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F o r e w o r d

To prom ote fraternal spirit through singing, the 
Twenty-Fourth Biennial Convention o f Theta Tau 
directed that a songbook be published. This 
collection o f Theta Tau and engineering songs was 
compiled by William E. Franklin, Zeta ’57, then 
Editor o f  The Gear o f  Theta Tau, and first published 
in this form in 1966.

N o attempt was made to include every appropriate 
song, and it is expected that chapters will 
supplement this book with other songs o f their 
choosing.

In the Foreword to the First Edition, Brother 
Franklin expressed his gratitude to Stuart D. Culp, 
Zeta ’56, who arranged the Theta Tau Sweetheart 
Song, and set to music some o f  the other songs 
contained herein; to Robert J. Rehagen, Zeta ’61, 
for the artwork; and to Zeta, Sigma, Phi, and Delta 
Beta Chapters whose individual chapter songbooks 
were made available to  him.

It is hoped that this Edition will provide the stimulus 
needed for new generations o f student members to 
experience the joy o f fraternal singing.

T h e t a T a u  
655 Craig Road, Suite 128 
St. Louis, MO 63141-7168



THETA TAU SCHGS 

Theta  Tau
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T H ETA  T A U  SW EETHEART SONG
Arranged by Zera Chapter
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SW EETHEA RT O F T H E TA  TAU

Quartet Arrangement

Words and Music by Ruth Laxnbertus To Sigma Chapter
Moderoto

: of mem-o-ries.In those care-free col-lege days, A

thou-sond faces gleam and smile B^t ttierc^one tha t remains always Oh

Sweet-heart of Theta Tau I  love you, In all my dreams your deorface shines thru,

You are the  oneTtiat I  adore My The-ta "Iau girl fbr-ev-er m ore.
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TH ETA  T A U  FOREVER
(Tune: "There's a Long, Long Trail” )
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W E  A RE TH E  T H ETA  TAUS

(Tune: 'Turkey in the Straw")
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T O  T H E TA  TAU
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GLOKf, GLORY, DEAR OLD THERMO

(TuneI B a ttle  Hymn o f th e  R epublic)

Free energy  and en tropy
were sw ir l in g  round h is  b ra in  

W ith p a r t i a l  d i f f e r e n t i a l s
and Greek l e t t e r s  in  t h e i r  t r a i n ,

For d e l t a s ,  sigm as, gammas, t h e ta s ,  
e p s i lo n s ,  and p is  

Were d r iv in g  him d is t r a c te d
a s  they  danced b e fo re  h is  ey es .

G lo ry , g lo ry  d e a r  o ld  Thermo 
G lo ry , g lo ry  d e a r  o ld  Thermo 
G lory , g lo ry  d e a r  o ld  Thermo 
I ' l l  g e t  you by and by.

Heat c o n ten t and fu g a c ity
rev o lv ed  w ith in  h is  mind,

Like m olecules and atoms
t h a t  you n e v e r  have to  w ind,

With lo g a r ith m ic  fu n c tio n s
do ing  cake walks in  h is  dream s,

And p a r t i a l  m o lar q u a n t i t ie s
devouring  ch o co la te  cream s.
(cho rus)

They asked  him on th e  f i n a l  
i f  a  mole o f  any g as ,

In  a  v e s se l w ith  a  membrane
through  which hydrogen could  p a s s ,

Were compressed to  h a l f  i t s  volume 
what th e  en tropy  would be 

I f  2 /3  o f  T heta  Tau equa ls  th e  square o f  xyz. 
(cho rus)
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He s a id  he guessed  th e  en tro p y  
would have to  equa l fo u r  

U nless th e  second law
would b r in g  i t  up a  couple  more. 

But then  i t  m ight be seven
i f  th e  th e rm o s ta t  was good 

Or i t  m ight be 'm ost e leven
i f  once r ig h t ly  u n d e rsto o d , 
(ch o ru s)

The p ro fe s s o r  read  h is  p ap e r 
w ith  a  co rru g a ted  brow,

F or he knew h e 'd  have to  grade i t  
b u t he d i d n 't  q u i te  know how. 

T i l l  a  sudden in s p i r a t io n
on h is  cerebrum  was sm ote,

And he s e iz e d  h is  t r u s ty  fo u n ta in  pen 
and t h i s  i s  what he w ro te , 
(ch o ru s)

J u s t  a s  you guessed  th e  e n tro p y ,
I ' l l  have to  guess  y o u r g rade , 

But th e  second law w o n 't r a i s e  i t
to  th e  marie you m ight have made, 

F or i t  m ight have been 100
i f  y ou r g u esses  had been good 

But I  th in k  i t  m ight be zero
t i l l  t h e y 'r e  r ig h t ly  und ersto o d , 
(cho rus)
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THE ENGINEER

(Tune: Son o f a  Gambolier o r  Ramblin'  Wreck)

Who i s  th e  man desig n s our pumps 
W ith judgm ent, s k i l l  and care?
Who i s  th e  man t h a t  b u ild s  them 
And who keeps them in  re p a ir?
Who has to  sh u t them down because 
The v a lv e - s e a ts  d isap p ear?
I t ' s  th e  b earin g -w earin g , g e a r in g - te a r in g  
M echanical E ngineer.

