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On the Wallaby

Jim Jones at Botany Bay
O listen for a moment lads

Moreton Bay
Ornte Sunday morning as I'was walking

The Wild Colonial Boy
There was a Wild Colonial Boy

. The Unlucky Digger

Denis O’'Reilly

When first I ?eﬁ old Ireland’s shore
Shores of Botany Bay

Pm on me way down to the quay

Bullocky-O
I draw for Speckle’s Mill, bullocky-O, bullocky-O

Lime-juice Tub
When shearing comes lay dowr your drums

Five Miles from Gundagai
I'm used to punchin’ bullock teams

Maranoa Drovers
Oh, the night is dark and stormy

The Shearer’s Nightmare
Poor Ned Kelly

When Ned was a lad, sixteen years old

Stringybark Creek

" A sergeant and three constables
Ned Kelly’s Farewell to Glenrowan

The Woolloomooloo Lair
On the day that I was born

The New Chum

The new chum toils with heart and soul
The Man from Ironbark
The ‘Matilda Waltzers” Union
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Waltzing Matilda
Once a Jolly swagman camped by a billabong

And the Band Played Waltzing Matilda
Wheén [ was a young man I carried a pack

The Romance of the Swag -

Jog Along Till Shearing

The truth is in my song so clear

The Backblock Shearer

" I'm only a backblock shearer boys
The Springtime It Brings on the Shearing
The springtime it brings on the shearing

"Click Go the Shears

Cut on the board the old shearer stands .

One of the Has-beens
I'm one of the has-beens, a shearer I mean

Shearing in a Bar
My shearing days are over, though I never was a gun
The Swagless Swaggie

A Thousand Miles Away
Hurrah for the old stock saddle

Clancy of the Overflow
The Overlander

There’s a trade you all know well

Ballad of Ben Hall’s Gang

Come all you wild colonials and listen to my tile

The Streets of Forbes

Come all you Lachlan men
At Dead Dingo
All for Me. Grog

Well I am a ramblin’ lad, me story it is sad

Lazy Harry’s

Well we started out from Rofo

The Shearer’s Dream
I dreamt I shore in a shearin’ shed

Flash Jack from Gundagai

I've shore at Burrabogie, and I've shore at Toganmain

Andy’s Gone with Cattle

Our Andy’s gone with cattle now

Billy of Tea
You can talk of your whisky, talk of your beer

‘Boiling the Billy
Mickety Mulga -
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Four Little Johnny-cakes
Hurrah for the Lachlan boys

The Lachlan Tigers _ _
At his gate each shearer stood as the whistle loudly blew

Ugly Dave

Fm a stockman by me trade -

The Drover’s Dream
- One night while droving sheep, my companions lay asleep

How McDougal Topped the Score’
Bluey Brink '

Augathella Station
Farewell and adieu to you Brisbane ladies

When the Rain Tumbles Down in July

Let me wander north to the homestead

Another Fall of Rain -
Now the weather had been sultry

The Cockies of Bungaree
Come all you weary travellers

A Bushman’s Song

Im travellin’ down the Castlereagh

Tomahawkin’ Fred (The Ladies” Man)

Some shearing I have done and some prizes I have won

Euabalong Ball
Oh, who hasn’t heard of Euabalong Ball?

The Heel and Toe Polka

The Ryebuck Shearer
Well I come from the south and my name is Field

South Australia
In South Australia T was born
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