Pi g CatCherS (to the tune of ‘On top of Old Smokey’ in A)

Of Cairns Bitter beer, love
Of Cairns Bitter beer.

I love you the way |

Love Cairns Bitter beer.

I only need you, love

I only need you,

I’ve got a rifle and pig dogs
Now I only need you.

Of slabs of wild pig, love
Of slabs of wild pig,

Of sweet buxom mangoes
And slabs of wild pig.

I’1l mostly love you, love
I’1l mostly love you,

[ may love other women,
But I’ll mostly love you.

How blue are your eyes, love
How blue are your eyes,
How often I’1l tell you,

How blue are your eyes.

They’re mostly in gaol, love
They’re mostly in gaol,

There are worst blokes than me, love
But they’re mostly in gaol.



