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Rocky Top 
Wish that I was on ol' Rocky Top, 

down in the Tennessee Hills; 
Ain't no smog or smoke on Rocky Top; 

Ain't no telephone bills; 
Once I had a girl on Rocky Top; 

half bear, the other half cat; 
Wild as a mink, but sweet as soda pop; 

I still dream about that.  

Refrain: 
Rocky Top, you'll always be home 

sweet home to me; 
Good Ol' Rocky Top, Rocky Top Tennessee; 

Rocky Top Tennessee. 

 

Once two strangers climbed ol' 
Rocky Top looking for a 

moonshine still; 
Strangers ain't come down from 

Rocky Top, reckon they never will; 
Corn won't grow at all on Rocky 

Top; Dirt's too rocky by far; 
That's why all the folks on Rocky 

Top get their corn from a jar. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Alma Mater 
On a Hallowed hill in Tennessee 

Like Beacon shining bright 
The stately walls of old U.T. 
Rise glorious to the sight.  

 

So here's to you old Tennessee, 
Our Alma Mater true 

We pledge in love and harmony 
Our loyalty to you.  

 

What torches kindled at that flame 
Have passed from hand to hand 

What hearts cemented in that name 
Bind land to stranger land.  

 

O, ever as we strive to rise 
On life's unresting stream 

Dear Alma Mater, may our eyes 
Be lifted to that gleam. 

 


