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Shane Howard (Goanna)

Out here nothing changes, not in a hurry anyway 

You can feel the endlessness with the coming of the

 light of day

Talk about a chosen place

They want to sell it in the marketplace

And the winds of change

Proud people come Livin’ in a promised land

Searching for a heart of light

And the winds of change

Saw the white sails in the sun

White man white law white gun

And the winds of change

Solid rock

And the winds of change

Solid rock

And the winds of change

                                 


