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Sonr of the Class of 1865
| First gix verses by
L. W, BECELAW

Army Blue

For Male Voices

Adapted From the Tune of
“Anra Lea”
George B, Poulton

are in grarts aed olf by FG Meyer
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1. We've not much long-er

TEMORS

bere to stay, For in a

2, With pipe and soog wéll jog a- long, Till this short time is
4, Tothe la-dies who come up in June, Well bid a  fond a-
4. Heres to the man who wins the cop, May he be kiod and
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two___ We'll bid farewell to“Ca-det Gray, And don

the“Army Bloel _

thra, And all a-mongour jo-vial throng Have donned the Ar-my Blue.
dicn,  And hop-iog theyll be marricd soon, And jein  the Army too.__
true;_  And may be bring"OurGod-son” up to  Jdon  the Ar-my Blue.
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Ar - my Blue, Hur-rah for the

Ar - my Bine, Ar-my Bluel_ We'll
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bid fare - to “Ca-det OGray, And don the “Ar- my Blue.
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This arrangemend for wiens votess copyriphd 1035 by Fﬂfﬂwf
Additional verses may be found on the PIBG'E'IIJ-DE pag.
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b
To Ethics, Minerology,
And Engineering, too,
1 We'll bid good-bye without a sigh,
And don the Army Bluc.

4
Ta the ladies who come up in June
We'll bid a fond adien,
And hoping they'll be married soon,
And join the Army Lo,

5]
Here's to the man who wins the cup,
May he be kind and true,

And may he bring “Our Godson® up
To don the Army Blue.

fi
Now, fellows, we must say good-bye,
We've stuck our four years thru,
Qur future is a cloudless sky,

4 We'll don the Army Bluc.
Fi
"I'was the song we sang in old plebe camp,
4 When first our gray was new,

The song we sang on summer night 5,
That song of Army Blue.

4
0'ér camp and highland watched the stars
That watched our far homes too,
And lonely voices joined full bold
In singing Army DBluec.

L)
Thos¢ summer days have long gone by
And years have vanished too,
Oh, long ago we doffed the gray
And donned the Army Blue,

11
But still I hear that olden song
I feel the evening dew,
And mellow sirings and voices join
Again in Army Blue,
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