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It was I

A

who built the brid

E

ges- and theroads.

A

It was I who car ried- all

E

those hea vy- loads.

A

It was
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I

D

trans port- ed- on the storm y- sea.

A

It was I,

A

and I wasyou,

E

and you are me.
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I am ev

D

'ry- sing le- con

G

vict- sent in chains.

D

I en dured- the tor ture- and I suf

G

fered- end

D

less- pains.

A

I'm the
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with

D

ered- branch up on

G

- your fam' ly tree.

D

So think of me, for I was you,

A

& youare me.
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For this song the convicts - whores, scumbags (minus

Michael Reidy) and the children - are on the screen but

also in the flesh.  Annie & Bennett Strike, Marawilga

and Stanton Campbell are NOT part of this scene.

Think of me
Ted Egan
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Do you ever feel you're bound to this harsh land?

Do you ever find that hard to understand?

To know your background, learn your history,

Think of me, for I was you, and you are me.

When the floggers bared my shoulders to the bone;

When my screams and sobs had faded to a moan;

They salted down my wounds, then let me be,

It was I, and I was you, and you are me.

When you see the gracious buildings that I made,

The churches where the guards and soldiers prayed,

Where I was dragged to curse my misery,

Think of me, for I was you, and you are me.
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