Kulaluk Beach Poem 1982
In days gone by we had no fear

We fought the settler with club and spear

Brave old people died for this land

Their bones are lying in this land

     -------------------------------

When whiteman gave us wine and beer

We put away our club and spear

Now we drink and fight each other

The whites are laughing at us brother

      -------------------------------

But here because we are Black and proud

We make the rule “NO GROG ALLOWED”.

