MY COUNTRY. (I LOVE A SUNBURNT COUNTRY)

CHORUS.

I LOVE A SUNBURNT COUNTRY,  A LAND OF SWEEPING PLAINS.

OF RAGGED MOUNTAIN RANGES, OF DROUGHT AND FLOODING RAINS.

I LOVE HER FAR HORIZONS, I LOVE HER JEWEL SEA.

HER BEAUTY AND HER TERROR. THE WIDE BROWN LAND FOR ME.

AUSTRALIA FOR ME.

1. CORE OF MY HEART, MY COUNTRY. LAND OF THE RAINBOW GOLD.

FOR FLOOD AND FIRE AND FAMINE SHE PAYS US BACK THREEFOLD.

BUT WHEN THE GREY CLOUDS GATHER AND WE CAN BLESS AGAIN

THE DRUMMING OF AN ARMY, THE STEADY SOAKING RAIN.

(repeat CHORUS)

2. AN OPAL-HEARTED COUNTRY, A WILFUL LAVISH LAND

ALL YOU WHO HAVE NOT LOVED HER, YOU WILL NOT UNDERSTAND.

THO’ EARTH HOLDS MANY SPLENDOURS, WHEREVER I MAY DIE.

I KNOW TO WHAT BROWN COUNTRY MY HOMING THOUGHTS WILL FLY.

(repeat CHORUS)
TAG.

AUSTRALIA FOR ME. AUSTRALIA FOR ME.
