
INDEX OF FIRST LINES

T is a first-line index of poems in Volumes  and . Poems are 
identified by their alphanumerics, e.g. ‘B’ is the second poem of 
section B. Volume  contains sections A–H. Volume  contains 
sections I–T and Z, and Aa and Ab in the Addenda.

“Aa-k! Aa-k!” said the crow, K
A Buccaneer he was, a Buccaneer bold, S
Across the night, where shadows deep, A
Acushla! In the morn, ’twas a green, green hill, A
Adios, Amigo, B
Adown the centuries still sounds the cry, K
A Fairy Boat, E
After the hard and bitter years, M
Agradh! cried a lassie, myself is that lone, G
A handful of sticks in a tree, O
Ah, as by Him man climbed to God, J
Ah, if to me had never come, I
Ah! if we only could, B
Ah me, the years, the sad young years, F
Ah, though thou shouldst declare, H
Ah, through what storms, what storms, J
Ah, were I one with thee, O restless Ocean, H
Ah, what have they not dared, H
Ah! where remembrance ripens like old wine, F
Ah, whither are ye gone, who, from the old school door, M
All day, as you saunter through Goulburn Town, F
All day he watched within the reedy flood, I
All day pianos tinkle, H
All innocent she came, J
All in the morning air, C
All is a cry! When the cry is o’er, M
All mine, B
All powers recessive in the atom lie, I
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All Souls’ to-night! All Souls’ to-night, F
All talk is good talk, R
All that he was behind him lies, K
All that was I, I gave, E
All wounded things were hers, R
All yesterday she sat with her lost youth, M
Alone in her own lost land, M
Alone she sat upon her horse, H
Along the street I see him go, H
Although the Lord mayn’t speak to-day, A
Always they run behind, behind, H
A man may strike, in his lordly pride, H
Amen, Amen, and they went, J
And it’s whistle, whistle, whistle, B
A pharisee builded a famous church, T
A piper at the door, L
Are these our people’s leaders? These, R
A robin redbreast on a fence, F
“Art lonely, lad, now the earth covers thee, M
A sailor man, I loved the sea, QA sailor man, I loved the sea, QA sailor man, I loved the sea, Q
A scandal I heard, unexpectedly sprung, F
Ascending on the written word, M
A scuttering wind, K
A shadow lies upon the hill, A
As I came down from the mountain tops, K
As Joseph was a-walking, J
As light is measure of the sun, J
A Squawk Machine squealed loud and long, Z
As Simon leaned upon the bar, G
A star shall be the candle-light, F
As the soft gloaming fell, I
As the sun looked over the fence, S
As weeds grow out of graves and vaults, K
A sweeping wind and a blinding rain, B
As when some blundering one, QAs when some blundering one, QAs when some blundering one, Q 
A thousand faces cross my sight, F
At the nesting of the waterfowl, R
Attuned, they mused and spoke, F

Baggage of thought and tents of dream, E
Balkis of Sheba came, L
Bare-armed, strong-thewed, and hardened out by toil, K
Beautiful are they, that, ranging on the mountains, I
Beauty was here that now is gone away, I
Beauty without a peer, I
Because a bird sings in a tree, B
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Because of the sins of the fathers, E
Behold, O earth, the Man of Sorrow, J
“Behold their monument—the hill that stands, F
Being his friend she did not mind, J
Be light, O footstep, light as you pass, M
Bellow, bull, bellow, K
Bells on the air, J
Ben Buckler sharp against the sky, E
Ben the Bullocky sits by the fire, G
Beside the wee hearth fire, F
“Bessie,” I said, “you naughty girl, F
Be still, my heart; thou dost not weep alone, A
Be strong, be strong, little knees, R
Be thou content, E
Beyond the pedigree of sport, F
Billy was “naughty,” and “I” was “good, E
Bite deep, O life, bite deep, M
Black bread of night, K
Blessed be God who gave us the need, I
Bless the bread, QBless the bread, QBless the bread, Q
Blinder than infancy, and chaster than light, E
Blind hands that have to be as eyes, F
Blow, blow ye winds, and bid the mountains hear once more their call, I
Blow out, O wind, blow full and loud, M
Blow the man down who will not laud, L
Blow up our ship, and with these guns, F
Blow, winds of strife, K
Blow winds through Burragorang, K
Blue sky through lattice of pine, J
Blue were the waters, M
Born of my spirit, still mine in loss or merit, I
Bravely I heard his clean heart break to song, F
Breast to breast in the whirling, K
Bride weather it is, my lad, M
Bring in the nigger and the lash, F
Broken of heart are we, O God, B
Brookfield stood at the carriage door, F
Bugles in the Valley, E
Bye! Bye! Bye, B
By the Lone Thorn, B
By the waters of Babylon we sat down and wept, K

Cahal of the long descent, J
Call at my heart no more, for I, B
Call home the children, the children, my Mary, F
“Call me in, call me in, L
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Can’t find my stud, C
Child-bound I stay, who would away, R
Clear at even sinks the sun . . ., F
Clo’es Props! Clo’es Props, E
Cold in thy little bed, M
Come again, Little Heart, C
Come along, come along, come along, Johnny, G
Come! Let me now confess it all, C
Come not again, lone wandering by the shore, I
Come soon, Summer, come soon! For cloud, K
Come with me, my delight, K
Coming down the street, M
Common of pasture in Thy field, J
Contest is ended in surrender, I
Creep thou up to my shoulder, I
Crossing Hyde Park, to take the morning air, F
Cupid lost himself to-day, B

Dame Nature, spinning in the sun, E
Dark was the night, but bright the star, M
Dark woman of long grief, R
Day gives her radiant face whereon, B
D’ children, Lord, d’ children, dey’s weepin’ all day long, B
Dead, O God, B
Dear messenger of Spring, I
Death came and took away my friend, F
Death comes to serfs and kings, L
Death hath its beauty, too, I
Deep in the meadow grass, I
Deeply respectable are we, F
Deformed, he waited on the kerb, E
Dere’s a little boy, B
Did ye ever be hearin’ of Mary McNab, G
Does the poet sing his deed, F
Do I mind poverty? Never, I
Donald says, “Hold up your head, B
Donal, my father, M
Down by the Lepers’ Squint (the Town Hall gate), F
Down by the polder, where, I
Down, down, E
Down in a chapel by the sea, C
Down in a quiet corner, B
Down the pathway, C
Down through the ages mark the blind men go, F
Draw down the blind, B
Draw near to beauty as it sleeps, I
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Draw the sheet, draw the sheet, S
Dreaming, I sat by the fire last night, G
Dreams were her portion, O Death, K
Dulled is the glossy breast, heavy the wing, I

Each year The Caller at my door, I
Emerald are they, beloved of sailors, K
Empty, the small soul floats, F
Eve, and the housewife homeward come, B
Ever its current flows, H
“Ever,” said the tree, “my days, J
Evil destroys itself. Yet we, R
Eyes like a spark set in a flint, G
Eyes shining brighter and brighter, C
Eyes that have looked in mine and hands, F

Fair is my Land, there is none other fairer, K
Far down she hangs—the yellow moon, A
Farewell, farewell the strife, M
Fear not the years, E
Feed the mind, feed the mind, J
First is of men, in high and stately pride, M
Fish O! Fish O! Fish O, E
Flench me an arrow as a pen, E
Fling away the Cross and bring us in Mahomet, F
Flowers that their sweetness give, J
Fools cry aloud, “The poet’s born, not made, F
For centuries I stood, as stands the Parthenon, M
For him who is gone, pray one and all, J
“For them! for them!” she said, F
Fourteen men, R
Friends! And the sky without a cloud, M
“From temptation, O Lord, M
From whence do ye come, O ye rovers, I

Ghost-haunted through the street he goes, C
Ghosts, hungry for the flesh of action, R
Git up an’ out, you lazy lump, B
Give life its full domain and feed thy soul, I
Give me, she said, my earthen floor, K
Give me the love of friends; the long, kind faith, C
Give me the world, QGive me the world, QGive me the world, Q
Give me your hand, my brother, A
Give us this day our daily bread, J
God and Our Lady and St. Nicholas, J
God blessed me when He gave me thee, B
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God bless the little pot, F
God, for the light! To see again, F
God keep me proud—too proud to show my wounds, C
God save the King! What king, E
God Who made us, F
God wrote upon the hills with trees, J
Gone are the days of saddle and tramp, G
“Good-night, Beloved, B
Good night . . . My darling sleeps so sound, B
Go, she said, and may God go with you, M
Grave were her eyes, K
Gulls tossed in the wind like a flutter of leaves, R

Had he never been born he was mine, C
Handless I go, encased within the flesh, J
Hark to thin passion howling on the wind, F
Harried we were, and spent, K
Hath she no more than moods, I
Hath the bud heard of the bee, I
Haud awa’, ye roguey, B
Have ever you seen on a hillside, M
Hear Kosciusko call his brother heights, I
Hear, O ye tribes, my words, my words, I
Hear this, our prayer to Thee, O Lord, R
“Heart of my heart! The night is cold, B
He came, caught up in the fold of a lost mind’s veil, K
He came not back who fled, K
He died? Not so: he lived, L
He has known grief, but he, M
He has not older grown, M
He hated the town, he said, R
He hath a hunger of the eyes, I
He hath kissed me and burned me, he with his mouth, E
He is a forest, not a gentle wood, K
He laid her hand in mine, K
Here at this last I can come home, R
Here came the Lord, and here He laid Him down, J
Here come I at the last, to lie, E
Here has he sung, F
Here in the dim half-light I sit, F
Here in the leisure, I
Here is the violet, B
Here lies a lady, M
Here once she came in beauty like a flower, M
Here we made home, O
Here where I sit within the shade, E
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Here where my heart is lay your head, E
Here where the hours forget, H
Here within the empty room, C
Her eyes were above the palings, E
Her heart leapt to the wind, R
Her lips are pale, poor soul, poor soul, B
Her little bit of china, G
He said, “I ride, I ride alone, G
He sang of life and light, and yet, F
He sat, a leader and acclaimed by men, I
He sleeps, B
He stands on stone in Wynyard Square, E
He took his way along the street, F
He took me in his arms yesternight, yesternight, B
He was a Council man, J
He was of them that flowered, H
He was so frail, I
He was uncouth, he had no manners, M
He went. His going made no sound, I
He who goes lonely comes not back again, E
He Who is all—Teller and Story, J
He whom the tempest calls shall stand, I
He who said, “Let there be Light, E
He Who walked by Galilee, F
High in the sweet, M
Himself and me put in the trap, G
His coat was old, his breeches slack, F
His eyes looked into mine, B
His once thick hair is thin, R
His sheep are white on the rolling downs, E
His was the victor’s pride, R
Ho! Ho! little Trader of Love, D
Hold fast to the horns of the altar, E
Homeless I go, who ever longed for home, J
Home’s i’ th’ heart, H
Horn mad i’ the moon, M
Hound down a woman? Force her to run, F
Houpla! Houpla, B
How boundless distance makes dimension where, R
How calmly on her floating nest she sits, K
How can we worship in the wheels’ incessant turning, H
How could I tell how much you meant, M
How fair the hour of Spring, J
How he has sung, K
How life decays, H
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How life pupates through chrysalids of Time, F
How many wander leaderless, F
How oft we stalked a leaf and thought it you, I
How shall the children sing of the strong, G
How shall their longing tell itself aloud, K
How splendidly the sun (his last, H
How strangely life, forever asked to eat, K
How that old Satan, who, M
How wonderful is man, I
“Hum . . . Drum! Hum . . . Drum, S
Humpin’ bluey on the track, A
Husha-husha-bye, I
Hush, Child Gesu! Hush Thee, then, C
Hush, hush, little babe, O hush thee, K
“Hush in my arms, my dear, my little child, F
“Hush! it is Eastertide!” . . . “Be still! Be still, J
Hush! O, my babe, B
‘Hush, thee, hush, A

