
WHER-7 TftC IWAT="-R- R-[^N.S l^PFllLL

ItüesamongtheSnowgumsinaieebeneathtlreBluff,
its posts ur".r,, Smooth and polished; thev are fteshlv sawn and rouglr,

,vet it sits the quiet clearing with a pfesence o1d and sute,

for fifry Ieaís the traveller,s given thanks to teach its door.

Before the hut, their sheltef was a windbteak built with Sto1-].es,

lvhere centuties older campfires are marked rvith shards of bones.

It,s builüng, a trial of manhood for a lad of just fifteen,

taking tin bv packhotse, five thousand feet above the stream.

This hut heid many Stories, Some ),ou wouldn,t §Iant to know,

and every year it mustered stockmen and their hotses, from the snow.

It marks a deep connection with this place, as strong as blood and teats,

that spans the generations, and the ravages of the yeats,

The fire consumed the Bluff hut as they fought in smoke belovz,

a final blackened epitaph; a tough year's fina1 blow
yet it üdn't consume therr spirit, friencls came forth to helP tlrem on,

but why rebuild your cattlemen's hut when your cattie lease is gone?
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One famües' driving passion tose rekindled from the ground,

one son's cteative spitit, and a drive inside him found,
one stoíe of family knowledge and the will to pass it on to
teach a modetn dreamtime story to the growing grandchildren.

Mans connection wiü üis land is an ancient cultutal dteam,

passed down thtough generations as the secfets of hiil and sfteam.

The eatly stockmen caught it ftom the ddfting tribes and tales,

which helped them find the pastutes, and the winding mountain trails.

Out annual cattle mustet to üe high plains in üe spting,

perhaps v/as not much diffetent ftom a fa4 fat older thing,

It's itonic ,w,e can't own üe mountains just like those before,

and our leases, like their fteedom, wefe íemoved by government law.

Sprirrg flowets arc framed by timbet tails, whete the packhotse sti1l can pass,

and the children's falls ate cushioned by the waving mountain gtass,

for they're bequeathed ouí spiíit and we can show them still,

that special glade beneath üe Bluff, whete the water runs uphill.
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