When the rain tumbles down in July

Slim Dusty
cccc

Eet me wander f\orth to the ﬁomestead
Way (FJut further on there to goam

By a I:gully in flood let me ﬁnger

When the gummery sunshine has ?Iown

Where the ICogs tangle ﬁp on the greek bed
And ::Iouds veil the old northern gky

And the l;attle move back from the Icowlands
When the ?ain tumbles glown in JuICy

The gettlers with 2ad hearts are svatching
The I;ise of the stream from the glawn
Their Ik:Jest crops are always in ?Iood reach
If it ﬁises much more they'll be gone

The gattle string gut along the ?ences
The ft:)reeze from the south races be
The IFimbs from the old gums are ?alling
When the ?ain tumbles glown in JuICy

o G o
The sleeping gums by the river
F o
Awaken to herds straying by
F C
From the flats where the fences have vanished
o G

As the storm clouds gather on high

c G G c
The wheels of the wagons stop turning
The ;tock horse is turned out to gtray
The <F)Id station dogs are a—gozing
On the husks in the barn through the glay

o G C
The drover draws rein by the river

F C
It's years since he's seen it so high

F Cc
And that's just a story of homeward
C G cllFllcl

When the rain tumbles down in July
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