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Much has been written
about the gravel oval.
When Queenstown

and Rosebery Football
Associations combined

in the early 1960s the turf
oval at Rosebery came into
play. During the football
and hockey season four
football teams and four
hockey teams pounded the
rain soaked surface to a
muddy pulp.

Torn skin was a regular
hazard on both grounds
along with poisoned knees
and the common array of
Australian Rules injuries

of muscle strains and tears,

stitches and broken bones.
Competition was fierce
and the miners played
hard both on and off the
field.

Only two clubs play
football on the West Coast
now with mining stocks
reflecting the rise and fall
of this still much loved
sport.
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Key of Am
Verse One:
Am C D A C D Am
How many words to paint the earth? / How much is contained in a miner’s curse?
G C D G C D
There’s a world of difference in mullock and dirt/ There’s luck and sorrow in a miner’s worth
Chorus:
Bm Em C D G Em C
There are fields of play beneath Lyell and Read/ There’s grit and grace in the West

D
Coast creed
G Em C D A G Am (¥
There’s blood and stitches and the game they love/ The Earth The Elements Gravel and Mud
Refrain:
Am Bm C )] G Em C D

Gravel and Mud Stitches and Blood / West Coast spirit in the game they love

Verse Two: (Same chord sequence for all verses)
How many words to paint the sky? / How much is contained in a miner’s sigh?

There’s a world of difference in drizzle and rain / There’s winter and darkness in a miner’s veins
Chorus:
Refrain:

Verse Three:
How many words to paint the past? / Just how long does a miner’s luck last?

There’s a world of difference in graft and gain / There’s regret and riches in a-miner’s pain
Chorus:
Refrain:

Verse Four:
How many words to paint the here and now? / How much patience in a mining town?
There’s a world of difference in boom and bust / There’s hope and fear Silver and Rust

Chorus:

Outro:
A G Am C A G (@ Am

The Earth The Elements Gravel and Mud/ The Earth The Elements Gravel and Mud
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Left: Gormanston vs Lyell, 1961.
Galley Museum

Main Image: Tony Fox goes up
for the mark









Growing up in the 1950s
and ‘60s was like being
suspended between two
worlds. Families were
reducing in size but five
or six children were quite
common.

Hangovers from the
depression such as meat
safes, coppers, dunnies
and detached bathrooms
were still a part of daily
life alongside electric
refrigerators, showers and
television.

Houses were tiny and
bedrooms were crowded.
Somehow we all got along
—most of the time!

Below: My younger brother,
Trevor Sumner, 1963 Primrose
St. Rosebery

Main Image: Williamsford
House - Courtesy J.
Fitzpatrick

In a Miner's House

Key of C

Verse One:

C G C D7 G C G D G

In a miner’s house all the rooms are small / There’s lino in the kitchen and a stool along the wall
C G C D7 G C G

There’s carrots and potatoes and corned beef in a pot / Where you’re mother firmly sat you and
A7 D

made you eat the lot

C G C D7 G C

There’s a toilet in the bathroom and a queue of three or four / Where your brother stashed a

G D G

‘Phantom’ and bolted the door

Chorus :

C D G C D G C D Bm Em

In a miner’s house / In @ miner’s house / In @ miner’s house - now that | recall

D C D7 G C D

It's the blessings that are large and the trials that are small / There’s no sense of deprivation of
Bm Em
being second best
D (¥ D7 G C D G
Just the message we were gifted: ‘You're as good as all the rest” / In a miner’s house (softer)

Verse Two:

There’s ochre on the fireplace and kindling in a box / Flannels on the clothesline and a westward
weather cock

A copper stick and bluo and a meat safe out the back / A bow saw in the shed and a ton of wood
to stack

A weekly bath with only soap to wash your stringy hair / A hand knitted jumper and fresh white
underwear

Chorus: (omit fourth and fifth lines)

Verse Three:

Around the kitchen table no prayers were ever said / Just a mother’s grace to bind us with a
fierce and tender thread

There’s happy Christmas memories of rich and steaming pud / And if you never found a
sixpence it did not taste as good

There’s black and white TV — Emma Peel and Steed / The solitude of rain when you're snuggled
up to read

Chorus: (omit fourth and fifth lines)

Verse Four:

There’s four beds for us brothers in a room just for the boys / There’s two beds for our sister —
one just for her toys

There’s nugget for our school shoes and darning in our socks / Blue Hills on the radio and
wind-up-wake-up clocks

There’s iodine to sting you for cuts and other woes / Hot water bottles and silence when it snows

OQutro: Full Chorus
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Let the adult world recede
of thrumming to soothing rain

Is and dreams still tightly curled
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or younger braves to dream and share~—
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Marion Sticht was the
wife of chief metallurgist
and eventual Mt Lyell
mine manager Robert
Sticht. They arrived in
Queenstown in the mid
1890’s. Just about as far
from their American roots
as they could travel in
those times. The climate
was hostile, the facilities
rudimentary and the
social life far from Vassar
College in New York which
Marion had attended as a
younger woman.

In just under thirty years
Marion would return
home only once. She
would spend nearly all
that time in Western
Tasmania. She would bury
her husband and find

her final resting place in
Melbourne.

This song was written

from my own personal
perspective- but upon
reading Brett Martin's
magnificent book Marion, a
much more worthy subject
emerged. Our songs about
loss are invariably about
romantic love. This is not
one of these.

Erett Martin

5 r 3P
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Song for Marion

Key of G

Intro:

G Am Em | Em AmIG Em D G

G Em D G I

Refrain:

G Am Em Em Am

Never goin’ back home / Never goin’ back home

G Em D G G Em D G

We can only ever dream

Verse One:

G (¥ G Bm Am G
Yet the feelin’s strong / Oh how | long / For one more breath of where I've been
G C G Bm Am G

Of a time and place / The familiar face / Of long departed kin and friends

G c G Em D G

Of the warmth and fun / of a youthful sun / Of days we thought would never.end

Refrain:
G Am Em Em Am 4
Never goin’ back home / Never goin’ back home & o
G EmD G G EmD G ¥
We can only ever dream
Verse Two: = —
G C G Em D G § ——
Never going to change / What's been arranged /We only have one life to lead
G C G Bm Am G ‘
Deep down we know /We must let go / We only have one heart to grieve

I
Instrumental ! i
G Am Em | Em Am | G Em D G I |
G Em D G | f:""
Verse Three: ‘ -
G AmEm Em Am G Em D G \ ——
It’s a fantasy / Indulge with me / Think of what we’d have to share =
G C G Bm Am G
Gathered round the hearth / Oh how we’d laugh / If only dreams could take us-there
Verse Four:
G C G EmD G
Yet they know not / Of what they’ve lost / How can we not let them be?
G c G Bm Am G
For time moves on / Life’s just too strong / The peace | seek abides in me
Outro: Same as refrain. Repeat last line
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Left: Cover of Brett Martin's
book

Main Image: Penghana
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;, 1f oaptured he promises not to sing Garth Brooks
Last seen at the Tamar Valley Folk Pestival in the oompany of fellow desperado
Vince Yosemite Brophy
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THE ANDREWS SISTERS
with Orchestra
Conducied by Vie Schoen
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