
BRISBANE LADIES 
 
I first heard this song when Hoyt Axton sang it to me at the 
Troubadour in Los Angeles in 1962. He wanted me to sing harmony on 
it for his recording "THE BALLADEER," on Horizon Records, WP 1601. 
 
We recorded it live at the Troubadour later that week, and when it 
came out, I was surprised to see the credit "Here as well is 
the delightful Australian folk ballad, Brisbane Ladies, on which 
Jimmy McQuinn of the Chad Mitchell Trio harmonizes with Hoyt."  
 
In spite of the misspelled name, I was glad to have been able to 
sing with Hoyt. I really loved the song too! 
 
Here's a new recording of Brisbane Ladies done especially for the 
Folk Den. The harmony part is the same one I sang on the 
Hoyt Axton record.(Saul Mendelsohn) 
 
Em                    G             D 
FAREWELL AND ADIEU TO YOU, BRISBANE LADIES 
Em                      G        D 
FAREWELL AND ADIEU, YOU MAIDS OF TOOWONG 
Em                 C             C             Em 
WE'VE SOLD ALL OUR CATTLE AND WE HAVE TO GET A-MOVIN' 
Em                   D       C            Em 
BUT WE HOPE WE SHALL SEE YOU AGAIN BEFORE LONG. 
 
CHORUS: WE'LL RANT AND WE'LL ROAR LIKE TRUE QUEENSLAND DROVERS 
 
WE'LL RANT AND WE'LL ROAR AS ONWARD WE PUSH 
 
UNTIL WE RETURN TO THE AUGATHELLA STATION 
 
OH, IT'S FLAMIN' DRY GOIN' THROUGH THE OLD QUEENSLAND BUSH. 
 
 
THE MAIDS OF TOOMANCIE THEY LOOK SO ENTRANCING 
 
LIKE BAWLING YOUNG HEIFERS THEY'RE OUT FOR THEIR FUN 
 
WITH THE WALTZ AND THE POLKA AND ALL KINDS OF DANCING 
 
TO THE RACKETY OLD BANJO OF HENRY GUNN. 
 
 
 
 



 
THEN ON TO NANANGO, THAT HARD-BITTEN TOWNSHIP 
 
WHERE THE OUT-OF-WORK STATION-HANDS SIT IN THE DUST, 
 
WHERE THE SHEARERS GET SHORN BY OLD TIM, THE CONTRACTOR 
 
OH, I WOULDN'T GO NEAR THERE, BUT I FLAMING WELL MUST! 
 
 
THEN FILL UP YOUR GLASSES, AND DRINK TO THE LASSES, 
 
WE'LL DRINK THIS TOWN DRY, THEN FAREWELL TO THEM ALL 
 
AND WHEN WE'VE GOT BACK TO THE AUGATHELLA STATION, 
 
WE HOPE YOU'LL COME BY THERE AND PAY US A CALL. 


