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BOY 'S RED TEal

1 SONGS 1967

FIGHT SONG
{Tune 1~ Mighty Oregon)

Ranger Red will ride to viettry,
Rapger Red will lead the way,

We will elear this land of Pandits,
Showing Blus that crims wonit DAY W

We are bound by truth and honor

We are sworn to loyalty,

Anytime that there is danger,
a__l the Rangers, there welll be,

We are ready for the battle
ﬁl"'fu_u 2 the Bandits say

He will bleze a trail to viebt'fry,
Mighty Red will win today.

Roar the praises of the Rangers,
Lify your bammer to the sky;

£nd we*ll prove to a&ll who see us
Mighty Red will never die,

FRIENDSHIP SONG

( Tune:-~ T Know L7111 Never Find
Another You)

Ttwas a lorng hot babttle, but now the
war's at reost

We have fought our hardest, the Ban
dits tried thc,:Lr' best

But now we stand together, aware of
what is true:

That the Red ig only half without the Blue

Though the Rangers and Bandits were
fighting for the top,

There remainced a power that battle
conld not stop,

For good sportsmenship has shown us,
ne matter whal we do,

That the Red is only half T;\]l'DhOU.t the Blue

S0 come on Blue Bandits, we hold out
our hand

And together we will walk through this
iland, through this land
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ALMA MATER
(Tune:~ The Way You Look Teonight)
Sag'naw, with each golden day
Hature scoms to say _
Lovll_ aes and beaubty will surround you
Magic Zand of fun and dreams,

Youlre sofi and quiet, hecar the
rustiing tress

Moving in the bresze

There is nothing for us but to love you

Touire Godls treasure, Saginaw,

Every day this camp seems fo say

HY hol,e you never part,H

But shounld that sad day ever dawn
e'll hold you in cur hearts,

Remember, deys of fun and glee,
That yvou mean to me

Is a spirit T will holé forever
Locked within my memory,
Sagingw, our Jove to thee
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TRIENDSHIP SCHG (Cont, )

When brave men arce divided, each
mogher stands alone

But now we ave united, with Sag'naw
&5 ouw home

And as we fare tomorrow, our friend-
ehig uill renew

For the Rod is only half without the
Blue

For the Red is only half without the
Blue
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”IC"IT SONG £A1MA MATER N e o
7 ( Tune:- .L’le _5.'“'7-'*‘ Her Fomm ( Tune:- High Noon)

Texas A, &n ff,)

Bandits are rolling on to victory The sun is vecoking through the
Smashing the Red in every game we play. treotoons,
Fearless and cunming men of Blue arc e . The BElk is flowing by _
And we arc senns imn todas T The Srunds of Saginaw surround us s
Time pacgeo OJ. 5§
Rangers 1111 cower at our b atis €T, Sl
And, gP—tha tale that ti,q il tell, A wlzce of “ﬂﬂ‘m ne and of lavghter
That Bluc Tesm is T*?.-‘:.*-,; ol Lo Tictory © & place where beguly reigms Sunrene
dnd we are.gonms PR ToBswiisins Vhere every mowent is 2 rlad cne
Blue will win! ow- will wing From rolling hiiltops, to gquiet
Roughl Tourl! Leoal 4ot 7 mntiows,
Blue will winf ) i+ place for happiness and droams,
Gather you forces, brothers, charge ahcad Vhen we awaken in the morning
Mnd roice yeur banncr teo the sky Every new doy is bripghtly dawning
Welve got the spirit that gill crush the Red  Children are laughing, veices
~Wedre with wou Bandlts, ad or dic . sinming
Peliove us . Here at Sagfoaw,
R&Z’l{j"’I‘S will cowd r et our battle cry,
And of the tale that i}:urc will tell Evening comrs, replacing da; v1ight
That Bluc Team is ridiug out to victory Saginaw 1o 1it by starti C‘hu_,___ P
Ad-we are- gomma-give 'em . ., o 0 ~Calm and aulct, Just aw*-'ltmg
Bluc will win! Bluc wili win! Tho brand new day that will dawn
Boughl Teousht! Eoal gtuffl ) here
Pluo will win! FICHTIItY : :

qo on the day when T rmut leave you
And Bid farewell + s

T ‘ i 1111 stoy a nousent and remerbor
Those surny mornings, those hanpy
FRIZNDSHIZ SOMG evenings,
' unont in between *ro'«r loving arms
( Tuncs- A Vorld OF Cur Own) Sueinew, Sarinew, Saginaw, facl ﬂaw
T : = e W'-_"

Raya of oun Ve ele with laughter

.'“"T(\"""“T"'GCI‘C
fnd the bittornoess of battle is ne longer

there
A1L our ders filled with fun, b_m,fﬁ th _th T — ~ v —

' S:-.gfnau sun, it T
Now at last, Dod and Bluc, ‘the;r are ens, How a2t last, Red and Blue, they are
one,

Both Red and Blue, now we scc the greatest  Ranger Red, Bandit Blue, they are one,

victory
Is to stand, sidc by side, in mnity -
Brothers, come bake our hard Together

we will stand
And our veicos will ring through this , FIGHT BLUEIfIIEILIS

land
All our days filled with fun, beneath
thé Sagnaw sun i



