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Wolly Galah was a fine / 2| low
his feathers werg'pi $
(but he didn’t have ye iy
Grey was the colour that niixed
with the pink
(He looked like the sky when

the sun it did sink)
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" Now Wolly went out with hisi¥iland fis Dad. St whe
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He wandered away from the spot where they lay
He wouldn’t go far - just a short way
But a rabbit ran past - it was a wonderful sight
And Wolly chased after it off to the right

m he wasn’t real good buk
But Mum and Dad lay
Wolly the Galah he'p)
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That rabbit led Wolly on a wonderful run - Wolly then ran and looked fur his Mum
Darting through bushes it was lots of fun He got scared so much his brain went quite numb
But suddenly Wolly found the light had become dim He cried and he cried then sat by a tree

As the sun started setting over the Earth’s rim ‘Cause it was getting so dark that he couldn’t see
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Just then lu-%ﬂ-t sweet little voice “Now that you're calm just stop and think

A Bilby it was and her name it was Joyce ‘Wipe out those tears, come on now blink
“Wolly” She said “Just sit and don’t cry  What do you think your Mum's doing now —

We'lljust caim down and look at the sky” She'll be looking for you and Il tell you fust how"
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They'll be out searching looking for you
What you must do is sit here and wait
And maybe they soon will come in by that gate™

Or with a fence line right at your back”







WATCH OUT
FOR MORE
WOLLY GALAH
ADVENTURES




