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PREFACE

During the last few years of college,it has become more and more im-
pressed upon the members of the Faculty, the Alumnae,and some of the
undergraduates of Connecticutthatthe songs which were so mucha part
of the college in its early years were slowly but surely slipping from us,
as the memory of them became more and more confused. This,we believe,
was due to the fact that many of them had never been written down and
that the manuscripts of others had been lost.

In this book an attempt has been made to revive these songs. In many
cases it was necessary to rewrite the songs and as far as possible the com-
poser was asked to do this,in order that they mightbe as accurate as pos-
sible. We particularly ask that the Alumnae keep this in mindfor in many
cases the song will not be exactly as you remember it.

There hns been a particular attempt to omit class songs as we wishthis
collection to contain songs which will be sung by every succeeding College
generation,and to be as useful as possible to allthe members of the college
group.

The Editors take the opportunity to make acknowledgmentto Dr. J. Law-
rence Erb for his excellent advice and for his careful editing of the songs
in this collection: to Roberta Newton Ray 21 for permissionto reprint her
Songs and for the manuscripts she contributed: and to Mr. William Bauer,
Ann Slade Frey ’21, M.A. Taylor 22 and Marjorie Wells ’22 for the music
and words which they contributed.

Charlotte Tracy '25
Elizabeth Allen’25
Theodosia Hewlett ’26
Madelyn Smith ’26
Frances Williams'27

Lucy Norris 28

Editing Committee
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Connecticut College
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love are lift -ed to thee; Welll car- ry your stand-ard for - ev -
years all our love deep and true, Our’ Al - ma Ma- ter we love
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A Pledge To Alma Mater

(Dedicated to the Alumnae of Connecticut College)

BENJAMIN T. MARSHALL

Andante cantabile

Old English Melody
Arranged
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Cot- legel look- ing out to sea, From boul-dered
Rare Col-legel ra - diant as the mornl! In thy true
Col - legel Al - ma Ma - ter minel So sing we
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Fair Col- legel look- ing out to sea, From boul-dered
Rare Col- legel ra - diant as the mornl! In thy true
My Col-lege! Al - ma Ma - ter mine| So sing we
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Fair Col - legel look- ing out to sea, From boul-dered
Rare Col-legel ra - diant as the morn! In thy true
My Col-legel Al - ma Ma - ter mine! So sing we
Andante cantabile : - J |
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hill, where winds blow free!l How flows thy riv - er peace - ful - ly,
heart our hopes are Dborne. In thine en - no - bling dream we find
each while eyes do shine. In mem-'rys glad and grate- ful name,
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hill, where winds blow free! How flows thy riv - er peace- ful - ly,
heart our hopes are borne. In thine en - no - bling dream we find
each while eyes do shine. In mem-'rys glad and grate- ful name,
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hill, where winds blow free! How flows thy riv - er peace - ful - 1y,
heart %qr hopes are borne. In thine ,en - no - bling dream we find"
each while eyes do shine. In mem-’'ry%s glad and grate- ful name,
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How bend thine elm - trees grace- ful - ly 'Neath thy be -
Our will and pow’r to serve man - kind And make it
With pure de - vo - tionk con - stant flame We pledge our
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Our will and powr to serve man - kind And  make it
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nant skies,___  ’'Neath thy be - nig - nant skies!___
and true, And make it strong and true!
to thee, We  pledge our troth to thee!
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e nig - nant - ’Neath thy be - nig - nant skies!l___
strong and And make it strong and
troth to We pledge our troth to

A Pledge To Alma Mater
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Dedicated to the first Class at Connecticut College

Dear C.C.
y DR.1LOUIS A. COERNE

DR. FREDERICK HENRY SYKES At m Do %Y

3
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There’s a col—lege,there’s d col-legeThercsa col-lege. by the sea, With the
If a shirk-er, not a worker, If you pow-derpaint or puff] Dorit come

