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1. I Still Call Australia Home 
Peter Allen 

 

Intro: F(3) A7(3) Dm(3) Gm(3) 
 

F                A7            Dm            F 
I’ve been to cities that never close down 

        Bb               Dm       G7            Gm              
From New York to Rio and old London town 

          F                A7     Dm            G7    F      
But no matter how far or how wide I roam                    

                   Gm C7 F  Bb  Am  C7 
I still call Australia    home 
 

F               A7           Dm           F 
I’m always travellin’ I love being free 

       Bb          Dm            G7              Gm 

And so I keep leaving the sun and the sea 
           F             A7       Dm        G7     F 

But my heart lies waiting over the foam 
                   Gm C7 F       E 

I still call Australia   home 
 

Am 

All the sons and daughters spinning ‘round the world 
  Dm                 G7            C        E 

Away from their family and friends 
      Am 

But as the world gets older and colder 
                 Dm                     Gm       C7 

It’s good to know where your journey ends 
 

      F                   A7        Dm             F 
But someday we’ll all be together once more 

         Bb          Dm            G7             Gm 
When all of the ships come back to the shore 

  F         A7                  Dm      G7       F 
I realize something I’ve always known 

                   Gm C7 F  Bb  Am  C7 
I still call Australia   home 
 

          F                A7     Dm            G7 
But no matter how far or how wide I roam 

F                  Gm C7 F               Gm C7  F                Gm C7 F 
I still call Australia, I still call Australia, I still call Australia    home. 



 

 
 

2. Falling In Love Again 
Harry Vanda & George Young 

 

Intro: Em(4) A7(4) D(4) B7(3) 

 
/    Em             A7        Em                 A7 

It’s talked about,   gets knowing looks 
     D                  G        D                  D7 

It’s sung in songs,   and read in books 
     Em             A7 Em                    A7 

It’s everywhere,   around the world 
                         F#m    B7 

It happens every day 
 

 

Chorus 
 

              Em          A7             F#m         B7 
Falling in love again,   falling in love again 

                  Em   
I’ve lost my heart again 

                                        D 
In a wonderful world of my own 

 
     Em          A7        Em           A7 

It’s wondering,   why she is late 
     D                     G      D                D7 

For late night drinks,   in street cafes 
     Em           A7       Em              A7 

It’s what to do,   and where to go 

                          F#m    B7 
When she is not around … Chorus 

 
 

 



Refrain 

 
           G 

There’s times when you’re up 
 

And there’s times when you’re down 
 

Just thinking of her every day 
         E7 

But if I had to choose between this and the world 
                                A7    B7     

I’d choose to feel this way, wo-wo-wo-wo 
 

     Em              A7       Em              A7 
It’s special times,   that lovers know 

        D                      G        D                   D7 

That feeling that starts,   and then it grows 
        Em     A7      Em                   A7 

They realize,   and then they know 
                            F#m    B7 

That feeling’s got a name 
 

Chorus 
 

              Em          A7             F#m         B7 

Falling in love again,   falling in love again 
                  Em   

I’ve lost my heart again 
                                        D 

In a wonderful world of my own 
              Em          A7             F#m         B7 

Falling in love again,   falling in love again 

                  Em   
I’ve lost my heart again 

                                        D 
In a wonderful world of my own 
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3. G’Day G’Day & Back To Yarrawonga 
Slim Dusty 

 

Intro: G(2) D7(2) G(2) Em(2) A7(2) D7(2) G(2) D7 
 

             G  D7                G    G7 
G’day, G’Day and How ya goin’ 

                C  Cm                   G    D7 
What d’ya know, Well strike a light 

             G  D7                G  D  Em 
G’day, G’Day and How ya goin’ 

               G                   D7                      G  D7  G 

Just say G’Day, G’Day, G’Day and you’ll be right 
 

          G    D7           G        G7 
Isn’t it great to be an Aussie? 

