo its own ail ver song, 

o . e~an, Wher.i the sail ors in the ships 
lll<iY • ing-Laugh - iog riY er , swift or slow-

1ST & 2D TEl!ORll. 
" u. I I I 

u I ~ 1 I 1 
1/ummiiig. - 11m -

2u DAM . --- ---- --- --
~ 

.___, '- ___,, - -
Mollo mo,l~rato. 

,. u. - ~ --
-u 

'-' • = - --
... .r-, ... .. r---, ... i--, _J j 

. - , - . 
I I 

Pd. • Pea. 
-z:;r 1-

• Pd • Pd. • P<,1 • Pr,T. • 

(~) 



I 

St-OOd a youth 
And went gay 
Fel t a sud 
Ku o" • ing not 

H111 

A SONG OF KOKOSING. 

un ptXX> rit.ard. 

,Ill.. -

who Hng. "For • "" . er, ITsp 
er mu • sic, bring • ing All 
den rh..,lh • mic mo . tion In 
the o • cean's he&T • ing- Hap 

. Jim 

PY rh- · er, flcrt 
lbe woods and bills 
the bil • lows' swells 
PY riv · or ilect 

a d tlow 
a • Jong; 

&ntl dips, 
&nd flowl 

Pd. • Ptil • t . • Ped. * Pta. • Ped. • 

,,......_ 

Out lo where the ha~ - pr o • cean Thou shalt make more hap· PY still .... 
Gri • my towns re • bu • mg bright • ly, Min • gling mirth with its ap f'l'&l!t, ••• 
FelL lht>ir CAre - less hearts grow bot - tel' With strange loug • ings on the SC'U :. • .• 
Still al • lows no time to wrong it, Lin . gers n • er, lin • gers ,slill, . ... 

,. 11 I ~ I I ' I I - _ _, 

V I I I ~ I . 
1 I 

lim .IIm 

~ ,,,.---:- I l -
"""· - - - -.i::::.i 

"J' 
at~ -- ~ un p«;t> ritard. - ........__ 

/ (t)_ 7 - . -) u X ~ ... ~i ij ctj ... 

) fttn-: 

......_ .. ~ . I ~ --. 
\. 

Ki. F 
• P(J(].. • 

7::T 

J:. • Ped .• Ped . • 
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A SONG OF KOKOSINC. 
a tempo. - . 

~ 

Yet for . e•· &r 
Mur . m'ring mills de . 

"Hark! a sound blows 
Wbilo the young men 

I 

I -
Hm 

___.., ....__, ___.., 
atnnpo. 

7' - x 
.. ~ I 

I 
Pdil. • 

~•P • ~y bill I 
lU t eir wheels, 
in green trees I 
col . lege hill, 

Hm 

P!i. • P&.1. • Ped. • 

-{L. .....---. .. 

stay thy mo tion 
rid Ing light . ly, 
o·er lhll wa - ter, 
sing a . long it, 

I 

' 

L 

... ··x 
I 

.l .. 

I 
Ptd. 

molto piu ltnto. 

Un der • neath this 
Fling . mf la~gh . ter 
As o smg • ing 
Un der • neath the 

Un der • neath this 
Fling . ing laugh • ter 
A.s of sing • Ing 
Uu der • neath the 

molio piu k11ro. 

I 

~p«4ritari. ...... -
Un der neath this 
Fling . log la_ugh ter 
All of smg ing 
Un . du neath tlie 

I ~ -
.km~ - -
u,i p«<> ritnrd . 

I 

r 

• r,_ 

l\BP 
ID 

PY 
their 

in 
. ~en col 

hr! . tClir 
in green 
col • lege 

• 

X 

.I7 " 
- it== 

hill I" 
wheel!!. 
trees I" 
hill. 

bill!" 
wheel~. 
trees!" 
bill. 

• 

~ 

... 
Ped. 

I 
• Ped. * Ped. • Pt.d. 
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i="ORSAKEN. 

English version by Mrs. G, Federleln, ffos~hat. 

way• side 
darl - log 

me, 
are bloom-Ing 

a - lone do I sigh, 
all o - ver her grave, --- -r"'-'I ,~ 

neg - lect • ed aotb lie ; • 
my lo,e could not. save; . • 

1-

I go t.o 
All hope Is 

As a stone bf the 
Bot the llfe of my 

the grave-yard, 
now bur • led, 

for 
'tis 

there she doth sleep, 
dark ev • •ry • where, 

My heart It 
A - lone lo 

Is 
my 

bro • ken, lo sor • row I 
sor - row, her rest 1 would 

weep; 
share; 

My heart It 
A • tone ln 

18 
my 

bro • ten, 
sor • row, 

to 
her 

~ 

p '
Copyrlabt, lllOO, bf Bums & No11c.a. 

(88) 

sor • row I weep. 
rest I would share. 



"HOW TO." 
Words by the Rev. G. H. Smith, '65. Tune:-•• Old Melody." 

'h:,oas. Arr. by the Rev. L. E. Daniels, Bex. '02. 
Litdy. :,,,. ,,,_ , !ii- ~ Iii. 

@~t! (IE _p;( d I f t (1 t i i 
1. Ohl Ken • yon i~ the col • lege where FrtSh . men lik,• 
2. As :,Ophs we all knew how to, and ,lid I h6 l~a 
3. As Ju niors we could bow to the la . dies when 
4. • .\s Se • niors full of knowl, edge, o! how to bow, 
IS. And when we are A lum • ni, and take the big 

BASSES. 

~pt! e I :rte e e 

lO 
• son 

we 
we 
de 

go, 
set, 
met, 
now 
grl!e 

To 
That 
For 
Will 
Of 

~ Ii- crc,c. . ,,~ e e e & 1 ; p I l t I ff; 1 J • t 11 e e e 
~&in & lit • tie know!, gc of 1 ow to-don't :,on know? .And so as Fresh ·men 

"Fresh-ies" all should bow to tbe "Soph- ie~," when we lllct. And so in Ken• yon 
they had taught us how to, and we shall nev . er let From out our hearts the 
soon leave Ken• yon Col • lego with lau • rcls on our brow, .And in our hands our 
M., A., or sh&ll come by L L. D. or D. D., We'll bow to Ken . yon 

""""'"" --1 ""Iii, i..111,,~ ~ II.""'"''~ ,~~% 11 ~ 111 t t i t t a+i I :~ i le c t ~ 
E 

we did 
Col, · leg& 
kno wl • ~e 
A. B.'s, 
Col lege, 

e 

a 
the 
ol 
our 
and 

lit • tle 
Fresh • men 
how to 
eyes with 
near we 

loarn • ing get, 
had to go 

bow to go 
tears all wet, 
won't for • get 

C I ( ( ( i1 d 

(J ttsi=i-&td 
And .. 
And .. 
We ... 
To . .• 
'Twas 

i! 
loarn 

learn'd 
show 
she 

the 
lbit 
at 

Sopb, we'd 
lit • tle 

Ken • yon 
our !u • ture 
that taught the 

E]C I = e = 5 
heed • ed, we wo11ld have 
les • son of the "Bow to," 

learn • ing yel. They sbowe<l us bow to 
don·t vou know? We showed the "Fresh • i611'' 

Col • lett9 from the la • dies, 

1 ba • b1es thal we nev • er 
don't you know? Tho la • dies taught us 
shall for • get Old Ken • yon and the 

1 knowl~ite of t.he "Uow to 

I . ~ ~,-, ,~-•-=========--ni;--....... s 
.Bo;," 1: :rl She~ wrilo it. 

1 t i r ~ti: e 
OD & 

........... ,. . ,:-.' 
~~% F t f+~-~;4:L-t If= 

I 
bow to, 1111,l lost W4l shouJ!I tor • gel, they m11de 01 too, you bt·ll ..... .. 

them too. you bell ...... . 
us yet, yoo bet I. .... .. 

how to, &11(1 lesl lhoy should for• get, we made 
how to, and le~t wo sboul,1 for• get, they teach 
le:; • ~oils our Al • m& Ma • tcr set of bow 
sheep • skin, for fear we shall for . get, but. ob I 

"'WJ, ""~ , ;- t=--15 .-:: g I p . . . . .,:,, 

to bo", you bet I ..•.... 
we won't, yon bet I ....•.. 

e IF : :1rJ:-~u 
(89) 



KENYON'S PRAISE. 
Firmly. Word s and music by Dr. Francis W. Blake, '80. 

Toon. ,i0 1 I r' ! e ! ! ! I rf?' * $ I d-t d d I rl 
1. Let Keo • yon'a wood • ed hill re • sound With ju • bi • )ant ac • claim, 
2. Thoy point the way to high • est Truth, Thy mis • sion to un - fold;1 
8. Thy sons en shrine thee in their hearui, With glow • ing mem - 'ries fUl'd; 

BASSES. J ~ J r- I ~ 

~• 0 d I ~ . l e l ~ e I r * ~ I f. r F F I r : 

While gath - ered here, thy 
The Truth that. grows, the 
Nor time nor ab - sence 

lov . ing sons $mg prais - es to thy 
Truth that trees, That makes man brave and 
fade the joys Which thy bri ht rays can 

name. 
bold. 
gild. 

. . . . . . . . 

And 
So, 
For 

high • er still 
Ken - yon, we, 
eT • or will 

thy spires 
in loy • 

their charm 

up • lil~ 
al . ty, 
en• thrall, 

To meet the arch • ing 
Most loTe tbeo more and 
In thoughts thy Ion sela 

more. 
free. 

I 

,m r If: 8 F F If' 2 h/1f"tt/ r r 1~ -1 
Cno1.us. 

t=1 it r e 1~ 1r = e I d Hod H 1 0:3 
Old Ken - yon, old Ken yon, We yield to thee the prllise .. 

.m r ,~1J# a: l 1ei; f r r 
<:0p1r1gbt, I~ by BtSl"'- No11u .t Kt.DllBDOZ. 

(00) 



KENYON 'S PRAISE . 

I 
For all the beau • ty, all tho pow'r Thou sh~d • de,t on 

I ,-. I f" 

1ffl=fd F : e F f I r-= e r · 'r· 1 F · 1t· r 
our days. 

I 

IF II 
ON THE CHAPEL STEPS. 

Words by J. N. En o, 
Arthur Thom as , and Ca spar G, Dickson. Music by G. C. Cow. 

~,T~~oe,. (Melodv in ld Tenor.) 

... 
1. Here at lhe pleas-ant twl-Ugbt bom, When da! - ly 
2. From eY - 'ry baunL - ed niche a ,•oice ThaL sang In 
8. Wbeu far a - wa.y io fo - lure daya, Life's aur - felt 
• · And so, tho' far from col-legeballs We siogour 

tasksare o'er, We gath~r oo the 
oth - er daya Tbo cur-renL of its 
on us palls; When vlg- ils cease and 

songs once wore; 'fo cheer our hearts with 

~n e r E 1Q--e f e--im e1 En & e it=tW M 
chap - el steps To a.log our eonga once more. The braid-ed bran.che11 of the clm11 Io 
bope,i and joys Runs 110ft - Jy neath our lays. Ob, stu - dent eoogs, no mlm - le aN Yom 
tur - moll stays, The98 l - Yf - man - tied w11.lla From ev - •ry 110!L - ly wo.v - iog leaf Will 
mem - •rles fond Of days that are of yore, Those days and. yea.re with pleas- ure brlghLPasaed 

al - Jenee bend to hear, . • • And boar-y wa.lla, and &n-clent balls Ring back our tonell of cheer. 
ln - born charm can gain; . . . Ye cheer our thirst - y, du~t - y hoart.l! Like chlm-lllgdrops of rain ! 

send 110me ~oothing strain. . • To Jure us gent - ly Crom onr grief, And ghe na heart a - gain! 
by on vin-loUll fleet .... DuL lef1. ho-hind them in thelrdlghi Our frieudshlps ohl how sweet. 

~ •f e Pe 1Rf PM=Wi=-f ttH-d lfH 
Ooprrl abl, ~- bY HJJU><I .. So•L.L 

(91) 



THE KENYON MAN. 

Word s by the Rev . Bate s GIibert B urt, ·o t. Tune : Old T yro lese A ir. 

1. Those an . eieut 
2. In days of 
3. No~· tbere'e I.hat 
t. Bo tbino th e 

walls on 
old good 
love - ly 
glo - rlous 

~ 
Garo - bier llill With song and laugh - ter 
Bish - op Cba,;e Broughl youth! Crom far and 
Har - court maid So sweet and coy 
l&6k to rau.o .And send forth year 

-I 
:"°'"'•I 

.IL I 

•--._ 
~ 

... .... 

ring, 
near, 
shy; . 

While 
T hat 
She 

year . S1.rong 
- 1 
, ___ _ 

...,. 
'T::7"• 

..--. 

lhirl!t - y stu - dent.s drink their fill At wis - dom•a erys . tal spring; 'Tia 
they deep learn - lug might cm - brace, With meek-nellll and with fear; But 
al • ways looka II bit a . fmid When Ken - yon men pas;i by; And 

sons, whose deeds shall be thy praL;e, 0 Ken - yon, Moth - er c!CM, So 
....--. 

• --

-
---- ...,. ...,. 

(92) 



THE KENYON MAN. 

\, ~ ...__.. 

there con - ge - Dial splr - 1ls form One strong n - ni - ted Clllll, l!'or 
when they dared his roles to break He would I.heir uou - aers t.an, • For of 
yet 'Us said of e~ - 'ry one From Jane to Ma - ry Ann, Her 

where life's hat • tle thlok • esL la, Be fore. most ill lhe van, And 

"' 

~· ..,. 

ev - 'ry heart beats true warm In ev - 'ry Ken . yon man. 

ev - 'ry one he tried t.o m&ke A right good Ken . yon man. 
fond • est hope is jn&t. to own A nice young Ken - yon man. 

lay thy crown at Ken • yon's Ieet, 0 Joy - al Ken . you - man. 

JJ J 

..,. 
(98) 
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HAIL, KENYON I 
Word s by Maxwell Budd Long, '05, Bex. '08. Musi c by Paul Delmet. 

/T"'o... • ~ ~ :j 
~~0 i l=-li=: , t:1=11. 1: 1+-t-s-1r , 1 r - 1 .,, 

l. IlAll, Ken. yon, ~foth. er &II • re. ,·er'c.1, Thy name we raise in.. joy • ems song: 
2. Soon must our ea • ger fa • ces turn From thee un • to.. lhe world's blind maze, 

f B"s.~,s. ,_, ~Jllia 111),- n 
e\o = i:~ F: • t· lr It· { t· f Ff 1µ F IF 9 

~d=tw ;, ~: ~ :: r nF1s f I F -,,, ~ 
Thon &rt un - to thy ~nns eu - dear'c.l By ties which years but make more stron g. 
Light - ed by fiaru . ing h<•J><'~ which burn And beck - 01\ on • w&rd &11 our d~ys. 

While 
But. 

I 

in thy halls we rlay our p&rt, While ,n thy t1ij?bt oar coul'S8 we 
miJ th e wea - ry strifo an,l sm11rt, 11.fol .. bit - ter stTUg-gles IMt and 

' !"- ' 

( 94 ) 

run, ... . 
won, . . .. 



HAIL, KENYON l 

; t ! ~ e I e I l J: e s U, a I r = ~, 
pure aud frc.:,h in C\"' • 'ry heart Shall ftow'r tho love o! oh] .. Ken yon. 

% 
I 

I I J = ] 

I 3 C'l"O&C. :ra-tfcs " @, I 

~~ d ii t t ! • ~ e s ~ r H • = 
Pure still a.nd fresh in ev • 'ry heart Shall finw'r the love ot old .. Ken yon. 

@~ p 
>ii 

~ It "' % 
I 

{ t i e e e e ~= s p I I j - H 
..:., I 

THE KENYON CURRICULUM. * 
Words by Tune: -

A. L. M. Gottschalk , '96, and Charles C. Wrigh t, '96 . "Paddy Duff y's Cart. •• 
l Ir you love your ge>sling dearly anJ don't care for expense, 

Why, senJ him off to Kenyon, where he'll learn some common sen::.e. 
They'll put him ibrough hhi olns.~ics, sharpen up his little bill, 
And teach him all the funny w11ys of dear old Gambier llilL 
He'll hmrn lo cut his chapel; he'll read a crib at si~bt; 
He'll learn to ride hi5 pony in the thicke;,t of the fight; 
And if he's fairly handsome aml lavon.-d by the Fates, 
He'll wear tbe granl off the path before lte gr11duatca. 

CIIOR US. 

Twinkling stars are laughing, lo,·e,-aod yet 'Lis very odd; 
I t seems to me the st.ars should wPop, tor you, alas) are on the aquad. 

2 He'll Beren&Je all e.-ening 1md wake up in the mom 
To overcome the leeling ol a ht-ad that is Corlom. 
He'll wander up the paU1 l\gain, his heart with 1,tladncss tlll, 
And rnedilate upon lbe ways of dc&r old Gambier Uill. 
Ilo'II Yenerate tf1e Seni<lr, but only !or a time: 
Perhars he'll hAVe to ru~tiCtlte in his own native clime. 
But he will wra1 "cap and gown and get a g<>od B.A., 
For which with exclarulltions dee-p tho "long grt>en" he will pay.-Coo. 

S Ris first three ye11rs glide slow Iv, his fourth goe, by so fa.st, 
Be hardly &et'DJ8 to r,,a)iz~ his K,·nyon davs an• pMl, 
Until one sunny morning he wolkt, 1bro' Gambier town, 
.Au intellectnnl Senior in a ela•,ic <'tip and gown. 
Ile's iot a big dil'lurm, . 11 lot nf M111h. nntl OrePk, 
A ~am Ll-ueatb hi~ v~t of which he dn.•!j not like to speak. 
Be 11 ll'llVO his fuorite stampins ground and lhen go home to work, 
'l'o l,c a street-car tlriver or a mt~ih clothiog clerk. 

Ct10JI.\IS, 

Little Fr1md-wbat's tbe matterT-LiLLle Fraud 
(She chews tob11cker) 

Shi' wlll ~ him in Gambier no more. 
Lillie Fraud (umoor -rellM), Lit Ile Fraud (umber-rella.,), 

They will med nn tl111t be•uti!ul shora . 
•M 111111 b7 Ult Cll,-e C'lob, )l'an:b 6, UIII, 

( !/;i) 



HAIL, KENYON I 
Words by Maxwell Budd Long , '06, Bex. '08. 

~,i 
I 

Mu sic by Paul Delmet. 

. -. - ,?='-· - - • . 
1. Ilail, Ken • yon, ~Iotb • er all • re . 
2. Soon mu,t our ea - ger !11 . ces 

-· -., 

:::t .... F 

we rai ~on,:: 
maze, un • to ..•. 

:_~-J I 

--. -
thy ~on, en ,dcar'J, Bv tll'S i.hi ch Telll'II but •.• make more 
ing hll("'" "l\'hich bum .\ncl beck - OD ·on . ward all our 

Jj --

::::t :::t 

-- ---
- c; ~ 

While In thy halls we plAV" our part, 
nut mid tho wea - ry atrilo atul Ewart, 

While in thy dght our 
Mid.. bit • t.er st rug- gles 

(96) 
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course 
)O:Jt 

hear t sh&ll 
I 

-.. 
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~ 

-
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·er 

HAIL, KEN YON ! 

we 
llUJ 

run, 
Woll, 

. 

