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Our high school days are almost through
Yet o ur lives have just begun;
Through the years we almost flew,
Enduring sorrow, having fun.

Learning and facts we did obtain
Friendships to last a lifetime through
Pay heed all you who do remain
We entrust our Mount Zion to you.

Now as many before us have done
We leave 'fore it grows too late;
Our past is through, our present's begun,
Our future, we'll leave to fate.

CHORUS
We're leaving you, Mount Zion
And we'll all go different ways
We'll remember you, Mount Zion
For all our days.
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