“I am growing too old to be wise, H
I am he whom I sing, H
I am not very patient, E
I am poor, I am shabby—unashamed, H
I am that man, who, in an hour of grief, K
I am the freeman, E
I am the idle, bone-idle I lie, R
I am the Maker, R
I am the mother of dreams. For I, C
I am the Ploughman of the Moon, E
I am the soul, T
I am the woman-drawer, K
I am Thy fugitive, who, path to path, J
I, a poor singer, send out song, I
I asked of God the truth, A
I asked of winter what would he bring me, M
I ask nor wealth, nor length of days, E
I bid you come but once, sweetheart, B
I buried a child I loved, to-day, O
I climbed up Ben Buckler, F
I closed the door on grief and faced the sun, T
Ideas die for want of words, F
I die? I, that from the dust arose, R
“I do not hear the clock!” she said, J
I don’t know whether ’tis well to love, B
I draw a-near you in your sleeping city, M
I dreamed I was up in Heaven, A
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I dreamed that thou wert dead, B
I drew the curtain back, B
“If,” and his soul spake at the word, F
If, at the closing of thy day, H
If, at the end of a troublesome day, F
If Christ came walking in this field, F
I feel the soft wind on my cheek, E
If for thirty pieces of silver, C
If God be God, what use to pray, J
If I an exile must set forth and go, M
If I dyed my hair, Z
If into dust the mountains broken are, M
If I should make a garden, B
If once again the dead could walk, H
If only I could sleep! All day, Z
I found a kist o’ wordies, E
If the call should come and find me unready, F
If they should come who seek to bind about her, H
If thy heart never shake with wonder, J
I gang nae mair t’ lecture ha’, B
I gathered long, of buds of thought, B
I had a little garden, B
I had a lover, E
I had but a penny to carry for luck, H
I had come home, K
I had forgotten how much I owed, E
“I had one hanged,” said she, H
I ha’e a drouth, a fearfu’ drouth, B
I have a roof tree, L
I have been drunken on beauty as a bee on a flower, I
I have been happy oft (she said, K
I have come, O
I have come lonely to my house, I
I have fed my heart with husks, E
“I have given,”  He said,  He said,  He said J
I have given to life, I have served its day, R
I have grown past hate and bitterness, R
I have heard trumpets on the wind, I
I have known bread hunger, I
I have known many men, and many men, I
I have looked on life, she said, and life has been good, I
I have not heard at early morn, B
I have no thunder in my words, R
I have seen a river like a silver snake, F
I have seen beauty where a creviced slat, K

MGV2 14 Indexes.indd   789 20/2/07   6:55:06 AM



  

I have seen distance and have drunk of it, J
I have thrown dice, and counted cards, M
I have watched sand drift, C
I have wept long enough, I
I have wept tears of blood (he said), QI have wept tears of blood (he said), QI have wept tears of blood (he said), Q 
I heard a thrush in a tree to-day, J
I heard a voice across the wind, A
I heard the children’s hungry cry, O
I heard the hautbois of the solitude, I
I heard the people marching, I heard them as they came, F
I heard the roll of the kettledrum beat, I
I heard the swan-song of the geese upon the wind, F
I heard the wind blow over the hill, M
I hear them speak the coward lie, F
I hear the wild bird sing of love, B
I hold your hand while yet I may, B
I hope, when He reckons, up yonder, G
I know not how she seemed to you, B
I lifted up his head, B
I lived within a little house, T
I’ll gang awa’ t’ my ain true luv’, B
I love to hear my waggoner, F
I met the woman of Six Fields, M
I’m growing old, I’m growing old, H
I’m no Doreen, E
I’m old, E
I’m readied up to go where the plovers rise and fly, H
“I’m tired,” says she, “of bein’ a toff, Fff, Fff 
I mulled above a word, T
In a haunted wood, I
In days when we are dead, F
In flight eternally, the pendulum, J
In from the fields they come, M
In hell once met four ghosts, M
In my prayer I have kept mine enemy, K
In Papua when the moon was high, F
In sharp discussion just begun, F
In Spring, R
In the fresh of the morning, F
In the night there came a sound, K
In the spring of their years they went, E
Into a hole in the ground he went, R
I often think, what if the flower, H
I really never knew, till now, R
“I reign!” said man, I
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I remember when I was a child, Z
I saw a child upon the shore, E
I saw a face to-day, dear, B
I saw a Lady with a Lamp, J
I saw a woman once, F
I saw him sitting on a fence, M
I saw the beauty go, M
I saw the bird arise, M
I saw the leaves fall, R
I saw the man who rode the Barb, K
I saw the pale procession come, with heads, J
I saw the star that was mine own, C
I’se wearyin’, I is, B
I shall be far from you, E
I shall come back again, F
I shall come back, some day, K
I shall go as my father went, M
I shall go out again to the plains, M
I shall go to him, but he will not return to me, M
I shall not need the moon, I
I shall not sleep, B
I shall not weep, F
I sit beside my sewing-wheel, E
I sit by the fire and I dream of the days, G
Is it that life has so much aged, J
Is it you dat w’d wait f ’r d’ comin’ of d’ Word, B
Is it you with your fallals, H
I span and Eve span, E
Israfel sang sweetly, E
“Is that the last bag?” the mailman said, F
Is the room set where I must go, J
I taught him to plait (he was stockwhip mad, F
It gleams in the mountains, G
I think of poets I have met and known, H
I thought of a thousand things as I sat in the place, I
“I thought,” she said, “I was asleep, H
It is a long time that I have loved you, M
I too travel the road, H
It pined, and pined, and cried, A
It’s a lang, lang road to Appin, Jessie, dear, B
It’s awf ’ly hard on a fellow, you know, H
It’s aye i’ th’ mirk o’ th’ gloamin’, B
“It seems so strange that we should live to die, F
It’s gettin’ bits o’ posies, B
It’s me got up, this mornin’, B
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It’s mighty fine to spout, an’ say, A
It’s O the loving ways of him, B
It’s singin’ in an’ out, B
It’s us two when it’s morning, B
It’s who will pound my mate, A
I turned the pages of an old, old book, E
It wailed. The night-air shivered at, H
It was a long time going, R
It was “Annie! Annie! I heard him call, Ab
It was himself that came to me, G
It was, it was a Fairy man, D
It was my love complained, I
It was O’Shea, the singer, sang, H
I’ve pity for all writers, F
I waited for my dear, F
I wait in a garden sweet, B
I walked abroad one summer’s day, M
I want the little homely ways, C
I was good friends with Death while he was far away, C
I was not sufficiently rebel, O
I was one born to love, L
I was the prodigal, O
I waz trampin’ from the ’Umbug to get to Murril Crick, A
I who am I, E
I who no beauty had, I
I will arise and go to my Father, J
“I will be strong, C
“I win,” says Life; “I win,” says Death, C
I wish I was back in Cosme ahuskin’ of the corn, A
I wisht I was unwed again, H
I wonder if (when I am dead), F
I would go back again if I could, E
I write not flowering words, O

Jessie Mackay, E
Jesu, the wind that softened as it neared Thee, M
John Curtin stood at the door, O
Joy is lord of the earth, C

Kangaroo and Wallaroo, Wallaby, Bandicoot, O
Keekin’ out d’ winder, A
Keep me, within thine heart, B
Keep watch, O God, B
Kings to their tombs, M
Kisses on the dimpled arm, B
Kissin’, kissin’, kissin’, B
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Kiss me, dear heart, B
Kiss me, my bonnie ane, A
Kiss me, Sweet, B
KNAP! . . . Knap! . . . Knap, O

Land of Koonewarra, K
Land of Mirrabooka, K
Land of the Churingas, K
Land of the echoing rock, F
Land of the Starry Cross! Land of our Fathers, O
Last night, as on my balcony I stood, T
Last night I woke up very late, F
Last year I saw him pass—proud heart—proud head, K
Leaf, leaf on the tree, no measure of me, R
Lean down, O breast of love, K
Lean over the fence and kiss? Not I, E
Leave me not, leave me not, I
Leave me not Life, who from a shallow dust, K
Leave, Rosalind, leave, K
Leave us a little longer in the wild, K
Left on the rail, QLeft on the rail, QLeft on the rail, Q
Less than the Tiber? Nay, I
Let life be only pleasure? Nay, H
Let me, too, make my prayer, I
Let never despair, I
Let not the sense of wonder die, J
Let the air be clamorous, I
“Let the child be called Ruth, M
Let the dark mountain shake to the thunder, I
Let the Empire speak for the Empire, F
Let the kings pass, and shallow pomp retreat, O
Let us remember the people who gave us this word, M
Let us turn once again to the place where we were born, H
Lie close to my heart, little bird, lie close, E
Life is an ocean; Love is a wind, E
Life is a sea of flush and veer, J
Life is a web wherein we tangle deeds, C
“Life is the flame of the atom,” they say, F
Life is the leafage of a tree, R
Life lends us (from eternity), T
Life lent to me a house, T
Life so rooted in pain, E
Life, the All-Mother, widowed of her youth, K
Lift it from the dust, I
Lift up, ye Winds, and part the cloudy curtains of the sky, I
Like a tall pine, the winds about his head, J
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Like the faint plash of waves upon the shore, F
Little Billy Button, S
Little hands pluck at me, A
Little Love was feeling gay, C
Little we know of the pioneer push, G
Logged in life’s ocean like a senseless thing, F
“Lo, I have lost my babe,” she said, B
London lies beside the Thames, F
Lone, lone, and lone I stand, K
Long ago there was a saying used of woman-kind, J
Long, long ago, K
Long, long ago a poet wrote, H
Long, long ago, at Houlaghan’s Creek, H
Long, long ago I stood amid the thundrous rout, I
Long long ago when I was a woman, I
Lo, on a day appointed, K
Lo, Phoebus in his car, B
Lord, ere the quite forgotten, M
Lord, if there should a reckoning come, M
Lord, in Thy tender mercy, C
Lord, Thou hast pitten me oot on a rock, I
Lord, when it comes to my hour to die, J
Lord, when Thou lookest towards the earth, J
“Lo, the wild ibis in his flight, C
Love! art thou come again, B
Love came, a beggar to my door, C
Love like the swallow flits and flies, E
Love plucked a blossom gay for me, A
Love still is love, E
Love, the poet, came to me, H
Lubin comes across the way, B
Luikin’ awa’ doon, luikin’ awa’, I
Lunch cut and packed, M

