Found Australia
We went to Australia and we took the kids along
I planned to reinvent the wheel I planned to write a song

But we were much too busy being happy having fun

When we climbed into a big bird and Found Australia

We drove 2000 miles or more and ended up in Broome

We saw some new age hippies and the staircase to the moon

We didn’t come too early but we may have left too soon

When we climbed into a big bird and Found Australia

We wandered into Darwin and went to Mindal Beach

We stayed with Pete and Helen while I made friends with a leech

I sang at Daly Waters on the way to Tennant Creek
When we climbed into a big bird and Found Australia

Now some have said you’re crazy why don’t you settle down

Underneath the Southern Cross in a sleepy Outback Town

Now I know that we lost nothing when I think of what we found

When we climbed into a big bird and Found Australia

We stayed with Barry Skipsey and we camped at Uluru

We didn’t walk upon The Rock the locals asked us not to

I didn’t like the snakes or bugs but I ate the kangaroo

When we climbed into a big bird and Found Australia

We drove east to Queensland and saw the Barrier Reef

I sang in the Irish Pub and snorkelled in the sea
We saw the site at Gordonvale where they set the cane toad free

When we climbed into a big bird and Found Australia

We saw the mighty turtle when we stayed at Mon Repos

And then we went to Brisbane to the good friends that we know

It’s there that we spent Christmas and we never missed the snow

When we climbed into a big bird and Found Australia
Now was time for Middle Earth and the beauty that we saw

We visited Tilly Turner and the Milford Waterfalls

The sunny days at the Mussel Inn I always will recall
Then we climbed into a big bird and Found Australia
We saw the Sydney Harbour Bridge from Pat Hunt’s motorboat

Had fish and chips in Watson’s Bay and swam in Manly Cove

The cold beer and the BBQ I could never get enough

When we climbed into a big bird and Found Australia

I made up with Canberra and managed to forget
The Irish Club the mullets and the filthy Friday vests

It’ll be lovely when it’s finished and ready when it’s blessed

When we climbed into a big bird and Found Australia

Enda Kenny tells me that the magpies always sing

When we went to Phillip Island we never missed a thing

We saw the Penguins on Parade and heard the church bell ring

When we climbed into a big bird and Found Australia
We made it cross the Nullabor and there we saw no trees

We met some mangy dingoes and we saw the Southern Seas

When we got to Norseman they gave us a degree

When we climbed into a big bird and Found Australia

All good things come to an end I know that to be true

We take many good things with us we got friends both old and new

Got the teenage blues the terrible two’s but not one didgeridoo

When we climbed into a big bird and left Australia

