


THE SONGS

HOILIDICITINTIRIE

Now, leaving awhile
With piia that e the songs
w the swift moments to

cling of sadness,
s that we sing;

sleuare ud e,
not the Iabors to-morrow may bri
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oNGS or QLD Enmee:

INTRODUCTORY SONG.

Come, et s new o in Cer e

Our voie
Her old mm wHI e
the echocs ring.

And e our s rin, dee i
r Alma Mater thine;
Wel brve » thowght of Cindnes 3ot
For Alma Mater i

Long rom s old and pacous il

01 Centre's” wards have gone,
To answer to thelr dutis’ cal
And we come marching on.

Cronus:
And let ouf volees ring, dear frends,
For Alma Mater thine;
Welll have a thought of Kinducss yot,
For Alma Mator mine.
3




NANCY LEE.

4, o

o o s T R s e,
A ovey daywhon ' s, el i o

A wblapo I, whaa tempets low, for Jank o
Yeoho! lads, ho! yeolio!

Crors Thosilrs wi, th silostr shll o,
Yoo oL we o asros the
e el wie, i il ataeshall e,
o o b e
e bacbor's syt bresen v,
o ot Tads, lo! yeo ho! yeo hot

i my home wi
A all oot g st

faes t s e plag,an” eleome e,
yea ot ads Ry o0

Chowus:

T bintswa pipes the watch below,
koot Ty ot yeo ot v o ¢

i

wife and mates at sea,

An’ keep our bones Imm n wxy Jones whorser we be,

Au’ may you mecta
Yeoho! lads, ho! Yeo et

‘a8 Naney Lee,

CuowvS : Tho sailor's wie, ete,

(4)
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MENAGERIE.

Van Amburgh i

He goes into

He s e L Tt 1 I sy i ooy 1 there
while,

And when he kes it oue i e g you wih a it

T Elpiiant sovw gete sy s b pests o

“The boys around the monkey' csie, b betier Keep niway.

Cuons.
That Hyena o the nest cngts mu wonderl 0 ety

Got aswful bungry the other day, and e up hix female mate;
e vory ferocios beust,dont go near b, il oy,
For swhen he's mat i shakes his afl, and makes this awiol

ext comes the Aernda T Conrcto, of uled A

Hmmmmu e Mgt o [ R s et
gevitys

wailow bimself, erawl through himself, and come
St g with iy,

e can the bimself up in o double bow-knot, and wink with
the greatest ugility.

Cuours.
Next comes the Vulture, awful bird, from the ountain's
highesttops,
H's been known to eat up little girs, and then to lick his
chops,
O, the shor it cun't o on, there’s (o0 much noise and con-

O, Tadies, stop feeding those monkeys peanuts, it ijurs

theit constitution.



LAURIGER HORATIUS.

umm. I!(mmu«,
Qua verm,

Crons:

Rizs e
Rubents puelle ¥

T
Bt puelacrel
e o e,
Cuons,
Juvat wternitas,
Nl terne
Liet, .m.‘»

RiG-AJIG

s Lwas walking down the street,
Heigho, hieigho, heigho, heigho,

A pretty girl Tehaneed (0 mect,
Hoigho, heigho, hegho.

. @ away we go, away we go,
o e, ey e o b g Bl
H.»,,»... g, oo, begho, eiigho, heigho, helgho,

T g K o VRV e e, B

Sald T to e, w trade,
Feigho, heghor g g

Said she fo me, “Dm u weavers nid,”
Heigho, v.cm.n, helglm

(6)



LiToRIA.

Old Centre ,A,n\ home,
We e I stll whereler we roam

'\m\ emceyia ebeslaag wallrig,
le-teewe-dum-bu
o

Lol itori, e el dh i,
Titoria, Litots, Swede-lowe-dum-bumn.

A Fresbmen first, we come 5o lile,
Toxaminations mike us pale,

But when we reach our Senior year
07 such thinge we have ost our fear.

