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Dear Men of '66, 
 
In September of 1962 we assembled in charming and cultural Crawfordsville, the Athens of the 
Midwest, to embark on a four year adventure/journey with little insight into what those years would 
bring.  We had been recruited and assured that we had made the right decision to continue our 
education. The ringing in bell ceremony in the Chapel was inspiring and created a positive enthusiasm 
among all of us.  Then we left the Chapel and found the following message posted on almost every tree 
and telephone pole on campus: 

 
 
So much for the cheerful welcome, now reality started to sink in! Further, we were handed this two 
page document from the Senior Council that further welcomed us to campus and explained how we 
were to behave for the first semester. Now many of us wondered what we were doing here, after all we 
were the best of our high school classes and needed to be treated as such! 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
But we were a stiff-necked band of Little Giants and we would make our mark on this great little 
college as undergraduates and alumni.  We participated in Chapel sing, the greased pole fight, the 
Homecoming bonfire and the snake dance through downtown C'ville and many other events that are 
now precious memories. Yes, several classmates did receive “W” haircuts when they were unable to 
sing Old Wabash at Chapel Sing. That rite of passage still happens every fall on Thursday before 
Homecoming which will be on 9/21 this year at 11AM.  Now the freshmen all wear white T-shirts, and 
if they can sing Old Wabash correctly they receive a spray painted red “W” on the front of their shirt-
their first official Wabash letter!  Here are the words to Old Wabash-can you still sing them from 
memory? 
 
From the hills of Maine to the western plain, or where the cotton is blowing; 
From the gloomy shade of the northern pine, to the light of the southern seas; 
There's a name held dear and a color we cheer wherever we find it glowing; 
And the tears will rise to our longing eyes as it floats on the evening breeze. 

When the day is done and the western sun is painting in flashing glory; 
Across the skies with gorgeous dyes the color we love so well; 
We love to sit as the shadows flit and praise it in song and story; 
We love to shout as the light dies out a good Old Wabash yell. 

Our prayers are always thine, our voices and hearts combine, 
To sing thy praise when future days shall bring thy name before us. 
When college days are past, as long as life shall last, 
Our greatest joy will be to shout the chorus. 

Dear Old Wabash, thy loyal sons shall ever love thee, 
And o'er thy classic halls, the Scarlet flag shall proudly flash. 
Long in our hearts, we'll bear the sweetest mem'ries of thee, 
Long shall we sing thy praises, Old Wabash! 

And loud and long shall echo the song, Till hill and valley are ringing  
And spread the fame of her honored name, Wherever the breezes blow.  
Till sweet and clear the world shall hear, The sons of Wabash singing,  
And flying free the world shall see, Our scarlet banner go.  

The honors won by each loyal son, In highest rank shall instate her.  
Forever more as in days of yore Their deeds be noble and grand.  
Then once again ye Wabash men, Three cheers for Alma Mater  
What e'er befall, revered by all, May she unequaled stand. 

 



 
Our class is an important part of Wabash history, and this photo shows our loyalty and devotion to 
Wabash as young alumni. What reunion was this for our class, and how many people in the picture can 
you identify?  No prizes to the winner-just the satisfaction of knowing your memory is still active and 
functioning at your age! 
 

 
These fleeting years... 
Cal 
 
 
 