---Jlow'r tho love or old .. Ken . 
I 

- 13 
-61--

V 2 cre11t. 

- r . ,_ .. - -- 11• - . 
Pur.i :itill and fresh in ev • 'ry 

I ·- X J .. ,_ .. .. -~ -
.. .. .. .. 

- -- -
"11 •• 

All pur., and !n:sh in 1:v • 'ry 
(Omit. ..••.. . . .. . ... . .••.....•.•••• 

=t -.,-

. J'OO • 

4 ~: . ---===· ... . ...,. 
,m:j 1 - g -.., 

~ 
..: ., -r -~ - r -- - - - -

heart, ShAll Jlow'r the lo,.e of old .•• 

1 -- ~ -., 
"'!' . 

~ -
~ 



DOW N IN MOBILE. 

Arranged by Lloyd A dams. 

1,f , ... ..,~ ~ g-~ ~ ~ ~ ~ !-· ~ ~ 
I 

·1.J ~I g 14-t_j: ti;_ I i 1 Lt ii 
Down In . . Mo - bile, down in . . Mo - bile, How . . I love . thllt 

T&N01 .l l! l> BAS!, 

~$drl::f ti~ IF Q= =I;; 1Q: i Q:' I 
, 1i & & I d I qtJ. & f t I£ I £ I 19 
1 

lit - llo yn.l - !er gnl I llow .. l love t.ha~ 11~ - tle 

~ E E e: ' f--.r I~-:}: 

Down J,fo - bile, in . . Mo - bile. • 

t 
BM:k le) 

res, I'll come baelt, 

home, 

i 
Then I'll come 

Thon l'II come bllelt, 

Copnl,tb t , UICl2, b7 B11fl1!1 & Nouu. 

(98) 

yal - ler gal I 

X 

Then I'll come 

~ 

= i t i I 
my old cab- in 

~ t = = I 

yes, I'll come 



DOWN IN MOBILE . 

., • .IL ... . 

-;- :-· 
Back to my old cab - In home. '.l"ben 'Us baclr, . ... 

yes, I'll come back, 

fare - well, 

-61-

fare - well, 

la la 

To my home in Ten - uea - aee, Then 'tia 

yea, 'lis we - well, To JD" home in Ten - nea - aee. 

la 

who wanlS a shine? My name Is Ted - dy, and I'm al - ,n.ys 

la la la la In la la 

In la la la la la 

are now, My blacking Is 6ne, Ah.thcro I Mis-ter,don'Lyou wanL a ebineP 
r.-. 

la la la la la. 

(99) 



STAND UP AND CHEER. 
W ords by E. w. Peake, JI I . 

(111 lfrtl11 march time. ) 
TsllOM. ,lfw,,.ly in 2,ul Tenor. 

..... ... 

dear 

T 

-

..,,. 

old Ken • 

-... 

Ttme Adapted. 
Quartet arrangement by C. C, Childs, ' 09. 

Plano acc. arr, by Alfred Kingsley Taylor, •oe. 
~ -+-----1 -

cheer, . . . . . loud and long Cor 

-
- yon, For ~o -

r 
the Red and 

--- ~•--- ----... 
(100) 



STAND UP AND CHEER. 

, ..... 

Our stur • dy men now are 

... l-id _.. - ...,. ... 

We've gol lhe rim, We'ro sure lo 

>-

-,--

ff I 1 V 2 I 
-~- -- -- :.......---]£--====--'" --~ For thls la dear old Ken.yoo 111 day ! RAil I Rah I Rah I day I 

H 



DRINKING SONG. 

W ord s of 3d verse by Arthur Thomas. 

,,if 

TgNOR.~. 

• -
1. My com - rades,wbeo I'm no more drink - log, 
2. Aod when me to my grave you're bring- log, 

r: (=fr = - e=e-=e e If i;, 

Bot sick with gout 
Then fol - low aft -

F f If : E~ "' ., 

or pal • sy 
er, man by 

-== ea • I! I,, I,, 

lie, Ex - bau~t - ed 00 my sick-bed sluk - Log, Be- lleve me , then my end Is 

roan; LeL no S'\d fon- 'nu bell s be ring - Ing, But tlolt - Ung gl11ss - es be •Ill' 

E 

~~: 1 If: = e 5 e Stft F 
nigh. But die I 
plan. And on my 

this day or 
tomb-stone be 

to - mor - row, 
In - scrlb • ed, 

My tee - ta-ment'a al • read• Y 
"Tbls nu.n was boro,Uved,drank,aod 

ma.de; !lly bnr - l&l. from your blinds I'll bnr - row, 
died; And now be ll eq here who Im - bib - ed 

But wllb • out spleo-<lor or pa • rnde. 
ln all llrf''S joy the pnr - pie - tide.'~ 

3 Should any a~k you why I quitted, 
So 11000 ll!lvc banded lo my check!!; 

Just tell th<>m simply that I ntttcd,
Tbelr bonrst 11011!~ l woulc1 not \'f'X I 

Of cour•e yon know the real reason,
A rule or two I had defted I 

U tny ;1,,m1se fr nut or su.."100, 

Just tell 'cm-well- I-up and died.I 

Cor,yrtiit.t, 1900, b:r Rnms & NOBU, 
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LAURIGER HORATIUS. 

Quam tlix -· 1~ - ti ve - ram, 
E~ pa - el - la crcs - cit, 
No - ml - nls; a - ma - re 

Fu - git Ell - ro 
Sed po - e • \a 
Nl • sl ter - rai 

cl - ti • us, Tem - pus e - du re - rum. 
to.r - pl - ter, St - tl - ens C4. - nes • cit. 

u - bl IDDt, o. poc - u - la, 

II - 11 - as LI - cet, et po - ta - re I 
/= cru. 

~~b £ 1 ~ i 1 = = 5 r a 1 ~ i • 
dim. 

Dal - cl - o - ra mel - le, 

. - : 

STARS OF THE SUMMER NIGHT. 
(SERENADE.) 

Arranged by George Rosey. 
~ 

tViJ af-i I N~ i • I~ i p I i : l -1 • Ip ~ ' 
1. Star, of the •um • wi,r night, Far ln yon az • uro detps, Di<le, hide your 
2. Moon o{ the sum - mer niglat, Fnr clown yon ,n-st - ern steeps, Sink, sink in 

m<FL:::i=fte-i f • 1P f r If tJ • lb~ fl 
.i===;P rall. 

,~-££i pi: td il1i: 111:: 1d•µt;J ~ @ u 
gold - eo lighl, She sleeps, my la • dy sleeps; She ~lecp~, she q)ePps, my la - Jy sl.-ep11. 
sll - var light, She sleeps, rny la • tly alt-eps ; Sho slet-ps, sht' sleq,~, my la • tly sleeps. 

t- :C=- !: . .,,_ f::. ~ e· ~ !:. t E: .,,_ e· 
@lit r : C Er If T C f t IF. X I a I r X ~ If T t f Frtt· ijj 

Oop,ript, I~ by Bumi , N11111.1 6" l:1.11JW>Ga. 
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KENYON ALUMNI HYMN. 
Wo rds by M usic by 

the Rev. Cassius M. Roberts, '78, the Rev. L. E. Daniel s, Bex. '02. 

; ;-t i i 
\,., 

m/ l. n ellr 
2. Thou 
3. Wo 
4. Oo<l 

K en • yon, Queen of moth · el:'!I, 
lift • es~ up thy st.ee • pie, 

join w ith lung gone plea:1 • ore 
blt!Sd thee, Ho • ly ~foth • er , 

I ~ :l° I" ~ 
t&J'2 r+z: 5 1 t i r 

Our mern- 'ry's !onu • est shrine, 
High o • 1•er hill and plain , 
In songs we used tn 5ing, 
And keep thee pure and true, 

e I : E r r I µ 
~ 

- I 

hail thee here BS broth - ers 
1'811 a. mong the JlCO . pie, 
in the roll • ing meas • ure, 
love thee as none 0 th,•r 

\Ve 
To 
And, 
We 

: 

