
Brum, brum, brum, brum.    Brum,             brum,                              brum,                   brum,

Brum, brum, brum, brum. Hark! How  the  foot - steps    co - ming beat   like    the  sound   of   drum-ming,
We  march  the  road    to  -   ge - ther, and     we    will    sing     for  -  e  -  ver

beat   with   the  voi  -  ces hum-ming Chi  Psis  are  we! Chi    Psis       are      we.
our  bonds  will    ne  -  ver   se -  ver;

Brum,                 brum,                        brum,            brum.                        brum,                      brum,

Strong we will   al - ways    be   a    bro - ther  hood of   u - ni  -  ty,        Glo - ry   to  the   foun - ders  of   our

rum,                   rum,                        rum,                 rum.        

Rum,             rum,                               rum,                      rum,

great Fra - ter - ni - ty.          To     pur - ple our hearts  are  cling - ing,    Gol - den     our    voi - ces    ring - ing,

Bro-ther-hood we’ll keep on sing - ing       Chi   Psis   are    we.            Chi        Psis      are        we!
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