Ladies of Brisbane / Brisbane Ladies
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Ladies of Brisbane (The Drover’s Song)
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Brisbane Ladies (Augathella Station)
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Verse |:

Farewell and adieu to you, sweet Brisbane ladies,
Farewell and adieu to you girls of Toowong,

For we've sold all our cattle, and have to be moving,
But we hope we shall see you again before long.

Chorus:

For we’ll rant and we’ll roar, like true Queensland drovers,
WEe’ll rant and we’ll roar, as onward we push,

Until we get back to the Augathella Station,

For it’s flaming dry going through the old Queensland Bush.

Verse 5:

The girls of Toomancey they look so entrancing,
Those young bawling heifers are out for their fun!
With the waltz and polka and all kinds of dancing,
To the rackety old banjo of Bob Anderson.

Verse 6:

Then fill up your glasses and drink to the lasses;
We'll drink this town dry then farewell to them all;
And when we’ve got back to the Augathella Station
We hope you’ll come by there and pay us a call.