There are.gray walls on the hilltop I can seethemstill a far, Theresa

5— | g

I

all  a-round it And a riv-er on the lea; Where the
dear old col - lege, Wherethere is no room for bluff; For the
from the flag-staff 'Tis the flag thats like a star And the

d e e———
7
A Y A - . e
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elm trees pipe with mu- sic, And the sky is blue a - bove, Where
fac - ul - ty will work, And the winds will fuss an jerk you

breeze is in the elmtrees And the glint is on the sea Like

-
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life is at its
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the moon rise on

]

!

|

il

W

CHORUS
="_-..\____

£

C. C,, the

rall.

o
-

v

E
]
|

[ ]

=== 5

fair - est, Filled with work and song and love.
- lals will jrk you, By the sea, the dark blue sea.
the wa - ter comes the sweet sweet mem-o0 - ry

-

=
=5

on-ly place for me,

Where friends are true, and skies are blue, My

g

I give it all to you; Dear C. C,, the col-lege by the sea, The
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]
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Last Verse
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May - be. gree, May - be.

Dear C.C.




So Here’'s To Dear C.C.
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Words and Music by
ROBERTA P. NEWTON 21
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And They All Lived Happily

Words by Music by
MARIE ANTOINETTE TAYLOR'22 MARIE ANTOINETTE TAYLOR *22
and MARJORIE WELLS 22
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Our lives have been a sto - ry book From the be -
And Chin-ese love is just like yours Or may be

g
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gin - ning, We've tried to find out some-thing new, And_. now__ we're
tru - er. In Kal-a-ma-.zoo and Can- ton too No__ skies__ are

lif
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win - ning. For love is old and love is new; You neer canthat gain- say.
blu - er. For all a-round this worldthey say Where - ev - er you may look, You
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L 108
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know, I know I__ love you tvo, And so we'll close the book. Aed e
al-waysfind two_ lov - ers On the last page of the book. y
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Athletic Song
Words and Music by
DOROTHY RANDLE ’23
1 Allegro moderato
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teams with-out rheu-mat-ics, in our col-lege by the sea.

Athletic Song
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Baby Blue Eyes

Words by Music by )
M. ANTIONETTE TAYLOR 22 ; ROBERTA PAGE NEWTON 21

VOICE o]

I cant make my
Eyes are real-ly

PIANO
»--— , = —= e
T 1 ] ” 4 T t = = e & 1 . B |
1 14 i 4 , I | 1
eyes be-have. I s’pose its prob-ly ’cause they’re blue: All they do is
lots of use__ They cer-tain-ly do help to see, But theyTe use-less
A — 1
gorie : ™
e —1 { z :ﬁ ‘i\! i:L\l 'l‘._ — — t
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-make men rave. Now what on earth am I to do? My ba - by
as  the deuce When they wish con - tin-u - al - 1y, My ba- by
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Baby Blue Eyes -
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China Love

Words by Music by
MARIE ANTOINETTE TAYLOR ’22 MARJORIE WELLS ’22
Legato
. VERSE _
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the sea you have come back to me, Chi- na Love, Chi - na
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College Hymn

Words by Music arr,anged from
KATHRYN HULBERT 20 MENDELSSOHNS “FAREWELL”

Si=E=5 = ==

(0] col - lege years how swift they runl Our love for thee has
O may the free-dom and the strengthOf hill and riv-er

- gun, Dear Al-ma Ma-ter by the sea. We'll soon be far a-
length, Dear Al-ma Ma-ter by the sea, A sym-bol eof our
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way from thee, And riv - er, hills, and thy grey walls Will
love for thee, And -friend-ships prove that col - lege lays May
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B
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Words by
RACHEL SMITH