Make now complaint all ye who love the forest things, I
Man like an emmet runs his roads, T
Man, once the fellow of that whence he drew, F
“Man!” said the Lord to one named Brown, H
Man strides about the earth as though, H
Man wounds, who never, R
Mark now this argosy which I set sail, I
Mark where, beside the cot, F
Mark where he goes, so much a part of all of us, Z
Mark where the waratah, K
“Mary Gilmore, she died in the faith, J
Mary, the mother, looked down the way, B
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May the divil’s foot be on them that emptied from the land, G
Me an’ Rome we come to town, it might be Monday week, Z
Me an’ the old road, goin’ along together, G
Measure the plating, O
Me fire’s just like a friend, when it’s shovin’ off the dark, Hff the dark, Hff 
“Me,” said the Lord, “ye have denied, J
Moorangoo, the dove, in her high place mourned, I
Mother, all night I heard a sound, M
Mother-Feminine this, C
Mourn not the dead, L
Must the young blood for ever flow, E
Myall, boree, and gidyea, R
My Army, O My Army, L
My beloved caught my hands, B
My children cry to me for bread, B
My Country is Australia, G
My garden was a wilderness, B
My hand in thine, B
My heart (he said) is hungry for, I
My heart is full of tears, B
My heart sings two sweet songs to-day, A
My house is all the world, M
My little love is sleeping, B
My Lord is very splendid, F
My mind has lost its range, my thought its wing, J
My mother’s terrors wake in me, I
My strong son said: “I will go forth, C

Naught is to say to make amend, M
Nay, but my heart, B
Nay, let me not go yet, E
Nay, then, for thine own sake, H
Never admit the pain, I
Never allow the thoughtless to declare, M
Never more the camp fire crackling at the dawn, G
Night after night, through summer heat, H
Night fell, and all the dark seemed ravelled through, F
Night-night! . . . Candlelight, L
No leaf, M
No longer now by brake and byre, J
No more the groundlarks come, QNo more the groundlarks come, QNo more the groundlarks come, Q 
No parasite am I, O
No room at the Inn! No room at the Inn, J
“Not all of me shall die, L
“Not books, but men I send,” He said, J
Not death we weep, for death is but the change, R
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Not Europe, crater of the newer world, C
Not for me the silver word, G
Not hers the noisy world, R
Nothing endures but change, R
Nothing to me is man, R
Not his to be to-day acclaimed, F
Not in crabbed words, F
Not India the gem, H
Not mine the sea, although it holds, R
Not of ourselves are we free, E
Not the kiss at the door, T
Not till the hands are slack, and all the hot, K
Not till the Lord of the House, J
Not to be storm, H
Not what we know but what we apprehend, J
Now comes the final hour and we must part, F
Now comes the hour in which I say farewell and go, M
Now comes this Falcon of the South, L
“Nowell!” rang the great bell, J
Now God be my shield, J
Now is the evening hour, C
Now let all meanness die, QNow let all meanness die, QNow let all meanness die, Q 
Now lifteth the ice its pack, I
Now may the Lord, Who fashioned me, and made, F
Now they are gone, and I am come, M
Now turned toward its doom, I
Now wakes the Spring, when all the little flowers, H
Now was he NGCOBBERA, a man while yet a youth, R
“Now who be you, my foreign man, I
Now you are gone, M

O Babylon! thou mother of brave dreams, F
O, beauty of beauty, I
O Beauty that is praise, I
O braiding thought move out—move on, M
O’Brien was an Irishman, QO’Brien was an Irishman, QO’Brien was an Irishman, Q
O but my heart was sad, QO but my heart was sad, QO but my heart was sad, Q
O, Captain of the Host, Z
O cloud that fliest o’er the stricken waste, C
O Columbine, my Columbine, M
O, could we weep, I
O, Death, thou hast no charm for me, B
O Durramela, hear, L
O dusty words we find, K
Of all the Pots the Potter made, C
Of Christ, my Redeemer, I asked for a word, J
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O! for my children, F
Of pride will I sing, in a song, I
Oft have I stood to see the failing, I
O glorious day, exultant to the end, H
O God! how sweet it is to hear, B
O, ha’e ye seen my bonnie love, B
O heart, be a timbrel, O lips be a lute, J
O holy land of home, H
“Oh hush!” she says, “Do you not hear, M
Oh, I could draw from you, C
Oh, John, for old faith in you, F
Oh, let us call again, J
Oh, Sydney Town is my town, E
Oh, the little children, where knowledge comes too soon, H
Oh! The men of the New Australia, A
Oh, ’tis many a year since I went down, F
Oh, when you touch me, sweeps, M
O, in what loveliness, K
O Johnny, was it you then, Z
O Joy! take up the silver cord, C
O Keeper of the Sheep, C
Old and poor, a pensioner, G
Old Bill and I, R
Old Father Parramatta rolling to the sea, T
Old Forthright lived in a dell they called for his name, R
Old friends, the years spilled “ifs,” and “ands, F
Old Granny on the hill, I
Old John, C
Old Sam Smith, M
Old she is, with the children grown, G
O! Life, beat not so heavy with thy flail, I
O Life, I called to thee, E
O life, thou battle-ground! O blood, of tides, K
O, little Honey-Sweet, B
O little song, A
O Love the withered, wasted years denied, E
O Man! who, through the flesh, T
O, many birds are in the bush, B
O, Me, I saw the Cross, B
O memories in flood, H
O Memory, mopoke of the heart, I
O men, tread softly as you pass, K
O Minadong! My Minadong, H
O Mother Riverina! Mother, listen, H
O movement of the dust above decay, I
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Once again a Battle-Cry is flung across the world, C
Once e’er she slept, M
Once from her Council Chamber door, B
Once high I sprang, and then declined in drouth, F
Once I came as a ghost, R
Once in a dark hour of the soul, F
Once in a garden walking, B
Once, in an hour of talk, one said, H
Once, I remember, when to some poor home, J
Once like an ocean ran, I
Once, long ago, A
Once there was Nineveh, and there was Troy, H
Once, to this venturer, M
Once two went back, dreaming old love would wake, F
One in the Never Never, J
One sees an action only with the eyes, E
One shall come walking, M
One snail and two snails, S
One voice to speak, T
One will write with a golden pen, C
Only above the grave of murdered faith, E
Only eternal things, F
Only the children of Mirrabooka, K
Only the ruined know, R
Only to know is not enough, J
“On the Grampian heights the snow is white, F
O pillow, dusty, fusty, old, H
O prodigal of self, M
O Sea! Mighty: Majestic: Wonderful, M
O, singer in brown, B
O, singer unafraid, F
O swan, cry out in the night, K
O, sweet is summer on the land, but sweeter far to me, G
O sweet the bells of Easter-tide, J
O, that again I might go back, H
O that I too might make, K
O that the blind would see! O that the deaf would hear, H
O that thy heart confederate were with mine, M
O, there will come a day, J
Others may tune the pipe, may wander idly blowing, H
O the ungathered that decay has stolen, I
O the voice of her, and the face of her, B
O, the wild winds that over it blow, H
O thou bright bird! I watch thee to and fro, L
O thou great ocean on, I
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O Thou, my Lord, Who on the cross didst hang, J
O thou, My Son, who, when thy youth began, I
O, to go out once more and see the moon’s clear shining, I
Our hands brushed yesterday, F
Out in the dark last night, B
Out in the dust he lies, K
Out of a valley came a trill, E
Out of the mist of the marsh, M
Out of the pomp of the mountains, K
Out of the whirling depths of night, B
Over all is quickening sunshine, A
Over long distance, F
Over the marble that shall cover me, C
Over the silent street, A
“O, what would you do if you came to my house, G
O, when I brood upon this frame, J
O Wind far blowing from the hills, H
O, with the careless heart, I
O, with what passionate, I
O world I so much loved, how shall it be, F
O ye wild dreams, wild dreams of youth that rise, K
O ye wild swans, that from your watery element, I
O youth that ever forward looks, nor marks the dust behind, H

Pallid, and hand in hand, like comrades twain, B
Palms on the street, H
Part of the ladder up to God, H
Pass on, old Time, B
Peace filled the world with wonder, F
Peace shall lie on the housetop, J
Ponder the line that Euclid drew, T
Poverty clad in its threadbare coat, E
“Praise God!” said the tree, J
Praise God with work, J
Pursued by one long thought he inly held, Z
Put away beauty, I

