THE HOUSE OF THE RISING BOAT

There iy o house, the Barters Home:

Its o Greal Tuwrriell Bavy.

It's beenvthe scene of many av great race;,
if's onvAustraliov Dovy.

A bottle of red isthe entry fee,
for the race we have to- sail.
The winvner gety to-take his pick,
while the losers begin to-wail.

......... Inustruumendtolde. ...,

My mother wasa tailor,

She sewed my browvd new sails.
First Light we thought would wivv
todavy,

but we blew it and we failed.

I've got one hand ow the tilller
and the other holding o cavv.
We're heading back to- Turriell Bavy,
to- where & all begow.

To-that legend of the sailing world,
the mowv fromv Latitude.

Thanks for this Australiov Doy
fromv all of usy who- crewed..



