
Camp Towanda Songs
Friends, Friends, Friends

Friends, Friends, Friends, We will always be
Whether in fair or in dark stormy weather

Towanda, will keep us together.
The Brown and Gold, we will all uphold,

Love will pervade us though miles separate us,
We're Friends, Friends, Friends.

New Alma Mater 
(arranged by J.W.Stevens, 1895)

In a vale of pine and birch tree
'neath the hilltop high

Stands our camp by all admired
'gainst the eastern sky

Camp we love, Towanda
All hail to thee

may thy children be proud and loyal
to thy memory

Taps
Day is done, gone the sun

From the lake, from the hills, from the sky,
All is well, safely rest,

God is nigh!
There is no pressure to memorize

these lyrics, however, you'll know

them by the time you leave camp...

And they will only bring happy 

tears forever more!


