SONG OF BETA SIGMA PHI

A pale yellow rosebud with its fragrance rare
Ushers in a new day at its dawning

A handclasp firm in the candlelight

Our welcome now to you extending

Tried true comrades

That we value high

Such is the sisterhood of Beta Sigma Phi

Chorus

From the east to the west

There’s a torch with its mellow glow

And we'll follow in its gleam,

As we strive towards our goal

From the north to the south

Let our colors proudly fly

Our colors bold the black and gold of Beta Sigma Phi.
From the Phi



SONG OF FRIENDSHIP

Beta Sigma Phi all our hearts strings tie,

Far more precious than gold refined is friendship knit with heart and mind.
Beta Sigma Phi never shall you die.

Gold may go its fickle way, but friendship tried will ever stay.

Wonderful friends God gave to me — such friends | found, such a friend I'll be.

Words by Helen V. Venters
lllinois Delta

Copyright 1932 Beta Sigma Phi
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GOOD NIGHT SONG

(to close meetings, dinners or parties)

Good night in Beta Sigma Phi,
Where bonds of friendship never die,
Where paths of loveliness unfold,
And beauty lies untold;

Eternal shepherd our way

To brighter paths, with each new day,
And keep our friendship ever bright,
Whene’er we say “Good Night.”

Words by Marguerite Peyton Thompson
International Honorary Member

Copyright 1952 by Walter W. Ross and Co., Inc.
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HOW’'D YOU LIKE TO BE A BETA SIGMA PHI

(with spirit)

How’d you like to be a Beta Sigma Phi and know the pathway to the stars above,
How’d you like to share our fun and friendship, too

And proudly wear the pin we love

Beta Sigma Phi is a tie that binds our lives in love and beauty of many kinds,
Now all we ask of you is your allegiance true

And pride in Beta Sigma Phi.

Words by Marguerite Peyton Thompson
International Honorary Member

Copyright 1952 by Walter W. Ross and Co, Inc.
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PRAYER

(for dinner initiations)

O Shepherd of the stars, bless all e’ love
Keep our ideals of life pure as Thee above;
Bless Beta Sigma Phi’s in all we do
Graceful we come,

O Lord, grateful to you.

Words by Marguerite Peyton Thompson
International Honorary Member

Copyright 1952 by Walter W. Ross and Co., Inc.
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