
Irish Folksongs, And the band played waltzing Matilda
When I was a young man, I carried my packAnd I lived the free life of a roverFrom the Murray's green basin to the dusty outbackI waltzed my matilda all overThen in nineteen fifteen, my country said, &quot;SonIt's time to stop ramblin' for there's work to be done&quot;So they gave me a tin hat, and they gave me a gunAnd they sent me away to the warChorus:And the band played &quot;Waltzing Matilda&quot;As the ship sailed away from the quayAmid all the tears, the flag-waving and cheersWe sailed off for GallipoliHow well I remember that terrible dayWhen our blood stained the sand and the waterAnd how in that hell that they call Suvla BayWe were butchered like lambs at the slaughterJohnny Turk was ready, Lord he primed himself wellHe rained us with bullets and he showered us with shellsIn five minutes flat, we were all blown to hellNearly blew us back home to AustraliaChorus:And the band played &quot;Waltzing Matilda&quot;As we stopped to bury our slainWe buried ours and the Turks buried theirsThen it started all over againAnd those who were living just tried to surviveIn that mad world of blood, death and, fireFor ten weary weeks, I kept myself aliveWhile around me the corpses piled higherThen a big Turkish shell knocked me ass over headAnd when I awoke, in a hospital bedAnd saw what it had done, I wished I were deadI never knew there were worse things than dyingChorus:For no more I'll go waltzing matildaAll around the green bush far and nearBut to hunt and to pace, a man needs both legsNo more waltzing matilda for meThey collected the wounded, the crippled, the maimedAnd they shipped us
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