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Hard by a lovely, lonely way 
Acadia arose,
A home for those

Who, in the love of Christ, the Morning Star, 
Must ever toil and pray 
That Learning usher in a clearer day.

Now, in the face of all that doth oppose 
Her lasting home
On that dear site where old Acadia arose.
Where river and fields and trees and sound of ocean’s foam 
Welcomed her to her home.
Her sons and daughters bid her rise again 
And hold her own domain.
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