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Vi, we was drunk last night,

Urunk the night before, (did you get it?)
I's here tonight

If I want to get drunk anymore.

¥e're alrighty as happy as can be,

e are the nembers of the dlggest company,
He're

And gloricus,

Ons barrel of beer hotween the four of us,
Gloxy be to CGod,

There isn't any more of us,

S0 one of us can drink the blooming lot -
¥hy net?

I'11 be theve,

I'11 be thereld

fhen %the Leer is on the tadble 1I'll be there,
“hen the beer is on the teble,

dhen the beer is on the table I'1l be there.

Feople want a good standard of living ~ weild I don't
say it nakes you happy - but sll the same, to what it
used to be, and what it is today, end what it 18 ¢
comes Feople moving ou$ aund new peovle moving iA.
fears ago it used to be the sape old tumning, same
6ld bundle of worksen, old girl sitting outside, I

reuember we used to have our tes, have our tea on the




front doorstep, snd thet wes my 1life, I mean -

IlgE @ ZEx3
2.23 « "inich part of iAustralis do you come from?"
2.59 WEhw
"ihich part of Auctrelia do you cone froa?®
"ihat mekes you think I come f{rom Austrslia?™
"Ilye got tve brothers~-inelaw thet live in Australia,
that's shy."
"Ho, you've got itaslighily wrong."

"Oh, I®m soryy - beg youyr pardom.”

2.39 = Your heir, it won't slweys be golden,
3.54 Tour ayes, they wen't zlways be blue,
Your beert, it won't always be open,
TYour frieads, they won't slwaye want you.
Por the violats aust wither,
And the punsies nust decay,
The roses o2 your cheekas, Ay lanbd,
¥ill fade some day.
for those whe flirt zad flutter

%111 pass without a doubt - "

5410 = Cnes I thought I'd like to take & wife.
6.56 ¥nen I mentioned it %0 mother dear,
In her oyee I saw those rising tesrs.
"nﬁ)do not leave me now I'm old,™ she oried,
"You huve been ay all sinee your poor father died.
Do not let snother come beiween,

Be the son to me you've always been.
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Though I love you more than words can say,
It would bdresk my heart if you went away.
although you and your sweetheart

"ay fondly love each other,

You can get & sweetiearl awy day,

But not anothexr mothay,™

He cane besk fyom London, and he'd got two patterns
for a puit, you knowe <0 we're =il waiting to go
down (0 tea-breasx, we'd got zome LOoys, you know,
trainee-nansgers, and he brought these two patterns
out of his pooked, and ke said, "Look at this,
Elanche," he seid, "what 4o you tiink of these? I'l11
have 2 smashing w00t (sult) madoiMI ZKEER Bo one of
these trainees-managers, "Sooti™ he said, "SootiXXHEX
You mean & guigl” MHuitl" he sald, "if I went %o
London and went into a twilor'e and asked for a suis,"
he said, “shey'd put lhe dleeding flies up the backl™

10.05 - "I lived in Russis hane (slus distriet just bohind the

1117

pub, now taken away) for 42 years, and they were very
nicd peoples I lost my busbsad down there, and I've
had to sork hard ever sinee, I've had to bring 4
ehildren up -" "Come on, &1l the old Harylebones"™
(slang foxr "soans, complainis®™) - "Well, everybody
what lived down there was sll kKind %0 ze when 1 ased
t0 go out %o work, and lhey looked after the children.
But 1 can honestly say this here, Alfis, thut I've got

children, I've worked hard for thes all my l1life, end




my children are gocd %0 me. That's the truth. Thet's
the truth, Alfie, the truth. And they says tc me, "Hum -
I g0 cut, and X get my Uld Age Pension and that - and they
say 0 me, "Num, why don't you cose and live with ua?®

dnd I a3y 0 thenm, "Ho, % like me liittle old back room."

I say, "I like no old piace of ne own, I like me 1ittle
back xoom." That's the trath, I do, and they awlsys

gay to me, "“ium, wihy don't you come and live with mef"

Avd I say, "1 like %0 have ne little place of me om, I
ilke to cose amd sece you -" lo, but every one of theu,
no, thay =o goed %0 ae -

14.22 Mdurzy up thoere please, ladies snd gente. ©Goue on thenm

pleages Aot of Parifamentl Time plozsgel®