The Dream Balloon

Music by
ROBERTA NEWTON
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= I e | By . —
= i SE S S S S ss===-="=
PIANO nyf
s =i @ =
= 1 + = ==
& " 1 : :
Al mnf
X 5T - + - T — f—3 1 = 1
0 i t S = £ 1 F——H i
o =" ==
1. In dream - =
2. For night - -
o
AEN L e S|
A e = —r— - ;
S, ' o &
Y AR w |V P F
redB Y b —h
' = Cmmen 1 Zi~ T ¥ ¥ t .
\. i :'!Ir) [ i - 3 e_ 7‘|
<.
A | N
o —+ =g —= — T !
‘:JU’ ‘.’4- 1 .I_? ‘_I e 1 i_ 1 r.él. r =3 .&-I |
land for a change of scene, You don't
time when the skies hang low, Is the right time
Al 1
(= = == ;
CoiRes e T
S e T = -
) L. | - =g - Y
T = =t :
r—1 == ' I =1
a'-
i 3 A
T T b i 1
cf green. Trol-leys and jit - neys are of
to go. To the man in the moon we will a

Copyright 1920, by Roberta Newton

75

=

Used By Permission




26

4+ 1 1 T il
1 : =——
:!? > —— =5 i:}:lﬁ f #
tune, You sail in a great big bal - loon
call, We'll dance at the moon-fair - ies ball.
I I |
=——__F —%
LF
=gt e s
——— D
CHORUS
| E= =
3 won- der - ful feel - ing thro’ space to be reel - ing, In the
! | . 1 | '
} i ; } I I
|
T ¥ ' § 4 ¥ . 1 i .
—8t F3 F3 - 3 [3 3 =
¥ 3 =
: . = L1F | |
L—p—p | = N e w g
ey ; |
loon calld a dream, O'er the wa - ter's edge

— L
_?::i:ijl:

|
*

The Dream-3

e L ‘[ 'Y Y LS 2 A N
the moun-tain-tops brim-ming, Things pass in a wide pla- cid

unt

uni

B




7

Bang!

Biff!

it is

Then

-

P

e/

back on

And you're

You

a - gain

earth

the

¥
=

I
T
=i

i
ra

rS

P

T—

7

17
¥

il LN IS

FaX:

|

\E—bh—a

S

Ie

T

s
Was prickd by

+

the

for your bal - loon

par- a - chute,

a

need - ed

T

2

5 O

rh
G2 v
i

i

men..

men.

H
P AR RN
b,_L
192

The Dream-3



Give Me Your Heart

Words by * Music by
RACHEL SMITH ROBERTA NEWTON
[9 gl]. 1 1 =i W‘l] X J%__l
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most folks just give pres- ents, At the mer - ry Christ - mas-tide, And__
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woo his love with trin-kets of sil - ver and of gold. Hel atust
some re - mem-ber birth-days, With gifts from far and wide. But___
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Give

true,

Il

Give me-3
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want it Be-cause I love you. .A heart’s not much

ﬁ)
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Hail To Thee Our College Home

H.COOPS ’22
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M.WELLS 22
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C. Al-ma | Ma - ter.
C. Al-ma | Ma - ter;
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thee thru all  our .days,
will- | nev - er fail,
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I Am A Roaming Romeo

Words and Music by*
ROBERTA NEWTON
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one of them Will set my heart a  whirl.
want-ed me To kiss her once or twice.
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- ble To love my heart a - way. 1

maid - en Went to court one day. She
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Hymnus Eucharisticus

May Day Hymn

OXFORD MATINS
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Hymnus Eucharisticus

1. Te Deum Patrem colimus;

Te laudibus prosequimor

Qui corpus ciba reficis
Coelesti mentem gratia.

2. Te adoramus, O Jesu
Te, Fili Unigenite,
Te, Qui nondedignatus
Subire claustra Virginis.

3. Triune Deus, nominum
Salutis Auctor optime
Immensum hoc mysterium
Orante lingua canimus.
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Ivy Song

Words by Music by ’
M. A. TAYLOR 22 ANN SLADE 22
Moderately
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deeds of hon-or true, Green leaves grow-ing on and up-ward, Up-ward
swift days pass and go, Powr of C. C. gain-ing ev-er, In the
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Words by
RACHEL SMITH 21

My Pirate Pierrot

Music by

ROBERTA NEWTON 21
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Words by
RACHEL SMITH

41

O! O!' Aladdin!

