














Sound of voices raised in joyous singing, 
Colors proudly waving to the sky; 

A host is drawing nigh, Just watch them, 
They march and sing along a triumph song; 

And this is what they sing.  

(Chorus)
Fight, fight, fight for dear old Colgate! 

With Heart and hand now we’ll win for thee! 
Oh, we will fight, fight, fight for Alma Mater, 

On to victory we’re marching! 
Foes shall bend their knee before us, 

And pay their homage to pow’r so great, 
So let us send out a cheer, and banish all fear, 

While we are fighting hard for old Colgate.  

(Repeat Chorus) 

FIGHT, FIGHT, FIGHT (COLGATE FIGHT SONG)



Alma Mater, mother dear, 
Reverently we raise. 

To the guardian of our youth, 
Grateful hymns of praise. 

Robed in honor, crowned with light. 
Radiant dost thou stand. 

And thy love in every heart, 
Rules with sweet command.  

Alma Mater, mother true! 
Loyal sons would we, 

Strong in heart, with ready hand, 
Give our lives to thee. 

Noble, fair and wise art thou, 
And thine influence pure. 

With the grandeur of thy hills, 
Ever shall endure. 

COLGATE HYMN



Long ago, in the valley of Chenango, gathered thirteen. 
Funds were low, but abundant was their pluck, in eighteen-nineteen. 

Thirteen prayers were said with rapt devotion, 
Thirteen dollars set the thing in motion, 

Thus began old Colgate University in eighteen-nineteen.  

(Chorus)
Live true to the memory of those thirteen men of yore. 
Whose faith made tradition that shall live for evermore. 

Whose deeds give us courage to strive as they strove then. 
‘Tis the spirit that is Colgate, dear mother of men.  

Up the hill, with profound determination, journeyed thirteen. 
Ring of ax rent the silence of the woods in eighteen-nineteen. 

Forest monarchs bowed to form a clearing, 
Hymns triumphant blended with the cheering. 

Thus began old Colgate University in eighteen-nineteen.  

(Repeat Chorus) 
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