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I Was Only Nineteen

Words and Music by John Schumann.
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2 From Vong Tau riding Chinooks to the dust at Nui Dat,
I'd been in and out of choppers now for months
But we made our tents & home, V.B., and pinups on the lockers,
And an Asian orange sunsat through the serub,

Chorus 2
And can you tall me, doctor, why [ still can't get to sleep?
And" night time's just a jungle dak and & barking M-167
And what's this rash that comes and goes, ean you tell me what it means?
God help me, | was only nineteen,

3. A four week operation, when each step can mean your last one
On two legs; it was o war within yoursalf.
But you wouldnt let your mates down "til they hed you dusted off,
Sao youa closed your eyes and thought sbout something else,

Chorus 3,
Then someone yelled out “Contact!™, and the bloke behind me swore,
We hooked in there for hours, then a god -almighty roar,
Frankie kicked & mine the day that mankind kicked the moon.
God help me, he was golng home in Juns,

4, T can still see Franlkie, drinking tinnies in the Geand Hotel
On a thirty-six hour ree. leave in Vung T,
And I ean still hear Frankis, Iving seroaming in the jungle,
*Till the morphine came and killed the bloody row.

Chovus 4,
And the Anzasc legends didn't mantion mud and bleod end tears.
And the storbes that my father told me never seemed guite resl.
1 canght some pinces in my back that [ didn’t even feel.
God help me, I was only ninetoen.

Chorus 3,
And enn you tell me, doctor, why 1 atill can'’t get to deep?
And why the Channel Seven chopper chills me to my feet?
And what's this ragh that comes and goes, ean you tell me what it means?
God help ma, T was only ninsteen.