Music. by
ROBERTA NEWTON
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dreams.
ways.

from a  far - off /isle From a  land love and
- er knownto fasci-nate With their dash - slash- ing
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Came a lone-ly Prin-cess with a smile That en-
Ev-ersincethe time of the  for - ty  thievesTheyhave
pemp—p—— | I
b
i
L} 4
B3 e
hearts of men it seems. She stole all their love, she
“0 - pen,Ses-a - me” Rob - bers are quite diff " - ’rent
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44 Pierrot and Pierrette

Words by

Music by
RACHEL SMITH and ROBERTA NEWTON

ROBERTA NEWTON

Moderato
PIANO
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We Are The Artists 41

Words by Music by
ROBERTA NEWTON and RACHEL SMITH ROBERTA NEWTON .
|
1 ~ mf |
VOICE |
1. We |
2. We
|
|
II
PIANO |
1
1
k Elaas T g
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so whennightcomesround a-gain, We need a new sen - sa-tion. Some
when at last we’ve danced our fill We greet the sun a - bove._
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| peo - ple think we’re harm - ful, But thats not e - ven true, Wi
quer-adess and part - ies We try to shock the world, Fo
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We are-3

ar - tists_____

do a thing That nice folksshould-nt do!

- ta- tion That we
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| Please Marry Me

Words by ,
MARIE A.TAYLOR 22

Music by

LAVINNIA HULL 23
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52 Rose Time

Words by Music by
MARIE ANTOINETTE TAYLOR 22 MARJORIE WELLS 22
INTRO.
Moderato con moto
VOICE ?"'E'E'I_I"I'E
PIANO
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1.Spring-time birds sing, far off bells ring, Flow-er
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time
2. Chi - na lone - ly till you come, The breezeseems to

i

hd
\RES

\
TR

(Y 1 : 1
come once more Rose bloom, all  while Boy glad, Girl smile
call your name ________ All the ros - es smile at you For
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rose timés for. )
love Rose time, rose
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This Side Of Paradise

Words by
RACHEL SMITH ’21

PIANO

VERSE
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Music by
ROBERTA NEWTON ’21
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The Love Artist

Words arnd Music by
MARIE ANTOINETTE TAYLOR 22
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Words by

MARIE ANTOINETTE TAYLOR'’22

The Ways Of These Women

Music by

MARJORIE WELLS '22
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. RACHEL SMITH ’21

Treat em Rough

ROBERTA NEWTON 21
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When Our College Years Are Over

(\Vhen sung in parts, the chords in the right hand indicate the proper harmonies.)

1. Years are {short and days are [fleet-ing On this
2. When our | col-legeyears are | o - ver, And the
I
sea; joy and high en -| deav-or In ,our
come, our |hearts theréll be for - ev -er, Mem-ries

M1

Music by
ANN SLADE ’22
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hill top by the
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of the race we've
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Ma-ter, place of |[beau-ty, Allour hearts with joy will | fill.
ev-en at the | part-ing, Our hearts can-not be |sad.
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Words by
M. P. TAYLOR

Waiting For Our B.A’s

Music by
MARJORIE WELLS 22
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Waiting For Our B.A's
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Waiting for our B. A’s we find fun and pep,
yes, at every step.
Classes in education we dodge always when e'er we can.
To college long ago we came,
We've no-one but our self to blame.
Now Freshman all-you'd better take care,
Take our advice, and so beware,
Don't waste your time while
Waiting for your B. A.
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What is the Use of Being Serious

Words by

RACHEL SMITH 21 and Music by
ROBERTA NEwTON}& ROBERTA NEWTON 21
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C. C. Blues

Tune: Tech. Blues

Clouds blowing,wind screeching, rain falling,

All of the time.

(How unusuall)
You can not smile, only feel that you're loosing your mind.
So then you plod out to class with this one ray of hope
That all of this rain will keep friend prof. at home,
Because he is always so good and kind.

