
She's the goddess we adore is Hughes, 
And we love her more and more, our 

Hughes. 
Oh, we hope to keep her fame 
In every kind of game. 
And all praise be to her name, Huqhes 
Hughes, Hughes, Hughes! 
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May her strength remain for aye, our 
Hughes, 

Though in time her walls decay, our 
Hughes; 

Oh Phoenix like she'll rise 
Till her towers strike the skies. 
And her sunset banner flies, Hughes, 
Hughes, Hughes, Hughes! 