Race counts! The beauty of the wild, M
Rain dark as pain, and wind as wild as grief, M
“Rain!” they said as they met, “How nice to hear the rain, M
Raised on a pinnacle of pomp and power, M
Reigns now the peace of God, H
Rittle-rattle-rittle went the wheels on the road, M
Rome, he sleeps at my feet, I
Run, little Bettykin, S
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Said the cat to the kitten, S
Say, if you’re goin’ to Paraguay, A
Say, it’s mighty easy gassin’, A
Say now, Horatio, has language hours, K
Says he, “I saw Frank Gulson down the street, H
Says she, “I’ve got me Glory-box, G
Say to him: “She is sad!” and leave, M
Seeming as though the storm, M
See where they sit and tap their thumbs, F
Send the call across the sea, O
Senorita Marie, Aa
Set thy light on a mountain, E
Shall man say beauty passes, M
Sharp wind and sleety rain, QSharp wind and sleety rain, QSharp wind and sleety rain, Q
She beat upon the pavement, E
She died—she died before her child was born, K
She dwelt serene, as though apart, K
She grew, but he remained where he began, M
She had an innocence no time effaced, Kffaced, Kff 
She had the loving heart, M
“She isn’t the thing!” they said, G
She laid her shoes out side by side, H
She lived, we knew not how, R
She’s one and she’s many—shadow and sun, F
She stood alone, and yet I heard her sing, F
She took her staff within her hand, Jff within her hand, Jff 
She was a bird, a thistledown, H
She was Kate when first I knew her, F
“She was so strong,” they said, K
She weeps and no one heeds, B
She went on, who once was here, K
She who was one with them, R
Shivery, shivery, shaky, O, B
Shut fast, shut fast the door, B
Silver is the dust in the heat, R
Singing down the meadow way, B
Sing, O sing, B
Sing, sing i’ th’ morning, B
Sing sweet, little bird, sing sweet, sing sweet, B
Sing the song o’ pizen snaix, A
Sleep and forget, C
Sleep, hushling, sleep, I
Sleep my baby sleep, A
(Sleep! Sleep! Sleep!), B
Sleep, with thy veiling hands lean over me, E
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Slender as a poplar, E
Slippin’ doon the roadway, F
So bright the birds do sing, J
So careless he of impress left behind, K
So deep I slept I had not known how fleet, R
So far it flew, I
Softly, as though one still might hear, K
Softly footed as a myall, silently he walked, I
Softly the bird awakes, H
So! Is it death at last, B
“Some day I shall sit by the side of the fire, G
Some day when I am gone, F
Some day, when I shall be dead, they will write, K
Somehow we missed each other, B
Some men of Old Australia, Z
Some never know temptation—go, E
Something came walking, last night, R
Sometimes, as by desert waters, G
Sons of the mountains of Scotland, R
So timid and so still, she scarce, J
Speak low of love, I
Speak soft above her grave, I
Spend your life and, E
Spring is not gone—not yet! not yet, I
Staid in her ways, to-day, K
Stand, though by standing thou shouldst fall, J
. . . Stars call to stars and answer make, F
Starve, baby; starve, C
Starved! And they tell you she was fed, MStarved! And they tell you she was fed, MStarved! 
Still must I sing, though I should die, I
Storms gather, F
Strange, how the heart will leap, B
Strangely upon the night, I
Strangest of gifts art thou, O memory, F
Strange with what worship, K
Strive on, O flesh, and so refuse to die, J
Strong be thy walls, and mighty be thy gates, P
Strong i’ th’ arm he was, E
Suddenly has the cry, H
Suffer and follow on, Cffer and follow on, Cff 
Suffer no more thy anger, Iffer no more thy anger, Iff 
Summer shall not wake, S
Summer will come with its warm, clear light, K
Sun like a burning coal, R
Sure I’ve lived so long by myself, says she, H
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Surely, I said, QSurely, I said, QSurely, I said, Q
Surely, O Wind, H
Swarf of His grindstone, scattered afar, J
Sweet is the singing of the gills, F

’Taint f ’r us, B
Talkin’ just the common things, C
Talk not to us of “duty,” “days,” and “doom, F
Tell it abroad, tell it abroad, Z
Tenderly she stooped, I
That few have sense, and most has none, A
The air shall hearken and the earth give ear, M
The air shall hearken and the earth shall hear, M
The bairnie rins aboot th’ hoose, B
The Barwon Ford was deep and wide, R
The bells of the temple flash and swing, C
The bells of the town ring out, J
The bud that wakes to blossoming, B
The clearskins of thought breed high, breed low, H
The crows kep’ flyin’ up, boys, the crows kep’ flyin’ up, A
The dice were loaded full and well, N
The Dream-mother came to me, A
The ducks lie by the water side, A
The Ellighans boasted of high descent, E
The elm in Verner Street, F
Thee-ward my heart yearns in my dreams, B
The force of Wrong shall not prevail, A
The forest prayed, R
The full-fed cattle chewed the cud, R
The Gods, grown weary, passed from earth and came, I
The good die first? Ah, no, H
The heron stands beside the pool, M
The housed man says, My pretty lamb, KMy pretty lamb, KMy pretty lamb 
The hungry years took toll, took toll, F
Their questions reach me, week by week, G
The Judas Pound upon the earth, K
The Lady of the Yarran tree, M
The lamp light flickers on the darkened wall, F
The leaves fall, I
The lightning looped a word across the sky, I
The little red deevil went hirplin’ on, B
The little running feet, R
The little white winds sit all of a row, C
(The Lord hath given, the Lord hath taken, B
The Lord shall deliver us from our foes, I
The lovely shearer of the sky, S
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The Macs out of Ulster (so memory runs), G
The marigold shuts her leaves, I
The mean I hate: I sicken and hate the mean, C
The milliner’s strained and hungry eyes, M
The moon came dancing down the sky, E
‘The moon is gone,’ the old man said, T
The moonlight flutters from the sky, B
The nails are driven deep, my dear, G
The nightly drift of city streets, H
The North Head is the Great Gate, F
The old man sits in a corner, F
The old Tar’s there again, lads, A
The old years toss their banners to the new, K
The pedestalled upon their country’s need, K
The pinky-pinks are all asleep, S
The proud shall inherit the earth, E
The rain beats on the shingles, F
There came a cry from far away, K
There came an old man down the road, R
There dwells a ravishment of beauty in the quartered moon, H
There is a bird that singeth in the wood, E
There is a garden on the hill, E
There is a hill—I know it well, I
There is a jolly waggoner, F
There is a lonely place in heaven, K
There is an isle, a city isle, I
There is a nun in every woman born, J
There is a road on Eastgrove Hill, F
There is a spot, I
There is no death, C
There is no evil but dies out, F
There is no good in all the earth, J
There is no wisdom but, I
There isn’t a man in all the world, A
There is room for the sheep and cattle, B
There no man hateth his neighbour, F
There’s a dear auld hoose in a far lan’, A
There sang a thrush at morn, he sang again at even, J
There shall come back to earth, H
There shall come dreams upon a man, I
There’s love for Annie and Joan, A
There’s them that’s scattered East and South, A
There’s precious little pleasure, A
There walks abroad in every street, F
There was a child I knew in years gone by, M
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There was a garden long ago, F
There was a man—a man once lived in this our town, M
There was a sweetness in that place, F
There was great beauty in the names her people called her, K
There was him, an’ Jim, and Billy and I, A
There was no hunted one, M
There was no stir among the trees, R
There was singing at earliest dawn, C
There were three old divils set out one day, R
There were Two little sheep, S
The river goes a-winding down, B
The road before me, R
The road broke under the wheels, I
The roar of constant traffic flies, L
The Rue Tree is the tallest tree, J
The rug that the woman had made, A
The sea has soddened the baby clothes, B
The sea he loved has taken him, F
These are life’s treasurings, E
These are the little shoes that died, M
These are the men whom peace obeys, I
These have said many things to me, F
The shadow creeps across the street, B
The singers sang the mighty Dust, E
The Sleep-Sea calls, A
The soldier he lies on his back on the hill, F
The son shall love his mother first, J
The stars of night, M
The striker stands where the boats go out, C
The summer held it dear, H
The sun drew it and made it, E
The sunlight falls where the Harbor waters run, H
The sun moves north; too swift, I
The sun shines on the tomb, J
The sun still lights the quandong leaves, M
The swart Mahommedan, they say, F
The tide is at the full, A
The time you came you sat awhile and talked, M
The tired man, the tired man, G
The untilled fields they grew no wheat, H
The voices of children, stifling, A
The wattle is a lady, H
The wind came slithering down the hill, C
The wind comes in at the door, T
The wind is sighing in the west, A
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The Woman of Five Fields she stood at the gate, I
The Wombat called on the Beaver once, C
They came, M
They came to woo the King’s daughter, K
They do not break—not these! But sometimes toward, J
They grave no living word in stone, I
They grouped together about the chief, R
They hanged a man on Gallows Hill, M
They have been lonely for so long, R
They have gone out, the men of Eureka, K
They have put Myrtle away where none may find her, K
They heard the plovers cry the night that I was born, R
They laughed to see him go, K
They say, as though they sorrowed, M
They wait, the Silent Fellowship, J
They want me to marry a lass with a farm, H
They were my boys, R
They were over the town, flying, flying, O
They were the kings, L
They were two men, full brothers in one house, F
They who wish that I should marry, C
Thine the return, J
This be your aim, QThis be your aim, QThis be your aim, Q 
This have I seen with joy, M
This “I” I want, across the dark, C
This is myself that I had lost, E
This is my wish to thee, B
This shall remain unchanged though years withstand, M
This thing is true, F
This troubled dust of human kind, J
This was the cry of one I early knew, T
“Thou art true mother of men,” said one, B
Thou dear, thou jewel of my heart, B
Thou gavest me thy sword, E
Though all should pass with careless look, I
Though all should turn from thee, K
“Though for its height I crave, M
Though grief lies like a burden on the heart, R
Though in the tomb the ancient great, F
Though in thy clay, L
Though leaves have fallen long since, I
Though life will fold away our years, still must, F
“Though man’s hand set the root, J
Though newer lights may rise, K
Though others still must reap where thou wast sower, F
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Though some may reap at last of leisure come, K
Though the joy of the day is over and gone, T
Though thy heart cry, H
Though to your heart I came not home, K
Thoughts all too deep for shallow wits to find, H
Though we no more may mark the self-same chart, M
Though with dilly-bag, bluey, or knapsack, F
Thou hadst thy song, I
Thou hast thy world of dreams, E
Thou loved grey bird, K
Thou placid moon against the sky, C
Thou shalt find travail where thou wouldst find rest, K
Thou shalt remember though the years divide, E
Thou wast a leaf, I
Thou wast the flower of life, F
Thou weepest, B
Thou Who didst waken from her sleep, J
Thou whose compelling word, K
Three things to me a wonder are, J
Through what dark hungers of the flesh the soul peeps out, I
Thundering of hoofs, E
Thunder the guns of battle, R
Thy mother was a lover, E
Thy spirit shall have power over mine, E
“Thy will be done on earth, H
Tiddley Winks, D
Tides in the sea, and tides within the blood, J
Time goes so swiftly, ah! my God, B
Time has devoured him—taken him away, I
Time waits not on our idle days, B
Time! wilt thou not a little wait, F
Tired of the world and its so long decay, F
’Tis a green, green hill, an’ th’ bushes grow upon it, B
’Tis only a rag of a cabbage-tree hat, F
’Tis Sunday morn—as sure’s you’re born, F
’Tis the time of the year, M
To all who have adventured; who have felt hot blood, F
Toddlin’ Hame! aye, toddlin’ Hame, J
To earth I leave my bones, to friends my name, R
To Goulburn came a travelled one, F
Tom Harrison said, “She has died of thirst, A
Too long unschooled ye sit, too long, H
Too many of us, as the years go by, H
Too swift the pulse, H
Too swift toward an end, F
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Tortured, tormented, and enslaved, I
To say farewell, and then to go, K
To what far shore shall I turn me, I
“To whit! to whit! to whee, A
To youth the road and the open door, F
Troy went, and Babylon the great is low, M
Turn back ye ever passing hours! Once more, I
Turn down his glass on the bar, F
“Turn down that page of the past, C
Turned from the end toward which we went, F
Turn from thy deep despair, F
Turn the brown mare and let her amble on, E
Turn the years back and count them again, F
Turn to the grass, F
’Twas all beneath the Quicken Tree, S
’Twas Argyle we ca’ed it then, C
’Twas a’ the way t’ Burnie, B
Twice I waked in the night, K
Two for me, an’ one for Dad, B
Two friends, along life’s road they went, F
Two sparrows fought—and she, B
Two worlds we live in, one of dreams, and one, K