(Not a chancel)
Lunch finds the usual concoction of liina beans;
No mail appears in your box,so your family is downright mean;
So back you go to your room and give vent to those tears.
Will it rain, rain,rain,all my four college years!
C.C.blues-- thats the trouble with me.

Words by Ruth Wilson '21

Tune: “Just a Song at Twilight”

Oft when the toil of a busy day is done,

And we've worked hard,and after work comes fun,
The moon comes shining on the grey stone wall;
We simply can't resist it, not at all,

So forth together, gladly do we go

To sing of college, in notes soft and low.

CHORUS

Just a song by moonlight,

On the old stone wall,

With the black-robed Seniors,
Looking fair and tall;

Just a song by moonlight,
Just a song maybe,

Yet its mem'ries linger

And stay with me,

Sweet mem'ries of dear C.C.

Words by M.P. Taylor’22
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Tune: C.C. “Comedy Blues”

O, every college as you must know,
Every college must have its blues,
Mid-year blues,and home-sick blues,
Or it is decidedly slow.

(CHORUS)
Oh blues, we've got those blues,
Oh blues, those C.C. blues,
Blues that haunt us all day long,
Blues that make us sing this song,
Sing ’em, dance ’em, shout ’em out,
Those haunting C. C. blues.

Tune: “This Side of Paradise”

This side of graduation really ought to be very nice,

But we have found that it is flavored well with pepper and spice.
Exam time is lovely. We have found it out--- without a doubt,

But our vacation has charm-oh.

This side of graduation no one ever plays on a harp,

We play with History maps and Drama papers just for the lark.
Its worry and study every night and day -- for our B.A.

We'd like to sleep just once or twice while on this side of Paradisel

Words by R. Newton.'21

Tune:

O they are the C.C. Faculty

And they are the ones who know.
Beside them Solomon’s mind’s a blank
And Socrates is slow-o.

They've cornered all the knowledge,
Whatever they say is so,

For they are the C.C. Faculty

And they are the ones who know.

Anonymous.
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Follow The Gleam

To the Knights in the days of old,
Keeping watch on the mountain height,
Came a vision of Holy Grail

And a voice through the waiting night;
Follow,follow, follow the gleam,
Banners unfurled,o’er all the world,
Follow, follow, follow the gleam

Of the chalice that is the grail.

And we who would serve the King
And loyally Him obey,

In the consecrate silence know

That the challenge still holds today:
Follow, follow, follow the gleam
Standards of worth o'er all the earth
Of the light that shall bring the dawn.

Stlver Bay Prize Song 1920
Used by permission of the Woman’s Press.

C.C. Silver Bay Song
Tune: Ivy Song

Sunlight falling, service zalling
Each to deeds of honor true.
Christian living to us giving
Strength in all we do.

Silver Bay will lead us onward
Upward climbing to the heights:
Silver Bay,with all its beauty,
Soft bright days and softer nights.

Wealth of friendship - inspiration,
Swiftly go the passing days.
Drinking deep of thy sweet spirit
Rich with mem’ries, Silver Bay.
May our courage never falter

True Knights of the Grail to be:
May our hearts reflect thy radiance
Thro’ the world and back to thee.

M.P. Taylor.’'22
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Tune: “In the Evening by the Moonlight”

In the evening by the moonlight

You will hear the seniors singing,

In the evening by the moonlight

You will hear their melodies ringing.
As the shadows softly fall

We all gather on the stone wall,

There to dream of days gone by at
Dear C.C.

Words by Jessie Wells ’19

?
Tune: “Thats where my money goes”

Seniors will sing tonight
Seniors will sing

Seniors will sing tonight
Seniors will sing

Seniors will sing tonight
Seniors will sing;

As the sun goes down
And the moon comes up,
Seniors will sing!

Words by Jessie Wells 19

Tune: “Carry me back to Ole Virginny”

When shadows fall over hilltop and river

When all the toil of a busy day is done,.