.And .. ~1,. 
Our 
And 

~~~~ "----'--~ ,~tf : c c a I r r FA 
rit. . . . ~ 11 lt'11'p,>. 

~,. §$1 i 4i I~ i I+, I U@. i fl ? ?:JS I\ fl 
lov • al sons of thine; Dc-ncatblhine an-cientroof-tree, Ami in thv sa - cred wJill, A 
sons, come home a.. gain " Our feet run !ar to meet lbet>, Our h!'l\rt11 leap up to bfo.,_~, We 
win • ters lu rn to sp ring , Dear moth-e r, tho' ,,..e've tro<l-Jen A long aml we&• ry wav, Our 
r tedgo thee here a • new. May all the breez • es love thee, And final thy ban• ner!I hi~h, Tho 

•• .. ....... ~ .. ~ I 

I, I, I T I ""' ..,. II" I I 

j 1' i-- ~~ 1:±= RF.BRA+A littll'.f,.,~1,r. 

@Pb ~ : ? r ± 1 ddi #d 1; ,-. J~ bf±~&-f= r 1 ~-fl@ 
gain, a . gain wo bail thee, And ring it lhro' thy hall . f 1 

strcU!h our hl\!1d~ to gTcct thee, ,\nd touch the!' to ca· rt>•• Then heart to heart my broth . er 
hearts arc ~L,11 un - sod- den, An1l wo aro boys to • d,n·. 
hru'ns still shine a • bov<l thee For • ev • er and for aye. 

™F·e~ 8,~ H1etf t1¥1Nrn ~ 
(104) 



KENYON ALUMNI HYMN. 
I" 

And here's my hand for you , We hail lhee , Keo-yon, Moth- er, and 

SOLDIER'S FAREWELL. 

Arrang ed by George Rosey. Music by Johanna Kinkle. 
Andante. 

laT & 2D T.P:Non. 

l. ll ow can I bear 
2. '.:\e'er • more DJay I 
3. I think of Lhee 

1ST & 2.o BASS. 

to lea\"e thee? 
bo - hold thee, 

with long • ing, 

@~D O pr e e r : e , f f 

.And then, what-e'e r ho . falls me, 
Witb spear and pen • non ~lancini:, 
That with my last faint sigh . ing, 

One part - ins k.iss I 
Or lo this heart en 
Think thou, when tears are 

rru. 

/ 3 
I go where hon - or 
l Sile tho foe ad 
l '11 wbis per so{t, while 

ere,. ..... 

give thee; 
• fold ttll'e ; 

tbrong•ing, 

1 F F77 

calls me. 
VIIDC • ing. 
dy · ing, 

p Tranquill<> e molt4 ,tpren. if PP rif 

~~ + 11@ tw-:m~- ~-d 7 t~: i 1d· i 1dSM1 
Fare . well, !are.well, my own true lo\·e; F aro-well, fare • well, my own true love. 

,, ./fl... -(fir ff f)f) ... 21.· 

Cc>pplghl, lll08, b7 lluro • , :-.0111J1.t. :&u> IUUMIL 
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JUANITA. 

l. Bott o'er tbe fonn - taln, Llng'rlo1 falls the eouth-ern moon; l',.r o'er the mouo-talu, 
Hooosllke theauhall 1blne &• galo, .lod day-light beam In• 

•reau the day too aoon I 
.Prove thy dreamaa.re Ta.lo, 

lo thy duk eye'• 11plen-dor, Where the warm ll1ht loTu to dwell, 
WUt thot1 not, re - lent• lui, For thine ab • nnt loT • er 1t1b, 

::::===--,, ,lowtr. 

We& - ry looks, yet teu - der, Speak their fond fue • well I 
In thy heart coo • 1ent • Inc To a pray'r gone by? 

tJtd 
mf 

NI • ta! 
Nl • ta! 

Joa • 
Jua • 

ol - taf 
nl • tat ... mf 

.Aak thy aou1 If 
Let me lln - ger 

we should part I NI - ta I Jua -
by thy elde I Nl - t.a I Jua -

BJpa 1 ,_ 

( 100) 

n1 • tal 
nl • tar 

f)~ly, rlt. 

"" Lean thou ou m7 heart. 
Be m,. o,r,1 .talrbrtda I 



SWEET AND LOW. 

Alfred Tennyson. J. Barnby. 
Larghdlo. 

SoPIUNO .Ul'D A.I.TO. 

......_., ..._..... 
1. Sweet and low, sweet and low, Wind of the west - ern sea; • Low, 
I. Sleep and rest, sleep and rut, Fa - ther will come to thee soon; • Beat, 

I ,z$&NOJl AND Bus. ~ E n ~ <:> < ==-

~ g f e ' : IF s r ; I 8 i i b•:...% E lf:__f 1 Ir : 'FE! 

breathe and blow, 
moth - el"1 breast, 

wa - ters So, 
babe ID the 

I 
Wind of the 
Fa• tber will 

west - ero 
come t.o thee 

sea; . • 
soon; . 

O • nr 
m/Fa • tber ,.., 

~ I ~f. J 
0 

Fa 
0 • 

O • Yer tbe roll l01 
h • tber will come '° lllfl 

the dy • tor moon and blow, 
nr aalJs all out or the wu t, 

;-_ 

west, 
Blow him a • pin t.o 
Un - deT the sU • Tel' 

wa • ten So, Come • trom the mooa aod blow, 
!>IN In tho neat, 811 • 'for aalls out ot tbe wett, 

-



NATIONAL HYMN. 
Wo rds by the Rev. D. C. Robe rts, '61. Music by Dr. G. W. Warren. 

t:!=6 

TMimpeu. 
(Before etull 1ta11:a.) l. God or our !a thers, Who,e al - might· y 

2. Thy love di vine hath led us in the 
8. From war·s • . !arms, from dead • ly pes-ti-
(. Re !resb Thy pco ple on their toil - some 

.IL 

WWI orga11. 

'l. 
hand, Leads 

1:t, ln 
ce, Be 

way, Lead 

forth in beau . ty all the star rI this l:r-,e lanll by Thee oar Jot 
Thy strong ann our ev er sure de· 

us from night to nev . er . em.I ing 

I~ r X I F . li 
I l> f I d· f I f F f f 

band 
cast; 
fence; 
day; 

ski.es, 
stay, 
crease, 
TiDO, 

Of 
& 
Thy 
FiU 

Our 
Thy 
'l'hy 
And 

d- "' 
b ~L 

t 1 

~ ~ ti & 1), 
11 • .,,...-

shin ing wo~hls in splen . dor thro' 
Thou our ml er, ~ar. di11n, guide 
tnie r6 Ii gion in our hearts 
all our lil'CS with love and grace 

i-· "' rt-t 
b ... 

f ,, f --I t 0 

¥ti 
I 

throne a 
cho!> - en 

gratt- • fol songs 
word our la"·• 
boon - teous good 
glo ry, 1.uucl 

be• fore Thy 
Thy paths our 

- ness nour - L~b 
and praise be 

us in 
. er 

b 

G¼=J 
the 

11nd 
in -
di -

'Fa 

l:z:22 H 
ri,!!. 
wny. 

~uce. 
hlne. 

Non.-Tbe ro111, .. 111g. t11lu·n from an .rtltlt ~,V C'ol ,l<>hn 1. McC'ook, 'GO. wbleh appcaml In "The Collt-1,!lan" of April 10, t!IC8, 
contain• aome lnl<•r.1'11nir ract.a In rt Rani lO thlll lnll"rlng bymiL 

•• At Ille .tnicrnallonal Arbltnnlon -.1d Peart, C<>111:NM h.-14 In 'Ntw York In 'lay.1'>07 untlor the C'balnnanpblp or llr. And~ 
C'IUUt'J!le, ane of Kenyon·• bt'll<•r11tton. the only bym1111•1-d the ,.ni,le of" blrh "ere i,rinted on lbe program. "'Ill' \\rlUcn by lh1• late ne-t. D&nh-1 C. Robtm. l.cny<>n '61, IMlt to mu,le wrl111·n b7 tbu l.ue Otorge WllllAm Wam-n. ~1111!. D., """ of An1crica'1 mo,.t dinln
gulab<:d c:ompo,cn and <>rpai.ta. 

"On thlt _,Ion ti!~ hymn wu m1g11lllcenc.l.!' TI!lld<·ml h7 the Or:tt,rln <loel,ty or Sew Yc>rk. -with • fnll On'hmn, all ondtt the 
lradt'l9hlp or llr. Walw Damrc«cb, u Mo•lral Din,cu,r. The pa1rlollc •1,tr11 or the hymn &nd the lK:AuUtol mule to "blcb It wv ia 
mo•etl lltr amllcnce to• high •i.w or c-nlllu,,IMltn. 

"The bymo waa wrlll.-o b7 Hr. RoberlA for Uit Natlc>nal Ccr.1.,,,nlal f'oortb of Joly C.:.lebratlon l,tld In ur.e, where It wu u!ed moat 

( 108) 



INTEGER VIT JE. 
LIB . I ,, ODE XXII . Hora tll F laccl . 

h_ I 

1. In - te - ger vi - ta! 
2. SI • Yo per Syr • tes 
B.t.ssu. 

see\• e - rls - quo po - rus Non • e - get Man • rls jae - u - lls,nec 
I · ter res • lo · o • su, SI • l'e f&c - tu • ros per in• hos-pt. 

ar - cu, Nee Ye - nc • na • 
ta. - lem Cau - ca- Sllm, vel 

till ~nv - I • d:i s:r. - git - tis, F:i'I • ce. pha • re 
qoai lo - CA !ab . n - lo - SQS I.nm. bit Ily -das 

tr&. 
pes. 

5 Namqae me sllve. lupus In Sabina, 
Dum ml'a.m canto Lnlngen, H u\tn 
Termlnum earls vagor expedltns , 

Fngit lnermem: 

• Quale portentom ncqno mlUt&rls 
Da11nlas In.tis allt a>~cu\etls, 
Nee Jub12 tellus ireoel"&t, leooum 

.uida nub IL 

GOOD-BYE 

-=== I I 

... 
G l'one me, ple:rb obi nulla cnmpls 

Arbor al!!Uve. recrea~ur aurn, 
Quod latus muodl nebu\e ma\usquo 

Jupiter urget; 

t Pone sob currn nlmlnm proplnqa l 
Solis, in terra domlbo11 negat.a; 
Dulce rldeotem Lalagen amabo, 

Dolce loqoeotem • 

" BAL. " 
Tune:- "Ol d H undred." 

1 Poor B11lhu, life !or Sophs h11.~ 1•Cl).,,:1l, 
Aud we lll'I: from hh pro.e released; 
His &.\'hl'e now in p_ellCe rcpo~e 
Aud only ri>e Cor Fre,.hmcn's woes. 

2 Let, u~ forget, the griPt ho's c1111sed, 
The um~ tlu~l ,ve luwo o'er him pau.-:ed, 
Antl laugh to see him Jt'rellbmen grind 
With troubles we haYe lelt l1t1biucl. 

8 $land round, ye Sophs, aml see him burn, 
His body now to dust return; 

.Antl all ye ~ririt.,, 100, attend 
To b1;ar olJ Unlbu~ to hill e11d. 

t Come, Clutron, now aero~ tho Styx 
B-,ar him and all hi~ Latin tricks; 
Hb ruJ<:,. llJltl hi~ exccptio~ foul 
\Viii cause the imp,s o! hell to howl. 

DoxoLOOY. 
Pra i~li B1dl,u•. l'rin cc of l,11.I in J>ro,o, 
Pra ;,,, 11110 th,• "<'urcc or Fr••~bm1•11',; woe;;; 
Pr&i-i', hin1 1,1.'lnw, ve J,dli•h ercw, 
Olcl R:11!111, 110w re~1•h-ts his due.. AKBY. 

taoctlnb, J~ wqal110cb011Cn bJ thH~1mtt1IU•'l' In chll'gjl ot tbe music tor tho on, bundt'l'fllh annh~rtary ortbo.t\dOJ)llon or tbt Con~11-
wllon ot the \'nltcd tlcatee, and r,r. Warren "row tho m11.lr tor that -,1cm, ,. hen It""' n·11dtN-d l7 a lar~~ choir and full ottb< .. tro, 
and ~ mlt\lal clf,..:t .... tpltntlldly hrouthl 1,111 bT tho trumpet ln(,.,.lucl, ... 

"1'hla hymn WM &IIO rend• ""'1 at th~ «kbnithin of th~ bl-ceolen&rJ of nld 'l'rinltT ('bottb In :New Yorlr Nty. The,.~, or ft,. ...... at 
tht National Arbluatlon and f'.a('<l Cooi:reu aud DJIQCI lht otLrr iml)()l'lanl -loo, 1Lo,~ rc,f, ra-d 10. i:1- tblt J>atrfoU~ pot,m a dlolh,c 
Uon wblcll 11 almoH tr not quite uolqu,, a11d It I• "'" IJktly llul\ il will be oCll'll omluc.t r,nm 11,e l•fOC'r&m• of lmp,,n&nt pobli c: ,utl 
patrlotlc ooea,,!pno. and ,·•pe,;lally thOI<' of Natlm,ol oT lnkrna llonal lnltl'1'1lt. 

"Br Uit 1p.'Clal ~nnla,lou·or Ur llob<-rto. rht• byton liaa b<'l'n pln('t<} In lhc nrw l'M1,rt-;:atl<>t,al Urmnal and &JIO In the°"" fl•ru 
nal or the MeUt.,diot Pntu-tllAllt Epl1'Clln&l Churrb h alw ha.a a plat'tl In th~ oew eulh-ttlon of t'nhenJ11 Hymu• for an tn &icdl 
Chapel al Yale Uoho:nlty, compiled by Prot. llvl'llllO Park~r, Alas. J>. Cant.ab, I.be Dean of tilt D<par1mcnt or llu•lc at Ya!~." 
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LOYAL AND TRUE. 

Words by Warren Howard Mann, '00. Mu sic by the Rev. L. E. Daniel s, Bex. '02. 
&mprt 11wroolo. 
Tx.'i08B, > 

i~,io l I e: 5 e 
mf 

1. Come, Ken • yon's sons , !rom ev . ery side, KniL by a com. mon 

2. Up • on a hill your tow • trs rise, Up • stand • Ing t-Oward the 

tie: Through 
sky; That 

BASS. f" 

@~t O c I e = e e e e e 
-
~ = · i· f -;;:. i ! f ! 1 °e = I 6 r 

&I.I our days we'll sing yonr praise, Old Ken • yon, till we die. For 

'&/$\ 
LI 

@;~\\ 

. I, l 

tell the world that there uu • furled You'•e seL your stand• ard high. Your 

-;;:. 

e: 
price • 

grand 

~ 

in 

lo 

. 

p ,.. 
-;;:. 

l· I @f e e = 
-1!!1 I C s 

less is the prize you give, Like lau 

old walls, so staunch, so firm, Like sen -

~ ' : I,,, _, 

re • turn we 

lh l' hl'ights we 

El~ f ~ I t. ~ ; ~ ""' 

can but bring A firm 

may a.t • tain For e., 

e 

=t; e 
rel 

ti . 

~ 
'-iii" 

Cop)'ri:bt, 1008, by rtum., Non • & Bt.1>&.IDGL 

(110) 

d :'t-g ----
~ 

e c 
to a . dorn: And 

nels in gray, Un 

t ~ c H ~ f 

al • l& • giance awom. 

er point the way. 



LOYAL AND TRUE. 
R.D'IWN. 
LtgfJtlJ. • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • •· • - • • • - - • • mare. 
p I r-

-So real hearts and leal hearts We of . fer un • t~ you, For . 

ugaUJ. • • • • - • • • • • • - • • - - • • - • • • • - - • • 

creac. • • - • • • • • - · • • - • - • • r-- •I'• • - • • - -

,~~\ = = 1 e e , = = e e I c pr t & p. J~ 

ev • er we will st rive to be Your loy • al sons and tru e. So 

- f e 5 p e e I = = I ! e r -. e I 
re&l. hearts and leal bearts We of - fer UD - to you, Fo r • 

::,.. I - -- - -- - -- I 
... 
~ 

,, ,, I, I~ t.,, ~ ' -
real hearw 

ev . er we will strive to bo Your loy - al sons and true .... 

rit. - • • • 

ff rit . - • - • . if 
(111) 



' 

BLOW, YE WINDS, HEIGH-HO 1 
Arranged by James Kendri ck , 

-.,-,,; ~~--:.l-
... --- ..__, ~-,;- -6'- " 

cap -i -tal ship for an o - oean trip Was the Wal-lop- ing Win - dow Blind I 
bo'-.swain's mate waa veT-Y a.: - date, Yet fond of a - muse - menL Loo ; 
cap - lain sat on lbe Com-mo-dore'shat, And dined in a roy - al way, 

..,,,. 

... :::t + .... ... ...,. ...,. 

~o 
He 
oa 

l!r r £41~4 J &/Id Tr-cf-ew J_kJ, l1J 
wind that. blew dis - mayed her crew, Or trou-bled t.lte C:\p - t.aln's mlml; The 

played hop-scotch with the star - board watch, Whlletbe cap - tain, he lick-led the crew I And tho 
toast - ed pigs and plc-kles and figs And gun-ncr - y brtmtl each dl\y. .And the 

. ·--~ 
oft - ten I\P - peared, when the 
fired &;\ - lutes wit.h tho 

num-ber of tons of 

.._ 
~e 
cop -
b t 

-...,. 
feel Con - tempL for Ll,e wild- c,L blow -nw - ow, •n,o• it 
mad. For he Bal, on I.he af - ter Lili - a! - all, And 
aucb,Por the d1 - cl be ga\o the crew - el\ - e", Wao a 

... ... --- ,; 

had cleared, That he'd bt>!'n 
tai11'11 boot~, 
cro,-s - buus 

In tho 
N!r1·etl 

I ... ..,,,. 

lcdh 
up 

-

..__, 
In his 
uf tho 
with 

"' 

... -9-... .... --bunk be - low. 
boom - Ing gale I 
11ug-ar and glue. 

Copyrl&bt, IIIO'l, by .Bncnw 8: No111.z. 
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BLOW, YE WINDS, HEIGH-HO I 

• ---·-I ;.., 
(Md. In !!d Tmwr.) 
Then blow, yo windl!,helgh-ho I 
B.us11:~. 

rll Slay no moro Oil 

J_, 

..... 
rit. 

••• 

...,. :.:+:;: ••• 
a tempo. 

lcl lhe mu -ale play -ay - ay ! trnln I ......... 

...,. ..... . 
, All nAuLlcal pride we laltl a.,ide, 

Anti we ran the t<JSSCI a.,hore 

>- >- >

li On Hnghui:- bark, fn,m morn Llll dark, 

• 
I 

I'll 

Ou the Gulliby Isles, ,,-here Lho Poopoo ,mOes, 
Anti thu rubbly Ubdugs roar • 

.An,I wu Rat ou tho c•lgll oi a fnnrly lc,lge 
A 11d 11hot at the whlRtllng b<,1•-<·l'-<'t.'; 

Wo dln,.1 till we &11 hnid grown 
("ncommoul\' shrunk; ,then a Chinese jr'lk 

Camll np from the 1'orrit,y Zone. 
Sbo WM chubby amt e.1nare, bu~ wo didn't much care, 

So we chc<>rily put Io Mc•11rf't..'-l'C ; 
And wo left nil tho crew c>f thu junk to chew 

On the hark of Lb<> Hugbng tree. 
Ami lhe t"innamon bats wore wai..•rproo!ba.tll 

At they dipped In the shiDy sea. 
'l'heu blow, etc. Tb n b!o,,., etc. 
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OCTOBER'S LEAVES ARE FALLING . 

.lfod,ralo. Tune :-"Th e W ea r l n' of the Green ." 
mf StJl'&4NO "-"l> ALTO. II,, ~ 

- ~ iE t t t i I f=! i i t I F-l±i ~ f I , 
1. 0o • to • ber's leaves 11ro fall • in!l', boys, And o'er each stato • ly tre.e, Brown 
2. There is no sor . row in our path, No oloud ob. scures the sky, We 

T~.L'fl> Bus. 

,@p~i e 1525- &==-@5 e e t i~ ~ ~ a , ~ ~ e 

~pt 

w " 

t I t i/ ~ ~ I 
au • tumn ft.ings her scar • let robe, That llut • ters light and 
need no thought tor mor . row's wauts- No cause have we to 

c t e r,s e 
free; 
sigh; 

" ~ 1if l lil t± @ 

~ 
The . .. . 
Thl' .. . . . p 

~un - sers gold - en mel • low light, Is blu , b . ing on each towl'r, And . . . 
wind that wbis • Ues through our halls, To us no chill ean bring; We .. . . 

S e S 18 8 
"" "" 

~ "' I "" t I I I ~ ' J j j t i t I t µ 
ulls of sum • mer p&Sl RnJ gone, With each brigM hap . PY boor. 
watch the curl . ing wreaths ot smoke, \Vhile joy ou.s . ly "'e sing. 

e ! ?' { I e bf6 :Aft = e = 
I r 

0 UORU8. 

'I'. QI i t II r ·t 
Obi...... Jong may Ken • yon's tals, With • stand tb' as • s.ult of 

( 11-i) 



OCTOBER'S LEAVES ARE FA LLING . 

~ 
age: And .... long li\"e all ,... ,... her num • 'rotlll throui-:, P'T<>m yonlh to 

•---t 

,...-

~ 

sage: Oh! long may Ken • yon's por - tals, Wit.h • slaml th'a.s • sault of age, And 

,.. 
... ,,i\ --. l 

1111 "' i 
,:-. 

j J j I a t J I 
-fJ t J t I J. • -,,- -,,- ... ... ..... 

live all her num • 'roua throng, From youth to hon . orcd sage . 

SONG OF '69. 
Words by H.P. Smith, '69. 
1 We've galhered here as olassm&tes dear, 

'Round Kenyon's clastric shrine, 
And glorions be our bright career, 

With heart and hand combined. 
Then raise on high the Jladsome song, 

And quaff the sparkling wine; 

11 
j And let the chorus loud and long, 

er. l Re-echo, Si:s:ty-nine, 
Ant\ let the echo loud and long, 

Re-echo, Sixty-nine. 
Z The skies are fair above us, 

And sunbeams 'lume our way, 
Then leaTe dull care behind us, 

Rt>joice while yet we may. 
From out the clear, ethereal l,lue, 

Tune: -" Benny Havens, O I" 
A star doth brightly shine, 

Ter j And gnides the !ew, but tried and true, 
· 1 The cl.us ot Sixty-nine, 

And guides the few, buL tried and true, 
The class of SiJ:ty-nine. 

3 And when lo all we bid adieu, 
When college life is o'er, 

In momory still we'll keep in viow, 
The chosen twenty -tour. 

Our college life ~peeds swift along, 
And SQOn will pllSll the time, 

