
Alma Hater 

Now let us honor Baltimore, 

And sing her prai ses 1Nide, 

ReneI', again our faith of yore, 

And Pledge it .side by side; 

For vision bright of wisdom IS light, . 

For gift of wings to soar, 

For teaching us the might of right, 

We thank thee Baltimore. 


So sing fare,,.,,ell to BaIt :imore, 

And s2il on vIi th the tide, 

Prepared with chart cmd compass 

For life rS journies feT and vdde; 

Let none forgot hiscours8 was set 

For lifers most distant shore, 

By this our University 

We love thee Baltimore. 


Auld Lang Syne 

Should auld acquaintance be forgot, 
And never brought to mind? 

Should auld aequaintance be forgot, 
And auld l ang syne! 

Chorus: 	 For auld lang s;,/ne, my dear, 
For auld l ang s;yno, 
WeIll tak a cup 0' kindness yet, 
For auld lang syne. 

And there IS a hand, my trusty fere ! 
And gie 1s a hand 0' thine t 

And we'll tak a right gude willie-wa.ught, 
For auld lang syne. 

Chorus: 


