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PN That have passed us by.

Copper Beech I pledge to you,

Pledge my allegiance, pledge it true,

Green, gold, and white, our colors soar,
Though years pass by, your mem’ries endure.

And with our voices raised,
And our heads held high,
We’ll cherish those far-removed days,
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As we honor our teachers and friends,
Values learned remain until the end,
Care, respect, empathy too,

IN#B Copper Beech we’ll always honor you.
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