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PROGRAM

Prelude
Fantasia and Fugue in G Minor
MariLYN MasoN, M.Mus., D.S.M.
University Organist
Processional
The Prince of Denmark’s March
MARILYN MASON
Organist
Presiding
Frank H. T. RuoDES, D.Sc., Ph.D.
Vice-President for Academic Affairs
Introductions

JouN A. GronvALL, M.D.
Dean of the Medical School

Remarks on Behalf of the Class of 1976
RANDOLPH B. SCHIFFER, B.A.

J. S. Bach

J. Clarke




Commencement Address

Remarks

THE HONORABLE MRS. MARTHA GRIFFITHS
Former United States Congresswoman

Presentation of Awards

DEAN GRONVALL

Presentation of Diplomas

Please hold applause until after all diplomas are presented.

Presentation of the Hippocratic Oath

DEeAN GRONVALL

Alma Mater
Yellow and Blue . . . . . . . . . . Balfe
Audience
Organ accompaniment

Recessional

Toccata (Symphony V) . . . . . C. M. Widor
MARILYN MASON
Organist



THE HIPPOCRATIC OATH

“I do solemnly swear by that which I hold most sacred:

“That I will be loyal to the profession of medicine and
just and generous to its members;

“That I will lead my life and practice my art in
uprightness and honor ;

“That into whatsoever house I shall enter, it shall be for
the good of the sick to the utmost of my power,

I holding myself aloof from wrong, from corruption,
from the tempting of others to vice;

“That I will exercise my art solely for the good of my
patients, and will give no drug, perform no operation
for a criminal purpose, even if solicited, far less
suggest it;

“That whatsoever I shall see or hear of the lives of men
which is not fitting to be spoken, I will keep
inviolably secret.

“These things I do promise and in proportion as I am
faithful to this oath may happiness and good
repute be ever mine—the opposite if I shall be
forsworn.”’

THE YELLOW AND BLUE

Sing to the colors that float in the light;

Hurrah for the Yellow and Blue!

Yellow the stars as they ride thro’ the night,
And reel in a rollicking crew;

Yellow the fields where ripens the grain,

And yellow the moon on the harvest wain; Hail!

Hail to the colors that float in the light;
Hurrah for the Yellow and Blue!



