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The Great Aussie Takeaway

I'm an ordinary Aussie bloke, cultured, clean and neat

| do not drink or swear or smoke, but boy | like to eat!

You can keep your filthy foreign food, your Greek and Lebanese
Turkish or Italian, French and Japanese

What makes my mouth water isn't any one of these

No | like takeaways

Chorus:
Like hamburgers and steak sangers, dim sims and sausage rolls
Saveloys and meat pies, hot dogs and beef rissoles
For value and for vitamins they sure beat all the rest
A takeaway every day puts hairs upon your chest
Though just what's in the bloody things is anybody's guess!
But I sfill like takeaways

| bought meself a pie the other night down at me local café

| was just about to take a bite when the pie it screamed out “Neigh!!”
And right before me eyes the bloody thing reared up

And took off through the front door like a runaway fruck

And the last thing | heard it had just won the Melbourne Cup!

But I still like takeaways

| bought meself some saveloys though to tell youse all the truth

| wished I'd worn me corduroys when one of them went “Woofll”
It jumped right off the table and around the room did run

| though I'd seen it all mate but the best was yet to come

For it cocked itself against me leg then bit me in the bum!

But I stil like takeaways

| bought a hamburger with egg and chips | had to get a bite somehow
But as | began to lick my lip[s, me burger sc reamed out “Miaoow!!”

It scratched me on the nose so | threw it to the ground

Then it ran up a gum tree and | felt such a silly clown

When the fire brigade came to get the stupid b-burger down!

But I still like takeaways

So | ordered up my favourite treat, steak sandwich on a plate

But before | could begin to eat my sandwich screamed out “Wait!!”
I'm not buffalo or brumby, cat or dog or grizzly bear

I'm true blue Aussie kangaroo, cooked medium rare

Then it gave me a salute and sang ‘Advance Australia Fair’!

But | sftill like takeaways



