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May the days of friends and learning,
The times of maroon and gold,
The moments of fun and challenge
Never in our memories grow old.

May the roots that have been firmly planted
Take our branches to heights in the sky.
May the strength that comes from nurturing
Help us all to our destinies fly.

For our futures hinge not on change
But on the love of our school and our homes.
Yes, it is exciting to face where we're going

Because we're proud of where we come from.
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