11 ,. j So l11L us all, a jolly Lhrong, 
e · 1 De gay till Siity:-nine, 

So lel us all, a jolly throng, 
Be py till Sisty-nine. 

NIGHT SONG. 

Weary lessons learned or ponied, 
Tutol"!I tucked away in bed, 

Festive-tooted, mirth and music, 
Will we welcome in their stead; 

And while, a.II loncl1 in the hcanm, 
Look down the midnight stars, 

We'll send to keep them compan y, 
The smoke ot our cigii.rs. 

Ancient Tully and Anaotron, 
Ancl genial llorace, too, 

With all their weallh of int~Uect, 
W,re yet a jolly t'row: 

And as we read thei r pages o'er, 
We'll keep it. still in mind , 

Good !ellowshlp with scholanhip 
Should e,·er be combined. 

(1111) 

Tune :-" Benny Haven s, 0 I" 
2 Whrn age hll!I ,VTonght his chang~. 

And our l'tutlent -lite is o'er, 
The snnn1 hou~ which now we know, 

Shall n~it u~ no roorr; 
Yet hen, we'll rep~nten be; 

Ou r hovs in lineal lino, 
Shall sin~ the S'lngs we used to sing, 

In days of auld llln1 sync. 
Time may bring \16 t'Ut'~ a.nd sorrows, 

Time may bring us hnpe.~ and joys; 
We'll t.akl" our i<hare of all m turn, 

And not L<lmplllin, my boys; 
Or, it tho &n1•ient g~ntlcman, 

GHs 110mething of a bore. 
We'll coolly cut bl!\ company, 

And shuw bim to the door. 

u 



THE "BARRACKS POLITICIAN. " 
Tune :-" Tr a mp, Tr amp, Tr amp ." 

Arranged by Alfred Kingsley T aylor , '06. 

._, 
t ~ ~ ·l t ~ 1 ~~ t ~ ~ : : = :: F { : i : ' ; I: l i 

1. 'Tis a "er • y gor - geous mir.• nor You hir.ve built us, :Mis - ter Ilan-na, And wo 
Z. Por we too b~ve our e - lee• tions, And if you havo no ob• jec-tions, We shoul<i 
3. I,, it Greek or !_. € :: • .:_. Thir.t a ma n f ~ -most tat In? Won't, you 

~ Pi~· g a· f-g 2 · e · i is· a,. i i s · e · ~u 
V+r.-rl, ~ If& t Jlp.#d I I, I 

~ - ten think how can her Like be fonnd; When we lake up our po - si . tion 
like yo1tr safi J I • rec • tions, Us to guide. You can mnn . age a • ny cau - cu~, 

·1 • '"'"• ';: . ;; ? i · ~ ,., r. "'~•" ., !_ ~ ii · 
@r a" g ¥. iH < t-0w F-g f ~ F¥-H41 

t-=t~ l ¥t ~ !: 
In the "8,1r • racks Pol - i • ti • ci1m," We 
And it', sure that you coul,1 talk us ht -
That will t('11cb us bow 10 stir ment Won't 

a - wish • in' 
would bnlk UR, 
de - wr - mi1w 

' -9 H9~ 6 g : E : 
tlfl1 i,., 

::-iOTII.-Wrttten upccbhy tor the o«aelon nt &ho laying ,,t tho torDcr ... tone ot Tinnna m,11, Nov. II, 1111'1'?, 1.4d 1Wlg by the Ole~ Club 
at l.bAl luncheon 011 Uul <L<y, In PbJlo Uall, Jlvca. In honor or SerL•tor &nua. 
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THE "BARRACKS POLITICIAN." 

Cuoaus. 

rt= =',, 
You were ·round. 1. For we'd like 

z b.,. -~ i LA Z> ~- b f lg --- ...__ 
to take •.. an,! ... thank YllU 

I! you trieJ. 2. For Wll'cl like to take . . . aml. ... thank you, 
Wha.t to shirk t 3. Won't you tell us, .\[is loir •••• Hau m1, 

I You "ere 'roubl.l ,.7 
U JOII lrleJ. 
What lo ahirk I w,, •.•. .... ...... ············ .. . 

1&9b "" II g "!I & r- ~ .,, 
j . = :: : f. 

on, ............................. . 

=: 4 '~ 

1-2.-For the bal a.net- in the bank you Gave 

r l ?· ;-t. ; p1&i 
lo we, The cash !or '!Ve; 

S. What's the most 

lib" .l: 1 ht: e 
And on e,• 
Then on e-,' 

lf&pb [ E I~ 
i,., "' _,. 

if~ 

~p> ~ • t. 
Han na, And 
Han oa, And 

111.C • CU !ul man ner To get on, How l.O get on? 

I 
. ry 

ry 

g 
~ 

= 
we'll 
we'll 

!: ~ : t : t: t2=~15 C,:±S: ; l:- :.L -
Ken . yon b11n • nor We'll in - scribe lite name of 
Ken yon ban ner \Ve'll in - scribe tho name of 
.A.... ~ .... ---. e: i I~. f+f: t= w. j § e· 
""' 

I 

~ 1 ~ ~ 
.;.. ~ 

I i@u I ~ : s=+-ftg: t: : 
~ 

sing to the pi . an . o, ''Long livo he!" 
all sing to th'pi . an o, ")lark lh·11 long I" .... 

DEMPSEY. 
Tune:-" Everybo dy \Vorks but Fath er," 

Ob, nol,(ldy "·ork~ like Demp<:ey, 
De's working night a.DI) day, 
That K,•nyoo lo hllr progr~ 
May meet with no delay. 
TTe'9 brought a crowd from CleYeland, 
Ber heauties for to see: 
Oh, nobody works for Kenyon 

Like Jim Dempbey. 
{117) 



LEVEE SONG. 
A rranged . 

SoPJURO Al'ID ALTO. 

TENOR A.'m B.ss. I'm wuk-kln'on de le-vee; 

Sor.o. 

1,1,1 

1. I once did know A girl named Grace- She crone brung me to d1s 

O' wok-kln'on de le-vee. I been wi11t-kln' on de rail - road 

X. ., 

sad dls-graeo 

I de rail - road Ttr pass de Ume 1. - wa.y . 

.a.. 

f •= /;pa~tJ d J l-4:@: $ Pf t /I~: H 
I '-'noan' yuh hyah de whls • tle blow • 1

1
n ~ Rl~e up 80 nh • ly In de mawn. 

~1~~ f ;: f i: t----1 &-&-ttftetts--s:-:=~#/· I 

Doan' yub hy11b de cap - ·n ~bonL - 10·, "DI - nl.b, blow yo' h11wn7" 

Cvpyrfi.llL, 1900, by Br!rDII & Noai.a. 

(118) 

Fin. 
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LEVEE SONG. 
8oLO. 

2. Sing a song o' the cit - y; . , Roll dat cot • to n bale; 

~SOPll~NO A~D ALTO. 

!~ $· 'i!· :4. : g, :j . 
-i::r· T:7• • ---
If: 1j: I~= 

Nlg • gab Bin' half so hap - py • , • As when he's ouc o' jail. 

. . F .... -c:r_• _ _ -c::r• L__?· 

-
Nor - folk !oh It's oy - stab - shells, Bos - too fob lt's bean~; 

~ 4. iii 13: 14. :1: IJ: I~= '.@\ 
"?:7• T::T • - .....,..._ 

~ A-
~ ,:: rd: t:ddif:= 

,... .._, 

I Ir: 'R 1$2] 

s c3r r I r 
D.8.C'honu. 

F IF II 
I Cha'les - ton fob Ws rice 

~J -r 8: 
an' cawn, 8ut fob nlg • ~bs,- New • Aw • l e&D9, 

"' 
I~ I~= - !µ;: 14. H 

-c:r• 

J~d ,- ' 

~ If: I F= !F. D I 
"' - .J' 
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THE WORLD 'S ALL BEFORE US. 
Tun e:-" T he re's a Good Ti me Coming." 

1 Our colleire dllys are o'('r at la.~t. 
.Ami t'loud~ our ~kr may SOQU o'erca.st 

In the great world ~forP u•; 
But we'll 11ot fllllcr or grow faint, 

.~,. onward br11.,·ely mo,'iug, 
We I11ee en.ch duty man!ully,

t;p, 11.ud let's bo doing! 

CBORCS. 

The world'!11tll btforll 11!1, boys, 
The world'" &II betore u~; 

Tho world's all before us, boys, 
Up, a.nd lot's be doin,:. 

2 We ne'er ~hall bear Uie college bi!_ll, 
Who,.,, tones we''l"e learned to know so well, 

ln the great worlu before u~; 
And ne'er again shall "morning prayers'' 

BrPak l'lttmber's gentle wooing, 
But 10111.ler calls shall rousll us then.

Up, anu lei's be doingt-Cno. 
S E1U?h cmllege 111.w we thought 11. hore 

Shall ne'"er once dil;lurb us more 
Iu tho great world before us; 

But other cares, and greater, t.oo, 
Shall soon our paths be struwlnf!: 

So if we are not mummies, hops, 
Up, and let's be doingt-Cuo. 

4 We'\·€! lt!IP.<l manl an hour away; 
There's need o something else than play 

In lhe great world before us; 
Tlien bani~h every ui;elc.-~ sigh, 

And fortune•~ favors wooing. 
L;•t's forth, our mettle each to try.

Up, anrl let's be doing!-Cno. 

EACH TO EACH. 
W ords by A . Crary, '69. 

1 Each to eauh shall be a brolber, 
EYer cherishing each other, 
And life's cares shall never sever 

A 11 lhc love of Sixty.nine. 
:\lay thy pleasure.Q e,•er hright ho, 
May thy !'Orrows no'cr benii;ht thee, 
May tho cares o! life e'er light bo, 

J\lcmbors o! Cair Sixty-nine. 

Tune:-"Duncan Laddie." 

2 Blylho amt jQyou;; oo our chorn,., 
Bright. tho future that'~ before us, 
Brighl the honor waving o'er ns, 

Ench one of fair SiJttv-nint>. 
Each to each ~hall he a 'brothrr, 
gver cherishing each olber, 
.,\ ml liru's Cllres shall ne,•er !l,lver 

All lite loYc of Sixty-nine . 

A BALLAD OF ANDREW. 
Words by 

the Rev. George F. Smythe, D .D. 
1 When Andrew wa~ n little la(1 

Re ha,l no book,. to read, 
And so ho built a libra.rv 

Dis in tc\lect to feoo, · 
Whene'er hi' 113w a usefol book 

Sayi; he,, "1 "°ill rut that in:" 
Scotch, llm,loo, and Chine~e he took, 

But nary Greek nor Latin. 
2 So diligent a larJ, I fear, 

Will not be st'en ngoin; 
Ile laooroo fourteen boul"I> a day, 

And road lho olher tt'n. 
Dut when hi, monl'y all wa:, ~pent, 

Says be, "So poor l I~I. 
There's nothing lcf~ for me to do 

But make a little st.eel.•· 

Tune:-
"Pirates' Chorus" from "Peter Pan." 

Say~ hc, "To keep from qich a fate 
I'll alter my char-ac-ter: 

I'll lean nil' muking !lle1:I, anu bo 
llencetortb a bonefact~r." 

Ii In theologic zeal he gave 
An orpn to o. church, 

And then endowed an "Institute 
Of BlblicRI Research." 

lle SAW that college profs ,lie poor 
1 n spite of their endeavor; 

Ile ftlled their J'('Ckl't" np with cn,.h, 
And now they 'II li\-e !orc,·o.:r. 

O He '<AW that we A mericau, 
ln ~ourogc, ere hut zero,; 

lle 1.eul lNt III i lliou dollors to 
Transform u, into heroe,. 

8 Thtm ever1.ho<ly bought hi~ i;teel Ile •aw we <:0111,lr1't 1,pell. St1y$ he, 
And raul him such a ~rice While tearis hi~ ere~ did fill, 

That .Andrew W/1!! 11 miUtonairc "Spell just 1~• hndl)' a, you pl~:i.~<'. 
Jn just nboul 11 tric1•. And I will p11y thu hill." 

But now he Mt 1,1 r,•llr!ul rear That ro,o lo 
811

ct, 
11 

pitch 7 W1 nt thing., Rrf\ Jo,ely: tni,:,, and rurt', 
It b , h. L J d or uood rc(lOrt ancl ngbt, 

auuh~, 11n Y "1 an night,- Ou the•<' our Andrew think~, Rn,l these 
The te&r of dying nch. Jle hrl1111 with all hi~ might: 

4 He did not want the charge to stand So hero•~ to .Andrew Carne)?ie. 
On the eternal dOC'ket A n,l "·h«n lrn';i c111led ahoni, 

That A. Cume~io hl\u expired He rnny ,:o poor in pockt"t, but 
With money in hi~ l"X!ket. He will go ril'l1 in love. 

NOTS. WriU'11 c,,,pec:lall1 for F.dwtn '\f , Stanton Dll1, April 26, 1000. and ~ung b1 Ulc GI~ Club Ill lhe lunchc,,n ,11-en lll,l dm7 In 
n- llall ln honor or Mr. Aildr<-w C&rncgto. 
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1. Good - night, 
2. Fare - well, 
3. f;weet dreams, 

JBA~f<'f!.S . 

GOOD-NIGHT, LADIES I 

- dies I •. 
- dies I • • 

lil - dies! . . 

good - nighL, 
fare - weU, 

sweet dreamt, 

la. - dies I 
la - dies I 
la - dies l 

GOOll - night , 
Faro - well, 
Sweet dreams, 

la. - dies I Wo'ro going to lea.ve you now ..• Mer - rl - ly we roll a - long, 

... ,,, 
RtpetU.pp 

14 e e e ~ e e e 51 1 eflM e e e ~1 e : l-e&e d ~4n 
roll a - long, roll a - long, Mer • ri - ly ,re roll n. - long, O'er the dark blne eea. 

" ,._ 

SWEETHEART, I WAIT FOR THEE. 
W or ds and mu s ic by T. DIilwyn Thom as. 

p 
1. Sweet. h~rt, I wait for thee, Down by the rip • piing streiun; Sweet- heart, 
2. Sweet heart, thy face so fair, With eyes of heav - 'nly blue, Doth ban - 1,h 

~ ~ ~ ~~==~ ~ ... :± . ~ ~ ~ •-¥1 s Fi~ , t lci: I j a: z I 
~~- PP 1 ~ ~;mp<J. rit. ==-

~ >$J e ! r ·tu-=~ f 1q} ~ e m&ftlrH 
wait Cor thee, 'Neath tho moon's sil -v'ry beam ... Swect ,henrt, I wait lo r r.hee, for UJee. 
ev . 'ry care, Oh, my love fond and true, ...• Sweet-heart, I wait tor thet, for thee. 

tor tbtt, -
Copyrlgl11., lUOll, by Btin>11, NoaUI .t EJ.Damos. 

( 121) 



TONANS. 
Words by W . St. Clair Creighton, '74. Tune :-"On the Road to Mandalay ." 
· y, Jl,. • 0 11 .-.1 ,. Jc.'• p'd T""'""·. \lllld ai::a)M. eke• Ya Qa.u,p, •. ·1 hlgh • WIIDI ID J• ate.p;r ,,t Old Co, ... calldb ln r.onea 

lmpenUm, or n:proed>ful, ot ID i;rwung ..... dOWII teom :,C cniW11e or 0u> Kal< ro" 0" ,... Biu.." Clll"Olllti<'.I q/ Kffl1J(Jfl. 

r ' 

f) 
.JJL - .. 

iJ -""' 

-. 
You are sleep·ing, swcet- ly ~lrtp,ing, In tho Mid-,111', or ft Wing, You are drea.m-inf,brav<'-1; 

per-hap~ you are re• po11 • iu~ By the In. di,m nai . acl ~tream,On a bank o the Ko • 
per-chance you are ••re - turn. in From a . Jar - km' in the 'l'nwn · "f'mm a-shoot - in'• "f 'Mt. 
sup-pol& you'l'9 oul. o! Col- lege, And your hair i~ torn-ing grny; .An,l you long'd for .A • ma 

dream-ing, When you hear old To• nans ring. Bow hfl •hakes you till he wak~ you! How ho 
ko • "inF,, Wbtre ex. i&t • cnce ia a drc11m: Bui. you're duti at Hall .A" • om• ,i,,n, And your 
Ver-non, 'Wheroyo11'n "~one and <lone it br own I'' Wha1•~1h11tr11m,blc t.ntl tl,nt ~nm-hie o·er "ye 
Ma - IAlr, So you've juKt re -turned to - day! Als you ~troll a • long the Cam• pus Il ow your 

at ill I Row be ~I - lows at the fcl • lnu, From Old Ken -yon on the 
wing For a "~picl" at Gl'C()k de • clen • sion, When 700 henr old To· nan, 

m~h-ope,hnBaek-hono''tThat is To -nans,stcrnoltl To-nans,And he hit., you like a 
f111rk I th•t we I-come boom from Gram,pus To Old Ken• yon on tho 

----



TO NANS . 

lllll ! k' Boom! g' Longl k' Boom! IIe la call -lug wll.b • will! He i, call .. init, call • lug, 
ting. It' Boom! g' Longl It' Boom! He ~ call -Ing wilh • will! He ls call • ing, call • Ing • 
atone. k' Boom I 11'Wro11gl k' 8001111 Yee; he amic.ee you with • will! Ho Is acold- lng,acold .. ing, 
lillll k' Boom! a 'Loogl k' DoomlThoro•aa wol-<:ome for you still I You are wel-<:ome, "'el-comP., 

-, 
I 

dolct. 

--~ •----~~ - ·--

7 
I 

~- -

- ·=•- • 
call • ing from Old Ken • ron 
call - Ing Crom Ohl Ken. yon 

acold, Ing from Old Ken - yon 
"el-come to Old Ken. yon 

• 

bam-mera 
Gram -pu, 

feel. lug 
wel- come 

at you atllll 
take a pill!) 
ralh • er ill! 
for you 1tiU l 

He 
IJe 
Ho 
Yon 

-x 

r 7 
I 

-, 

on LhO llllll k' Doom! g' Long! k' Doom! llo" he 

on the llill ! It' Boom! g' Long! le' Boom! (You olJ 

OU Lhe Hill ! It' Boom! &' Wrong! k' D 10111! And you'rl 

on the 111111 It' Booml e' Long! It' Boom! Hen,'1 • 
:I: 

... 
:I: - X ,. 

~-
ril. 

la call - Ing down like Lbun-der from Old Ken-yon on 
11 call - lng down like lbun-<ler from Olol Ken-yon on 
I.a scold- Ing you llke U1un-der fro1u Old Ken-yon on 

are Wul-eome Tiomc, by lbun-derl to Old Ken-yon on 

I ,e 
ril. 
~ ! 

)l 

(1~3) 

L 

lhe Jlilll 
I.he Jilli! 
I.be UIIII 
lbe lllll. 



MY LAST ClGAR. 

1--
1. 'Twas olf tho bh1e Ca• oa . ry I sle!!, A i;lo • rl o11s sum - mer day, I 
2. I lf'&ned up - OD I.be quar • ter rail, And looked down In the sea, E'••n 
s. I wal.cbed the L'lb - es as It came Fa::it draw - log to the eod; I 
•• I've l>Cl!D the latid o! all I lo,·e 1''ade In Lhe dis - t.ance dim, I've 

B,us&a. 

~ 
,,...-...__ 

~ ~ 8 I~ - -~ I~ ~ ~ ~b:=1 b i,,, F ~ 

Sl\t. up - oo the q•1:u-- i.er th•ck. A11d whllfod my cares n - way; And as the vol - omctl 
there the pur - pie wtt11th of smoke Wa..« curl - Ing grace - !al - ly. Oh, whM bad I at 

watcbed It &S :\ friend wnald watch 8e-tilJe a. dy • In~ friend; B11t stlll the flame crept 
watched a.-hove th~ bll:;h~ • cd hen rt, "'here once proud hopo h.'ld been; llut I've oev • er known a 

I~ I ,._ I ~=i-, j ... i ~ r.-. " ::!-J .... ~ ~- - • • :Jf-e-r----,1 s-----~~fb F 

---
smoke a - rose, Like lo - cease In the air, I l>reatb'd a sigh to tblnk, In sooth, It 

such o. time, To do with wut - log care? A - las I the trcm-blfng tear J)ro-clalmed It 
slow - ly on, It ,•an - !shed In - to air, l threw It from me, 11pare the talc, It 
EIOT row That could with that com• p:ire, When 011' the blne Ca • na • ry hie,., I 

~2 F 51r er nguHd l1L1H £1 

~fj 
r.-. ,o r 5 ~ 5 I 

was m1 last cl . gar. 
,vu my Jaat cl gar. 
was my last cl . gar. 

l!TDoll:ed my )Lqt cl . gar. 

"" 

,-rt¥rte1f =r 
gar; I bre&th'd a ~lgh 

CBORt'S, 

ti~ 
,..._ i 1d 

~ 

s 
= r e I~ :..r z F-i 

~ WU my Ill.St cl . gu, H wa, my last cl • 

ritard. l!t r.-. ~ 

= 114 ! r-m r e cifi=D 
to thluk, In soo th, It ,vas my lttst cl - gnr. . 

111 pe.rmlqlou. 

024) 



A COLLEGE MEDLEY . 
.All,gro. 

TE:.OJUI , SOLO VOtOJt. 
A r ranged . 

-- -As frc<!h -men llrst we came to cot- lege; Fol de rol de rot rol rol, 
B.1.SSES. 

We possessed but llt.-tle howledge, Fol de rot de rot rol rol, Fol de rol de rot, rol rot, 

~ ~ - ~ - .J t..)., - . .. 
... -

i.- I; i.- Fol de rol, rot rot, 

rit4rt:J. 

Fol de rot, de rot rot ro\, .Fol de rot de rol rol rot. hope to 

"" 

~ 

de rol rol rot, 

.dndaniino, 
n fJ 

.=' --- . ~ -
V I . I I I I I ' f . I I 

Ae the black- bird, in the 11prlog, 'Neath the wU -low tree Sat and piped, I 

,p - .. 
:::. 

I I I l I ~ • • • l I I I 

n L ' - L - -~ ~ -r - ,. 
. .., 

I I I I I ii' I -
heard him slog, Slog- ing Ao - ra Lee. Ao - n. Lee, An - ra Lee, 

~ 

--- - ---
=- I • r ' ... I r i-, f 

CopJrlgH, 19(11), by ltlS!lll ~ :-'OIU.L 

( 12:;) 



A COLLEGE MEDLEY. 