Cron
As Sophomores we e to
013 o thae ot b bolly
m

Sow colleg 1 besios 0
A S e

Cuonvs.

s are v
e mpss oo ipes,

Tho sadent tale e have 10

e B e

ry proud,
o the vl

Crons.
Aud then into the world we co
Werve made good friends and ~vmlud some,
Aud tll the Sun and Moon shall
Wl ove and rovirenco Geotres shade.

a




H. M. 5. PINAFORE.

Cron
We sal the ocean biue,
A ur ey iy iy
We'resober me und tru
And attentive tovur duty
When the bale whiste e overtho bight, bue es,
stand to our gun all d
W qu at avehor veride on the Fortmouths tde,
¢ uvc plenty of time for play
When T was a lad Tservidu

As oM boy to an l\llomu) s,
[nlmn‘wllhvwmdu\n, d T swept th
1 polis up the handicof the big ront door,

Timivd R
That

n o carcfulle,
uler of o Queen’s Navee.

i

ol up the handle o curtullee
i the rulr o the Queen's Navee,

As offee boy T made such a mark
hat they gave me the post of u Juror's clerk;
Tserv'd the writs with a smile so biand,
ZAnd T eopl altheletes i i round .
eopiealthe etrs . b
“Xnd now T am the ruler of the Quieen's

()




MY LITTLE DOG.

Ob, where, o, where i my e dog gone?
0, where, o, where cac e

Rl
Oy where, ob, where can e be ?

Lot o, B o L o, T
il T T T, T g
[

O, where, o, where is iy Title dog gone?
1 e that they make ‘em of b
Crons.
W diuk e ber thro s s,
‘Mine frow, mine ehilder, and m
we s i our curinge, and foa 0 ga3,
st nobiody' besser s we

Crons
e moon washining o rghtand e,
My miother was looking for e
She may look, e may sieh, With & watery exe,
She may ook to the depths of the

GOOD NIGHT.

Goodl nigh, adies; good i e, e
oo ight, luess we're going to lewy

Cutones
Serrily we voll along, mllu\mm ol slong,
iy we roll alou, o blue sen

Farewell, s fareswell, lndies
Farewell Inlen] we'e gong {0 lave you now

Crons,
Sweet dreams, Indies; sweed dreams, ladies
Sweet dreams, ladies we're gUINE 0 leave you now,

®)




LANDLORD FILL THE FLOWING BOWL.

dord 1) the flwing bowl,

Untl it doth run over ;

Kandlont il e towing bov,
it doth run over.

Crrone
For to-ulght we'll merry, merry be,

it el mery, e L
Tormorrose werll g
The man who drinks g
And goos 1o bed m.'ln s
Lives as ho ought
And diesa «llv W‘ Tollow.
7
i i e i EE o stes par,
And goes to bed quite sohe
alls as the leaves do fll,
“ Octater,

s puneh,

Bt lie who deinks Just what he likes,
And gettoth *hnif scas over,”
Will live until he dies, perhape,
Aud then Jie down i clover,
Cons.

SON OF A CAMPOLIER.

Come join my humble ditty,

fellow, T take my ngor
7 Dontst (ll, T et g ey clenr
rm e e

o Son of & Gambolic

of a, o1 of &, 500 of , s0n of 4 Gambal
o son of 5y son of ;e of 8, s of . i
Like overy Honest ellow, 1 rivk iy whioky
' a rambling rake of foverty,

Tho son of a Gamboli

(10)



CO-CA-CHE-LUNK.

Wik et e o this €
reshmen we, s groen e grss;

Howan grave i reverond Senlors

‘Swile we aver the verdant past.

mpus,

0, chicknchelunk, ehelay
E r Boston,
o m .,4 or o e
Some to G e
one periape, will tay at e

W have fought the fight together,
W lhwe struggled sde by side;

Bk et o el
We must eut o stieks and slide
When we come ugain together
Vightennial to
Wi s hildre al include
It e b an tpronrious class.
THE OLD. 'uam’nwa

Lom going sy, ¥ 1ol

o ho Mimimipp e T gl e,

Wtk v ol g aud 1L i i e sov,
5 down In my old exbin home

Here is my o1d cabin home,
Hr 1y st and my e

Here les my wif, the Joy of my life.
“And my child i the grave with it mother.

