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OD bless Acadia,

( )ur own Acadia,
May she be strong.

May we as students be 
True to ourselves and thee.
While full and bold and free 

Rises our song :—

Chorus : Acadia, old Acadie
The place of places she should be 
We find her so if we but try 
To load the moments as they fly 
We rise from night to brightest day 
By overcoming all the way.

God whom our fathers loved, 
Whose loving kindness proved 

Their shield and stay,—
May our professors stand 
In one unbroken band 
For God and Native Land 

We humbly pray.
Chorus :
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