The ICU Song

Melody and Words by
Ray and Elizabeth Baber
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On the plains of Mu-sa - shi - no, Fu-ji tow'r-ing o'er the lea, Stands our love-ly Al-ma
i 5 i EF T o3 L o — &L o Kz < b — B < F i
ree ep e PP
" p:th:;;EE.
1

s = T4 b 5
7 1] NT 1 .
~ * & - .
Ma-ter, Queen of grace and strength to me, Gath-efed here up-on thy cam-pus Ea-g
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youths from all the world Hold a - loft thy glorious ban-ner, Flag of broth-er-hood un-fur led
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2. Here within thy halls of learning,
We have toiled and dreamed and prayed
That thy knowledge and thy spirit
Send us forth, strong, unafraid;
Keeping faith with our Creator,
Giving body, soul and mind
In a pledge of high endeavor
To the service of mankind.

Alma Mater, Alma Mater !

Thy rich treasures we've received;
As thy grateful sons and daughters

We would serve thine every need.
ICU, Oh how we love thee !

We are proud to bear thy name,
Hold thy honor high forever;

Make us worthy of thy fame.
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