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ADVANCE AUSTRALIA FAIR 
 
 Australians all let us rejoice,  
 For we are young and free;  
We’ve golden soil and wealth for toil;  
 Our home is girt by sea;  
Our land abounds in nature’s gifts  
 Of beauty rich and rare;  
In history’s page, let every stage  
 Advance Australia Fair.  
In joyful strains then let us sing,  
 Advance Australia Fair.  

 

Beneath our radiant Southern Cross  
 We’ll toil with hearts and hands;  
To make this Commonwealth of ours  
 Renowned of all the lands;  
For those who’ve come across the seas  
 We’ve boundless plains to share;  
With courage let us all combine  
 To Advance Australia Fair.  
In joyful strains then let us sing,  
 Advance Australia Fair.  



THE OLD BOY’S SONG 
 
Now that it’s come October 
 Let’s hasten on our feet. 
You ask us what’s the hurry 
 We’ve folk that we must meet. 

 
CHORUS 
There’ll Jim and Jack 
 Also George and Joe, 
And a host of loyal cobbers 
 Whom we all will know. 
At the Old Boy’s reunion 
 Come sunshine or rain. 
And though most have now departed 
 We bless the pals who started. 
The Old Schoolboys’ reunion 
 In dear old Castlemaine 
 
To the tune of “Home Town Week” 

 

HOME SWEET HOME 
'Mid pleasures and palaces 

 Though we may roam, 
Be it ever so humble, 
 There's no place like home. 
A charm from the skies  
 Seems to hallow us there, 
Which seek thro' the world, 
 Is ne'er met with elsewhere. 
 
Home, home sweet, sweet home, 
There's no place like home, 
There's no place like home. 

 
To thee I'll return, overburdened with care; 
The heart's dearest solace  
 will smile on me there; 
No more from that cottage again will I roam; 
Be it ever so humble,  
 there's no place like Home. 
 
Home, Home sweet, sweet Home! 
There's no place like Home!  
There's no place like Home! 


