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48 we gaze at seenes

Wondrous sights have formed like dreams
411 Nature'!s wonders pleasse us.

Lesar paraala@.unbllme

131l tha mld of time .
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iery swgrés'sfiowe in the black of night
ymbol of blezewen glory snd might A
atheffagbsa&kte@m forces in numbers strong .
altha'i,'-" hearts end on their lips this song. /s
lLazemen, we forge shsad with our piercing light
lames lick tee blue team shadow from sight.

it of the midst of battle the chorusing shout
lezemen torches nsver to die out.

Our Learts beat ever stronger &s the tide is turaed

Leming swords rlashing ss ied victory is earned
he satzlelleld,lies strewn with e remeias of blue team ruin
lszemen hold torches skyward a8 they burn.t

he Hed team Blazemen lesve the scene

heir swords atire; their egyes a lecam

o Bealt the blus, we'lvs won our dream,

o FHail, hail to the migshty Hed=—

ith every voice in tune and evary iray & Jsumory
& stend togethsr &s we claim our victory.

here w«s no doubt

We would win out } oo

0 all could see

‘he Blazzémen decked in finery

ith torches bright and fisry X
Jur hearis spound in ravery

>0 heil, hall to the miguly Red = Hed =~ ©tc,
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lere Gods! splendor lives
ielye & hosven of our own

e has sent his stsr to weke us
nd protect our Scginaw,

this besuty

bh Saginaw, our summer home

four zuiding light reveals our chasun gath and leads our way
Rediating end inspiring feelings of love and of care,

red songs and blus echo thru trees

rrieaaship sincere is murmured by ths bresze,

rod's wondrous deeds help us recognizée in thee

L gymbol of our huruony.

uaity rewmsuwbered thru the jears

50 we return Only to discern

Besuty in thy sight, oh Szginaw, Uur gulding light.
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“Red team flsred with spirit flying
vnwe rd marching, never dying é;%‘“ B
The hurricane whirled from out of sight C oy i. ' N
The blazemen froze stiff with fright «§j§g§7~ y <
Our captain'’s minds were in a daze
They must escape this torturing maze ; 4
They 1it their torches and took great aim /G / ﬁg% ; 4
Biazement tore through the hurricane ~ Rz

S

& The rod and blue have gone to battle 4
and tho we don't mesn to tattle
We'lll still tell you
We whipped the blue )
Our color war has been terrifiec
For singing our tunes prolific in sweet refrain
We can't contain,.....(kold)
Our happy cheer for Red
It's so dear our Red
we fought oh so ilong
Knowing right from wrong
bursting hsarts cry out
For there is no doubt
#we'll smesh that hurricane

S0 Red and Blue we toast your spirit
And then shout for all who hear it

Qur thunderous praise

HAIL MIGHTY BLAZE!!