            C  Cm             G       D7  
Takin’ a walk along the street 

              G    D7                G  D  Em   
Lookin’ in shops or buyin’ a paper 

      A7 
And stoppin’ and havin’ a yarn 

                  D7 
With people that you meet 

 
                  G   D7         G     G7 

Down at the park or at a party 

                         C   Cm                G  D7 
Whenever you’re stuck for what to say 

         G                     D7  
If you wanna be dinky di 

       G                         D7 
Why don’t you give it a try 

A7                                                D7 
Look ‘em right in the eye and say G’Day 



            G  D7                 G  G7 

G’day, G’Day and How ya goin’ 
               C    Cm                  G    D7 

What d’ya know, Well strike a light 
            G   D7           G  D  Em 

G’day, G’Day, How ya goin’ 
               G                   D7                      G    G7 

Just say G’Day, G’Day, G’Day and you’ll be right 
 

        C                          Cm             G  D7  G 
It’s a greeting that you’ll hear across Australia 

        C                 Cm                   G  D7 G  
From Geraldton to Gove and Gundagai 

          C                   Cm                   G  D  Em  
It’s as dinkum as the dingoes and the dahlia 

               A7                                     D7 stop 

And you’ll spell it with a G apostrophe D-A-Y 
 

              G                           
I’m going back again to Yarrawonga 

           C                        G  
In Yarrawonga, I’ll linger longer 

               G 
I’m going back again to Yarrawonga 

                A7                    D 
Where the skies are always blue 

                    G 
And when I’m back again in Yarrawonga 

                C                              G  
I’ll soon be stronger, than old Ma Honger 

                                    B7          C     G 

You can have your Tennessee and Caroline 
                                B7                    C              G   

I’m going to get some lovin’ from that Mammy of mine 
               G 

I’m going back again to Yarrawonga 
          A7             D7    G   

To the land of the kangaroo ... Repeat the song. 
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4. Home Among The Gumtrees 
John Williamson 

 

Intro: Dm (2) G7 (2) C (4) 
 

      C                       Am                     Dm                  G7 
I’ve been around the world a couple of times or maybe more 

      Dm                        G7                   C                 G7 
I’ve seen the sights and had delights on ev’ry foreign shore 

      C                           Am                Dm              G7 
But when my friends all ask me of the place that I adore 

  Dm         G7     C 
I tell them right away 

 

Chorus 
 

C             Am                     Dm         G7              Dm   G7    
Give me a home among the gum trees with lots of plum trees 
   C                                G7 

A sheep or two and a kangaroo. 
   C                          Am    Dm                     G7 

A clothes line out the back, verandah out the front 
           Dm G7       C 

And an old rocking chair 

 
           C                   Am        Dm             G7 

You can see me in the kitchen, cooking up a roast 
       Dm              G7             C                        G7 

With vegemite on toast,  just you and me and a cup of tea 

      C                  Am                   Dm                 G7 
And later on we’ll settle down and mull up on the porch 

      Dm           G7         C 
And watch the possums play 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 



Interlude 

 
C7          F                                         C 

There’s a Safeway on the corner and a Woolies down the street 
   G7                                                         C                 C7 

A New World’s just been opened where they regulate the heat 
          F                                          C 

But I’d trade them all tomorrow for a simple bush retreat 
                     G7 

Where the Kookaburras call 
 

         C                  Am                     Dm           G7 
Some people live in houses built with fences all around 

          Dm           G7            C                         G7 
Others live in mansions, and some beneath the ground 

      C                 Am                    

But me I like the bush you know 
       Dm                  G7 

with rabbits running ‘round 
         Dm        G7               C 

And a pumpkin vine out the back 
 

Chorus 
 

C             Am                     Dm         G7              Dm   G7    
Give me a home among the gum trees with lots of plum trees 
   C                                G7 

A sheep or two and a kangaroo. 
   C                          Am    Dm                     G7 

A clothes line out the back, verandah out the front 
           Dm G7       C 

And an old rocking chair 

 