Who buys h is  ju ic e  f o r  h a l f  a  cen t 
And wants to  charge a  dime,
And who when w e've s igned  th e  c o n tra c t 
C a n 't  d e l i v e r  h a l f  th e  tim e?
Who th in k s  a  l o s s  o f tw en ty -s ix  
P e rc e n t i s  n o th in g  queer?
The v o l t - in d u c in g ,  lo ad -red u c in g  
E le c t r i c a l  E ng ineer.

Who th in k s  w ith o u t h i s  p roducts  
We'd a l l  be i n  th e  lu rch ?
Who has a  heathen  id o l  
Which he d es ig n a te s  Research?
Who t i n t s  th e  c re e k s , perfum es th e  a i r  
And makes th e  lan d  scapes d rea r?
I t ' s  th e  s t in k -e v o lv in g ,  g r a s s -d is s o lv in g  
Chemical E ng ineer.

Who i s  i t  ta k e s  a  t r a n s i t  out 
To f in d  a  sew er tap?
Who then  w ith  c a re  extrem e lo c a te s  
The ju n c tio n  on a  map?
Who i s  i t  goes to  d ig  i t  up 
And f in d s  i t  nowhere n ear?
I t ' s  th e  m ud-bespa tte red , to m  and ta t t e r e d  
C iv i l  E ng ineer.
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Who i s  th e  man w h o 'l l  draw a  p lan  
For any th in g  you d e s ir e  
From a  t r a n s a t l a n t i c  l i n e r  
To a  haii^>in made o f w ire?
With " i f s "  and " an d s ,"  "how e 'e rs"  and " b u ts ,1 
Who makes h is  meaning c le a r?
The w o rk -d isd a in in g , f e e - r e ta in in g  
C o n su ltin g  E n g in eer.

Who ta k e s  th e  p le a su re  o u t o f  l i f e  
And makes e x is te n c e  h e l l ,
W ho 'll f i r e  a  r e a l  good lo o k in g  g i r l  
Because she canno t sp e l l?
Who s u b s t i tu te s  a  d ic taphone  
F or a  c o r a l - t i n t e d  ear?
I t ' s  th e  p en ny-chasing , d o lla r -w a s tin g  
I n d u s t r i a l  E n g in eer.

Who b u i ld s  a  road  f o r  f i f t y  y e a rs  
That d is a p p e a rs  i n  two 
And changes h i s  i d e n t i t y  
So t h e r e 's  no one to  3ue?
Who covers  a l l  th e  t r a v e le d  roads 
W ith f i l t h y  o i ly  smear?
The bum p-providing, ro u g h -o n -r id in g  
Highway E n g in eer.

Who d r i l l s  a  w e ll  h a l f  way to  h e l l  
In  se a rc h  o f gas o r  o i l ?
W ith g adgets  m u lt i fa r io u s  
To ta k e  away h is  t o i l ?
But when th e  h o le  i s  empty 
Then h is  a l i b i s  ap p ear,
The o p t im is t ic ,  c a b a l i s t i c  
P etro leum  E ng ineer.
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Who i s  t h a t  w ild  hewhiskered coot 
In  boots and f la n n e l  s h i r t?
Who honeycombs th e  h i l l s  and d a le s  
A -search ing  f o r  pay d i r t ?
The only  lode  he e v e r  re v e a ls  
I s  a  lo ad  o f la g e r  b e e r .
The b o rin g , sh o rin g , dynam ite ro a r in g  
M ining E ng ineer.

Who i s  t h a t  p a le  myopic guy 
In  th e  M other Hubbard gown?
With in k y  hands and smudgy face  
Who t r i e s  to  g a in  renown?
Who draws f a n t a s t i c  p ic tu r e s  
A t a hundred bucks a smear 
The la c k a d a s ic a l , n e 'e r -d o -w e ll  
A rc h i te c tu ra l  E ng ineer.

ENGINEER'S RAMBLE SCNG

(Tune: Ramblin'  Wreck)

There was a  bo ld  young en g ineer 
Who j u s t  g o t o u t o f  sch o o l.
He had a  l o t  o f g r e a t  b ig  books 
And knew he was no fo o l .
They s e t  him marking s ta t i o n  p in s  
But he d i d n 't  know th e  code,
So th ey  d itc h e d  him two m ile s  o u t o f  camp 
And l e t  him hunt th e  ro ad .

