Where the White Faced Cattle Roam

There's a spot that's near and dear to me
Back there's where I long to be

A man could never find a better home

I'm going back and there I'll stay

Where I'm free from day to day

Way out where the white faced cattle roam.

I'm going back and there I'll stay
Where I'm free from day to day
Way out where the white faced cattle roam.

I love the scent of the blue gum trees
Blowin' in the evening breeze

Where the bees are building honeycombs

I love to drink from the rippling stream

By the old bark hut where the campfires gleam

Way out where the white faced cattle roam.

Lee & Slim

I'm going back and there I'll stay

Where I'm free from day to day

Way out where the white faced cattle roam.

Where the kangaroo bounds across the plain
And the dust storm blows before the rain
The dingos prowl and howl a mournful tone
When the jackass laughs in the early morn
It means another day is born

Way out where the white faced cattle roam.

I'm going back and there I'll stay

Where I'm free from day to day

Way out where the white faced cattle roam.
Lee

Way out where the white faced cattle roam.
Lee & Slim

Way out where the white faced cattle roam.

Lee Kernaghan
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