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‘“OLD NIAGARA”

This is our home, our college home
Though hard and strict she be,

The home of many a noble soul,
The shrine of purity.

We love her rocks and river
Where’er we chance to be.

Then hurrah for *“ Old Niagara *
And her lovely scenery ;

Hurrah for ¢ Old Niagara >
And her lovely scenery.

They tell us of her freezing clime,
Her hard and rugged soil,
Which hardly half repays the care
Of springtime’s weary toil.
Yet happy are Niagara’s boys,
Where’er they chance to be.
Then hurrah for “ Old Niagara ”
And her lovely scenery;
Hurrah for ¢ Old Niagara
And her lovely scenery.

Others may boast of a fairer clime,
Which may be passing fair,

With southern warmth and sunny clime
And fresh and balmy air.

But happy are Niagara’s boys
Their college home to see:

Shout hurrah for “Old Niagara”
And her lovely scenery ;

Hurrah for “ Old Niagara ”
And her lovely scenery.
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