SUMMER SESSION COMMENCEMENT

STATE TEACHERS COLLEGE

LOCK HAVEN, PENNSYLVANTA

August 4, 1944

Eleven o'clock

COLLEGE AUDITORIUM



PROGRAM

Invocation Reve R. Ly PFrits
East Main Street
Methodist Church

Music ' &

"God of Oui Fathers"

Commencement Address--~-——-——-Dr. Richard T, Parsons
President
Presentation of Graduates--—~-Mr, C. M. Sullivan

Dean of Instruction

Conferring of Degrees——————— Dr, Parsons

Music

"Fairest Lord Jesus"

Benediction -Rev, Fritz




GRADUATES, SUMMER, 1944

#*Biddle, Lois Grace

Binder, Marjorie Catherine

Brooks, James Earl

*¥Bubb, Mary Alice

#Bullock, Esther Eileen

*Debo, Mary

Decker, Miriam Lorraine

Effinger, Dolores Mary

¥Fiedler, Madeline N.

Garner, Catherine Naomi

Mark, Grace D.

*McKelvey, Lois Elizabeth
*Park, Miriam Eleanor
#51ick, Marjorie Agnes

Tidlow, Lenore Evelyn

*Ulsh, Marcella K.

Williams, Mary Roberta

Williamsbhurg, Pa.

Renovo, Pa.

" Philipsburg, Pa.

Hughesville, Pa.

“Jersey Shore, Pa,

Altoona, Pa.
Montgomery, Pa.
Cresson, Pa.

Avis, Pa.

Altoona, Pa.
Williamsport, Pa.
Johnstown, Pa.
7illiamsburg, Pa.
Roaring Springs, Pa.
Lock Haven, Pa.
Port Trevorton, Pa.

Everett, Pa.

#3tudents who may complete the work for the degree

August 25, 1944.



GOD OF QUR FATHER

God of our fathers, whose almighty hand

Leads forth in beauty all the starry band

Of shining worlds in splendor through the skies
Our grateful songs hefore Thy throne arise.

Thy love divine hath led us in the past,

In this free land by Thee our lot is cast,

Be Thou our ruler, guardian, guide, and stay,
Thy word our law, Thy vnaths our chosen way.

From war's alarms, from deadly pestilence,
Be Thy strong arm our ever sure defense;
Thy true religion in our hearts increase,
Thy bounteous goodness nourish us in peace.

Refresh Thy people on their toilsome way,
Lead us from night to never-ending day;

Fill all our lives with love and grace divine,
- And glory, laud, and praise bhe ever Thine.

FATREST LORD JESUS

Fairest Lord Jesus, Ruler of all nature,
0 Thou of God and man the son!

Thee will I cherigh, Thee will I honor,
Thou, my soul's glory, joy and crown.

Fair is the sunshine Fairer still the moonlight,
And all the twinkling starry host;

Jesus. shines brighter, Jesus shines purer

Than -all the angels heavin can boast.





