Kids of Australia

Going down the dirty old servo
Getting meat pies and sausage rolls not smelling right

They’re warmish and look old, no wonder why...

Footy night and everyone’s drinking

Every pub is going crazy all over town

VB or Toohey’s, who gets the next round? drown drown
In vodka or whiskey, drowned drowned

It’s time for a parmi !

We’re the kids of Australia oh oh oh

We’re the kids of Australia oh oh oh

Everybody lives for the boozing around

Wildlife gives us no problems
Everything is out there to kill you anyway

We have survival in our DNA

Mad Max to Crocodile Dundee,

We do have the toughest blokes that you can find
No fear and no panic of any kind, Never mind
Of crocs or of Spideys, Never mind

Of sharks or of blueys

We’re the kids of Australia oh oh oh

We’re the kids of Australia oh oh oh

Everybody lives with no worries around

Lalalalala,lala
Lalalalala,la Mate !
Lalalalala,lala

Lalalalala,la

We don’t care much for politics
A full-term prime minister is hard to find

They all get overthrown by their own kind

What we all love is a good barbie
Summer or winter as long as the sun is out
Eskys are always ready don’t you doubt!

Melbourne to east Wagga Wagga, there’s a heat wave
coming [ warn ya !

We’re the kids of Australia oh oh
We’re the kids of Australia oh oh
Everybody lives for good feed of Lamb
Lalalalala,lala

Lalalalala,la Mate !
Lalalalala,lala

Lalalalala,la

We’re the kids, we’re the kids, we’re the kids of
Australia

We’re the kids, we’re the kids, we’re the kids of
Australia

We’re the kids, we’re the kids, we’re the kids of
Australia



