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Here's to Fifteen, the class supreme,
Here's to young Seventeen too,

But the Scarlet and White is the best of all, 
The pride of the Gold and Blue,
And in each heart throbs loyalty,
True as the stars above;
Here's to Fifteen, forever best,
Here's to the class we love.



Tune—Good Night Ladies

There sit the Freshies over there, over there, 
There sit the Freshies over there, over there, 

They worry day and night 
'Cause they couldn't win the fight 

When the Sophies went against them, over there, 
there, there.

Goodbye, College!
Goodbye, College!
Goodbye, College!
We're going to leave you now.

There sit the Sophies over there, over there. 
There sit the Sophies over there, over there.

For the Sophies are the class 
That has that awful mass 

Of Freshies on the run, just over there, there, 
there.

C h o r u s :

There sit the Juniors over there, over there. 
There sit the Juniors over there, over there, 

They've lost track-meet and debate,
And they're sure to meet their fate 

When they try to block the Seniors over there, 
there, there.

C h o r u s :

There sit the Faculty over there, over there, 
There sit the Faculty over there, over there, 

They think it mighty funny 
'Cause they get our precious money 

Just for giving awful quizzes, over there, there, 

there.

There sit the Alumni over there, over there, 
There sit the Alumni over there, over there,

They are saving every penny 
To come back for the centenni—

—a l that Prexy spends the tin on over there, 
there, there.

C h o r u s :

There sits our Prexy over there, over there,
There sits our Prexy over there, over there 

With Carnegie at his back 
We will never feel the lack 

Of our dear old Alden Hall just over there, there, 
there.

C h o r u s :

We're the class Centennial. 
Centennial, Centennial, 
We're the class Centennial. 
The best in Alleghe.



Tune—I Want to Linger

Tune—Here Gomes the Team, 
Boys

Bend low you freshmen, juniors and sophs!
Bow your head Prexie, worship you profs!
We are '15, your centennial,
And will you hear us now—while we yell 

Yea—fifteen!

We've brought you, Prexie, glory and praise, 
We've taught you profs, your standards to raise, 
And Alleghee, recall the day,
When old fifteen upon your campus first appear

ed.
Since then we have won by our honor and might 

Credit for our colors and a name for fair fight, 
While fresh and sophomores, and juniors too in 

scores,
Yell with the seniors, may old fifteen live forever!

Spring is cornin'' soon,
Flowers will be in bloom,
And the time is near
When you all will hear
Of all the cheer of this Centennial year,

And then old Harvard Square
Deserted will be there,

And they'll all be here
Singing of the school to them so dear.

I want to linger a little longer,
I want to linger here.
See that crowd of grads acomin' back 
Each one with his grip upon his back. 

They love our Prexy,
They would not vex him,
They'd give us honor due,
For they know his pride is centered 
Nineteen fifteen in you,
Nineteen fifteen in you.


