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Fhere cross the two highroads We hail thee Bells High School
And many pass by Beloved Alma Mater

Our fair Alma Mater stands Our steps shall not falter
Proud “gainst the sky Thy light never fail

And all who seek wisdom We drink at the fountain

In her halls shall find Of clear sparkling water

A heart that is noble We pledge to thee our loyalty,

And gentle, and kind. Bells High All Hail! 1




