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The creeping r,veeds ate claiming back the well_wofn StockYafd path

as he stricles rvith restless enefgy to the Bluff Hut's warmlng hearth,

Tt's fifq, \-eats since first he axed the timbers for the beams,

and packed the trn up fot the roof, five thousand feet from the stfeam,

His hotses, snoíts are carried thtough the crisp cold mountain ait,

and enter the lroie in the rooftop, reminding him whl. he,s thete.

Thor_rgh it savecl his life ffom storm and snow lre's forbic]den to fix his hut;

the government's throrvn the cattlemen out, and the National Patk gates are shut,

He lies in wait for his nerghbour as the da§,n's pink blushes the gums,

he r,vas rivals ancl woíse viith the father, hard men on neighboudng runs,

Br_rt adversi6, alwa,vs enjoined them, he v,as savecl when his stock stuck in snow,

once moíe thev're in sttife to their eveballs, they must face it together thev know

A cattie camp is sntrecl to Life, men rise from their s§rags with a yawn,

soft whump of a saddle ancl clank of a girtlr; the cattlemen ricle with the dar-l'n.

The eaget stockhorse pricks his eats, faint hoofbeats thud on the track,

it's the N,Ietri]ig cter,r, and wouid you beiier.e, they've bought the cattle backl

yes the cattle are back in the mor,rntains, the drovets r-rnite with a roar;

ancl thel, sweaf thev'll be back eveí\i \Ieaí, 'ti1l the mountains are slrared once more,

They,te dtoving from Hevfield and Dargo to meet in the high countdes' heaft,

vüere the valle1, is locked in bv mountains onlv stockfoutes and tivets should Pat,
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They,te teaching the voungsters the lessons that oniy experience can teach,

how to guide the .toát tná.rgt Hells §ilindorv, when the outside world,s out of teach,

It,s the essence of being Austtalian, resourceful and tough when alone,

so the pioneet skills can live onwatd, for eve§, Austra]ian to own.

The cattle mav a1l be impounded, it's happened before 1ong ago,

yet they,ve vowed to meet in tlre valle1., so acíoss the high plains they go,

To be outlawed for living as youí father _ a human rights issue some say,

but country folk speak vrith their actions, and thev'll laugh at the rangers one dalr

The cattle run down the valley,s side, to drink at tl_re cleat cool stream,

the weary horses earn their rest, while the riders reflect and dteam.

Five days, and one mofe stage to make, thel. mount up r_lrrthout hesitation;

they come together and shake their hands, bt the old \wonnangxtta station,

The northern tíack is cut once more, as the countfl- dries and changes,

you've got to know vouf §/ateíing points to cfoss the Barry fanges,

Tt"r" b"lto-ing stock are pushed along, the stockwhips eaíns its place,

a dty camp they are watched all night, for feat üei"l1 rush anc1 race,

At Rose fuver vallev the tall gíasses wave, their fami]les rvait in the heat,

The hum of the insects lulls tlre senses, where thev've all come togethef to meet,

The chjldren,s cries fouse up the pafents, their heroes raise dust on the track,

they've ctossed the high .oorr,ry and would vou believe, they've bought tlre cattle back!
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