


F	I	D	E	L	I	T	E	R	

By Paul Jarman 

Her head held high, casting dreams into the sky  
Only seventeen, carefree, the whole world at her feet  
Stars in her eyes, the wind blows through her hair, not a care  
Wondering what is waiting out there  
And she is ready to find her place in this world, ready to try, ready to fly 
And ready to harness the strength that she holds inside  

With Fideliter, her journey begin s 
With Fideliter, see how far she can go  
With Fideliter, see what can be grown  
With faith and pride and heart and soul  
And the wisdom of a child who knows, Fideliter  

Her dream was born through troubled times, yet the seeds were sown  
By the hard work of ou r pioneers, in faith, their vision strong and clear  
Educate a girl and you can change the world, give her a try, youÕll see her fly  

With Fideliter, her legacy grows  
With Fideliter, thereÕs so much to learn and more to know  
With Fideliter, see what can be grown 
With faith and pride and heart and soul  
And the sisterhood who knows, Fideliter 

She flies through the gates of St MaryÕs where so many girls have passed before  
Through the leaves of the Plane Trees that fall and then grow  
And the trees, they grow st ronger and wiser each year  


