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Oh, when. those Leo men fall into line,
And their colors black and orange
are Unfurled,

You see those Brawny stalwarts wait
the sign,

And then their might against the foe
is hurled
For then the foe shall feel the lions might,
And spirit of our team’s attack,
For with every heart and hand,
We will fight as one strong band,
For the honor of the orange and black!
RAH! RAH! RAH!