Under the Yarran Tree I have sat down, K
Unlatch the door, R
Until sweet pity stirs, Z
Unto Thee, Biami, unto Thee, I
Upon the earth vast empires rise and die, K
Us is out, her ’n’ me, B

Vales of Mirrabooka, K
Valleys of snow and the wild mountain peak, E
Vast is the chasm, and in the deep, below, I
“Vile is this dust!” they said, J
Voudel, the singer, passed yesterday, F

“Wait! . . . Have you heard?” “Heard what?” “The accident, F
Wait yet a little while, O Time, H
Wake not the sleeper, lest, M
Walkin’ down the roadway, E
Warm in his blanket, QWarm in his blanket, QWarm in his blanket, Q 
We are one by measure of blood, F
We are so weary we could lay, Z
“We are the dreams chance dreamed,” he said, J
We are the grief of God, H
We are the Jews, M
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We are the judges; behold in us, F
We are the souls that cannot stay, H
We are the trees, F
Weary He came, and in His mother’s lap, L
We come from “clouds of glory” to the earth, F
We dared not say farewell, M
We did not think, did we, B
We dwell not among the women as the white men do, M
Weep not for me that I soon went, K
We found it as the hunt went by, K
We found the fox, we found the fox, I
We have been strangers all these many years, E
We have come at last from the gentile’s land, L
We have no words to speak our woe, A
We live in many worlds, C
We may blow about the country, A
We measure out a day, T
We only saw the road, QWe only saw the road, QWe only saw the road, Q 
We’ve a land we can measure with any that’s seen, F
We’ve been married, now, these thirty-odd years, H
We were the unarmed race, R
We who have wandered shall come back again, F
We who look outward to the sun, E
We would be kind, but we miss the way, A
What are we but the vision of a thought, K
What art thou whom I seek but a wind, I
“What be you a-lookin’ at, Emily Ann, R
“Whatever ye sow, C
What had the bloody hands of war for these, F
What have I heard in the wilga, K
What have we left of all the long, long years, I
What is this magic men have praised, K
What loveliness in leaves, R
What loveliness lies shaped in stone, K
What part has cruelty in God’s good plan, K
What shall I say to God, F
What’s in a name, H
What’s the good of wishin’ for things, G
What though I follow love, B
What though thou should’st declare, I
What was it, in thy heart, that made, M
What wind of death has threshed the corn, E
What years since last I heard the trotting hoof, L
Wheesht! Wheesht, my bairn! not yet for you, M
When at last I shall stand, K

MGV2 14 Indexes.indd   808 20/2/07   6:55:17 AM



   

Whence was thy song? How hither borne, K
When Christ’s day comes to the earth, J
When death poor love devours, K
Whenever the winding waterspouts, QWhenever the winding waterspouts, QWhenever the winding waterspouts, Q 
When first she heard the cock, M
When first the children of the land, H
When from its secret place speaks the unconscious mind, I
When he is old, M
When I am gone I ask, T
When I have watched the grass, QWhen I have watched the grass, QWhen I have watched the grass, Q
When I, her vagabond, H
When I in gardens walk, J
When in the dust my light is hid, I
When in this happy spot I used to write, F
When it’s driftin’ dark ’n’ dreary, B
When I was young, who now am old, QWhen I was young, who now am old, QWhen I was young, who now am old, Q
When Jesus was a little boy, J
When John McCosh went on the spree, G
When Johnny came courting on Nora, last year, G
When life was adventure, M
When on the sunny air there falls, M
When out of Paradise so fair, C
When Santa Claus came, C
When service was held at full of the moon, G
When she coaxes, when she smiles, C
When simmer thraws th’ siller threid, B
When snuggled up warm in your quilts of down, G
When the dawn awakes, and the morning breaks, I
When the Fighting Talbots came into the town, O
When the fold-star is in the sky, F
When the last door is shut, not from the dust, R
When the little brown knees of the spider are folded in sleep, S
When they shall die, C
When thou art old and sit beside the fire, E
When thou canst no more with the eyes, I
When Tiddley Winks was Half-Past Five, D
When you shall come again, K
When you think of Kooralinga, M
When you will some day turn old letters over, I
Where alone he sits with his dreams, I
Where feedest thou to-day, L
Where, in hot noons, the sun falls pale, F
Where I went as a child, a pine stood, F
Where my balcony looks on the street, G
Where naked crocuses, H
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Where once we marked the silver seagulls flake the sky, R
Where the slender Wollondilly, F
Where yonder brooding spoonbill stands, I
While tenderness is each one’s right, F
Whisha, then, whisha! which way did Granny go, G
Whistle thy way, O West Wind, F
White like an orchard in the frost, I
White, white as snow, C
Whither away, O summer, F
Whither shall our hunger turn to be fed, I
Whither, ye wanderers in the heights your wings still dare, I
Who dares to trample on our flag, F
Who has declared to them their powers, I
Who hath not musing walked abroad, and heard, K
Who is the anarchist? The man, F
Who is this that cometh here, I
Whom have I here? This man, K
Whom shall I praise, M
Whom should love pity if not the lover, I
Who now cometh here, I
Whose be these bearded faces, I
Who shall be judge? The meek who find, J
Who shall measure the depth of the sleep, H
Who shall with joy declare the night, I
Who—who art thou, so scantily clad, B
Who will weep me when I am gone, E
Why can I never sing, E
Why does the finite ask, J
Why gibe, T
Why leave this little room, E
Why should I ask, I
Why these nostalgias, wide as life is wide, E
Why wakens life? And from what bourne was it, K
Why went I out to the wilderness, J
William Morris Hughes, R
Will there come peace at last, K
Will the storms pass over? God knows! God knows, C
Withered and old were they, G
With hearts that ache we turn to our friends, E
Within his tree the magpie trolled, B
Within the citadel of self they stand, T
Within the night, above the dark, I
Within the vault of heaven, T
With what deep reverence have I lifted up, L
Woman changes, F
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Words are the makers of the world, T
Worn, as by famine, I shall come, M

Yea! I have lived, B
Yea, in the night I lift mine eyes to see afar, B
Years! . . . Years, E
Yea, though the vision tarry wait for it, J
Ye’re a black-black-blackamoor thing, F
Yoked, and yet not yoke-fellows, F
“You and I we drink together, Z
You are there, B
You a-wantin’ me, B
You face the world, C
Young love that has no fear, I
Yours is the anvil, his the harp, T
You say you loved me, B
You send me, dear, a rose, B
“Youth came to his face, I
Youth is so full of its own concerns, G
You who have moved so long, R
You who wrought me ill, K
You will think of me sometimes, dear, B
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1917, C
1936, M
1940, R

Abides, K
Aboriginal Belief, An, R
Aboriginals, The, I
Aboriginal Simile, An, R
Aboriginal Themes, M
Accusing Eyes, J
“Adios, Amigo, B
Adolescent, The, K
Adsum, F
Affinity, M
After the Battle, F
After the Shipwreck, A
Agnus Dei, L
A. G. S, F
Ah! If in Paradise, H
Ah! Why, C
Ai! Ai, B
Akaroon, F
Alas, the Design, H
Alfred O’Shea, H
Alison of the Marge, M
All in Favor Please Say Aye, F
All Mine, B
All Souls, R
[All Souls’ To-Night!], F
All Yesterday, M
Amen, H

Anarchist, The, F  
An’ Aye the Bairnies Grat, B
Ancestors, H
And I Thy Fugitive, J
And It’s Whistle, Whistle, Whistle, B
Andreas, K
 “And There Shall Be No More War, F
And We All Joined Up, O
And Yet the Mysteries Remain, J
Angelus of the Heart, The, J
Angry Word, The, F
Ann, G
Annunciation, The, J
Anvil, The, T
Anzac Day, H  
Appassionata, E
Archibald Fountain, The, M
Argosy, The, I
Arras, The, M
Arrows, T
Artist, The, H, K
As a Strong Man, H
As a Voice on the Air, F
As He Watched of Old, A
As . . . She . . . Grew . . . Up, D
As the Beauty of Ships, I
As the Ways Descend, I
At Bronte, E
At Even (Casterton), B
At Eventide, M
At Narrabeen, H
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Atom, The, H
Atomic Bomb, The, R
At the Sign of the Atom, F
Australia, C, H, I, K, K
Australia Marching On, C
Australian, E
Australian, The, E
Australian Toast, An, L
Australia’s Flag, F
Australia Speaks, O
Australia to Abraham Lincoln, O
Autumn Twilight, B
Ave Maria Plena Gratia, J
Awakened, B
Awaking of Spring, The, A

Babe, The, B, K
Babylon, F
Bags of Death, The, I
Bairnie Rins aboot th’ Hoose, The, B
Balcony, The, F, F
Balkis of Sheba Came, L
Ballad of Elizabeth, The, J
Ballad of the Lending, The, K
Barcelona, M
Bargain, The, F  
Barwon Ford, The, R
Battlefields, M
Baying Hounds, The, M
Beauty without a Peer, I
Beetle, The, S
Behold, O Earth, J
Being his Friend, J
Bells and Bullocks, G
Bells of Goulburn, The, J
Bereft, B
Bidding, The, B
Biddy McGuire, H
Big Simon, G
Birds, The, M
Bird-Seed, C
Birthday, The, B
Black Bread of Night, K
Blackfoot and Ball, L
Black Labor Advocate, The, F
Black Southerly, The, L
Blanket, The, I
Blind, F
[Blow Up our Ship, and with These 

Guns], F
Bold Buccaneer, The, S

Bones in a Pot, S
Bonnet Shop, The, M
Boolee, the Bringer of Life, K
Boots, G
Born Broken, H
Bottle-O, E
Broken, L
Broken of Heart, B
Brooklyn, F
Brooklyn Road, L
Brown Woman’s Husband, The, F
Brucedale Scandal, The, G
Buds, B
Bugles in the Valley, E
Bull, The, K
Burnt Out, K
Burragorang, K
Burragorang Valley, The, K
Bush-Born Child, The, I
Bush Bred, T
Bye! Bye! Bye, B
By the Glenelg, B
By the Lintel, E
By the Lone Thorn, B
By the Wollondilly, F