M&ld of gold • en hair, Son • shine comes a. . long with thee, and ~wal • lows In • • 

x· rt, 
Hea•YeD a• hove, where a.11 Is love, There'll be no fac-ul. ty there. But down be-low where 

- l X . 

s 
I 

A.lltgrttto 
p 

e 112 r 
all Is woe, The Fae • ul • ty they'll be Down on the Mis-sis • sip. pl noa~ - Ing, 

I 

Long time I trab • bel o'er do wa.y; All nlght de cot • ton-wood l'se tot • Ing, 

~ 

For • sak - en 

(12fl) 



A COL LEGE MEDLEY. 

I; like a s~ne lo the caose-way, my bnr - led hopes lie! • . I go to the 

re;~ F • i {1j j j 1}l41f=j j 1;.i '{ff f I 

I / p 
chnrcb-yllJ"d,Mlne eyes flll'd with tear,:i, Ancl,kncel-log, t -weep tl1ere o·cr my love, lo1·'d !or 

f .. 

I years; And,kneel-ln;.:, I see there 
~ rres. . .. 

~td l( ~ ' 1f-t f 1EF 
Tbt> ra • zora a • tly • lo' In the 

~{ r t t-.f? ? ;1e=H e r e Ff E F¥fi -air, 0 my love, get a• way from that wln-dow, my lob an' my doTe, OeL a -

way from dat win• clow now t 11ny J O my, ye>'' Come '!ome o • der night, to' dar's 

(12i) 



A COLLEGE MEDLEY . 

gwlne ~o be I\ ftght, Dar'll be ra - 1.ors a - fty - In' tbro' de Old oalt - en 

buck - et, The l - ron-bound bnck•et , The moss - cov - er'd buck• ct that hung on the 

cru. 

Twlnk-llng stars &re laugh-Ing, love, langh-lng at yon and me; While yourbrl,itbt eyes, 

look In mine Twlnlt-llng at,ns they eay 

love, Fare • well, fare - well, my 
10,e, 

(128) 

SOLO IN 2D TENOR, 
Love, 

I 

-
lo·n, 

I 

"-

Ion , 

' 

Far e. well, .l<'are • well, my own true 
t.oYe, loYe, Ion, 

I 

-own true Nnt - brown maid - en, thon 



A COLL EGE MEDLEY 

bashnchpearl - y, pearl-y teeth; Nut-brown maid • en, thonha:1ts11chpea rl-y teetb.Thos, 
,,,,-

ptarl - y t-eeth are fall1e, love, They rat-Ue, Tilt-tie. rat-tle,when you waltz, love. 
,,,,--

Spoken. 

T m,h I were a rhl-nos • o - re • l • cus, And could wear an Iv• 'ry toothpick on my 

nose; But 0, I am not, a-la.sf l C&llnot be A rhl • nos-o, rbt-nos-o - re- l• cus. 

I'm a bee-tie, and rm a pun - klu'-bug I 

bow - wow? 
pns - sy? 

Poor II~ • tie 
Poor lit • tle 

doir • gr I 
kU • tyl 

!'vo los; my dog - trY I Who's seen my 
r•, e lost my kit - ty I Who's seen my 

Bo,v, wo,v, wow, wowl 
Meow I P~ch ! P:1cb I 

--- --= 



FAIR KENYON. 
W ords by Music by 

the Rev. John Cole McKlm , '04. the Rev. L . E. Daniel s, Bex '02. 
March, IMnpo. T ENOl!.ll. 

~ __ l!l,_, d ~ ::l d :j Ill pt, P!IJ lll d J 
1;5 \~p - ~ t t t 15 : t ; ~ I B ~ ~ t : I .L t = Q I 

,nf 
1. She Tis - es there se - Tene and bright, Fe.it Ken yon, on her 

Pr oud Ken • yon, wind • fnl 
Olcl Ken • yon, moth • er 
OIJ Ken • yon, pll>dge thee 

wooJ 
2. Ma • jes • tic, too, 'gainst storm and bla.st, 
8. She rears her spires and an • cient wall, 

ot her 
of us 
loy - al • 

I 
4. As lov - ers, sub • jects, sons, do we, 

B.a.~SES. 
)i, !llt "" ::l ~~ ::l ::l 

~iB --5 1 ±I• : i 5 s I k ~ i i ; , $= t s 

height, Eaeh one of 
past, Ex • acts of 
all; To us, her 

us a cho . sen knight, 
us al • le-gi1mce true; 

To wear her arms antl fight her 
\Vbo will the mon • arch 's bat • tie 
To us com • mits her ~ot • less 
The pass • ing of the cen - tu • 

~~ a;t=t 1, : ; ,-r1a a qa a1t £3 J 1 
ty, E'en as thy 

sons. she gins her name, 
boa • r y pile de • fies 

ftghl I<'ll.ir Ken 
dot ProuJ Ken 
(ame, Dear Ken 
ries. Oltl Ken 

rit.-==. ==- r.- a temp<>. dtci,o. + IE ! S d £1 !Cf f F: td 
• yon, la • dy of our lov'-', -, Faith -Jul and 
. yon, loy . al m~n and lea!, To thee, their 

yon, Joy - al sons are we, Thy loY • • ing 
yon, so thy 11011, shall krin A bul wark 

true to 
liege a.nd 
cbil • dre:, 
firm and 

~ ~ ~ "' J'~ J ~ -l r I 6 1 6 2---Wf I 9,~j j • i "' t i 
(130) 



FAIR KENYON. 

thee we'll ev er pro"e, Fllith · Cul and true to thee we'll ev er prove . 
queen, in hom - age kne-01, To thee, their liege and queen, in hom • age kneel. 
still, 'lfher - e'er we be .. Th; lov - ing chil - dren still, wber-e'er we be. 
strong 'gainst. shock of A bul - wark firm anllstrong'gainstshock ot storm. 

MY BONNIE. 

1. My Bon • ale Iles o - ve r 
2. Last night as I lay OD 
3. Oh, blow, ye wlnds,o - ver 
, . The "Winds haTe blown o • ver 

the o - c:eaa, 
my pll - low, 
the o • cean, 
the o - cean, 

sea; 
bed; 
sea; 
sea; 

My Don - nle lies o - ver 
Last nli.::ht as I Jay on 
Ob, blow, ye winds, o - ver 

The "Inds have blo,Tn o - ver 

the 0 
my pll 
the 0 
the 0 

l\ly Bon • nle lies o - ver the 
Last night as I lay on my 
And blow, ye winds, o - ve-r the 
Tbe wind$ hne blown o - ver the 

-• cenu, Ob.brio~ btl.Ck my 
- 1\>,v, r dreamt that m:, 
- cc,n, .And bring back my 
• cr :in, And bro't back my ... ~ 

Boa - nle to me. • 
Bon • ole "as dead .• 
Bon - nle to me. . Bring back, brlng bs.clr, bring back wy Bon • nle to 
Bon - nle to me. • 

JL ... JL 

r r t 

me, to me; Bring back, bring back, Oh I bring baclt my Bon • nle to me. 

(131) 



f 
l 

MY OLD KENTUCKY HOME. 

Woras and music by Stephen c. Foster. 
8 LO. 

Harmonized by E. J. Biedermann. 

1. The sun ahines bright lo the old Ken-tuck •1 home, 
2. They hunt no Dlore tor the pos-sum and Lhe coon 
8. The head must bow and the back will have to bend, 

'Tis sum-mer, 
On the mead-ow, 
Wher - eY • er 

the dark• lea &re 

the bill, and the 
the dark • 7 maJ 

gay; 
1hore; 
go , 

Th e corn - tops ripe 
They sing no more 

A few more days 

and tbe mead • owe lo 
by the glim - mer or 
and the trou • ble all 

the bloom, While the 
the moon, On the 
wlll end, In the 

birds tnalce mu• sic all the day; 
boncb by the old ct.b • In door; 
delds where the an-gar-canes grow; 

The young folks roll on the lit• tie cab• In ftoor, All 
Tbe day goes by like 11. shlt-dovr o'er the heart ,Wlth 
A few more days tor to tote the hea-v7 load , No 

\7Nd bJ pv1111aloll otW. 4. PoJl'l>. ~ 
(132) 



MY OLD KENTU CKY HOMS. ..... 
V 

mer-ry, all hap- P1 and bright, 
ION'Oll' where all WU de- light, 
mat-ter, 'twill nn- er be light, 

A. ------
Iv~ - .... '* ::w::: ~ ... 
I 
I .......__-; 

old ltentuck-1 home,1ood-u.lght. 

.. ... 
. -

'By'n-by "lb.rd Times" comes &•'knocking at Uie door, Then my 
The time hA:t co1ue when the darlt-lell have to pan, Then my 

A. few more days will we tot-ter on the road, Then m7 
I'='\ 

.c ... 

~ 

( 13.'J) 

I 

- ..; .. • 

ta-dy, Ob,weep nomoreto-day; We will .... 



COME, GATHER NEAR. 

Words by H. P. Kelley, '67. 
b..,, 

Yfli t ~ d : : I] 
,- f 

1. Come, galh • er heJ'e, each 
2. .A joy • lul throng, we'll 
S. Like broth. ers we, with 
4. .Aocl when fond sleep shall 

class • mate dear, 
sing till morn, 

heart• f elt glee, 
o'er us creep, 

Tune: -" Sparkllng and Bright." 
Music by Chas. Fenno Hoffman. 

your hap • py voi • ces, 
• al heart re • joi • ces, 
thy pr&iM for • ev • er, 
are clos'd ill slum • ber, 

~nt t' t t J.),E r f f~€ IF f E f ,ffµ 
~ t.::t1J i i £;1d d d t&,, 3 4 p,an 

To .. sing the praise, in ioy • ful lays, Of our ito • riollS Six • ty • s.ev • en. 
Till the birds from heav'n with Six • ty • sev'n Shall Join their will • iog voi • ce.!. 

Whilethemoon and stars wilh sil'r' • ry bars Shine o'er the tr an . quil riT • er. 
We'll dream o! hea.v'o a.nd Six • t y • se.-'n, .A.. . • pure and hap • py num • ber. 

~ .IL 

Cuoaus. 

~td 1: : 
' I 

: I ~ 1 
I 

Then ra.i5e to heav'o, for Six ty • i;cv'n, The loud and swell • Ing cho . ms, .. , 

For we' ll all be gay Lill lhe dawn o! day , For lhe world is bright be !ore us. 

1@~& r lb ' "" e ~ f e 1r f r c e ,r e e r 1fVi ;o 
~ I 

COME, GATHER HERE. 

l Come, gather near, ench cl&.•smnte here, 
Fond memories we will gath<'r, 

Ol days ~one l,y, when you nnd I 
Have fought the fight loguthcr. 

Cnou.us.-Thcn. Kenyon, we 'lll'itb three times lhreo 
Will bail thte In our chorus, 

While we break thespell and bid !ar~well 
To thy gentle ruling o'er us. 

2 W• soon must part, a.nd o'er e.ach heart 
Strange !&nc1es now are stealing; 

(13') 

Tune :-" Sparkling and Br ig ht." 
For we'll pass our life in B d1ilt>r, 111 ~trite, 

\Vith oth~r epirit.s dealio~ ,-C:110. 
8 Nor will we siib a.~ the dsy <lrRu nigh 

When we muirt. part forever, 
But lingering long 'mid joy and Mng, 

The golden link we'll aever.-Cuo. 

4 Wilh 8t.esdtast aim on lhe road to lnme, 
LeL every season find us; 

Though we meet no more, we will ('Klntler o'e1' 
The joys we've left liehind us.-Cuo. 



SUPPER SONGS OF THE NU Pl KAP PA. 
W ords by the Rev. D an ie l C. Roberts , '6 1. 

1 Come, gather round and swell I.ho sound, 
Ou.r .festive piens shouting; 

There is no fear o! rivals nea r 
We'd take lhe pains or routing. 

CB.oaus. Then cheer to-night each Nu Pi wight, 
And " bauisb care and sorrow;" 

The i;ky'a h.:st hue is the liquid "blue."• 
Which spealui the bright to-morrow. 

2 Old Nu Pi now, her azu.re brow 
With victor'• wreath adorning, 

• Tbe No .l'I Kappa color t. blue. 

Word s by Ra lph Ke e ler, ' 62. 
1 Cheer, boys, cheer, old Nn Pi now rejoices; 

Fill up the bowl till overflows the brim; 
Cheer , boys, cheer, with swelling heart and voices 

Loud slog her praise, and to her glories sing. 

Tune: - "S pa r kll ng and B r ig ht ." 
l n her trlulllph bright hails bnl the light 

O! he r glorious foturG dawning.-Cuo. 

3 Dame Nature, too, is a Xu Pi true, 
And wears our crescent nighlly; 

From her st&rry isles looks down and smiles 
At her jewels gleaming brigblly.-Cuo . 

4 Then be ou.r toast, and proudest boast, 
"The hue of Nature's wr&pperl" 

For in it beams the light or dreams, 
The "blue" o! Nu Pi Kappa.-Cno. 

Tune: -" Cheer , Boys , Che er ." 
Cas t off. dull sloth and biu adieu to slumbers, 

Let not a tear or anxious thought survive. 
Zeal in lhe cause which evu should iDS'J)ire us, 

Laurels of victory never !ails lo bring; 
Lovo tor I.hat eau&e with oheerful zeal i;hall ftll us, 

Why, theu,despair those laurels here Lo win.-Ceo. 

Joy here penades,brighLsmiles 1md eyes are beaming, 
One Lbeme each faicb!ul Nu Pi Kappian thrills; 

Blu~ streamers ,n,·e, I.he crescent brightly gleaming, 
Emblems 11'hich eACh with hope's bright future fills. 

Ceoai:s . 3 Cheer, boys. cheer, ring out the joyful chorus, 

Cheer, boys, cheer, we'll wait the golden morning, 
Song ftlls the hou r, pen-Ade!< tho joy-tut night; 

Che.er, boyi1, cheer, we'll wait the morrow's dawning, 
Cheer, boy~, chee r , we'll greet the morning light. 

2 Cheer, boys, cheer. the year with swelling numbers 
Brings beart.s and hands with willing zeol t,o ~trivc; 

Let every heart with swelling rapture beat; 
Hope ~o!tly beams upon the path before WI, 

Faith garners Bmiles our e.ll'orls brave to greet. 
Cheer, boys. chee r , unite your gladsome Toices, 

Band joined to hand, a true and dauntless throng. 
$fog. boys. lliog, lhe deep blue sky rejoices, 

Bearing our crescent, echoing back our song.-Cuo. 

PHIL O SONG. * 
Word s by Percy Br owne , '64 . 

1 Say, h11ve you seen the spotless gl~am, 
On the snow-dri fL's sparkling boso1n,t 

O'er lhe silver sheen of night', fair quetn, 
As ahe tips the crests oC ooean t 

This spotlc& hue is Phi10'11 too. 
Whose light ~!'renel! Imming, 

To the gloomy l>lue givci. tl \,,.auty new, 
As the gl11.11:1 of Lime kecp:1 turniug. 

2 The l1our-gl11.•s a11nds in h<'r l11it) hands 
In a goltl,m &lrtsm full• lightly; 

.And shu wa"cs her wand. 1111d at he r command 
The muses g11.thcr nighlly; 

T une: - ''Sp a rkll ng a nd Bright." 
The-n crown her brow with II ch11plet now 

And gladly &ing her praise,i, 
AY, she Jeads the w11y from day to day 

Through learning's taugled mue~. 

4 Bri'lhL rewards iu thought awl worch 
She'll gi\"e to all ,vho lo\"e b.,r, 

Lcll.d them well and kindly tell 
Where beauties grow around her. 

Then while we ~ing we'll gludly brillg 
Our gift,-n simple token 

OC (11ithiul Jo,·e, the truth Lo proTe 
0 ( nil that b11s boon s1ioke11. 

And the glorious nine by her side rl-cllue, 
And sing- to " ~iately mc11,ur.•, rs Our lamp's fair light cath ho.wy night 

Songs 1Jh;no as they spcl'il the time Shall bum Lo h,thL her b<-1111ty, 
With the ,it very wi11g<1 of pleaMire. AoJ thus 'll'e'II rt>a<l our Philo cretd: 

·• Let LoYc l,c jnllll-<l to Dotr," 
S Sweet their notes AS the !IOund t h11t 0oals )' cJS, thi!I w1• ·11 1111me ht'r highest fame, 

.11'rom Memnon's harp 11L morning : .An orn11111e11L o( be11ut)', 
'Tis 1,eal"ung's 8ong, fu ll , 101111 anti long, Tha.L h1·rc w1, l'\'&d our P hilo crl't'cl: 

Our failhCul queen rewarding. "Let Lon be joinr,1 to Duly." 
• Wrliten tor the •i,ttlal c,:,_l'("I_ ol lhe Phtlomatl,e,lao ~t)" on the occa.lon of lhc p1191!1ltalioo or I.be C11at11lelleft bT U,e Phl le 

memben or lbll FN11thm•u rn-.--. 'hY 21, 1so-i, 
t Tb~ l'l,l lonl4lhlwlan colur •~ wlllk . 

( l:Jll) 



SUPPER SONG OF NU Pl KAPPA. 

Words by Ralph Keeler , '62 . Tune : - " Gay an d H appy ." 

1rt, r~ j )1.a: f i F 1r-s 
I 

m 

l~ ~ 

I 
@J, 

1. Huk tho voice of the Nu Pi ,ung-iog, High her u; • ure ban • ner rear; 
wet • come cheers; 2. Nu Pi boon • ties.. here 

S. Work ba.s mado our N11 Pi 
4. Nev • 11r while Lhe shin 

in • vile us, .And her smil~ of 
-pros - per • ous, Ze11l has reared her 
mg cres cenL Lights her wiclespread 

sta.nd-ard high, 
sea o! blue; 

, : ~ i • I F j j f 'l I J ~ I i u ? xj • 
Stnile3 and vole . es kind • ly m:t-lng, Ban ish sighs, and flad ap • pear . 
h-t DO thought of ~or . row b ifcbt us, Did a • dieu to g OOlll and !ears, 
Un . ion made her daunt. less, g o-rioU&- Shall we eT • er cease lo lryt 
Nev . er while one faith • ful broth • er Stands un • ch&ng • iog, stead • wt, I.rue. 

r E F f 1 ~ r ~ 1 I r Rff1F r r X I 
Cao1n:s. 'b J l ; ? d I j l t ? • I d : ~ f1 p I f j j g I 

I,~ 
Then let our ri . vats do as they will, We'll be gay and still-

= 
~ • F I ~ ~ ~ F I f 

Gay and hap · py in onr Nu Pi. Wt>ll 

!ft-
' 

6 Let us th en around her rally , 
Work 1\0d never weary be, 

Enry man a wakt>ful ally . 
Wor king long and faithtull y.-Oao. 

(136) 

~ 

J: ~I ~ 
I 

3 ~ j 

be gay and hap . PT . n 

G Now be, joyous, work in future 
.All the year. bnt joyou~ be: 

=I~ .. 
I 

still 

Shoot , exult, be merry , merr y, 
J oin in chorus loud and free.-C110. 



PHILO SONG. * 
Tune: -" Th e Red, Whi te an d Blue." 

1 01 bow gaily our fl ail now is shining, 
As we sing on this festival night 

To Philo ~o ldntlly inclining • 
Iler ear to our song of delight I 

And now as we slug, let our voices 
With gladoeS!l her honor proclaim, 

While every true '' Philo " rejoices 
That he's known by that time-honored name, 
That he's known by th at time-honored narnl', 
That he's known by th.at time.honored uame, 

While every true "Philo" rejoiceR 
That he's known by that t.ime-houorl'<l no.me. 

2 Ber Mme is all radiant with glory 
Which merit alone can bestow, 

And to-ni~ht t~lls the j ubilant story , 
That this glory will still ever grow; 

For loyally round her we'll gather, 
And each do a son's faith!ul part , 

To scatter her praises still fa rther, 

4 0 l11rge i~ the ph11lanx she'~ gathered 
To swi-m old Parnassus ogain, 

And uono of her for~s are ~11Utrcd, 
Bot all are united, a, "b~n 

l n fears that are gone, all lier legions 
Sbe lll&r$halled wilh courag11 ~ true : 

And like lhem, in tho enemy's r.,gioas, 
We'll fight and be couqul'rw, toe,, 
" 'o'II 0gbt and be conquerots too, 
We'll fight and be conquerors too, 

Aml like lhem, in the enemv's region!', 
We'll fight and be conqueror, too. 

5 But to.night, as for actio n w& muster, 
Let UR iihout with our ~pirits combined., 

And follow dear Philo, and lru&t her, 
As we llgbt with lbe weaporus of mind; 

And lhc u shall the chaplet of glory 
B11 pre:,:;ed on her matronly hrow, 

And '\\'hen our own Jocks bhall be lloary 
We'll honor and lo,·e her as now, 
We'll honor and lo,·e her a.>< now, 
"re•U honor and lo,·e her as now, 

While wo cherish her still in our Ilea.rt 
While we cherish her still in our h1•art.' 
