
BEER IN OUR HANDS 

(Neil Murray) 
 

You went out west and thought you had it made 
Got tangled up with a mongrel wife and paid 
Came back east and found yourself a hole 

That’s par for the course mate, you should know 
 

And If we go down (if we go down) 
If we go down (if we go down) 

We’ll go down with beer in our hands 
 

This land was built with grog and guts and guns 
It wasn’t pretty but that’s how it was done 
Don’t go trying to tell us what went wrong 

Or you can piss off back to where it was you’re from 
 

And If we go down (if we go down) 
If we go down (if we go down) 

We’ll go down with beer in our hands 
 

Don’t really care what you have to say 
Just wanna know, can you play? 

Well ya should have been here yesterday 
Uh-ha, that’s right 

 
Now only pretenders are in to their own fame 

There’s nothin’ worse than a wanker in the game 
Isn’t it time you paid for a shout? 

Tomorrow, tomorrow?- we don’t know about 
 

 And If we go down (if we go down) 
If we go down (if we go down) 

We’ll go down with beer in our hands 