L ginetoexve sland, Wi s our drkes b,
o world over to ronm ;
And when T get tired, T will settle down to rest,
Away down in my old cabln home,
[e)




JACK AND GILL.

4l et o i,

Pladsrbi e o 8
Aud Gill camne o o

gt

e, diddie,

8k ) i e
e o fumpe over e moo
The little dog Iy

e ran aveay with the-

‘Bt it dow wherayad arees?

Crons.

Mot mny g0 ot
s my dar

B S hhkuv\ limb,
But don' ko near the

i dughter,

Crons.

OLD DOG TRAY.

014 Dog Tray ever flthul,
Grief cannot drive
s o mnd 'y
You' , nevar find,

A bt nd than old Dog Tray




MOUSTACHE,

AII: ANNTR OF THE VALE:

cuial warmth bestowiug,

3y e s grov

Tt bea mv\umw.: e
Come mm. like a firy, =0 st and so hairy,
And 1 \.vwm..)..,..,m.y .

Come, come, mousag
Cone, ere the dy o pule;
O, come, In thy st thou marvel of length,
Monasie, o A ROt
Cuouvs:
Come, come, come, oh, come,
Come cler the dye on thee pale;
Ol come iy iengi thou marve of g,
Moustache, ob, dear moustache, do not fal.

on u.

1T el et} 8h B b 3
L hope thy clor nder wil e sway
hdog s s, fo foar, moitache daling,
Yot b sl wwn Pt
e

e tp e

Butwben T s drla bl Gem o skl

Thcres on thing tha you hlkde very kh;
The rapturcus blissesof sweet stolon Kiscs,

orelinossony kg o ek




ITS A WAY WE HAVE AT “OLD CENTRE."

£ WE WON'T G0 HOME UNTIL MORNING.

o trie o
o drisedull euro v
T a way we have at old Centre, ete.
For wo thiuk it s no sin, ir,
o take the Fresbmen in,

ase them of thei tin, lr,
N

108 a way we have at old Centr, ete.
For we think it is but right,
On every Saturday night,

s tight, s,

7 o have a ol Contr, te

(14)



UPIDEE.

And the smo ping
Through a Boutern vilge & & youth did o,
Carryin' a flug with this mott

e e

Cnor

Dl e
ide, e i, up

Ryrr, ! yab, yab, yah,

Ubiceey deey da, ey o

0= ki siend cued ey
Roman nose, and complexion fuir

1104 ight e ey 5

e Tnsh,
And he ever kept a-shouting through bis moustache:

Cnonus,

by don't g0 up, sidan old i, stop,

10 bowing s up ther on o,

Eicoif on the aher side,

S
Cnowvs

O dont o up s  shoekingbed i,

Come rest n this lp, sad & maiden brighs

A'tear on his Roman nose did come,

But stil he remarked, us upward ho clumb:

You'll ta

But the b

(15)



SONG OF FAREWELL OF '73.

My comrudes deart werve met to-dasy,
Tn Centre's classio hall,
Wo e he puring i, and vy,
ol oo

i nlL my boys,

o s yony o and

W siveth yring Imud wd sy,
God biess you, one and.

We are a band of brothers dear,
The Clas of Soventy-Nine.
We give to each o hearty cheer,
For auld lang syne.
We've climbed the hills of seience sieep,
‘We've plunged in classic lore;
We've tried to sow us we would reap,
In basket and In store.
Cutonrs.
Woreegote i e the prty il
jushed, and smiled, and sighed,
el o v b e il o,
TH we have alumost died.
Chowvs.

b bapgy ar i s we v d,
And many pranks we've played;

Wovel knuwn our seasons good and bad;
We've walted and wo've strayed.

Goil bless you, boys, says every heart,
‘And be your lfo long shield.