Cabbage-Tree Hat, The, F
Cab-Horse, The, I
Cahal of the Thorn, J
Call Home the Children, F
Canticle of Work, A, J
Captive, The, K
Casimir, C
Casterton’s New Convent, A
Casterton to Mount Gambier, I
Casualty Lists, R
Cathleen-Ni-Houlahan, J
Change, I
Chant for Anzac Day, A, K
Chant of Anzac, A, I
Child, The, B
Child and the Clock, The, J
Child Gesu, C
Children of Mirrabooka, The, K
Child’s Grief, A, K
Chill Marauder, Death, The, F
Choosing, The, H
“Christ in the Never Never, J
Christmas Carol, M
Christmas Carol, A, J
Church, The, J
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Clansman’s Call, The, M
Claude Marquet, F
Claw, The, F
Clock, The, H
Clo’es Props, E
Closed Is the Door, E
Close to thy Heart, B
Colin’s Song, C
[Come Again, Little Heart!], C
Comforter, The, J
Comin’, A
Coming, The, R
Commonage of God, The, J
Common Story, A, G
Community Road, E
Community Speech, F
Complaint, The, M
Compliment to the Young, QCompliment to the Young, QCompliment to the Young, Q
Conquest, QConquest, QConquest, Q
Constant Heart, The, M
Contest I Ask, M
Contest Is Ended in Surrender, I
Contractual, E
Cooloola, Flower of the Pine, K
Corn, The, E
Coronation Anthem (), M
Corroboree, M
Countess of X****, The, G
Courage, K
Cradle Song, C
Cradle Song, A, I
Cradle Song, The, I
Crater, The, E
Craving, C
Creation, K
Crow, The, M
[Crows Kep’ Flyin’ Up, Boys, The], A
Cry, The, F
Cry of a Little Possum, The, K
Cry of the Proud, The, K
Cry of the Vital, The, K
Cup, The, F
Cupid Came to Me To-day, B
Cupid Lost Himself To-day, B
Currajong of Remembrance, The G

Danube or Darling, I
Dark Hour, The, C
Dat Boy Billy, B
David McKee Wright, I
Dawn, F

Day Gives her Radiant Face, B
D’ Children, B
Dead Baby, The, M
Dead Harlot, The, K
Dead, O God, B
Dead Poet, The, F
Dead Singer, The, I
Deaf, The, F
Dear Little Three-Legged Pot, The, F
Death Comes, L
Deathless Love, A, A
Debt, The, F, R
Decoy, The, K
Dedicatory, I
Deed Lives On, The, J
Deep Water, The, I
Deserted Orchard, The, I
Devoted, The, J, J
Died at Sea, F
Died in Hospital, K
Disinherited, The, E, N
Ditch (Sydney Harbor), The, H
Doing the Boots for Sunday, G
Donald Macdonell, B
Don Tomaso, B
Door, The, I
Dowell Phillip O’Reilly, I
Down by the Polder, I
Down by the Sea, B
[Down in a Chapel by the Sea], C
Down in a Quiet Corner, B
Draw Down the Blind, B
Dream, A, A
Dreamer, The, K
Dream-Mother Came to Me, The, A
Dream of Ellen, The, G
Dreams Were her Portion, K
Driven on Strike, A
Drivin’ into Town, C
[Dunrobin Hill], B
Dust, I
Dust-Bowl, The, R
Dust that His Hand Devised, J
Duty, H

Edmondson, V.C, O
Edwardian Coronation Anthem, M
Eire in Combat, F
El Barcaldino, M
El Campo Santo, I
Elder Ones, The, E
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Ember Flame, The, M
Emily, C
Eminence, F
Enchanted Wood, The, H
End of Joyousness, The, A
Envoi, R
Ephemera of Time, K
Epitaph on an Infant, K
Escoria (Ashes), C
Eternal Beauty, I
Eternal Chaos and Eternal Law, K
Eternal Claim, E
Eternal Rest Give Him, O Lord, J
Eternal Song, H
Evening: Bronte, E
Everlasting Mercy, The, F
Everlasting Winner, The, C
Eve-Song, E
“Evil Destroys Itself, R
“Excellent, One, F
Eye of the Wift, The, R
Eyes of the Heart, M, Z
Eyes that See, E

Fairy Boat, The, E
Famous, I
Fantasy, I
“Father Bulletin, K
Father Piquet, L
Fence, The, E
Fernleigh, A
Ferry Strike, The, C
Fetter-Lock of Home, The, G
Fighting Talbots, The, O
First-Footers, The, I
First Is of Men, M
First Thrush, The, I
Fisherman, The, M
Fish O! Fish O, E
Five Sons She Had, I
Flail, The, I
Flameword, E
Flash, The, QFlash, The, QFlash, The, Q 
Fledglings, O
Flesh, The, R
Flight of the Swans, The, I
[Flotsam of Night], F
Flower Songs,  H
Flower-Stall, The, R
Foolin’, A
For Anzac (), M

For Australia, H
Forest Prayed, The, R
Forgiven, M
Forgiveness, E
For Them that Sit in Darkness, H
For the New Novitiate, F
For These Make Man, J
Fourteen Men, R
Fox Temptation Knoweth, The, K
Fragments, R
Frank Morton, I
Fraternity, The, H  
Freedom, H
From After Years, E
From Overseas, F
From the Battlefield, L
From the Dust, R
From the Spanish, M
Fuegian, E
Full Tide, A

Gallipoli, C, E
Genius that Would but May Not 

Out, F
Ghost-Haunted through the Streets He 

Goes, C
Gift, The, I
Gilmore Chief, The, R
Gipsy Babe, The, E
Giver and Gift, F
Glory-Box, The, G
Go-Cart, The, H
God Gave Me Storm, J
God Loveth Strength, E
Godwit, The, I
Goin’ Home, B
Golden Pen, A, C
Good Night, B
“Good-Night, Beloved, B
Goondawya, Fellow Traveller, Z
Gordon Fox, The, I
Goulburn (Once Argyle), C
Government Stroke!, The, C
G. R, L
Great Gate, The, F
Great Navigators, The, I
Great Snake, The, R
Green, Green Hill, (Convent Hill, 

Casterton) The, B
Green-Leek, The, I
Grief, B, R
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Gundary Plain, H, J
Gutter Child, The, A

Habakkuk, J
Half or the Whole, The, T  
Hallelujah of War, The, K
Hands of God, The, J
Hard Up and Dead Beat, A
Harry, H
Hath She No More Than Moods, I
Haud Awa’, Ye Roguey, B
Hawker, F
Heartache, H
Heart’s Cry, The, K
He Has Not Older Grown, M
Henry Kendall, K
Henry Lawson, F, K
Here Is the Violet, B
Heritage, E
Her Lips Are Pale, B
Her Prayer, B
Her Song, E
Her Star, C
He Shall Forgive, E
He Sleeps, B
He Will Remember, T
Hilaria, I
Himself and his Story, G
Hip, Hip, Hip, Hurrah, A
H.M.A.S. Sydney, O
Home Love, F
Home’s i’ th’ Heart, H
Honing up the Hill, M
Hope and Love, C
Horn, The, L
Horn Mad i’ the Moon, M
Horses of the Mind, I
Hot Love that Comes and Goes, I
Houpla! Houpla, B
House of Hourne, The, M
How Brookfield Died, F, Z
How Is It at your House, H
How Sweet To Hear, B
Humpin’ Bluey on the Track, A
Hunger, I, O
Hunted Man, The, G
Hunter of the Black, The, I
Hush-A-Bye-Bye, S
Hush! O, my Babe, B

I Am Growing Too Old To Be Wise, H
I Am the Idle, R
Ibis, The, I, L
Iceland Poppies, J
Ichabod, R
Identity, M
I Dreamed that Thou Wert Dead, B
If I Should Make a Garden, B
If Once Again, H
If Only for the Children’s Sake, A
If We Only Could, B
I Gang Na Mair t’ Lecture Ha’, B
I Had a Little Garden, B
I Ha’e a Drouth, B
I Have Been Glad, E
[I Have Wept Tears of Blood (He 

Said)], QSaid)], QSaid)], Q 
I Have Written of the Poor, QI Have Written of the Poor, QI Have Written of the Poor, Q
I Heard a Thrush in a Tree To-day, J
I Hear the Wild Bird Sing of Love, B
I Hold your Hand, B
I Know Not, B
Immortal, T
Immortality, H, L
In Casterton, B
Infinity, T
In Heaven, K
Inheritance, E, F, R
In Hospital, C
In Life’s Sad School, M
In Memoriam, M
In Memory of Anzac, H
In Memory of Anzac Tears, F
In Poverty and Toil, B
In Praise of Spring, J
In Remembrance, F, H
Inscription, R
In Silver Flutes, F
Insurgent, M
In Testament, R
In Thanksgiving, F
In the Beauty of the Rose, J
In the Beginning, R
In the Blossom Time, R
In the Cry of the Spirit, J
In the Day of the Rue, J
In the Flicker-Light, L
In the Garden, C
In the Gardens, R
In the Hour of Darkness, J
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In the Orchard, H
In the Park, J
In the Spring, I
In the Wintering Snow, I
In Tribute: Frank Gulson, H
In Wagga Wagga, Long Ago, G  
In Wesleyan Days, Wagga Wagga, G
[I Remember When I Was a Child], Z
Irish Patriots’ Memorial (Waverley), 

The, J
Isabel Byers, K
I Saw the Beauty Go, M
I Saw their Dreams, I
I Saw the New Moon in the Sky, I
I Shall Give for thy Sake, K
I Shall Not Sleep, B
Israfel the Angel, E
Is the Room Set, J
It’s Mighty Crooked, A
It Was my Love Complained, I
I Went with Christ to the Wilderness, J
I Who No Beauty Had, I
I Will Arise and Go to my Father, J
I Wish I Was Back in Cosme, A
I Wisht I Was Unwed Again, H
I Would Stand with You, A

Jade, The, C
Jael, L
Jane—of Surry Hills, F  
Jane—Who Is Not Doreen, E
Japan, M
Jesuit Fathers, J
Jewel, The, K
Jews, The, M
Jindra, R
Job xxviii, 7, 8, R
Joseph O’Brien, QJoseph O’Brien, QJoseph O’Brien, Q
Joy All her Name, K
Judged, A
Juno, B

Kate, F
Killed in the Street, I
King, The, E
Kiss, The, E, T
Kissin’, Kissin’, Kissin’, B
Kiss Me, Dear Heart, B
Kiss Me, Sweet, B
Knight of the Sepulchre, The, J

Koala: A Plea for the Slaughtered, 
The, I

Kookaburra, The, S
Kosciusko and Canberra, I

Ladder, The, H
Lady Religion, The, J
Lament, The, I
Lament of the Lubra, The, I
Lament of the “New Woman”, The, A
La Natividad, C
Landlord’s Prayer, The, C  
Land of Mirrabooka, K
Language, K
Lantern of Wonder, The, J
Last Night, F
Last Offering, The, Cffering, The, Cff   
Last Shift, The, I
Laudate Dominum, J
Laura Bogue-Luffman, Kffman, Kff 
Lawson’s “Tired Women, H
Leader, The, O
Legislators, The,  I
Lesser Brethren, The, I
Lesser Grail, The, R  
Lesson, The, E
Lest Love Go Empty Evermore, F
“Lest We Forget, I
Let Me, Too, Make my Prayer, I
Let Never Despair, I
Letter, A, F
Leveret at the Dawn, A, J
Life, B, B, C, F, F, F, 

