RED TT4L w I atsicice 100
Fight= Armic Get Your Gun

Whon Hatficlds are firint

17230yt will be a hidint ’
T oo Shey know Red tean sbrenght and might,
oour spindt and vigor

Weeen ouh bo pull the trigzer

dud the Habfields will show they can fight,

W2 all stick togethen,

To malic the Red toan hetter

and 4o chase lleCay!s back to their land
Wolll shew that welre shronger

Qur team will lasht out longer

Victory will be oups in tho cnd,

As the feupdint
and disputint
Start the bueckshot flying oub boward the blue

Mue runs home in foar

For victory is near

Ve have shown thot the red reigns high,
S0 nar youlll discover

The MeCoyls will mm to cover

Red Habfields will oubshine the bluc,e

ALVA VATERwIFEEvVer I Would Leave you
4 place thatts 1l of beauby The fxdendships sbarted here,will
& land that glows with sunshine never dice ’
Momeries of Camp Sagtnaw As sumer lingers o, then passes by
Will linger for years We will nelre forget
The tyees swaying soittly Our love for you
Laughtor £133s the air And as winter comes
Carp Saginaw welll treasure We fere be trua,

Tour beauky rare
The swmers cone and g0

Our hearts are joined together and life goes on-

W2 stand as one forcver A part of us is here

Cine and Red are hlendod When we are gone

Ualbted as e

W come hore each swmer A light that has o lastingfiane
Cur comp life suwvere A carp that in our hearks renains
Welll alsrgys return horo We will rotum again

to a laging dyean To our Carp Saginmr,




RED TEAlR~ HATFITIDS X$68

CHELR % I!m A B ad Bad Man

On the hills and in the Lom
Hatiicldls are the best arownd,
cur strengbh and gpirit true,
3Ll defeat the bluce |

Welve never missed a target yeb .
Sire as shootin! you can beb,
Blie HeCoylis will hide in shame
When they hear our name}

There!s a hankerin for viebory
ind we'lre out bto make history,
Puh wp your ams in shane '
Cause the Reds have won againe

As oub shobguns end the fray
This ghall be our Vic<bzy day
Herg we know 1tls proof to you
Welll defeat the blue

Feudin'® got us to the top

OQur sportsmanship will never shop,
Head Tor the hills,thefight is dae.
And the RIED HAS WCie

FRIENDSHIP » Love Is A Many Splendor Things

Sagtnaw our hearbs are open wide
To the everlasting friendships standing side by side.
Lingering renories welll treasure,
Your name will live forever
Though years may fade, traditions still Live one

Look towards the future endlessly

And remerber Sagluaw Jist as 1t wao meqdt to he
4 dloring moment in our lives
A place of nomorisge '

Saginow your curs etormally.e




BLUp TR MeClYS 1968

FIGHT: 1)BEVERLY HILLBILLIES
2 YGREEN ACRES
1
1t started days age round the hills of Saginaw,
LKed team came a snoopin' and broke a blue team law,
tuns were firin' through the air,
taoke was all around.
«nd when the air was cleared,
Bluoe team had held their ground,
¥Melovs that is,
Welre on top.
2
Blue wins in every pame thev plav,
We've shown our spirit's here to stay.
Shotguns and rifles we don't need,
We use our vigor to help us kecp our lead.

Red Hatfields cry from on their knees,

Bat we ignore their many pleas,

Blue team will strive and never stop,
MeCoys will fight until they reach the Lop.

We'lve got the vigor,
To fight,

Welve got the spirit,
And might,

We'll smash the Hatfields, .
We'll rule the land here,

Wo'lre in for victory.
BLUE FIGHT §

AT A MATER: 1)SUNRISE, SUNSET
2)AS LONG AS {E JEIDS KE

1

Ls the cool waters of the oeccans, & jowel we'll treasure dear,

Fhb and flow from the sandy shore. Of 2li the dsvs spent here.

We are reminded of the pattern, The memories linger on,

£t Bag'naw. Although we'll soon be gone,
Gcean tides arc in constant motion, Hends clasped in friendship truc,
Rolling away then rushing in, Togoether red znd blue,

/Don't we t09 drift away at summers end? We stand as one supreme,

2 Wnich now fulfills our dream,

But as the waves flood back,
50 we retburn ancwy,

The time moves swiftly by,
We will renew our tide.




BLUE TELW MeCOY'S 1468

CHEER: DOIN! WHAT CGCOMES NATURALLY

Behind the bushes Hatfiehds crouch,
KeCoys stand firm and proudly.
With our shoteguns in our hands,
Winning Just comes naturally.

it started long, long time ago,
keoloys and Hatfields feudint.
How one century has gone by,
Stiil you hear our battle cry.

You'll soon see we'lre the best around,

Cauze we st-nd so proudly to defend our groundg,
KeCoy clan spirit spreads far and wide,

the red Hatfields will run and hide.

The blue M¢loys have courage,

They show such strength and might.
And when the hasele starts apain,
Hatfields run in shame and fright,

In 1968 we've found,

McCoys are still the highest,

With sportsmanship and pep you see,
Winning just comes naturally,

FRIEWNDSHTIP: 4 SUMMER SONG

Friends, hand in hand we stand as one;
For atlast the war is done,
AL Baginaw,

Teams conce at war are now entwined,
Friendships trie will never die,
They linger ons

Our memorics, they will always cling to us,

Thoughts of summers gone

T1r hearbs will open wide and find a protecting love,
Hajeh will Tere abide,

At Saginaw,

Soft visions of the camp we see,
Lagting through eternity,
Deep in our hearts,

Lyve cherished through the winters cold,
'n the hope of our return,
2 Saginew.
"1 Saginaw,
Snglinaw,




