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4. Talk to the tourists, stop at the store.
Mining uranium, money galore.
I am a bottle, I am a can.
Wrapped up in plastic, civilised man.

Civilisation, work for the boss.
Put on some clothes boy, cover your loss.
I was a moonbeam, star in the sky.
I was the lightning, flashing on high.

Once in a dreamtime, happy and free.
People of nature in our country.
I was an emu, red kangaroo.
Dance in the firelight, didjeridu.
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Drone --> sticks
Verse 1:
Chorus: All (unison) (+ simple drums)
Verse 2:
Chorus: All (unison) (clap with sticks)
Verse 3:
Chorus: All (unison) (clap with sticks)
Verse 4: All women
Chorus: All (harmonies with chords - full on!!)
Chorus: All (+ improvisations)
Chorus: All (+ improvisations)
Chorus: All (a capella + sticks)
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