F, H, K, R
Life and Death, K
Life and Thought, E
Life at Autumn, E
“Life’s Cry of Pain, B
Life-Song, E
Life’s Treasurings, E
Light on her Hair, The, G
Like Glow Worms in the Earth, F
Like Some White City Far, J
Lilies and Violets, B
Linen for Pillow, The, E
Little Brother, The, I
Little Child, A, H
Little Cloud, The, E
Little Dancer, The, E
Little Feet, The, R  
Little Ghost, A, B
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Little Lamb, The, K
Little Leaven, The, E
Little Red Deevil, The, B
Little Shoes that Died, The, M
Little Typist, The, F
Little White Winds, The, C
Living Dust, The, E
Living Grist of Breath, The, K
Lobelia, The, J
“Lo! I Have Lost my Babe,” She 

Said, B
Lone, K
Look Down, The, I
Look Down: Bungonia, The, F
Loom, The, R
Los Encerrados, R
Los Heridos, M
Loss, M
Lost Arches of the Sun, E
Lost Garden, The, E, F
Love and the Light, F
Love! Art Thou Come Again, B
Love Has a Strength, K
[Love Plucked a Blossom Gay for 

Me], A
Lover, The, B
Lover of Beauty, The, I
Lover’s Heart, The, F
Love’s Wintered Hearth, R
Love that Is Not Charity Is Less Than 

Love, J
Love that Sang, A
Love, the Poet, Came to Me, H
Love the Swallow, E
Loving Heart, The, M
Lovin’-Word, The, B
Lubin Comes across the Way, B
Lucy, E
Luikin’ Awa’ Doon, I
Lullaby, S

Maclean, The, B
Maker, The, K
Malebo, I
Man, C
Man’s Atom, Thought, H
Man’s Way, The, E
Man You Never Met, The, A
March of Surry Hills, The, F
Mariposette, C
Mariquita De Sapucaay, M

Marri’d, B
Mary, the Mother, B
Master, The, R  
“Me an’ Rome We Come to Town, Z
Measure, The, E
Mehalah, I
Memorial, E, F
Memorial (Helen Hughes), M
Memory, E
Memory, A, K, R, T
Men of Eureka, The, K
Men of the New Australia, The, A  
Metamorphosis, C
Mighty Easy, Ain’t It, A
Migrant Swans, K
Mine Enemy, K
Miss Rose Scott, F
Moment of Vision, The, H  
Monopolist, The, H
Moon-Dance, E
Mopoke, The, I
Mopoke, Memory, The, I
Morn Is Ours, The, A  
Mother, The, F, M
Mother and Son, I
Mother-Heart, The, R
Mother’s Away, C
Mother to Son, K
Mother-Word, C
Mountain Song, A, F
Mountain Thrush, The, K
Mourning Vine, The, E
Mushroom, The, M
Myall in Prison, The, K
[My Army! O my Army!], L
My Beggar, C
My Bonnie Ane, A
My Bonnie Love, B
My Garden Was a Wilderness, B
My Hand in Thine, B
My Heart Is Full of Tears, B
My Little Love Is Sleeping, B
My Little Maid, B
My Little One Who Was my Son, K
Myrtle Bradstreet, K
My Scattered Flock, G
My Town, E

Nationality, R
Nature, R
Navigator, The, J
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Nay, Let Me Not Go Yet, E
Net, The, F
Never Admit the Pain, I
“New Australia” in Paraguay, H
New Moon, The, H
Ngcobbera, R
Night, F, T
Night in the City, H
Night Is Long, The, M
Ninette, I
No Foe Shall Gather our Harvest, R
No More, Ab
[No More the Groundlarks Come], Q[No More the Groundlarks Come], Q[No More the Groundlarks Come], Q 
Nor Lost, nor Thwarted, F
No Room at the Inn, J
Norway, O
Nostalgic, E
Not All of Me Shall Die, L
Not Mine the Sea, R
Not Till the Hands Are Slack, K
Not unto Grief, H
Not What We Know, J
Now—and Then, F
Nurse No Long Grief, I

O Ancient Lovely Lore, J
O, Be Not Desolate, H
O, Captain of the Host, Z
Ode to the Pioneer Women, M
Of Beauty, H, K
Of Beauty that Is Praise, I
Of Books, E
Of Certain Critics, M
Of Codes, F
Of Fellowship, K
Of Hearts and Winds that Stammer, H
Of Hidden Things, J
Of Life, C
Of Old Men, E
O for the Wings of a Dove, I
Of Power, I
Of Pride Will I Sing, I
Of Summer and the Sun, F
Of Tradition, F
Of Wisdom, I
Of Women, E, K
Of Wonder, I
Of Wonders, C, I, J
O Laughing Star, L
Old and the Young, The, G
Old Anthony Stinson’s Shepherd, G

Old Bookseller, The, I
Old Botany Bay, E
Old Brigade, The, M
Old Crow Town, The, H
Old Forthright, R
Old Hatter, The, H
Old Henry Parkes, M
Old House over the Way, The, G
Old Jane, R
Old John, the Kookaburra, C
Old Man Speaks, An, M
Old Plait in the New, The, F
Old Port of Sydney, The, I
Old Presbytery Garden at Goulburn, 

The, J
Old Saying, An, J
Old Schoolfellows, The, M
Old Song, An, K
Old Station Needle-Woman, The, G
O, Little Honey-Sweet, B
O, Many Birds Are in the Bush, B
On a Dead Girl, I
Once, B
Once E’er She Slept, M
Once in Hyde Park, F
Once, Long Ago, A
On Eastgrove Hill, F
One Read a Word, and Another 

Remembered, I
One Snail, Two Snails, S
Only the Book of her Name for 

Trover, J
On One-Tree Hill, R
On the Greycliffe, Hffe, Hff 
On the Wire, R
O, Race the Forest Knew, I
O, Singer in Brown, B
[O that the Blind Would See!], H
Others May Tune the Pipe, H
O the Voice of Her, and the Face of 

Her, B
O, to Sing Beauty, I
Our Austral Sea, K
Our Elder Statesman (The Rt. Hon. W. 

M. Hughes, C.H.), R
Our Fleece Unbound, T
Our Lost Field, I
Outcast, B, R
Outcast, The, A
Out in the Storm, I
Out on the Farm, R
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Out on the Hillside, K
Owing, The, E

Paddy Duveen, G
Paddy Lynch, QPaddy Lynch, QPaddy Lynch, Q
Paddy Mannion’s Song of the Road, G
Palmer, The, I
Palms on the Street, H
Paradox, F
Parting, The, F
Passionate Heart, The, E
Pass On, Old Time, B
Patagonian, E
Pavlova, H
Peace Shall Lie on the Housetop, J
Pear Tree, The, I
Pear-Tree, The, R
Peewee, The, I
Pejar Creek, I
Pendulum, The, J
Penelope, K
Petition, The, J
Pilgrim, The, M
Pines, The, F
Pitiless, The, K, Q, Q, Q
Ploughman of the Moon, The, E
Plover, The, I
Poet, The, F, F
Poet Sang, A, K
Points of View, F
“Poor Nelly, M
Poor Susan, G
Poor Tom o’ Bedlam, K
Portionless, B
Portland Bay, E
Posts of Home, H
Pot of Basil, A, H
“Praise God,” Said the Tree, J
Praising Leaf, The, J
Pram with a Little Wee Tilt, The, G
Prayer, J, J
Prayer, A, J
Prayer, The, I
Prayer of the Bread and Cheese Club,  QPrayer of the Bread and Cheese Club,  QPrayer of the Bread and Cheese Club,  Q
Previsioned, M
Priest, The, J
Primeval Australia, I
Prodigal, The, M
Progress, A
Promise, The, M
Pro Patria, Z

Pro Patria Australia, P
Proud, The, T
Pulling the Sheets, S

Quandong Tree, The, M
Question, The, F, M
Quicken Tree, The, S

Race and the Breed, The, F
Radar, R
Rain, M
Rainbird, The, QRainbird, The, QRainbird, The, Q 
Randwick Military Hospital, M
“Rationalist”, The, J
Raymond Parer, H
Reapers, The, F
Rebel, The, O
Recessive, The, R
Recording Man, M
Red-Breast Hasteth Away, The, I
Redemption, O
Reformer, The, H
Reigns Now the Peace of God, H
Religion, B
Remembering, I, M
Remembrance, B, F
Rental, The, T
Renunciation, K
Repaid, B
Rescuer, The, M
“Retired, G
Return, The, K
Revisited, H
Rhyme in a Spanish Mode, A, F
Rhymes, H
Riddle, The, H
Ride on a Foot Song, B
Rider, The, M
Right Must Win, A
Ring-Barked Tree, The, I
Ring Bells So Lightly, M
Ringer, The, M
Rittle-Rattle-Rittle, M
Riverina, H
Road, The, I, K, M
Roads that Led to Anzac, The, G
Road to Gunning, The, G
Robert Bridges, L
Robin Hood in ’91, F
Robin on the Path, The, J
Rock Is Thy Rock, The, I
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Rocky Hill, Goulburn, F
Rogery Birds, The, M
Rook, the Raven and the Chough, 

The, I
Room, The, T
Rosalind Black and Sumner Locke, C
Rosalind in Arden, K
Rose, The, M
Rue Tree, The, J
Run Little Bettykin, S
Rushcutter’s Bay,  H
Ruth, K, M

Sabbath Morn, The, B
Said Leveret to Hare, J
Said the Cat to the Kitten, S
Said the Elizabeth Bay Fig-Tree, M
Sailor Man, The, QSailor Man, The, QSailor Man, The, Q
Sailor’s Ear-Ring, A, K
Sails of Thought, E
Satin of the Bee, The, E
Saturday Tub, The, G
Saul, C
Say, If You’re Goin’ to Paraguay, A
Says He, H
Says She, F
Say to Him, M
Scandal Monger, The, F
Scotty Robertson, G
Scream, The, R  
Sea, The, M
Second-Hand Beds, G
Self, The, C
Self and its Own, C
Sempstress, The, M
Send Forth the Battle Cry, O
Senorita Marie, Aa
Serbian, E
Serenade, F
Sessional Grass, E
Settler’s Wife, The, G
Shade upon the Street, A, K
Shakespeare, K
Shall Man Say Beauty Passes, M
Shallow Heart, The, H
Shame of Unionism, The, A
Shaw Neilson, K
She Dwelt Serene As Though Apart, K
Sheep Girl, The, H
Shepherd, The, M
She Praises Him, M