While we cherish her still in our h11art, 

To '<Cattor he r praises still tarlhor, 
While we cherish her still in our hearL 

.And \\·hen onr own locks ~hall be hoary, 
Wo'll honor and love her as now. 

3 0 steep is the hill-side a..-cending 
To wher,•, on the far-distant heights, 

Wisdom sits over tlefendinf; 

6 And Time as be traveh sh&ll linger, 

I\ 

tJ 

From rude winds, her bright-burning lights; 
But Philo is skillful in glliding, 

AnJ she'll )Pad us with motherly care, 
To whe re aU the tlowen; are hiding, 

That bloom on that mountain w (air, 
That bloom 011 that mountniu so fair, 
ThaL bloom 011 that mountain so fair, 

To where all the flowers are hiding, 
That hloom on that mountain :io fair. 

To gi,·e her bis lreasuru,; so rare, 
A ntl oft slulll h.-.r ~&te rut sons bring her 

More than our gilt ot & cb&lr. 
And now let u~ join in a chorus, 

Ancl sing it w1l11 enerp too; 
Three ch.;ers !or the "btlu ~11,·lng o'er usl 

Three cheers for old Philo ~o true I 
Three cheers for oltl Philo ro true I 
Thr~e cheers tor old Philo so rrue I 

Three cherrs tor the white wadng o'er us l 
Three cheers tor oltl Philo ~o true I 

WHEN FIRST I KISSED SWEET MARGARET • 

I 

I 
rod, 
red, 

I 
.... 

""" I.,, I.,, 
.... 

,i. [-,-1--,-,---- -- ,--v~ I 

:f- • X-:!::O - ~±i:4!. .. ... ... I 

' 
a1ul ~tern - Ir 
but sirn - pfy 

Jai.i, "You uiusl-n'tl stopl" 
(Omit ..•.......• , •...•....••....•• ) !'llld, "You must - n't stop." 

I ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~B et-et : IF J i t ~ ¥ ~I 
CopJrllllU, 1901, by W J.L Tl<1' Do,n Jolla. 
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I\ 

-. 
tJ 

I\ 

I 

·' 

. 
tJ 

I ., 

\ . 

Oao. 

Swe • de • le• we-11'1m-bum; 
Swe •de• le - we-dum-bum; 
Swo • de • le • we.dum-bum; 
Swe • de • le • we-<lum-bum; 
Swe • de • le • we-dum-bum; 
Swe • de • le • we-dum-bum; 

I m./Dffff ... 
~ - - --

bum The ver 
bum But 'll'heo 

. 

LITORIA. 

8oLO. 

BoLO. 

1. Old Ken • yon is a _jot • ly home , 
2. As Fresh-men we to Ken • you came, 
8. As Soph • o • mores we stu • dy cones, 
4:. W e Ger• man spout in J u • nior year 
5. As Se . niors all we t.ate our ease, 
o. And then in . to the world we come, 

Cao. 

We'll love her still, whore-e'er we roam, Swe • 111) • le • we -clum • 
.An1l (rem . bled a, a lu - tor's name, Swe • de - le - we-dwn • 
Al - so an . at . o • my with Bohm, Swe • de • le • we-dum • 
What though the sense be not quito clear, Swe • de - le - we-dnm • 
We smoke our pipes and sing our glees, Swo - de - le• we-dum • 
We'"re m&de good !riends and stu . died Fome, Swo • de • lo - wo-dum -

• • .. .. "" I Ono . .. .. • .. ,. 
' - - - - - - - - -

1 ~~ 
WO used to sing, Swe - do • le • wo • tchn -

we 001' Se . nior Swe de - le • we - tcbu • 
bum And &miles there e'er ,. lass at 

year, 
us, Swe. de • le - wo - tchu • 

bum .And when the dre11r . 1 win - ter dies, Swe • do • le • we • tchu • 
bum Tht' ™1 • dest t11lo we h1mi to tell, Swe • do • lo • we • tebu • 
bum And while Lhe sun and moon shall move, Swo • do • le - we • tchu • 

I - ' r 
~ ~ - - - - - - -... ...,.., ... . --- .... .... ~ . ... . ...__ 

~ -- . ~ 

~ ~ - - - - . • -=i; .... -(138) 



LITORIA . 

ft ~ ... o . .. .. .. .. I ., ·~ - - ~ ~ • 

" - - - - - - - -
CB 

- - - - : .. ·•--tJ ... ... ... r .. I -
hi . ra • sa, 'Mid memory's ech • oee long shall rin1, 51fe · de • le • we . dam • bum. 
hi . ra • sa, Of all such ban "' lost our fear, S"e de· le . we • dum • bum. 
hi ra • sa, Tbiolt of her o • ver Tac i . tus, Swe • de • le • we • dam • bum. 
hi ra A, With ti . ly hearta ge • ol • o • gize, $we de • le • we • dum • bum. 
hi ra • sa, Ia " en we bid our friends faro • "ell, Swe. de . lo • "' • dam • bum. 
hi ra • sa, Our ~loth • er Ken - yon will "' )OYe, Swe • de • le . we • dum • bum. 

I'\ L I I I I -- - - - • - - - - - -,I - ~ - • 
tJ ... 

~ -~ 1 • - .' - -•· I 

' ~ 

· " . - -- ~ • . -- .. --- _,, - -+ • . -... -.r .. 
I'\ 

,.. ~ t r- I'- !Ill ~ I .. Iii, ... "" - -· ~ - ~ .. -. - --. ~ -. -u .. .. -

Li to - . ri . al Li . to ri al l:iwe - de . le • we • tchu · 

- - - - .. - - - - - ,.. 
-. ., - - - - .-,_ 

~ ·•·· - . .. -I, I, ., i., 

I'\ . - :-~ r 
. 

g-~f3 ., ~ 

I ~ :n ! ~~ I - ,_ . -u :,.. i ...:..., I 
' . . 

~- ....... _ ~ I!:: - ------ .IL 41 , ... .... - ..... 
I . - - -. - - -. 

I,, I - I I !' L...- I 
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FAREWELL SONG. 

Tune :-" Gentle Annie. " 
Mocleraltl!J and ,rith uprtuion. Music by S. C. Fo ster. 

5iimf 1 ~~ ,._f!I, 

~JI qu N 'f till':" t)B i 1 t & i= ltr;ial 
l. They aru gone, tho~ dap ~pent w blithely 
2. Ahl Old Ken-yon, at l~t we mu"l !e\' • er 
8. Wo re,mem,ber bow first thontliustcboerus, 
4. Now the spring.time o! youth':, ear-ly prom-ise, 

Gone, a • lw,l like a dream pas,,• ing Jight,-ly 
Bot 'Us sad to... think thnt we ev - er 
And e'en yet, as thy mem'-ries <>n - dear us, 
In th.e sum-mer of man-l1ood glides.from ns, 

Cnoaus . 

'Neath lhe bealIIJI of our Al. ma Ma• tor's smile, 
The . . . . ties that have bound thee to 011r heart, 

\\•hen our bosomswith prido's roong hopes did swell; 
Lit by glimp:;.e.s of pleasure's bright-est ray, 

O'er the fan • cies which life's sad hours be-guile. 
Should boforo'd !rom thy fond em-brace to part. 
We mnst ~igh when we bid ... thee tare -well. 
.As it wakes us to life's more bu • sy day. 

Then in sor • row we must leave thee, While our bands and hearts be join'!] in one, 

i 
Aud ono last !are-woll fond • ly give thee, Though the world may. . still }()Ok oold • ly on . 

- . . t. - .. ---.. - . - -
~-~ ~ I,,, I,,, "' (1.0) 



FAREWELL FOREVER. 
Words by H.B. Farnle. 

--===-
Music by Michael Connelly. 

... 
I,,, 

1 . .All night 
2. My heart 

l.hro' I.by slum-bers my pas • sion, ate nnm-bel'I! Have tbrill'd lo 
wild - ly beaL- Ing would bear Lbee re - peaL-lng Thy \"OW, thou 

thy dream • illg 
art mine . -

~~9 a ttDt-E e 1E rt t1r· e r-tEtE ~ ~ 1 F e : §jtgu 
"' "' ... "' ... 

i ....._., "" - . I,,, ! 
heart, Till drawn by my sor-row,Tbouwak.'atwitbtbemor-row, Tokoowtbat. thlahour we 
lone; And far o'er the bil - low, llly dream-haunted pil - low Sh:ul bring thee a-gain, mine 

A-Ee 1@ I f 1E r rn f « ~ •= 1e r ! 1f t 

part. The dews of la.:rt. night are dry on the 
own; One wucb on my hand, one kiss on my 

Yet on my cbeebtears are {all - Ing like 
0 • ver I and thou llrt. a mem- o - ry 

ra1Jl. Oh! . 
now. 

... .-.. = ~ 
~ - $ $: ~~ :s;: !>~ ~ --ii' 

Fare-well !or - cv • er, l-'a:re-well to tbee I Mounto.illll may ..ev • er 

Fan-well, my own, to t.hee I 



THE BURIAL OF HOMER 

KE YON is rich in traditions and customs. Among her many old-time 
observances there is, perhaps, none more unique or fascinating than that 
of the "Burial of Homer." While this function in all probability was 
not first practised at Kenyon, still, the originality of its form, as there 

produced, the prominence it had, and in particular the musical features of its 
programs, certainly entitle it to a place in this book, for historical if for no other 
reasons. To those not deeply versed in Kenyon lore the following account of the 
"Burial of Homer by the Class of '62," written by one who took an active part in 
it, will give the reproductions of the old programs more meaning. To everyone it 
should prove at least interesting. 

"The' Burial of Homer; as formerly practised by the Freshman Class, may 
evidently be considered as among the lost arts of college history . But two or three 
classes ever adapted the burial of any of the old mathematical or classical authors. 
The Freshman Class of I 8 591 which graduated in I 86~, initiated the custom, and 
for one year at least it was the talk of both college and town. 

"The invitation was first sent out, followed by a program, deeply lined with 
black margins, which contained some rare songs, written mostly by Ralph Keeler. 
At the midnight hour on the eve of Commencement Day, the class formed itself 
down in the deep woods south of the old college, and crawling up the hilt, marched 
the entire length of the middle path. The tallest man in the class was Frank 
Crawford, of Terre Haute, Ind. He headed the procession dressed skin-tight in 
brilliant crimson, representing his Satanic Majesty, with a long forked tail wrapped 
around his body. 

"Presently, borne by funeral bearers, came the coffin, painted black, with skull
and-bones monogram, on which were straddled two of the smallest boys of the class, 
also dressed in crimson-colored tights. Bethel Claxton, of Cleveland, and \-Villjam 
Taylor, of Cincinnati, were these little imps of darkness, as though they had just 
arrived from the lower regions. Ralph Keeler, of Toledo, dressed as a Greek poet, 
with an olive wreath around his head, and the orator, D'Orville Doty, of Waterloo, 
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TilE BURIAL OF HOMER 

N. Y., were followed by 'daughters and relatives' of old Homer, and by the entire 
class, about forty strong, concealed in long white sheets with holes in the middle 
just large enough for the eyes to peep out, and each man carrying a huge flamjng 
torch. 

« This procession in the midnight hour, under a cloudy sky, was without doubt 
one of the most unique and wierd band of students that ever passed up the middle 
walk . Bystanders, strangers, citizens, students, and visitors of all ages lined the 
sides of the walk. They crooked their heads and focused their eyes to have fair 
and unobstructed vision of the ghostly display. 

" The strains of music from the Millersburg brass band, engaged by the Seniors 
for their next day exercises, solemnly playing' Webster's Funeral March' arranged 
from Beethoven, for many a day afterwards lingered in the ears of all who heard 
them. An actual funeral of old Homer himself could scarcely have been more 
weirdly fantastic. 

"The solemnity of the occasion was strangely realized by the boys themselves. 
When they arrived at the stone pillars of the colJege gate (there was a gate then) 
the orator mounted one pillar and the poet the other . The efforts of both were 
eulogistic and classic, mingled with delightsome thoughts that the battle of hard 
study was over with, even though victory came by consigning to the fiery eJements 
the past implements of warfare in the shape of well-thumbed books, essays, and 
analyses. Down at the right of the stone pillars the coffin, full of worn-out 
Hom eric books, was reverently placed on a funeral -pyre and slowly consumed. The 
class circled around the fire, hand in hand, singing a dirge to the tune 'Massa's in 
the Cold, Cold Ground.' Our good old Greek professor, whom our class, however, 
deeply loved and revered, did not come out to view the obsequies. From our 
standpoint in these older days, who could doubt that he justly grieved and was 
saddened that the works of his favorite author should thus have been cremated? 
The class had chosen Homer because they had wrestled and fought with him under 
the tortuous and daily hammering down of' Tute • Lee. 

"This rare function has been repeated at Kenyon, but not on quite so extensive 
a scale as that of the initiatory one which the Class of 1862 inaugurated. In fol
lowing years the burials were, with few exceptions, not of the class-books of Homer, 
but of some other set which were as difficult and arduous to master. The Senior 
Class :xercises of I 8 59 were somewhat handi capped through the entire day by the 
perpetual question wh ich was bandied about from mouth to mouth-' Did you see 
the burial of Homer by the Freshman Class last night?' The very few persons on 
the hill who were not present missed the principal event of Commencement Week. 

"THE REV. GEORGE B. PRATT, .62." 
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SY It.I£ GLASS OF 
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~tnnon: 
JUNE 29th, 1859. 



ORDER OF EXERCISES. 

l. Music. "Holl)C(r} fare-thee-well," By the Band (ag.-d) 
2 . Gen . Lamentatio n Staff, T ote Lee(ch) and Puprl(") 
3. Solo from Opera "de la Catfigbt," By A "Badger.'' 
4. Prayer to Pluto, By Gr~at High Priest . 
5 . SONG, B y the (;Jn ss(e.) 

Come gathe r all J• I.earful Sopha, 
And ,laud arouod the rioi; 

Old Hoa,er'e dead, aod to hit 1hade, 
.A requiem we'll 1101; 

Theo join lbe mourorut cborut all 
Ye friend, or Bnmer lroe; 

De_fuocl he cao eo loo,er bore 
The etaa, of '61, 

Thou11h we co Pluto dt.adic•le• 
Yet ht will aoop returo, 

Tbe hlind old mao with bi1 "0%(h)eyed" 
Onl'I year froai now •hall buro . 

For tremblin,11' Freabil!I IOOD will lla'la 
To "1can" bj, flPK• too; 

Oh then bow Ibey will loog to be 

The c1 ... of '62. 

Tbt>n let upoo bi1 "(ooer al p1re" 
Bi, ubea be recei, ed; 

Aod do not "check 7oor lean," bot lee 
Old Homu be •._a grr,c.«d." 

Bt11p o'er btm lisbtly, tbtA. th eartb; 
Hi~ "fut' • will ne'er come 1brou11b, 

To Irick, 10 poeh. to broi1e, to bore 
The Clu, of '62. 



6. Pot"f-Extrac ted from A "Keeler." 
7. Music, By A "Fiddle &. Co." 
8. Funeral Oration , By A Dot(y)ard. 
9. S011G-Solo 

By Crow (w)ell In E (a )rn (e )st. 

On in the lllilly night, 
When dream • of "Bn'' bad cro•ned mt ; 

Old Bomer brought the blight 
Of eorery joy around me; 

My eye• that glowed, 
To "metre" (meet her) Ao•ed, 

To "Oree k' ' tnrned all she'd spoken; 
R.?r ro,eale cb~h, 
To "loog-haired OrePk11," 

Ber "feet" lo "8poodee11·• broken. 
CBORtJS-Tbu1 in the 11illy night, .le. 

When r remember all 
Tbe griefs be·• broogbt togetbtr 1 

My apirill from me fall, 
Like lea•es io wiotry weather. 

I feel like one 
Wbo treads alone. 

Some Beer Saloon deAerted, 
Whose "lager's" Bed, 
Wboee Dutchman dead. 

And all but "fnme'' departed . 
Cuo1toa-Th o1 io the etilly night, 

When drearoa of "BER'' bad cro•ned me, 
Old Homer broogbt the bliabt 

or every joy azonod me. 



10. Mus1c-"Dead March," By the Corps{e). 

11. BUlllAL C.:UMONV, BJ' Great Dlgh Prle11t. 

In wbich the 197th Psalm. will be sung. 
Roood the Cullege am a riogiog, 

The Sophie, joyfal aoog; 
All lbe Sophomores •re a aiogiog, 

Happy u the day iit loog; 
Where the graahopper 11 creepiog, 

Where the ''.co,ra" 11bo11od, 
There Old Homer is a eleepiog, 

Sl~ping io lhe cold, cold (l"OUod. 

Csoua-Do-wu io lbe park here, 
Rear that joyful aoood, 

All tbe Sophiea ar. rtjtllciog, 
Bomer'• in the cold, cold grouod,, 

When the nmal Bowera were &.lliog, -,, 

F,om the callow treM, 
Whoo ol<l "T•t.e1,.J.,t,e" wu kwliog 

P,ulun.tn hne "relu:ed their lmeea:" 
Now tbe "Cow Plant" ii • bloom1og 

O'er the aged bore; 
Now tbe aommer day, ue coming, 

Romer will bore .111 oo more. 

Bomer made lbe Fre~bmeo bate bim, 
Be al w•JI waa eo "bli,id;" 

Ye ''downy" Sopbor:aerea no• proetra,te bia,, 
Aod la,ogb bec.o,e they lean bim bebiod; 

We will ool read bim on '1,e morrow, 
We'll be oo loogv •ned; 

Let RfUbWorme take bim LO their M>rro•, 
"Piokio1 Oal the beeuliee o! ,be Le&l," 



t2. Dirge af the ~. To tl:tA Tune 69½ CENTS. 
Cbeer, bore, cheer, OQr Fre1hma11 U!e fa eoded, 

Ol)• -,riefs aod g,eeooeu fade 10-11ight •••n 
Cheer, boy,, cheer, O,Jd Bouie.r'• booea are bleoded, 

Beaealb the eod, aod with Ju• parent cl•J· 
Baekward U> aceoea where days of grief oue foaod Ola 

Sid memor7 ftiet with ~pped aod brai.ed w1ar, 
uo, POPPOll" 1cao1 lbe mi,ihV ba•oo rood u, 

Of hope,, or jo,a. of •~ ..... nr7tbiog. 

Cheer, bo11, cbffri DOif heneo ii emilin,r o'er u, 
Hape g'ld11he gloom, tha& o'er oo.r bean, wu cut; 

Cheer, bo1s, Cheer! hli.od Holll.fll C&llDOt bore oe, 
We'•• got him ufe io Bade,, oow, a\ laet. 

Clieer, bo,a. cheerl tbii,.•, bright aod tllOOfl,Y weather, 
To lare 01 oo, aod hope w lead the wa7; 

toag d117• will paaa ,.,. •• 'piu meet 1.oge1her, 
Tua, cheer, bo1 .. cliierl for ahe loog ezpec\ed da,. 

Cheer, bo71, chf)ef( teltDCll"oa, w..S ar eorro• 
