BELLAIRE HIGH SCHOOL SONG

Faithful and true-hearted, Let us hoost for Bellaire High
We revere her and defend her, and her colors proudly fly,
We will stand for her united, of her deeds we gladly tell, ww_._m.u..ﬂw Iwmr mO_,\HOOH
Her colors streaming, Glad faces beaming, .

Then here’s a cheer for her, that we all love so well.

Chorus:

Joyous and ever loyal, Let us hoost for Bellaire High
Let every heart sing, Let every voice ring,

There’s no time to grieve or sigh; It's ever onward,
Qur course pursuing, May defeat ne’er our ardor cool,

But united, we will hoost for her, Bellaire High School.

—Vincent Engiedinger
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Our High School days will soon be over,
We have to say good-bye to you.

We hope that you will not forget us,

For we'll remember you.

The classmates that we had, and teachers,
Football games and track mects, too.

The G. R. and the Hi-Y dances

The good times spent with you.

We shall miss those happy hours,

As the years go passing by,

But the future now is calling,

We'll have to say good-bye.

So now with heavy hearts we're partling,
Leave you with a tear and sigh,

We'll always keep you in our memory

Farewell to dear old Bellaire High.

— Evelyn LaRoche