Gather, oh classmates,and let us sing together
Sing while across the water gleams the rising moon.
Beauty of working, of loving, of living,

College would teach us, oh may we learn it well.
Thus may we prove ourselves worthy of giving
Faith and allegiance to our college on the hill.

Words by Esther Batchelder’19

Tune: “Mr. Zip”

Good evening Mr. Moon, Moon, Moon

Youre shining on us just in time:

Good evening Mr. Moon, Moon, Moon

Your light is mighty fine.

Green of the campus--a gray stonewall,

What senior can be heedless of the moon man’s call?
Good evening Mr. Moon,Moon, Moon

You're shining on us just in time.

Words by Esther Batchelder 19

L




Tune: “In the Evening by the Moonlight”

In the evening by the moonlight,

You can hear the Seniors singing;

In the evening by the moonlight,

You can hear their voices ringing.

They are singing on the stone-wall

Just to tell their Alma Mater,

They’ll be true to C.C!s call forevermore.

Words by Mary Hester '20

Tune: “Down by the Old Mill Stream”

Down by the old stone-wall,
Where the Seniors sing,
And the moon shines bright
In the star-lit night;

We will sing to you.

Other classes true,

Come heed the call,

It goes to all,

Down by the old stone-wall.

Words by Mary Hester 20

Tune: ‘“Neath the Elms”

There’s a college on the hill by the sea,
There’s a college on the hill by the sea,
It is known far and near,
It stands stately and clear,
On the banks of the Thames by the sea.

In the college on the hill by the sea,
In the college on the hill by the sea,
The Faculty’s the best
That a college could possess,
In the college on the hill by the sea.

Then we'll sing to our old C.C.
To our dear Alma Mater C.C.
The friends that we make here
We will hold forever dear,
When far from the college by the sea.

Words by Loretta P. Higgins '20
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Tune: ‘Massas In the Cold Cold Ground

Though theyre full of Math.and History,
Botany and Psych,,

They can play the game of Soccer

Mighty speedy if they like.

Hail to the prof. team,

They have made their rep.

They will enter C.C’s. annals

As a team with lots of pep.

Tune: “Its a Long Way From Tipperary”

Its a long way from Amphioxus
It's a long way to us.

It's a long way from Amphioxus
To the meanest human cuss.
Goodbye fins and gill slits;
Welcome skin and hair

It's a long way from Amphioxus
But we come from there

--From Woods Hole Song Book

“I Thought Id Goto College”
Tune: Jingle Bells

I thought Id go to college,so I said to my ma,
“May I go to C.C.it isn't very far?”

And mother said to me,

“I think that you may go,

I want to see how big,and strong and rosy you can grow.”

C.C.,C.C,, that’s the place for me.

That’s where we all have such fun
And live a life that’s free.

C.C.,C.C.,Come along and see

How we all join in the fun like one big family.




19
Mascot Song

Tune: ‘Bandits Bold” (Princeton Triangle Show 1922)

Oh, list while we a tale unfold

Of our Mascot hunts;

For one week long the campus sounds

With groans and with grunts.

The emblem of the Juniors so noble and wise
Is hid from the Sophomores eyes.

(CHORUS)

Sneaking Soph’mores searching

Silently o'er all the campus,

Junior watches keep on hill-top, reservoir and tower.

Into wells they peer, up trees they climb,and into tunnels.

If the mascot is found out,

Soph’s and Juniors change about:

The campus is running wild

We're all beguided

It isnt mild!

Yip.

Theodosia Hewlett 26
Elizabeth Damerel '26

Cheer

My Cherry--my hucklberry, we'll be a pear if you’ll be mine.
So sang the----- unto the----- y

You be the grape, and I the vine.

My little apricot, don't say you love me not.

For such a plum, plum, plum I sigh.

For within my reachy, reachy

You will be my peachy, peachy

----- you are the apple of my eye.

Tune: Juanita

Soft der the camous, lingering falls the month of June.
And signs of parting,parting all too soon.

W4l be with you Juniors in whate’er you choose to do
And in leaving college, put our trust in you.