Bediro.the jo7 ~•i Mri••fea to-niaht; 

Old lio111er'e dMd, alld be'er will tee tbe mol"l'Ow, 
Nor•• oor bed1, 1111 b7 the morrow'• ligbl 

CbNr, bo7e, obeerl thit night we'll gi•• to pltuon. 
Few, ia hf1'1 joaroe,, are the oiithte li\:e this; 

Cheer, bo71, cheerl ••'II driak it at our leiaore; 
Fill •• 011, oopt with "bro/Ji," our bevw "i\11 blia 

13. Adjc:mrnment to a Banquet of ••Omnrvqri Sow,° af. 
ter which an ope_ortuniry will be graoted to the 

FRESHMEN 
To purcbare 11l .. u.1.ll'UT1AJ11" Honea of the ·purest .sk>ck. 



ms SATANIC MAJESTY. 
BA.JSTD. 

SEN ATE. 
ORATOR AND POET. 

PRJEST '8 ESCORT, · 
GR.EAT EEXG:B: PEI.ZEST. 

11011.t:L 

Mrs. BOMER. A. VIRGIN(IUS.) 
FA(OR "DARTERS. " 

M Als P H 1 L o M E o u s A • 

l\fi~Bigh S(i)pyer Lee. 

OOUSINS 

·o J All D I D ) A )[ 8 A 1' D A ( U l NT 8 • 

C::lall 62 J- 2 ~EIWTS DeAle4 la lbe Rea,, 





ORDER OF EXERCISES. 
1. Mo,io,- .•.•.• ··· ···· ....... ....................... ...•..... A . Sgmp]u,,,iam. 
2. Poem, .......... .. .... . ........ ······-··· · ···· •.. ..•.•.. . . (}eorge B. Dwan. 
3. Solo-a la Stolt( u )1, .. .......... ....... . .... ..... " Who tread# tile potlt." 
-' · Fooeral Oral ioo ,. ...... .. ............................ Baiitbridge H. Wtbb. 
5. 8ol~"Peaoot Oal," .. ~····-·· · ·••" ·-······ •.•••.•.•• • Yon Wtbf,(tr). 
6. Burial Ceremony, •.•.•..•..... ·····-····· ········ -···•··· ., ... Soccr dt>tu. 
7. Fuoera1 Dirge, ....................... ·-·-···· ........... _ ............. Olau. 

Come Clu,matea, mooro, ror Bomer'• dud, 
To Pluto'• doogellns be bath Oed, 
Bil mue i• bo,bed, bi1 harp i• 1tlll1 

Oar beart<I aod eye, with 1orro• 6U. 

WNI' 1· for oo more bi1 preny "feet;" 
Oar aleepy eyu at <iawo will gteel, 
Nor will tbey force 01 io b11 r•a• 
To •eek tbat hated 39th. P•&•· 

B,n lat'• " lake bean,"' for oow no more 
Our barkl •ill atraod oo tbe w ••bore 1 

lo 1ea.rch of biddeu ~laeia lore, 
Aad rooLa we ne•w "" before. 

Bit "poole11" Crom tbe t .. \ urm '• mire. 
To higher fesll do oow upire, 
For they 1ball grace hie "lof\y pyrei" 
Aod tout him io the corliog 6re. 

0, f'oppoi I take to yoor embrace 
Tbi• beTO of a )lated ra~, 
And bear him q11ickl7 \o that boarae, 
Wbeace Epiet oeflf more reton,. 

Tboa l{odd,n put, with •J"'° blot , 
Aad Telemaoiao Aju LOO, 

That 'oeatb hie glowiog faoc, ·pw, 
lo beauty bright aod coora11 troe; 

ReoeiYI O)d Bomer, ,, the 1bad-. 
Where "Oreciao 07mph," ud "Troju·a ai°4a," 
Shall him, with lao.nl wreath ia•ea 
J!'oren r more to be a\ re1t. 



8. 210th BfmD, loDg met,e, (Duolp.} 
9. A ,~or, &ime i1t uow allewed for the moonert Co fiH 'IIDl IO llaeir 

"pbeeliak1 .'1 

10. A 0-.(io) So11r. 

•• 

Old Bomer', d-4, bit 1piri\ ffed 
Aod all bit btaat7 nnitbed, 

Bia /«I IO 1001, bi, b1ro11 IU'ODf 
To 1bM!11 or Pllleo buwied. 

Caoava-Tbn jo7fol n rrom Bomer free 
Ageio will nell die cboro.,, 

Joio lo \he aoog u 1, bla alol>f, 
We'H itoo1h& bDl mulb bt(Ol'l lll , 

Willa mu7 a eigb acid kuf'ol 17e11 

We'll rai1t lbe f1111eral pyre, 
A.ad "1&h 0111 la7 a triboll pa71 

A.ad lO bit ram, Mpi-.. . 

No toorer ua,o u Pr.nm• sreee 
We'll ec.a hie 1MfJ pagH, 

Tb1 llo&b lO 1ptak. each UifilDg Ond: 
Wool 111h 1ocla l111n1ed n,et . 

Thea 1bo11l aod aiag, lel \111 welli:io rior 
Wi&b load cooti4oed claon a, 

Dealb ghaa1l1 grim, impriaou biJD, 
Be oe'er qa ia 1hall bore 01 • 

With cb"lenal 'loice let v, rejo ic.,, 
Om P'Nllbm111 da71 ant eoded, 

ThlD r,om to Dicbl trilla 'IWODI bri1bt, 
011r rotore-•ill M bludfld . 

NoT1cs.-Tb1 .odeni1ud woold tttpec1hlll7 ·call 1he 'alteolioo or 

f ub lc Freehiee &o 1beir ulloaiff 1tocli: of fut lrotliog "hone•" or 
the "Boho" breed, aired b7 lhe celebreled '1Jacli:" Harper ud 

dem(o)ed b1 Fac111l7. CLASS OF '63 . 

.... 



@rdo ito,essi.onis. 

DUCTOR POMPAE. 
SATANAS. 

ADJUNCTI PARVULI DAEMONES. 
1'1ADMIJS S&CERDOS. 

Adju octi Sacerdo.te-s. 
DOMERtJS. 

I/0B1'UUS ES1'. 

Conjux Homeri et Philomedusa, 
OONO"CTBXN .2!EI. 

RBLATIONES, 

ORATOR ET POETA. 
8YMPHONIACI, 

'PA.TBES. 



'' BORE DAY'' AT KENYON 

A NO less notable and popular custom at Kenyon than the " Burial of Homer" 
was the annual event of "Bore Day." The following brief account by one 
of the earliest "borers," John Lewis Browne, 164, will no doubt be of 

in terest to every Kenyon man. 

"The 'bore• was a take-o ff or burlesque on the class-day exercises of the 
Senior Class by the Freshman Class. As soon as the Seniors had finished their 
exercises, had duly planted their ivy, sung their parting songs, and were ready to 
dispe rse, the Freshmen, dressed in fantastic array, would make their appearance, 
generally from the rear of the old college building, and would go through a burlesque 
performance on the performance of the Seniors. In addition to this each Freshman, 
or at least as many as there were Seniors, carried on his back a huge placard on 
which was depicted in a rude cartoon way some episode in the coJJege career of the 
Senior he was caricaturing. Sometimes these placards 'were harmless pleasantries 
and sometimes they brought to recollection some episode in a Senior's college career 
he would much have preferred had been forgotten. 

"How long this custom continued I have no idea. I know our Class of '64 
paid our F reshman respects to the Class of '61, and I know that the Class of '67 
in turn 'lambasted' us, and we did not start the custom either. It came down to 
us from previous days. I think the' bore' program generalJy included a class history 
and class prophecy, which, as one may imagine, was of a more satirical nature than 
the previous performance of the real Seniors. Frequently a weed, mullein-stalk , or 
dead stick was duly planted instead of the Seniors' ivy." 

Perhaps no less interesting is the following, from one of the Ke nyon scrap 
book s in the College Library. 

" BORE DAY" AT KENYON 
KENYON CoLLEGF,, June n, 1875. 

The jolly Commencement season ts drawing near again. Yestcrd1y wu Senior class-day 

1t Kenyon. The Seniors pa.s,ed their last uamination in the morning, and the bulletin-boards 

about the park and village announced: "Bore Day this afternoon. Come one! Come all!" lt 
it an old custom at Kenyon for the Frethman Class to bore the Senior, as soon u they hue 

completed their studies. Yesterday afternoon the Freshmen, so masked and apparelled as not to 

be recognizable, filed out, each one blowing an immc:mc tin horn. Large pasteboard cngravingi 

and painting, representing scenc:1 and actions which bad reference to the Seniors were hanging on 

them. Each Freshman wu impersonating a particular Senior and they all imitated the walks of 

their subjects. lt i, nccdle.u to say that the plac-arda di vulgcd what the Seniors would most gladly 

have bad con.fined to a small circle. 
(lM) 



"BORE DAY" AT KENYON 

The "High Priest," all dremd in black flowing robes, led the way. Then came a huge 
black bottle about six feet high and about a yard in diameter, with a Freshman, whose boots and 

ankles were visible, inside of it. The rest of the " borers·• followed, and they marched up to the 

village and back to old Rosse Cb.pd. The High Priest ascended the steps and after a short 

exordium congratulating the students and the citizens on the great blessing they were about to 

rcceh•e in the exit of '75 from the hall• of College and Gambier, he proceeded to relate variout 

incidenu, whlch the Senion preferred thould not be rold. 
The Seniors manfully stood by and listened to it all ; beard themselves criticised, little weak

DCS!CS shown up, and for once in their lives felt themselves at the mercy of the "Owly Freshmen." 

It seemed a little bit cruel that shout after shout of laughter should be raised at the expense of 

those who were about to leave us, but it is understood that the High Priest is licensed to exag
gerate and so due allowance was made for everything said. 

When the speech was completed the High Priest delivered diplomas to the Class, as imper-
10na1ed, calling them up one by one. Then the "Bore Song," copies of which had been 
distributed among the students, was sung with a will. 

On the succeeding pages, then, are a number of the cc Bore Day" songs. Their 
jokes and "grinds" will in many cases be intelligible only to the Alumni of their 
times, and no doubt they will never become popular Kenyon songs. If, however, 
they bring back pleasant memories to some old graduate, they will have served their 
purpose here. 

"BORE DAY" SONGS 
CLASS OF '65 

Written by "Eta Eugnot" 

1 Com e. llotb er Keoyon, ope thine nnn~ 
And tak e thy ftedgllng oll'-prlng homo, 

Whi ch long hue guarded us Czom harm, 
:Ere wo were i;mart, enough to roam. 

2 For now we leave thy genial bower, 
Upheld by willdom deep, profound, 

l"ree trom the Profs' aod ProQ>'e power, 
Tbat olL has squashed us to the ground. 

a Now we're the Class of Slxty-llve 
That ne'er bad trouble, strife, or war, 

But what 'll'O undertook, It lbrl'fed (P) 
{;Dl.lke all otberll gone before. 

4 Except one tlm&, remembered well, 
When 'Prexy 8Gt our man to meek lt)• 

Ah, bor- ! bow then our honor rell ! 
For lovo of ehe1:peklns, rt-re prollJICCl. 

5 Bui tbla we know, though not lbo world, 
B'atl It not been Cor dear A. B. 

We'd IIOOD deftaoce at them hurled, 
And launcbod out on Ufe'e stormy aea. 

6 Another thing we'd mOS\ forgot, 
A scronger tie to bold us here -

!acb hRd bta "t.lrru bill" jUBt paid 0111., (P) 
.A. tblng unknown for many a year . 

( 15-1) 

Tune ,-" Three n lgrl l<Of'OJ<CV ... 
Composed by "Hairy " Smith 

7 Four yeara Cor 118 have pa1<•ed away-
For U&, 0 men with wit allre, 

And now we'll lean tbeso walls grown. gray 
With "nix~ cut lD !or Sixty.ave. 

8 Our College llfo enda with this day, 
Lei nary tAlAI' fall from an eye, 

For what's the WII' ot erring. pray, 
For what we'\•e squander&.! qulte away P 

O Our supper, bo11, we yet mull baTe, 
Although our stock of money's low, 

And-dulorl bot It makes me rave 
To tb1nlr. tho blllld hire'& yet to go. 

10 The sun gooa down, our cour&e Is through, 
Again l 11&)' we'll always thrl'fti, 

For all look up 'llitb roTCrellCC due 
To the Ten Black Crows of Sixty-life. 

DOXOLOGY 
Air : - ' ·O ld Hundred" 

Bay• Cox to Blake, good by&-J·Y, 
Sare Burr lo CoW. good-byo-y-boo, 
Sara Clt.ll'o to John, good-bye -boo-boo, 
Smith, Peet, Thad, Hen, good -boo-boo-boo. 

Ccmlmll«l wiling Otl the parl "'SIZl1J·llt~ • 



SONG OF '61. 
Composed by Mournful St ic k Davis. 

1 Come. f)lltber round u~. dear brothers, 6 And when in life's day blazing o'er us, 
And Join in a la.st parlinir song, We'll ~welter beneath the hot 111n, 

And ere we go home to our mother,; We'll lllik but thy folia~ lo !!bade us, 
We'll sing to our old Sixty -one. Thou emblem o! lo\'ed Sixty-olle . 

2 The tear-drop wilh smilcb ~hall he gilded, 7 Rough clangor o! trumpet~ !IUrrom,,1~ ns, 
Whell we tblnk bow the "Freshies are done," And the bnttlu or froomen's bl!g1111, 

For surely the point mu~t be yielded Our Country's voic-e bas 11rouseJ 11s, 
That Lhey can'l bore dear Sixty-one. Let 11s h&..<:te to tha light, Sixty-onl). 

8 The Iry which we sboultl ha,·e planted, 8 But second thoughts alw11y~ ru-e wi--·,t. 
To mark that our labor is done, Dear brothtr11, I /ta.r we al,&u.ld nm/ 

Whose e,·ery loaf ijboulil be haunted For courago is not 'moni the virt111•~ 
With tho oohoe.s o! ,·ictories won. 'l'bat ornament dear S~t-y-one. 

4 Would probably cost half-a-dollar- 9 A!l a rotten stump graces the wootllaud, 
A tu of three cents on each one I ,\ ~tnmp who.se ~p has all gone, 

Too much! The erpen~ must he smaller E'en 11<> has our dear A Ima Mater 
For the pocket_. or poor Sirty-nnc. Been graced by our loved Sixty.one. 

G So we found in the fore,t, all broken, 10 "Our children 11hAII gather about us," 
.A stick whose dry COUl"'e bad ~n rnn, Each dirty-faced, listening one, 

Weflant it, an eloqucn1 roken And nursery tale8 ~hall be told them 
0 the spirit oI brai:e Sixty --0ne . OJ lhy College course, Sixty-one. 

11 And oh! when the grave ha!' cl~ o'er us, 
And each wearv lite rsce i!' run, 

We'll fondly engrave on ellCh tomb·Lone, 
"Ilere'11 a atick frotn thy p1'lt, Si:zty-one." 

CLASS-DAY SONG OF '62. 
Tune: -" Landlord, Fill the Flowing Bowl ." 

1 Clamnales dear, one r ousing cheer 6 But even this did not effect 
For Kenyon's best of l'h:.5f~s; Entire humiliation, 

What CAre we thou~h otbeni sneer For cunningly did we protest 
And Intimate wore asses, Against examination. 

For we're conscious of our worth, (Ter.) We thouJht our p!An without defect, (Ttr.) 
And c11re ooL for the mas."8:'. But mL"Sed our calculation. 

2 1! beer we had. to Sixty ,two 7 That stern and terrible German eye 
We'd 1\11 a brimming heaker , Discerned with great facility 

But as we've shunned strong drink clear through That we on somethin~ did ?Illy 
We'll toast. with !;Omething weul.er. Besides 01rr own ab1litv. 

ITere's to Sixty-two, my boys, (T£r .) Alas I &tour expense thei proved (7 er,) 
Let cheers be now her speaker. Ot such things tho !ahJlty. 

3 :5ixty•t\TO ber bright career 8 Now we've had, as must 11ppear, 
Began with pluck; membcf!I, Our l&St rebellious "bender," 

But. F11culty soon qnenchcJ her fire, And lest you think its ending queer, 
But oil! re<opeet rhe ember"'. A reason we would tender: 

Though her hoaste<l spirit ''I 1\1.><l, (Ttr.) D(!!;ire of shoop~kin, but not fear, (Ter.) 
Of her memory we're dt'femlers. Was what caused our surreUdl!r. 

4 We thought we coulcl "Upply thr. nerd 0 O Facult.y Immaculate, 
Of a leFSOn on "Class ~irit," Your wi~dom and your kindness 

Unleo::, the Facultv tonk heed, We never did appreciate, 
We 'd teach them how to Cenr it. (Ttr.) But called it ment.&l blindness. 

Independence was our boa,t, Y"our flnn and manly COU1'$0 of late (Ter.) 
Be not surpri!'ed lo hear it. In &dmiration bind11 us. 

6 Rebellion was II trick unknown 10 llerenfter, boys, we'll pleasure lake 
Till we ('<)nceive,I the notion. Our fu~"Cff 1n recallinic, 

And "·nu141 that il were ne,·er ,hown Dut let ui> for the cl&•s',, sake 
Who 8t'l the thing in mot ion; Forget each overhauling, 

But we never signed tl111t pl~J,:.-, yon know, (Ter.) For our "imj,osted" friends might say { Ttr,) 
Till tbteatcneJ with cxpul~inn. Our ~pirit. ras been tailing. 

11 Kind friend !!, we h~vo uot words to say 
IIov. much your tacei-cheer n~. 

But ~k ynn on Commt.'nCNucnt Day 
To come al{&in and heM u•. 

Student". Cri11nd!!, and Faculty, ( Ttr.) 
A -1 farewell we bid you. 

( H>O) 



CLASS-DAY SONG OF '64. 

By Pursy Bro wn, Esq. 

1 Come, boys, let ns fill up 01tr glas .. "('s, 
As in old times we oft did before, 

And tlrlnk to thl' noblest of classe.--
All hail to our dear S~ty.four. 

2 That we from reproach be protected, 
Old custom• ~hould all be reTived; 

The Ivy bO rudely neglected 
Should by old Sixty.four be supplied. 

S But yon know we can't bear the e:rpen<>es; 
We 've two oents apiece, and no more

There ,ue plenty of weeds round the fences 
That will answer Cor old Sixty.four. 

4 ~ we'll save our two cents for Commencement: 
Perhaps they will help tll! to pay 

The cost of the mu~ic and whisky 
That will cheer up our spirits that day. 

6 0, boyi<, J fear we shall fizzle! 
I declare 'tis too bad to be seen I 

We shall h&.\'e but a flute and a fiddle, 
A .fife and an old tambourine I 

Tune: -" Rosin the Bow." 

6 There', one thing more that's neglected
A debt-one that's hon'rable. too-

.MR. l:,'1~-8 is getting impatient--
Be's angry, aml thre11.len~ to sue. 

7 So, boy~. let u-; mak" a collection, 
And pay the old man for bis beer: 

You know 'twould be be•t on reflection, 
Lest the shame of the Cla.ss should appear! 

8 We refiN:L with most exquisite pleasure 
Where we joyrully pru,,;ed every year

