More on Sophomore Crematio
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HYMN.

Melody—*¢ L.asT CIGAR."

1.
Come rally round us gallant Sophs,
Ye men of power and might,
And let the trembling Freshmen stand
Where they can see the sight.
To-night with tears of woe and grief,
On funeral pyre we lay,
Our darling Arnold and our Ahn's
In smoke to pass away.—CHoORUS,
In smoke to pass away,
In smoke to pass away,
Our darling Arnold and our Ahn's
In smoke to pass away.
1.
Farewell dear friends of Freshman year
When joyously we played
We would that * Muley ™ and * Sidy " too
Could with you now be laid.
But ah! the Freshmen yet to come
Will need them both too much,
We wish them joy; we know they’'ll love
Their Greek Prose and their Dutch.—Cno.
1.
And now three cheers for good old Penn
Her praises must be told,
And three times three for '86,
The gallant brave and bold.
And let each valiant Sophomore
Heave one deep tearful sigh,
As on this sad cremation night,
We bid our book’s good bye.—CHo.




HYMN.

Melody—“ LAURIGER HORATIUS.”

The woeful eve is come at last
Gather round, O Sophomores,
In the flames our foes we cast,
Gather round, O Sophomores,
As the smoke arises high,
And our enemes thus die,
We will chant our last good bye,
Gather round, O Sophomores,
I,

On this dark and gloomy night,

Sing farewell, O Sophomores,
By this fire that burns so bright,

Wail farewell, O Sophomores,
Never more you'll make us blue,

The ** Fresh”’ may have what’s left of you
Farewell “ Ahn's” and “ Arnold” too

Howl farewell, O Sophomores.

Il

Near us brave old Penn doth stand
Shout hurrah, O Sophomores,
Fairest Mother in the land
Give three cheers, O Sophoniores,
« Eighty-six "’ her gallant band,
On through life will ever stand,
Ieart to heart and hand to hand
Three times three, brave Sophomores.
Amen.




DOXOLOGIA.

Melody—* Binco.”

Here's to '86,
Drink her down, drink her down;
Here’s to '86,
Drink her down, drink her down;
Here’s to '86, for she’s up to all the tricks ;
Drink her down, drink her down,
Dirink her down, down, down,

Balm of Gilead, etc.

Amen.

Here's to good old Penn,
Drink her down, drink her down;
Here’s to good old Penn,
Drink her down, drink her down.
Here's to good old Penn for she is our mother hen.
Drink her down, drink her down,
Drink her down, down, down.

Balm of Gilead, etc.

Amen.
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