(Chorus) Oh, d i d n 't  he ram ble,
He ram bled, he ram bled a l l  around.
In  and o u t o f town, oh, d i d n 't  he ram ble,
He ram bled, he ram bled
'T i l  th e  b u tc h e r  c u t  him down.
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He g o t a  job  a s  an e l e c t r i c  man,
And though t h e 'd  make some t i n .
They se n t him up a  b ig  t a l l  p o le  
To p u t a  fe e d e r  in .
He l o s t  h i s  g r ip  and tum bled back 
But grabbed th e  w ire s  b r ig h t ,
Then hung th e re  f o r  a  moment 
•T i l  th e  ju ic e  p u t o u t h i s  l i g h t ,  

(ch o ru s)

He then  went down in  th e  depths 
Where Satan  runs th e  p la n t .
He w anted to  see  th e  c h ie f  en g in ee r 
But Satan  s a id  you c a n 't ,
There a re  no en g in ee rs  down here  
F or th a t  cou ld  n e v e r  be .
Then he s a id  " I  guess  I ' l l  ramble on, 
T his i s  no p la c e  f o r  me."

(ch o ru s)

He ram bled up to  heaven 
To see who a l l  was th e re ,
And th e re  were a  bunch o f fe llo w s 
A - s i t t i n '  on th e  s t a i r .
Some were smoking c ig a r e t t e s ,
And a l l  w ere d r in k in g  b e e r ,
So he knew a t  once, th e  whole d a m  bunch 
Were ( sc h o o l) en g in e e rs .

(cho rus)

He ram bled down to  W ashington 
To see  who a l l  was th e r e .
And th e re  was Mr............................
In  th e  P r e s id e n t ia l  c h a ir .
In  walked Bean  ............
And s a id  "You g re a t  b ig  clown,
Why th e  heck d o n 't  you g e t  up 
And l e t  an  e n g in ee r  s i t  down."

(cho rus)

18



HYPERBOLIC TANGEH T

(Tune: B a ttle  Hymn o f th e  R epublic)

An en g in ee r  once loved  a maid 
With pure dynamic p a ss io n .

His "Modus O perandi" was 
Of s c i e n t i f i c  fa sh io n .

(Chorus) A h y p erb o lic  tan g en t 
to  a  c y c lic  p o la r  p la n e .

He was an en g in ee r.

Oh, maiden f a i r  o f golden h a i r ,
Come g iv e  me j u s t  one k is s

R eact fo re v e r  thus w ith  me 
in  o s c u la tin g  b l i s s .
(cho rus)

W ith you my l a s s ,  th e  days w i l l  pass 
i n  sweet sy n th e t ic  t h r i l l s ,

In  k i lo w a tts  and BTU1s
w e 'l l  pay o u r  g ro cery  b i l l s ,  
(chorus)

W e 'll  d in e  upon th e  b e s t  o f  food,
th e  k in d  t h a t 's  s t r i c t l y  s ta b le ,

And s o f t-b o i le d  eggs w e 'l l  d a i ly  e a t 
from a  lo g a r ith m ic  t a b le ,  
(chorus)

W e 'll  b u ild  a  m od e rn is tic  ohm 
bes id e  th e  sounding se a ,

And r a i s e  a  t r i b e  o f  eng ineers  
w ith  vim and en tropy .
(cho rus)
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O w a tt ,  O m aid, come be my b r id e ,  
i l l iu n in a te  my days,

L e t 's  synch ron ize o u r  v o lta g e s  
and f lu c tu a te  i n  phase.
(ch o ru s)

Our m odest maid rem ained unswayed 
by a l l  t h i s  t a lk  f a n t a s t i c ,

In  f a c t ,  h e r  q u ip s  from lu sc io u s  l i p s  
were co ld  and a u to c r a t ic ,  
(cho rus)

ST. PATRICK WAS AN HIGINEER

(Tunes When Johnny Comes Marching Home)

S t .  P a tr ic k  was an e n g in e e r , he w as, he was. 
S t .  P a tr ic k  was an e n g in e e r , he was, he was. 
For he surveyed  th e  H nerald I s l e  
And made a  map o f  i t s  p r o f i l e .
E rin  go b ra u , ra h  f o r  th e  en g in e e rs .

For he in v en ted  th e  c a lc u lu s ,
And handed i t  down f o r  u s  t o  c u ss .

F or he in v e n te d  th e  s l id in g  ru le  
To measure th e  s iz e  o f th e  m olecule .

F o r he  in v en ted  e l e c t r i c  l i g h t s  
So en g in ee rs  cou ld  s tu d y  n ig h ts .

F or he was th e  guy w ith  th e  monkey wrench 
That screwed th e  law yers to  th e  bench.

He ran  h is  s l i p s t i c k  up in  h ig h
And guessed  a t  th e  answ er a s  you and I .

F or he in v en ted  th e  lo g a rith m  
To count th e  w h iskers  o f bo lshevism .

Itor he in v en ted  th e  s t r e s s e s  and sh ea rs  
To make u s  g iddy  b e fo re  ou r y e a r s .



For he invented machine design 
And elbow grease to make ‘em shine.

For he invented the steam and gas 
That make us sweat, so let that pass.

‘Twas he invented the faculty 
That chews the fat with you and me.

For he invented the city park 
So all couples could sit and spark.

For he invented the davenport 
That engineers might have their sport.

A runaway engine down the tracks, she flew, she flew, 
A runaway engine down the tracks, she flew, she flew, 
A lawyer jumped out to  throw the switch,
The train ran over the son of a gun.
Erin go brau, rah for the engineers.