Juniors, dear Juniors, answer to tradition’s call.
Gather ’neath the moonlight,
By the old stone-wall.
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Tune: “Long, Long Trail”

There is moonlight on the hilltop
It shines onyou and on me,

And it sheds its tender radiance
On our dear C.C.

There’s a long long line of Seniors
Beside the old grey stonewall
And the hills sing out with music
From the warm hearts of us all.

Words by Miriam Pomeroy 19

Tune: “Some People join the Motor Corps”

Oh, Vassar, Smith and Holyoke
Upon their steps do sing.

At every institution

They do the same old thing.

But C.C5s. always different,

The latest of them all

Is the Seniors marching out to sing
Upon the grey stonewall,

Oh C-O-M-E come,as the moon begins to shine,
You'll F-I-N-D find the Seniors all in line.

To keep this old tradition,

All classes gathered here

To sing upon the stonewall

Each month from year to year!

Words by M. Provost 19 & J. Wells 19




Tune: You have to be at least a half wit to be in this show

Oh you have to be at least a half wit

To be in C.C.

If your mind has really gone quite dafted

"Twill never do you see.

Oh Socrates and Benny Franklin said, ‘Ignorance is Bliss.’
But they were wrong because you need intelligence

To stay in a place like this.

Words and Music by R. Newton.’21.

Tune: “'When the Moon plays peek-a-boo”

When the moon plays peek-a-boo,

And the stars shine down on you,

Seniors gathered here from far and near

To sing classes three to you.

In our hearts you're resident,

And for you our love is meant.

We will sing to-night while the stars shine bright,
And the moon plays peek-a-boo.

On A Hill
Tune: Comin Through the Rye

On a hill there was a college

Not so long ago,

Every year it kept on growing

Not so long ago.

All the girls they kept on coming
Both from far and near,

And so they made a grand old college
That is very dear.

So when we have left this college
A long time hence

And are out to teach America
Lots of common sense,

All our hearts to thee will turn
And with joy will fill,

And we'll come to thee once more
And amble up the hill.

M A Taylor.'22
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Tune: “Smith College Song”

Cheer up, little Freshman,
And don’t look so blue;
An A.B.or M.A.is coming to you,
Toodlei, toodleaye,
Or a Phi Beta Kappa key!
By anl hy you'll get yours, by and by,
And you may be a Professor, too,-- by and by.

Make many friends, keep personally sweet!

Never cut classes, and always be neat.
Toodlei, toodleaye,

Your Psych., Math.,and Chemistry

By and by you’ll forget, by and by

For we'll all be alumnae then,too,-- ?Jy and by.

Words by Kathryn Hulbert 20

Tune: “Yearning”

When the hush of evening comes,
And the moonbeams fall

Over campus,quiet,still;

Seniors, heed the call.

'Neath the big moon’s silvery light,
Gather classmates, all;

For we'll meet and sing again

By the old stone-wall.

After college years are oer,
Far apart we'll be,

But no matter where we roam,
The same old moon we'll see.

With a touch of sadness then
Comes a memory

Of our Senior moonlight sings,
Here at dear C.C.

Words by Helen Collins ’20




Tune: “Solomon Levi”

One day I packed a trunk or two
And started for the train.

They said at home t'would never do
To come back there again

'Til Id absorbed at least a trace
(Who says it can't be done?)

Of what they call around this place
A good education.

Ohl look at me now girls

Ain't T simply grand?

Please note my ‘‘athaletic” walk,
The graceful way I stand.

Ive studied English, “Psych” and “Math”
And chased a hockey ball

At democratic government

You can’t phase me at all.

O yes, O yes come learn from us
What education means

Besides a History Syllabus
And“ath-aletic’” teams.

In work and play

Each night and day

We tell the glorious news,

That you will never know regret

If dear C.C.-- you choose.

Glorious days! We'll sing their praise
The river, hill,and sea

Will do the rest-- you'll find they’re best--
The river, hill,and sea

At Connecticut

Come and see!

Words by Esther Batchelder '19
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