Hail, Stanford Hail!

Where at eve the Coast Range Lies, In the mm-set fire,

Where the redroofs rim the blue

Of the sun-steeped siies

When the light wind halfa - fraid ~ Whis-pers in the palms
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Where the rol - ling  foot- hills rise %l‘wudsmoun'nimhigh s e
Ten-der vis-tas - ev - er new the arch - es meet the eyes,
When the moon-light bathedar - cade Standsin eve - ningcalms,
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Flush-ingdecpand pal - ing:
Fleckd withcloud lets sail - ing
Far off swel-ling fall - ing
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