           Dm G7       C              Dm G7       C  
And an old rocking chair……an old rocking chair 
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5. I Am Australian 
The Seekers 

Intro: F(2) G(2) C(4) 
 

  C                                                    F                  C  

I came from the dream time, from the dusty red soil plains 
Am                                   F         G        C  

I am the ancient heart, the keeper of the flame 
                                              F                 G           Am 

I stood upon the rocky shore, I watched the tall ships come 
     C                                                F     G        C 

For forty-thousand years I’d been the first Australian 
 

Chorus 
 

             C                        F  C 
We are one, but we are many 

                Am      F             G             C 
And from all the lands on earth we come 

                                                       F     C 

We share a dream, and sing with one voice 
Am  G    Em  D           C         G   C 

I     am, you are, we are Australian 
 

  C                                             F                  C 
I came upon a prison ship, bound down by iron chains 

  Am                                                     F         G        C 
I cleared the land, endured the lash, and waited for the rains 

                                                        F          G         Am                                   
I’m a settler; I’m a farmer’s wife, on a dry and barren run 

   C                                    F    G         C 
A convict then a free man; I am Australian 

 
           C                                    F                           C    

I’m the daughter of a digger, who sought the mother lode 

      Am                                      F            G       C 
The girl became a woman, on the long and dusty road 

                                              F           G              Am                                      
I’m a child of the drepression, I saw the good times come 

        C                               F    G         C 
I’m a bushy, I’m a battler, I am Australian 



             C                        F  C 

We are one, but we are many 
                Am      F             G             C 

And from all the lands on earth we come 
                                                       F     C 

We share a dream, and sing with one voice 
Am  G    Em  D           C         G   C 

I     am, you are, we are Australian 
 

        C                              F            C 
I’m a teller of stories; I’m a singer of songs 

       Am                              F            G         C 
I am Albert Namatjira, and I paint the ghostly gums 

                                                  F       G       Am 
I am Clancy on his horse; I’m Ned Kelly on the run 

           C                                      F    G        C 

I’m the one who waltzed Matilda, I am Australian 
 

           C                                                F                     C 
I’m the hot wind from the desert, I’m the black soil of the plains 

           Am                                            F             G          C 
I’m the mountains & the valleys, I’m the drought & flooding rains  

                                               F        G              Am                                         
I am the rock; I am the sky, the rivers when they run 

      C                                   F    G         C 
The spirit of this great land, I am Australian 

 
             C                        F   C 

We are one, but we are many 
                Am      F             G             C 

And from all the lands on earth we come 

                                                       F     C 
We share a dream, and sing with one voice 

Am  G    Em  D           C         G   C 
I     am, you are, we are Australian 

 
Am  G    Em  D           C         G   C 

I     am, you are, we are Australian 
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6. Yes Sir She’s My Baby 
Col Joy 

 

Intro: G7(4) F7(4) C(4) G7 mmm… 
 

C                                     G7 
Yes, Sir, She’s my baby.   No, Sir, I don’t mean maybe 
                                    C     G7 
Yes, Sir, She’s my baby now 
C                                       G7  
Yes, Ma’am, we’ve decided.  No, Ma’am, we won’t hide it 
                                       C 
Yes, Ma’am, you’re invited now 
 

G7      C7              F 
By the way, by the way 
              D7                               G7  
When we reach that Preacher, I’ll say 
 

C                                   G7 
Yes, Sir, She’s my baby.  No, Sir, Don’t mean maybe 
                                   C      G7    
Yes, Sir, She’s my baby now 
 

Solo 
 

C C G7 G7 

 

G7 G7 C G7      By the 

 

G7      C7              F 
By the way, by the way 
              D7                               G7  

When we reach that Preacher, I’ll say 
 

C                                   G7 
Yes, Sir, She’s my baby.  No, Sir, Don’t mean maybe 
                                   C      F    C-G7-C    
Yes, Sir, She’s my baby now 