(1)



MY OLD KENTUCKY HOME, GOOD NICHT.

The sun sl bright in the old Kentueky Home,
“Tie Summer the darkies nre gny,

e soung ke ol o e il cuin o,
ey, all Luppy and bright,
B b Fard Tine conas kg at the doo,
Then my old Kentacky home, good night
Weep 1o more, my ludy
O, weep no more
eI ung o i Rentues home,
For the old Kentucky lome, faru
ey i i e o o s i s woom
o the mendow, che il und he

ing 1) more oyt immeraf e oo,

or b in dour.

Tt g o ke e et i sty
Wasorro where ] v el

“The tinme las con e durkies v o art

s i kot e st i

Cutons.

c b s ek il 10 b,

roubte al il ndy
s e ol
, orto ot he ey i,
atte * be light,
A ok R o e o ),
“Then my old Kentuelcy home, good night

a7



VIVE L'AMOUR,

Lk every o o .m L i s,

mpagni
And drink to n.» et ot nurxlm ous cluss,
 la compagnie.

Vive Varmouny
e

Vivela Siseget

nihot our oo, ¢ s over and pas,
The oot e i comenow at fas.

‘Caoma

o College pofoors e i sd e,
 Taunch on 1 billowsto  rough and new.

Cnony

Hore beath 0 our el ety and e

i nu(..,.w.-u.nm.u the Sun's brightness pale,
=

R bt o e iy ose beauty ner fades,
A tator wall the ola .m.n o,

ROBIN ADAIR.

What's this dull town (o me?
‘Robl’s not near;

He whom T wish'd tosee,
Wish'd for to bear,

Wherdalthe oy goneand mith
Made on

Butnow o't o rom e,
Robin Ac
Bt niw  ner e
Adu.
Vet him Llovid so well
Sl in my. y.,..n il
Oh! Tean ne'er
Robin Adal




GAUDEAMUS.

Gaudeano igitur,
enes dum sum

Poe ucundam Joventute,

Pox ol senecute,
os habebit humu

Ut aunt, aul ante o,
I mundo

Trunsean d siperoe,
Abeas ad infros,
Quos o

Vita nostra brevis est
Brovi Anjetar,
ve velocitar,
Ryl s ot
ini parcetur

Vit n(ml»nv‘m
vant 1

it quodiibet,

Vivant membra quelibe,

Semper sint in flore.




SING TANGENT, CO-TANGENT.

There wan s Profosor n N York aid dwet:
Hic a1 waa Loomis, we know bim quite well
He weote o 1 teatseon s am s
With ch pises o0 spheres, =ursehg and dines.
o

i ngens, xangent o
S tangent; cotpgenty oo
Bing tangent, cotangent, cosecant, u.‘m
Sing tungent, cotangent, cosecant, o
b
e A.M‘.m.‘, izures that ever he knew,

s ound ke aple s shaed VKo
Some rounded ke , some pointed like pege.
. foous, <Inu'mxumt curve

assedthro’,

Cito.—Sing or
Ol Robinson adled the third of the three,
0 Algebreba e et ol
Wit heorems diffcult, probloms like stecl,
it of soara, fr th sdeut’s good weal

Siog Rabinson, Hommer, Prot. Napier, Sturm.

(20)



1 CAME AN EMERALD FRESHMAN.

Toame an &
w

O cont vl o kit

A cot devold o i
Oh & cout devold o skire, i,
A cont (mmm e

O knowledge , i,
For lear: mgm.a ol
0, to College T was sen, i

oo the Eeptant
e
e animal s some,

(a0t A et g i st
When T zet into business,
0 count my numeros oy,
(0 ol €
G
CHO.0b, T taste o her bunkum joga, etc

(21)




He .
Luddy fuddy ip T uddy T, ob.

He drove the animals one by one,

They all went in at the tap of the drum.

Hu drovo the anfmals 6o by two,

“The clephant and the kangaroo.

He drove the animals three by three,

Tho eat, the rat, and the bumblebe.

