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RED SPARTAN S I967

Fight Song
Wrhe Might Thoy Invented Champagnc™

Tho Spartans march on to victory
As wo merch on the ficld
Gur forecs nover yiolds

With Evos fhoe ged by our side
Houtlll sceo us teke the lead
IS:G&.. we will sucscus:{

G s*u.rﬂ‘ and sportsum ship show
That wolre the groatest and we knows

Coerobeam will nevor fail ) 7

Ovr cry will be ¥all hail"

hs Trojars march on to defcat
You!li hoar tho crash resound
As bluc falls to the ground.

When we strike you!ll sce our swords shinc
{,s we go charging throush thelr line

ictll scize the bluc tcams power

In fright the Trojans cower

They!li moot their destined hour

‘bo&a:?‘&

i Alma Mzobor
ISummer Flacet

In our minds we sce
A vision soft and decp
A reverie to keope

For this drcam

Was sent to us ‘

d it was meant to be

‘gaiding light for 211 cternity

saginaw we will cherish
R . . )
Ut hill, and stream
hat rceflcet this wondrous dream,

When we wake up we sec
Jo fantasy .
then we realize
hrough the winter we hold those tics

Taginaw vou unfold

|




RED SPARTANS 1967

Cheer
"Ascot Opening Race!

As red Spartans con@mr with gréat case
The blue Trojans will fall to their knces
| Knowing thoy have ‘motdefoat o
, Thcyalf. £ail before the fect

' Of the gront Spartan toams

i}.s we mamfcst our sportsmanship
4 Tn everything ®e atbtempt to do
- In the end you'll scec a mighty change
| And. Tro,;ans will be red instead of blue,

 Spartans daring

i Trumpets blaring
| Torches flwmg
=1 Mo arc glVan‘ bluc a scanng..

Any secomi TIOW :

They®ll be gin to run

As thoy turn and floe for al3 to soe
We know thore!Il be ;
,Red ns&o«ry;. |

As we dlsplay our loyalty

We promisc to red Spartans we shall be truc
In the end youfll sce a mighty change

And Trojans will be red instcad of bluc,

&

d Friendship .
MY ouilk No\rer Walk Aloneg

Ncw the red and the bluc are no longer two
Tho'war days arc mow left behind,

ﬁ.s our eyes fill with toars

We rocall Passing years

£Lnd those thoughts: will tore stay in our minds,.

The fricnds that welve made
Will never fade
Though the distance may sct us apard

The love that welve gained
Wikl always romain
In cur thoughts of Sazinaw

Qur dear Cemp Saginaw,










