THE BAND PLAYED WALTZI NG MATI LDA

Eri c Bogl e
G C G Em
NOW VWHEN | WAS A YOUNG MAN | CARRI ED A PACK
G D7 G G
AND | LIVED THE FREE LI FE OF A ROVER
G C G Em
FROM THE MURRAY'S GREEN BASIN TO THE DUSTY OUT- BACK
G D7 G G
WELL | WALTZED My NATI LDA ALL OVER
D D G
THEN | N NI NETEEN FI FTEEN THE COUNTRY SAl D
G D D G G
"SON, IT'S TIME YOU STOPPED ROVI NG, THERE' S WORK TO BE DONE. "
G C G Em
SO THEY GAVE ME A TIN HAT AND THEY GAVE ME A GUN
G D7 G G
AND THEY SENT ME AVWAY TO THE WAR
G C G G
AND THE BAND PLAYED "WALTZI NG MATI LDA"
G C D7 D7
AS THE SHI P PULLED AVWAY FROM THE QUAY
C C G Em
AND ' M DST ALL THE TEARS, THE FLAG WAVI NG AND CHEERS
G D7 G G
WE SAI LED OFF TO GALLI PQOLI
G C G Em
HOW VELL | REMEMBER THAT TERRI BLE DAY,
G D7 G G
HOW THE BLOOD STAI NED THE SAND AND THE WATER
G C G Em
AND HOW I N THAT HELL THAT THEY CALLED SUVLA BAY
G D7 G G
WE WERE BUTCHERED LI KE LAMBS TO THE SLAUGHTER
D D G G
JOHNNY TURK HE WAS WAS WAI TING HE' D PRI MED HI MSELF WELL,
D D G G
HE RAI NED US W TH BULLETS AND SHOWERED US W TH SHELLS
G C G Em
AND I N TEN M NUTES FLAT HE' D BLOAN US ALL TO HELL
G D7 G G
NEARLY BLEW US RI GHT BACK TO AUSTRALI A
G C G G
AND THE BAND PLAYED "WALTZI NG MATI LDA"
G C D7 D7
AS THE SHI P PULLED AWAY FROM THE QUAY
C C G Em
AND ' M DST ALL THE TEARS, THE FLAG WAVI NG AND CHEERS
G D7 G G
WE SAI LED OFF TO GALLI PQOLI
G C G Em
AND THOSE THAT WERE LEFT, WELL WE TRIED TO SURVI VE
G D7 G G
IN THAT MAD WORLD OF DEATH, BLOOD AND FI RE



G C G Em
AND FOR TEN WEARY WEEKS | KEPT MYSELF ALI VE
G D7 G G
THOUGH AROUND ME THE CORPSES PI LED HI GHER,;
D D G G
THEN A BI G TURKI SH SHELL KNOCKED ME ARSE OVER HEAD
D D G G
AND VWHEN | WOKE UP I N MY HOSPI TAL BED
G C G Em
I SAWWHAT | T HAD DONE, AND | W SHED | WAS DEAD,
G D7 G G
NEVER KNEW THERE WERE WORSE THI NGS THAN DYI NG
G C G G
FOR I'LL GO NO MORE WALTZI NG MATI LDA
G Cc D7 D7
ALL AROUND THE W LD BUSH FAR AND FREE
Cc Cc G Em
TO HUMP TENT AND PEGS, A MAN NEEDS BOTH LEGS
G D G G
NO MORE WALTZI NG MATI LDA FOR ME
G C G Em
THEN THEY GATHERED THE WOUNDED, THE CRI PPLED, THE MAI MED
G D7 G G
AND SENT US BACK HOVE TO AUSTRALI A
G Cc G Em
THE ARMLESS, THE LEGLESS, THE BLI ND AND | NSANE
G D7 G G
THE BRAVE WOUNDED HERCES OF SUVLA
D D G G
AND WHEN OUR SHI P PULLED I NTO CI RCULAR QUAY
G D D G G
| LOOKED AT THE STUMPS WHERE MY LEGS USED TO BE
G Cc G Em
AND THANKED CHRI ST THERE WAS NOBODY WAI TI NG FOR ME
G D G G
TO GRIEVE, TO MOURN, AND TO PITY
G C G G
AND THE BAND PLAYED "WALTZI NG MATI LDA"
G C D7 D7
AS THEY CARRI ED US DOMWN THE GANGWAY
c c G Em
BUT NOBODY CHEERED, THEY JUST STOOD THERE AND STARED
G D7 G G
THEN THEY TURNED THEI R FACES AWAY
G C G Em
SO NOW EVERY APRIL | SIT ON MY PORCH
G D7 G G
AND | WATCH THE PARADE PASS BEFORE ME
G C G Em
AND | SEE MY OLD COVRADES HOW PROUDLY THEY MARCH
G D7 G G
REVI VI NG OLD DREAMS OF PAST GLORY
D D G G
THE OLD MEN MARCH SLOWLY, OLD BONES STI FF AND SCORE
D D G G
TIRED OLD MEN FROM A FORGOTTEN WAR



G C G Em
THE YOUNG PEOPLE ASK: "WHAT ARE THEY MARCHI NG FOR?"
G D7 G G
AND | ASK MYSELF THE SAME QUESTI ON.

D C G
AND THE BAND PLAYS "WALTZI NG MATI LDA"
G C D7 D7
THE OLD MEN STILL ANSWER THE CALL
C C G Em
BUT AS YEAR FOLLOWS YEAR, MORE OLD MEN DI SAPPEAR
G D7 G G

SOVE DAY NO ONE W LL MARCH THERE AT ALL
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