CHAUTAUQUA “BELOVED,

Tune=~ Fair Howard.

Chautauqua you have held us,

We have grown thru your care

Ouyr kotto we happily share -

The years make you dearer, the goal
fseems more neay

Like the stream we go cheerfully on.

With a motto before us that beckons us on
Makes life seem like a sweel song

Its onward and upward forever

and aye

But for you stagnaticn may have clung.

Today friendu wie greet~you, for you
it's a song

You please us with youxr native charm
May's the month for your poaes

Our gala hey day i
And pleaaure runs rampart today.
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Life of work is rlght worthy ’ we muat_
not stand still -

If we do we are left in the rill

All work s not pleaaant :

ind life must be round ' 4&““

So in May then our frienda imuat be found,
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Chorus. - o

Chantauqua our Own ChautanTua Beloved
We will ever they standardihold high

Our ideals, aims, efforts 4nd cares are all one,
Chautauqua. Chatauqua Belored.
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