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LoTq

(f o Ue sung to the tune of ghlg llearly tnlas l{ine )

This sun ter vilas ours,

Eight weeks have just flown by,

Ten nonths rt1l again we sigh,

This sutnner was oufs o

Once summer ha.s gone

Classes will begin again,

Scon vre will be baek a"gain,

This sumrner was ours.

Close to our hearts were friend.s

Parting we all our sad.,

And- yet wc still are gIa.d.

For the sesson.

This surnriaer was ours

Eight weeks have just flor,un 'oy,

Ten nonths rtil a.galn v,re sigh,

This sur'anier vras ours !

WAUPACA

I,Ie are the kiri.s that conc fron Stratton Ieke,
And. for e bunch of b.ys make no r,riste"ke;
lJerve iot the vin the ao and. all the pep
Ancl r,verrc the ones that v,r111 Tive Waupaca its ropr
l,ierre gonnr fight, fight, flqht for victoryr
Anil. put our nalres right d.cvrn in history
Ancl- we ere] 41nc1 tha.t we are c:rrilers all, short and. ta11--
Ua.up:rca I
On, d.or^m the fierId., for it is 'l,,lauprca a,1a.in!
Over therr all, wef 11 raise our banners overhead.. Waupaca foreverl
i,tre r,riIl conquer a11...lnlith r:right and nain wer11 vrln this ga.ne,
Forever ancl f orever o . .Ir'iaulrrca 3
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