Anchor’s Aweigh

Words by Alfred H. Miles
& George D. Lottman

“Fleet Verse” Music by Charles A. Zimmerman
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Fare well to for - eign shores, We sail at break = of day!
I | " . .
et & = f< # = = {< > —
== 7z —— — 5 =0 2 % ! ! : P
| | ] I I ] I j ]
A | .
o i ‘ﬂ L
G : = — I = 5 xf S —
V4 Ld | -4
DK £ & s $ o ©- < | |
\_/
Through our last night on shore, Drink to the foam,
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“Football Verse”

2. Stand Navy down the field, Sails set to the sky,
We’ll never change our course, so Army you steer shy;
Roll up the score, Navy, Anchor’s Aweigh,

Sail, Navy, down the field and sink the Army,
sink the Army grey.

“Academy Verse”

3. Blue of the Seven Seas, Gold of God’s great sun,
Let these our colors be Till all of time be done;
By Severn shore we learn Navy’s stern call,
Faith, courage, service true with honor over,
Honor over all.



