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(spoken) And if you're gettin on a bit I'll tell you if you're dead

I'm the "Leader" up in Tamworth,
The News up there in Broome
"The Echo" in Katoomba
God knows what in Dunedoo
"The Illawarra Mercury", "The Canterbury Torch"
No matter where you live folks, I'm probably on your porch
That'a a fact
I'm your local Rag

I got all the gossop I know how you did in school
Some of it is slanderous and some of it is cruel
But all of it (well some of it) is absolutely true
And it's all there in your local rag

Then you can fill me up with chips
Or roll me up with stew
Or cut me up in little bits and hang me in your loo
I won't get offended
I'm not like your other friends
No matter what you do to me 
Next week I'm back again
That's a fact
I'm you're Local Rag


