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Processional March 
"Garde du Corps" 

Sextette from "Lucia" 

THE I N STITUTE B AND 

Hymn: "America" 

lIunornttou 

(!1~nplnin'n A?lllrl'nn 
REV. ORRIN PHILIP GIFFORD, D.D. 

"Land-Sighting" 

THE INSTITUTE GLEE C LUB 

AlIlIfl'nn 
"The International Engineer" 

HENRY M . ROBINSON 

Aunouttrl'ml'nin 

(!1oufl'ffiug of 1lJl'grl'l'n 

Song: "Hail C. I. T." 

Hall 

- Donizetti 

- Grieg 
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ROBERT GROOS \V ULFF 

l!larlJPlnr of §rbnr. 

J ESSE ARNOLD 

RICHARD MeLEA N BADGER 

MANTON MUHLElI.LO\N BARNES 

GARNETT BARN"SDALE 

CHESTER ALB ERT BOGGS 

HE~RY RUGGLES CASE 

ALLIN CATLIN, JR. 

EDWARD L EES CHAMPION 

LA 'WREKCE FRAKCIS CH.-\NDLER 

P H ILIP SEYMOUR CLARKE 

ROBERT \VILLIAM CRAIG 

EDWARD GALBRAITH FORGY 

JOSEPH Fox 
ROBERT J EROME HARE . 

H ORTON HOWARD HONSAKER 

J OHN HIRAM HOOD 

ARTHUR LOUIS KLEIN 

LOUIS KORN 

GERALD ANGELLO LAVAGNINO 

SMITH LEE 

J OSEPH BENJAMIN M-\IER 

FRANK CHARLES MAKOSKY 

TRUMAN F ERGUSON MCCREA 

ERNEST HOYT MINTI E 

LLOYD ELVERTON M ORRISON 

'~lYNNE BALLARD MULLIN 

EDGAR \VILSON PARMELEE 

CLIFFORD POTTS 

ALBERT L. R>\YMOND 

CHARLES FREDERICK Q UIRMBACH 

H ENRY IRVING SCRIBNER 

ED\VARD D EWEY SEAVER 

CHARLES FILLMORE SIMPSON 

SINCLAIR SMITH 

ALFRED JOAQUIN STAMM 

RICH.o\RD '"VERNER STENZEL 



J\wrica 
iVly ·country! 'tis of thee, 
Sweet land of liberty, 

Of thee I sing; 
Land where my fathers died, 
Land of the Pilgrims' pride, 
From every mountain side 

Let freedom ring. 

My native country, thee, 
Land of the noble, free, 

Thy name I love; 
I love thy rocks and rills, 
Thy woods and templed hills, 
My heart with rapture thrills 

Like that above. 

Let music swell the breeze 
And ring from all the trees 

Sweet freedom's song; 
Let mortal tongues awake, 
Let all that breathe partake, 
Let rocks their silence break, 

The sound prolong. 

Our fathers' God , to Thee, 
Author of Liberty, 

To Thee we sing: 
Long may our land be bright 
With Freedom's holy light; 
Protect us by Thy might, 
Great God; our King. 

-So F. Smith . 

:Nail Qt.ll. m. 
In Southern California with grace and splendor bound­
Where the lofty mountain peaks look out to lands beyond, 
Proudly stands our Alma Mater, glorious to see. 
We raise our voices hailing, hailing, hailing thee: 
Echoes ringing while we're singing over land and sea; 
The halls of fame resound thy name, noble C. 1. T. 

-Manton M. Barnes, '2I. 


