THE KULALUK BLUES

Biiiiiiiiiiiiiilllllllllll you're back in town and we missed ya so

You're the big cat and when you're away all those rats do play

And are we ever gonna see you get your way?

We're all on your side Bill, you know that it's true

And if ever a day goes by Bill when you are blue

Oh we'll rally and we'll fight like you and Fred and all the rest

used to do

No petrol bombs though the need is strong

Your pen's much mightier than any sword for right or wrong

When greedy hands reach for ancient lands two worlds collide

You helped the tribes grasp their dream Bill, ya wrote it all down in Bunji

Boronia, Nine Mile, squatters, Woodward, Gwalwa Daraniki

From all the triumphs and troughs emerged the new enemy

United, strong and proud the Larrakia once were 

With you, Fred, Jack, Norm, Bobby and Brian against Balanda

You stood tall in the light, heroes for the rights of men

Never knowing that one day Bill some would betray you

When the sun set you threw a shadow right across Bill the land

Upsetting Bob Hawke with your defiant talk and from your own camp you were banned

HERE Biiiiilllll you're back in town and we need ya so

You're the big cat and when you're away all those rats do play

“Oh are we ever gonna see you win the day?”

Come on Bill!

Come on Bill!

We're all on your side Bill when you are blue

And if ever a day goes by when you are blue

Oh we'll rally and we'll fight like you and Fred and all the rest used to do

You got the Kulaluk Blues

You should be managing the land

For an annuity

Not have the Kulaluk Blues

You got the Kulaluk Blues

You anthropologist Bill

Once more into the breach Billllll

You should be managing the land

For an annuity

Not have those Kulaluk Blues.
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