Gentle slope'e and lofty tower
Raidiant in the sun.

Arching bridge and shaded valley
All our hearts have won.

Withrow’s beauty, Wlthro ’s splendor
Fill our hearts with pn(le. .
Love for you our Alma _Mate_
Ever will ab‘l‘ﬂe. : '

Memories of 'oldgs;
Hold us close_‘t' .

Aims held e‘_pe
We’ll turn bac _




