Dos Palos High School
Alma Mater

Nestled ‘neath the foothill shadows
Midst the fields so green

Lies our campus so beloved
Glorious to be seen.

When In future years we’re turning
To relive our memory
Then we’ll find our hearts returning
Blue and Gold to thee.

Raise the Chorus, speed it onward
‘til the hills reply.

Halil to thee, our alma mater

Hail to Dos Palos High.