The time that we "~~ut at old Ftss·s, 
Drinking the good lager beer. 

9 Ltt us try to keep this f rom the Fre,hies, 
We lrnow they re !'O &n.tious to bol'6 

The be,,t and the noblest of Cla.«se~. 
Our much loYed and dear Sixty.four. 

10 Now that our coun-e is all onr, 
We haven't done much, alter all, 

So we plant this old stiok from the wild wood 
As an t!mblem ot poor Sixty-tour! 

A SONG FOR '6 8. 
As eun g by c. e. Cow-an, the Renowned Singlet. 

Tune:-" Sheepskin .'' 

1 Oome, olassmates, join the loud uproar, 
And sing a farewell song, 

How Collego life that ends-a bore, 
Can never be too long. 

For Freshmen have II noble theme, 
And happy'd be our fate, 

Were they the lambs we thought they were, 
So gentle and so "shware." 

Harrah for Si.tty-eight, 
She·~ al wan ••ponied" irt.raigbt I 
We thank ·our i-tars in loud hurrah!, 
We're clear of Sixty-cighll 

2 The l<'whif'S bored us not a few, 
And Profs they did consrire 

To make our lives so awful blue, 
We almost cried Oh dear-

When wo wero told that Freshmen bold, 
With a'!l'ful jokes on us, 

Were mart•bing up and down the Path, 
A-ki cking np a ru~~. 

Hurrah tor Sixty-eight, &c. 

8 0 Fre.shmon dear, he of good cheer, 
W c'IJ pat ~·on on tho back; 

In three yea~ more the Senior bore 
Will put you on the rack; 

Then don't be ~cared, though we·re a!rald 
Tho bores are "good and great;" 

There 's 'beans" aud "blo,rs" and" turkey ehow1" 
On the class of Sixty-eight. 

1Jurr11b !or Sixty-eight, &c. 
(Hi7) 

f Though not worth ''beans" we are to-day , 
Of ~ood thl're is no !Mk; 

And, Frt•hmeo, let us lo you "AY, 
Don ·t ever ~how your back; 

Ride (juQt as we have always done) 
With right mid not the wrong, 
~ in our ur•rigbt conduct shown, 

And in our trial;, long. 
Hurrah for Sixty-eight, &c. 

6 We'\•e cut our m&t<>r's apron-strings, 
And in the world we~; 

We'll make a ~bow, snd do ~me things, 
But chiefly we will blow. 

We're gc.ing on a journey too
On Tony we win nm

Oeolo1--i1;.• Gibraltar through, 
.Ao,1 hnr gal-orious fun. 

Hurrah for Sixty-e.ighl, &c. 

6 Now, gbo<l-bye, dears I you must shed tear! 
To sec u~ lea Ye you all; 

There's m11Dy a happy day we've spent 
fn eaoh familiar hall. 

We know wt•'re blowi; and bags of wind, 
But kindly we do part. 

So now adieu I a long farewell I 
To-morrow we do start. 

Durrah ror Sixty-eight, &e. 



CLASS OF '6 6. 
Words by Bib and Tucker . 

1 Old KenyonJ 'Us of thetl, 
In moo.mlw melody, 

We heave a algb. 
The parting hour dnnrs near, 
And soon we'll disappear. 
We'll abed full many a tear 

For days gono by. 

2 Four years we'v('I i;peot In vain, 
Ne'er to recall ~In. 

At Learning's fount 
Our Ponies boro us tn1e. 
"Bore Ill!,'' DOl u F're11hlC.i do, 
But gently, meekly through, 

And op lbe mount. 

8 We are a noble claaa, 
And every ooe an asa-

lcluous m&n. 
The pralre of Sixty-au 
Shall ever be prolix, 
Although some call oe sticks 

And soft-shell clan. 

Music by J. P. Howl-away. 
Tune: -" America." 

, There'll one spot In our course, 
Though It might bavo been WOl'80, 

We can't Corgot.. 
'Tw!UI lo our Soph'more year, 
One 11!gbt-'twas very queer
Som~body stole our beer, 

Our lro wwi whet. 

& So<ln we depart from h1mce, 
Though al public eipeu110, 

To take a tdp. 
llelp us along, we pray, 
A11d tho~e who wish to pay 
Ilaod In 10 Howl-away, 

1f but a Op. 

6 Tbe111's one t.h1ng more to go, 
I !ear 'twill make a row 

Jo Sixty-six; 
For when we oome to dine, 
Some B&Y they'll hue no wine, 
V.'b.lle some will drink "stone blllld." 

Lo I what a liL 

LAMENT OF '69 . 
Tune: -" Sparkltng and Bright." 

1 We are !Wing awa.1, let you say what you mar, 
Our name with ,okes Is laden, 

And It's sure to rtae op &8 hlgb u the aklos, 
But the glory le a-fadin'. 

Cnoaull. 
Then bowl away, as well wo may, 

To smother out the sorrow; 
Wo P()o.ied along a.od went tt &troog, 

And moooy we did borrow. 
2 The billiard hall&, with parties and balls, 

llavo kept oa !rom oar aludy; 
We have run long bllls up as high as the hllls, 

For "lh·eries" and "toddy."--Coo. 

8 In the darkened gloom or a beer saloon 
St.aod!J tho pride of thll class and story· 

Ille bead Is light., and ho look.I llku he'll tigbt, 
And h1a dreams are nil of glorr.-C110. 

• By tho bluing ti.re Itta tho gray-haired me, 
With a "bill of does" before hlm, 

For tho son (of Slxty-olDe) gooe to Yomon nil tho ttmo 
And bas se:nt tb1a home to bore hlm.-Cuo. 

5 For the torcsia around, far away from to'll'll, 
Damo :Nature os lntended, 

And the 'll'it.a tor the strife ot & college lite 
In us W'!re never blended.-Ceo. 

6 In the lloe tlO gay of Commencement Day 
•Neath the oaks we'll take our place3, 

And bow shall WO dare, In lbe open air, 
To show oor sheepish faoes?-Cno. 

7 It chills the b.-art to think, when wo part, 
We aoon shall be Corgottc.n; 

For though we live, we'll ''acquire" llke a ••sle.-e," 
And our names will be dead and rotteo.--Ou:o. 

b'iqntd 11' ~tril JAB, B. MUD. 

CLASS OF '71. 
As sunir by Oeoi,rle Williams, Tattler. 

Words by Chow-chow Tyler, Poet. Tune: -" My Last Cigar." 
l Obi echoea roo.nd old 'Kenyon Dall 

Bear back tho glatl 1't'fraln, 
Tb.81 Seventy-one. btr course now run, 

Will take tM ll'l'Cnlng train 
Wo beu.r that 90me, a.re bound for grass, 

And l!OIDO will go t.o aecd, 
Whtie thoeu who ride will !Ako cheap aldo, 

AJld tr; to bteai lbe lead. 

CoORUS. 

Then ehouL wltb ml~ht ,mil main, 
And r11llle the glad retrain, 

J' or Sovent)'•Ollll, her COotaO DOW nm, 
Will tako i.he evening ll'IWI. 

, 158) 

Z There's Pat Malloy the Laird's eon, 
From lrelMd be C&lllti, 

The Lower Sem. 11ud Graovlllo men 
Will no'or (Off(('t bis nrunc. 

And there goes Wheel, with IOt'e-elok eye11, 
Which hl'&\"enward bo tu-rn~, 

Wbeo ladles' amlle bll tboogbl.$ be(tllllo, 
Ile qoote11 Crom Robort BUl'llll.-(;0O. 

S Tho Owl will fly to ~{ex.1co, 
To bunt for brl~bl-c)·ed da.moe, 

J oho Lee, Jl('rhap11, ,i-111 we II turn 
With pogtll11ilc Jamrs; 

Anrl Han1llon will teach a ecbool 
Wht>ro Intellect hu IICO~; 

Wbere Dorey goos ;ou ml.\7 1uppoee 
Bo takcs b1e Teleacope.-Cno. 



CLASS OF '73. 
Tune: -" My Last Cig ar ." 

l A. day moro Joyoua ot our lives 
We may not hope to p-, 

Than tbl~ oo which 111·e bltl adieu 
T' lhe PreN!lll Senior Class. 

Or Burlon and Buchanan 
We are foNver fh-e, 

The Alpha 11nd Omega of 
Tbo Cl1188 of SeV\l11ty-tb?ee. 

2 And "Sonnr,'' too. we bld adieu, 
And beg him not to bout, 

Wbeo on a aproe be waked J. B. 
To have a "rustic roast." 

For Sherwood had oot tally gained 
His strenl;'tb Crom l!llcb a Jar 

Aa he'd n,celved a day before, 
When at hie lltst cigar. 

8 Romantic Dick l Do not !ltlpposo 
To Unger near the atream 

Of fair Kokoelnit will avenge 
A blighted lover°a dreamt 

.And WlCOUth Muck, Sub-Frffhmen say, 
Aeturolog trom a epree, 

You sleep lo olass, and let them paae 
In mathematlca tree. 

,l Altboui,tb 'la 'll'?Ong to shalt(' th~ Strong, 
And teaee poor faithful Pomp, 

And pau tbe nl~bt lo jolly r,llgbt, 
And flirt, aod falrlr romp, 

Yet all 'll'e glodly would forgot, 
And ev'ry bore re11lgn, 

No more to br:ir, from year to year, 
OC "Bingen on tho Rhlno." 

5 Farewell. dear Blink,-, muat wo part P 
'Tl~ sad you could not mate, 

Within four yeara of spoony loTe, 
Somo lad; or our S1.11te. 

With ron It ,~ "lov11'11 labor's l<>Rt," 
To court a lady fair, 

You ha"l"tl no 'll'tt, no, not a bit_ 
They openly declare. 

8 Adieu, dear Raynolds I sad, lDdeed, 
{But 'Us a eolemn truth,) 

You made an aged dame rejo1ce 
At thought or lovo 1md youth • 

Then ratae 011 high the joyous err, 
With one er.nltlng rnloo: 

We're tree, wo're free o[ Seventy-thrco, 
come, let ns all rejoice I 

CLASS OF '74. 
Tune: -•, My Last Cigar.'' 

l Of 8ovC11ty-four rorovermore 
Old Kenyon's tree llt l1111tl 

Rejoicing DOW WO bid good-bro 
To that scaly Senior Cla.sa. 

The ladles' mnn, Old Bl0&le:rlng Joe, 
Though Jnntora' Jug• you steal, 

Wben doors break through yon ought to know 
Your crime It will reveal. 

9 And lnlf?''am, thou~ you cod for gradee, 
And have such anxious care, 

For Young-er men. and 11·hlsltey.jng11, 
That Tnrney'a crime rou share. 

We're glod to ace you follow on 
In John G:s guldlnir I.rack, 

Who thlnu the world thonld e'er bow do,rn 
To Btn1u. .1<, Kzcox, and BUOL 

s A.nd Harry Waller's gr-88t long legs 
Aro hong rl~bt to hie jaw1<; 

And that 15 why he rides I,<\ Cut, 
Regordloss o! our lan. 

And Col1'1I1tl, 100, the lon1ln11; man, 
On looklni; In the gla."S, 

Becamo conviuet'<l !bat he 11'8ll wronlf, 
And Darwin right at la."t, 

, And Dick Flournoy, yon primp so nice, 
And thou you wonder why 

That wbt>n you up to Rud.on go 
Yon take no lady•s eye. 

And PC('ler Mlllll, rou left the church, 
And swore you'd ne'or ob&y 

The )&WI! that "onld not let yon lllrt 
With glrla In snob a way. 

6 And F . K. Brooke,-rebelU0UI man,
Your actions es-It for you: 

You laugh at Prexy In dlat:niN, 
And I.eave tho class-room. too. 

An!I Futtr Dun,- pie-steeling man,
A burlesque OD tho ('IMS: 

Now, aa wo aee yon altdlng out., 
We thlnk you ran too fast. 

(1119) 



CLASS OF '75 . 
Tun e:-" My Last Cigar." 

t Old K11nyon an,! h~r campot 
Will ne"or be bored agaln 

By aocl1 a claea of loa.rer@. 
Snob l~y, wonhh,.•, men. 

Tlal lIIAil of mhrhty mnscle 
We bopo no more to see, 

For bnlllee a.t a college arc 
Ll.ke bulls npon a sea. 

CBORU~. 

We now btd you &dlcu, old '75, adieu, 
Your race hi run, yoUJ' lanrela won, old '76, adieu. 

2 N. Badger w a ll11,atre 
One evening chanced to fl'O, 

BuL when they p-1 Ille beer arou.od 
He d!d not like Ille ,;bow. 

And Webb wafl.8 on tbe servant girl, 
Wblle nl a. country dance, 

But wh,m she meeus blm aL a Pro1's, 
She ~119 tlle whole romaDce.-CBo. 

8 For nreotr-aecond orator 
Fl"ed Peeu was bound lO run ; 

Be was eo aure of honor, 
Hts oraUoo wu done. 

And T11ylor, Bird of Parodl~I.', 
Wben reading Lalin lale!l, 

Thouitbt apes ,irank boner Crom the !lowers 
Within some pltasanL nle.-Cuo. 

4 Frank ~lorrisoo 11op, al a church 
With some t,dr COUDtTf dame, 

And bolds her babe to be bapllzed, 
Jn memory of hla name. 

And Bob O'Ftmlll"a lOl'cly l'Oico 
lias vanished from the cbolr ; 

He aang so sweet., or brayed M> loud, 
A mw;e be would ioapire.--Cuo. 

5 Bnl Charley Tappan, swt>et young lad, 
Geta oo a llule spree, 

And tries 10 walk out In the dark, 
BnL runs age.IDS\ a ttee . 

Now Kenyon's tree trom useless men, 
And tb066 I.hat~ not true, 

Your race LI rnn, yonr lime Ill come, 
So Se-venty-dve, ad!eu.--CSo. 

CLASS OF ' 7 7. 
Tu ne:-" My Last Cigar." 

1 The CllWI of Seveoty-eeven now 
Wlll fl()()n be car away, 

Aud Ket1ron then may ho-po to -
A brlgbt and happy day. 

No doobt each member of the clnes 
Tbiokll he Is quit~ Immense, 

BIU one and all, both &bort and tall, 
Have got but little &enac. 

Cno111:~. 
0 bright and happy day, 0 bright and happy day l 
We bid re ape..,d trom ott this mead, and then 

Keep far away. 

2 There's Axt.ell, In hlR lloybood days 
Re W:lt.'d to like hla b&!r, 

Bill ob, he'll sadly clwl~od of lllte, 
And DOW be llkoo hla dt.-ar. 

lle's !{?OWtl 11<> very pale and wan, 
W c IIC&l'(.'ely think bla ll!e 

WIii r11acb 10 lhrtt$01'tl years and ten, 
Unless he takce a wlre.-Cno. 

8 And nan. that nymph or Ugbt~t gT&oe, 
E"en bQWI blm'!t'lf In Joy 

Tb&t he's not like the re,<t of u~, 
A vulgar, DAl'tf boy. 

He trip~ a.oro::;s the t.-olltge park 
With aong eo ll1tht and rree, 

To beer bis voice 0011 moat cooelade 
Be's sort at1 l!OCt cu11 lN:.-Cno. 

(160) 

• But Colvllle'a aoch a modest boy, 
So 1111,dtr, l!U<:b an M!', 

Tbat we have naught to say of him, 
And ao we tel him pass. 

And Hill~. he would a gnardl11.11 be, 
So noble and ao 1.nu•, 

Il acarlog boys 111th 1.lc-taca oil 
Were all he had to do.-Cllo. 

5 Herr Pagt>, that man of wisdom, 
Tbe greatest man wc·,·e BCCO, 

we·d like to mako him Pre,;ideni. 
Ube were not so ptto. 

He ral!ed a mlgbty muacle 
By !winging clnb aud ball, 

And now be eanu, hlij board and clot.bee 
Br !laying "Arabs" i;mall-.Cao. 

6 But Roberts Is onr collei,ie pet, 
\Ve will nut make him !lad. 

We !t:a.r oor pretty babe would Cl'Y 

It we should call him bad. 
And Thayer, lhllt man of double tongue, 

&> tendt-r. yet BO touitb, 
Of him and all bl~ claa.•mat4l8, now 

We tblnk we'Ic hll.d enougb.-Coo. 



CLASS OF '78. 
Tune: - " My Last Cigar." 

1 Kenyon'l! sun Is setting no,,\ 
He r llap; bad beat be ru,k-o. 

When Seventy~hl ,-om,,. on tb" staatJ, 
To be palmed off on tht: worlJ 

Her guardian angel weer~ to see 
Tbo h~ltallng pen 

Traco on the sbrinklng parchment 
The lie that these are men. 

CHOB 0S. 
Bnt lot the bells rlng out, 

And let the wldo worltl know, 
Tbei,c bummert all 
Mwrt quit theso hall.9, 

&rrenty-elght mUJ<t go. 

2 We'll not miss yon, fl oward Adae
You ch!efeet shirk of all : 

Not hair as much you kno'fl' to-day , 
.Ae when you loft the ·• Hall : " 

Alld your four years have been wa.sU1tl , 
With truth It mu!lt be said, 

Yon.r time was spent on V..rnon·a lltl'\ ·cts 
Or droned a way in bed.-CUo. 

8 a. Aves, the heavenly l'h t>rub, 
With ruin Mid wllb foot 

Haa taught tho RQr(lonrt ltlea 
The way In which to shoot. 

Be would llke t.o be a lawyer: 
May we bo there t.o -. 

When he gets up IX'foro the bar, 
To maile bis vtrgt_o plea.-Cuo. 

5 Big f11t Roberta came 10 oolloite, 
Dewrllllne.l for to ~~ 

J11.t1t bow much dirt a man can l'tn.nd 
And ~tlll a bnman be. 

Ile workt>d the probltm day and ntgh1, 
The reosult one mlitbt for.:eee, 

AB no1v, olA.~ I no more h11's rankt•,t 
Among huma.nlty.-Cno. 

0 Thia rotten world may leave IIA! tra,·k, 
'l'be etars may ju mp thei r 11phert:t1, 

But "Pusher" kec:pa hi$ ooward <...,urae 
(Tboogb aom11wbal lo =ars}. 

" Puaho r '' nothing cares for honortt, 
Bu snUfi! al a degroo; 

Bui ah I lbe rox that mlased tho gra~ 
Su!Jrcd jl18t the same ll4 P.-C oo. 

7 Nature 80m111lmcs makea mlatakee ; 
But Blnl'O man camP In vOl(ne, 

She'a seldom ma<lo 1111 bl!)' a botch 
All when sht whlone<i Poague. 

Bnt below where Nature left him, 
Ho'1 bad an awfnl !:all ; 

The lit llo ju!( that's In bis room 
Doth quite t•splaln It alL-(;uo . 

S Smythe thinks hlnu;elf a model : 
It doth uut t bus appear. 

For IIID8Ck8 hJ, DL.c.al 0~ 
Too much f>( lager heer. 

And whoo old Sol's behind th~ bills, 
An<I "wrestleni" takt thl'lr walk, 

'Tia then that Smyc hl' doth 1,1aunler forth, 
And \\ith lbll ., '"~-llt.letll .. talk. -Cuo. 

• .iEolus lost bis bag of wlnrl, 9 0 " RPCtua," ~weet WIiliam " Rectus," 
Tbe bag of wind It round, So Innocent, I'<> Stood. 

And, borne about on Adam's legs, You would nor ,to II nau~bty thing-
It luta the land with sotl!ld. Ob my I you ncrer coul<.I 

Ob, 1h00 tempest lo a teapot, And Bill'& ambltloWJ. i;o tho)· i;ar, 
We pity the poor few }{111 n..~p!ratlons -,oar; 

Who'll wrlthu bene.tb tho preaching Bot If f'amo•s u•mplo h~• dhall reach, 
Tha.t emanaws Crom rou.-Ceo. 'Twill be by the ~k door.-Cuo. 

10 Now, Kenyon, 11ft your bended bead, 
There dawns a brighte r day · 

Th t1 elatl! that Ion~ bas grieved your heart 
la soon top&Sl! away. 

~o more tbc1r follios wilt thou fear , 
~o more their forms thou1t bN', 

And al! thcr p11111 from otr the Hill, 
They'll ftaa& from wemol')·.---Cao. 

CREMATIO . 

Tun e:- " Auld Lang Syn e." 

l We bu rn great Oa,s11r's corpse to-night, 
Loud tolls the parting knell, 

We'll r&i~e bis ghost with lire so bright, 
The Elysian host to swell. 

We'-re road him through a.ml now at l1111t 
Stand on th e Golden Shore. 

Cso&us. 
Eu mfa1tions we him., passed, 

Old Cm5ar ftunb no mor e ; 
{161) 

2 A year and more we've borne bis Gaul, 
We've faced hi>l legiona bold; 

We've conquered, no" we'll lire them aU 
To the place that ne'er is cohl.-Coo. 
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