And tehes down,

Rttt e

And when he found he had no sal,
He Just ran up bis old cout tail
3re. Noh, she got dru
She ik s e o e
Ol Noah got on  great big spre
He banished Ham to Afrkee
Full forty days he saled around,
And then e ran the old scow aground.
Helanded on Mount Arry
Vi mom ki

e did the apple ¢

She s bl o ik i e

Adum walled the gaden ound,
e A s et

Aud whon he saw them, he looked .,.h.,
And vowed he'd have some apples too.
Soho a1 strip the trec,
e
A then they v how hey'd gt sl
T sucking down what Satun

(22)



A snce o Brinionesold them s,
Most devilish sell huve

Perhaps you think et e,
Bt ther ot

COME WHERE MY LOVE LIES DREAMINC.
Come where my love lics dreaming,
Dreacing the gty haur awaY,
1o viions bright e
e u\ng;nwnl i
Dreaming the bappy hours,
S B

My own love i dreming the bappy hours vy,
o ounlu\vh weetly dreaming,

P
e e R i e e
3y owh love is sweetly dreaming the happy hours away.

sl s erlumben, (honts g and
Shroagh erdrams Ik ik melod;
e D
 Come where my o s dreami -
bappy hous
B e i

yownlove s sweely dreming the agpy hours aver,
reaming, b beauty b
e drwmml)gl\mlmp] hou
My ow n\a\( \3!\\(»4»"\ dreamiog,
My own love s swestly reatig
g s gy e e

(s
hours avay

(23)



LORELEL

Teh weiss nicht was. uun e bedeuten,

iz,
Dus Kot i leht suodem St
Die Lust st kubl und est dunkelt,
Und ruhi it der Rbein
Der Gipfel des Berges funkelt
T Abendsonnenseh

Den Sahifer m Klonen Schifl

Ergreitt es mit
i somut nicht di
Tir st ni hinaof in die Fob'
Tt e, dl Wellen vering
A Ende nooh Fchec wnd Katin;
U das hat mit u,mw..m
Die Lorclel gethus

om el

(24)



WHERE, OH, WHERE?

Whers, o, wher e the verdant Freshmen 2
ere are the verdant Freslmen ?

e o e U S v
o i the Sophonore dls.

1
1 out from very hard study
o oo i Bonlires oo

here, oy, where are the nobby Juniors?
Sate o b the Senior i

e out o e 1y g o
o i et

‘Where, ob, whero aro the reverend Senfors

afe now i the wide, wide world,
They've gone out from the Doctor’s,
Safe nowin the wide, wide world,

now 1n the wide, wide world.




BABY MINE,

T've a baby I Kalamazoo,
by inc, bay mined
Hecan i

o
u‘ i oa car T ga o
e

In s e we do hiok mm
O, heavens how we sgank bi
by Rl By
A s fcewould ave bk i,
Baby min
At e bl
Iine, baby mir]
s u..‘ nm ko i cr,
e, baby mi

h between his tods,
Baby wine, baby mine!
And we wasls bim with a hose,
Baby mine.

(28)



MATHEMATICAL JORDAN.

e Mot vas o o 13 st be confssed,
o wed 0 ket plagus e ecoiln
GinE e m.g\. n hin slcove,
But hes gontothe okher sid af Jordan,

o

Away with your cands, boys,
e ot St

ur sleve,

of our i

ke try to come it o'er us;
P e
Cnowvs.
\whose name was Alger Bray,
Bt the It tlme wo saw v bim, acontn®
1 Charou's bon b i ket m i b,
“through to the uum.m of Jordan.”
o

Now Charon hnd knowl la\gu o hv’n\ been theo! eollee,
Aud studied Navigation
50 ek s Hiimb i 6 quick time,
nd took him to the uther mle Tt
Cnonus

He'd a shortlived el

3, with a big appellatior

Sir Veying was his ith, accordin’s

He took & shert airing, bt soon reversed his bearing,
“And started for the other side of Jordan.
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