This little town of mine

© 2023 Phoebe Hutchison

Ten years ago we moved to a town near the cliffs
Packed up the kids, the dog, to see if it would fit
The community are close. We know each other so well

There’s Men’s Sheds, Xmas Parades, and Fridays at the RSL

Don't get me wrong - the gossip is ripe
Did you hear about Barry’s next door neighbor’s wife
And these country guys, they’ll drink you under the table

But if you need help, they'll always be there if they’re able

I’m gonna say it, as | see fit
My town feels like family - | love you to bits
I’m gonna say it, right or wrong

This little town of mine - Is where | belong

Rick and Barb, they live up the hill
We watch over the cows - They belong to Bill
On a Friday afternoon, when all our work is done

We sit with our sheep, and have a drink, just for fun