She Will Follow and Go, E
Shipman’s Prayer, The, J
Ship that Is a Word, The, K
Shivery, Shivery, Shaky, O, B
Shut Fast the Door, B
Sibylla, M
Sick Child, The, I
Sic Transit, M
Silent Fellowship, The, J
Silk of the Sunlight, I
Sin, The, B
Sing, O Sing, B
Singapore, R
Singer, The, F, I
Singer and the Song, The, A
Singing Child, The, R
Singing the Knees, R
Singing the Moon, S
Singing the Road, F
Singin’ Low, B
Sing, Sing i’ th’ Morning, B
Sing Sweet, Little Bird, B
Sin Is a Sin Whoever Sins, A, A
Sins of the Fathers, The, E
Sir Henry Parkes, K
Sister of Singers, E
Sisters, The, G
Skein of Life, The, F
Slates Down! School’s Over, H
Sleep, Hushling, Sleep, I
Sleeping Child, The, I
Sleepless, C
[Sleep my Baby Sleep], A
Sleep! Sleep! Sleep, B
Sleep Song, A, A
Snipe, The, M
Soggarth Aroon, J
So Great This Faith, F
So! Is It Death at Last, B
Soldier-Bird, The, I
Soliloquy, A, A
Somehow We Missed Each Other, B
[Some Men of Old Australia], Z
Somerled’s Song, F
Sometimes a Petal Falls, I
Son, The, B
Song, E, F
Song, The, A
Song Immortal, I
Song of Anti-White, F
Song of Banna, The, E
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Song of Biloela, The, I
Song of Casterton, A, B
Song of Huntawang, The, K
Song of Judges, A, F
Song of Kittagorah, The, K
Song of Koonewarra, A, K
Song of Kooralinga, The, M
Song of Praise, A, J
Song of Several Things, The, A
Song of Spring, A, K
Song of Swans, A, I
Song of the Breed, R
Song of the Furrow, The, I
Song of the Hand, The, I
Song of the Loving Woman, E
Song of the River Man, The, H
Song of the Spirit, A, J
Song of the Trees, F
Song of the Waler, The, G
Song of the Woman-Drawer, The, K
Song of Youth, A, K
Songs, C
Songs of the People [I], F
Songs of the People II, F
Songs of the People III, F  
Songs of the People IV, F
Songs of the People V, F
[Songs of the People] VI, F
Songs of the People VIII. Christ in the 

Flu, F
Songs of the People IX, F
Songs of the People [X]. The 

Dispossest, F
Songs of the People [XI], F
Songs of the People [XII]. “The Woman’s 

Part, F
Songs of the People [XIV], F
Songs of the People [XV], F
Songs of the People [XVI], F
Sonnet of Hates, C
Soul, The, T
Soul’s Cry, The, J
Soul to the Body, The, J
Source, The, R
Spade, The, K
Spain, M
Speak Low of Love, I
Spell is on Me, A, A
Spinner, The, B
Spoonbill, The, I
Spring, H, M

Spring Song, I, I
Springwood, E
Square Peg and the Round, The, G
Stand by the Last, Shoemakers, A
Star, The, C
Stations, J
St. Mary’s Bells, J
Stoic, R
Stoic, The, M
Storm, M
Strange, How the Heart Will Leap, B
Strangely upon the Night, I
[Strangest of Gifts Art Thou, O 

Memory!], F
Suffer and Follow On, Cffer and Follow On, Cff 
Suicide, The, K
Sunset: Church Hill Goulburn, H
Surely, O Wind, H
Suzanne, B
Swagman in the Street, The, F
Swan in Centennial Park (Sydney), 

The, K
Swans at Night, I
Swarf, J
Sweeping Wind, and a Blinding Rain, 

A, B
Sweethearts, B
Swifts, I
Sword, The, E, R
Sydney, F, I
Sydney Scribes, F

Taffety Silk, Gffety Silk, Gff 
’Taint F’r Us, B
Tall Buildings, M
Tamarama, Sydney, F
Taralga, K
Teamsters, The, G
Tears, R
“T. B.”, K
Tell of Poets, A, H
Tenancy, The, M
Ten Dead Leaves, R
Thackaringa’s Lament, E
That Which Was Lost, F
Thee-Ward, B
There Is a Bird that Singeth, E
There Is No Keynote in the World, F
There’s a Dear Auld Hoose, A
There Shall Come Dreams upon a 

Man, I
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There Were Three Little Sheep, S
These, R
These Fellowing Men, E
They Called Her Sunshine, R
They Hanged a Man on Gallows 

Hill, M
They Pray, M
Thick Is the Grass, F
Things that in Loveliness Speak Him, J
Think Him, J
Thirty Pieces, The, C
[This Be Your Aim], Q[This Be Your Aim], Q[This Be Your Aim], Q 
This Have I Seen, M
This Many a Day, M
This Marvel, T
This Midget, Man, T
Thistledown, M
Thou as the Leaf, J
Thoughts All Too Deep, H
[Thou Placid Moon against the Sky], C
Thou Weepest, B
Three Gunners, The, O
Three Songs, E
Three Swans Went By, I
Through What Dark Hungers of the 

Flesh, I
Thrush, A, F
Thrush, The, J
Thunder Roll, The, I
Tiddley Winks and the Fairy Cake, D
Tiddley Winks Goes to School, D
Tiddley Winks in a Rage, F
Tiddley Winks Plays Shop, D
Tiddley Winks’ Santa Claus, The, C
Tides, J
Tilted Cart, The, G
Time Goes on Swiftly, B
Time-Payment Piano, The, H  
Time the Eternal Now, T
Time Waits Not on our Idle Days, B
Timid Child, The, H
Tin Pannikin, The, G
To a Babe, I
To a Far Ship, I
To a Hotel Pillow, H
[To All Who Have Adventured], F
To an Old Friend, F
To a Sea-Bird, L
To Australia, H, H
To-day, E
Toddlin’ Hame, J

To Ginger Meggs and his Creator, Z
To Have Lived Is Enough, I
To Helen Cameron Roberts, R
To Lawson and the Olden 

Fellowship, F
To Leslie Haylen: Writer of Plays, K
To Lionel Le Gay Brereton, K
Toll, F
To Maud R. Liston, I
Tom Harrison Said, A
To my Brother, Z
To my Brother Hugh, M
To my Son, B, I
Too Long, H
To Shaw Neilson (Victoria), F
To Sleep, E
Totem Pole, The, I
To the Australasian Book Society, T
To the Grey Men—the Pioneers, F
To the Ocean, H
To the War-Mongers, M
To Those Who Remain, K
Touch, The, F
To X, T
To You, E
To Youth the Road, F
Trampled Straw, The, H
Travelled Wombat, The, C
Trespasser, The, I
Truest Mate, The, B
Truganini, M
Trumpeter, The, I
[Turn Down that Page of the Past], C
Turning Wheel, The, F
Turn to the Grass, F
Twelve of the Clock, F
Twin, The, O
Two Friends, The, F
Two Songs of the Grass, E
Two Souls, B
Two Worlds We Live in, K

Unchained Heart, The, I
Unconquerable, The, F
Undelivered, The, I
Under the Seven Stars, E
’Ung ’Imself Alright, A
Union Men, The, T
Unresting, M
Unskilled, M
[Until Sweet Pity Stirs], Z
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Unto Thee, Biami, unto Thee, I
Uruguayan, F
[Us Is out, Her ’n’ Me], B
Us Two, B

Vae Victis, M
Vamp, The, H
Veil, The, L
Verdicts, R
Verse, F, T
Version, C
Via Crucis, J
Viator Australis, QViator Australis, QViator Australis, Q
Vignettes, M, O
Vilanelle of Parting, M
Vilanelle to Beauty, M
Violets in Spring, J
Vision, H
Vision, The, B
Vixen, The, K
Voice from the Hill, A, F
Voudel O’Dowd, F

Waggoner, The, F
Waif, The, M
Wail of the Baby, The, B
Waitin’ for a Lassie, Z
Wake Not the Sleeper, M
Wanderer, The, K, M
Wanderers, The, H
War, C, K
Waradgery Tribe, The, K
War and Peace, H
Waratah, The, G, K
Waratah and Wattle, H
Waratah for Australia, The, F  
Wariapendi: A Dirge, K
[Warm in his Blanket], Q[Warm in his Blanket], Q[Warm in his Blanket], Q 
Wasted Bough, The, J
Watcher, The, B
Waverley Cemetery (Sydney), F
Way t’ Burnie, The, B
Way to Appin, The, B
We Are So Weary, Z
Wearyin’, B
We Did Not Think, Did We, B
Weenyah! Weenyah! Weenyah, K
Wee Twinkle that Tells, The, F
[We Only Saw the Road], Q[We Only Saw the Road], Q[We Only Saw the Road], Q 
We Who Are Crying, Z
We Would Be Kind, A

What Bessie Said, F
What Is Death, A
What’s in a Name, H
What Though I Follow Love, B
When as with Charity Ye Dwell, K
When Birds and Lovers Sing, C
When Christ’s Day Comes to the 

Earth, J
When from its Secret Place, I
When I Am Gone, T
When I in Gardens Walk, J
When in the Dust I Lie, I
When Jesus Was a Little Boy, J
When Memory Turns, F
When Myall Creek Was New, E
[When out of Paradise So Fair,] C
When Proud Men Boast, F
When Simmer Thraws th’ Siller 

Threid, B
When Thou Art Old, E
When Time Is a Laggard, F
When Time Measures my Award, G
When We Went Courting, Mary, F
Where Homing Roads Turn in, F
Where Memory Ripens Like Old 

Wine, F
Where Now Is Bribenabooka, I
Where the Kookaburras Call, H
Where the Waters Looped, I
Where the Wattle and Waratah Grow, F
Where the Wattle Tree Blooms in the 

Spring, F
Whinnying Mare of Bronte, The, R
Whistle thy Way, O West Wind, F
Whistling Man, A, QWhistling Man, A, QWhistling Man, A, Q
Whistling Man, The, R
White Heron, The, M
Whom Life Betrayed, F
Whom Should Love Pity, I
Who Once Wast Bough, J
Who Shall Be Judge, J
Who Spring Delighted Hears, I
Who Stole the Bird’s Nest, A
Who Walketh Wonder Shod, J
Why I Sing, B
Widowed, M
Widows’ Pensions, M
Wife’s Prayer, The, A
Wife’s Song, The, E
Wild Heart, The, F
Wild Horses, The, I

MGV2 14 Indexes.indd   824 20/2/07   6:55:29 AM



  

Wild Plum, The, M
Wilga Tree, K
William Morris Hughes, QWilliam Morris Hughes, QWilliam Morris Hughes, Q 
Willi-Wa Man, The, K
Willow Tree Inn, G
Wind, The, C, S
Wings, O
Wings of Night, The, F
Winter, I
Wintered Life, M
Winter in Hyde Park, I
Winter Song, M
Wish, The, B, E
With Men as Boats, F
With the Dippers and Cans, H
Witness of the Stars, The, J
Wold, The, L
Wollundry Lagoon, The, K
Woman, C, F
Woman, The, B, E
Woman and Man, C
Woman-Drawer Is Made, The, K
Woman of Five Fields, The, I
Woman of Six Fields, M
Woman, the Mother, F
Women of New Australia, A

Wood-Dove, The, I
Word-Held, R
Word of the Humble, The, E
Words, T
World of Dreams, The, E
Worst and Best and All, C
Wounded, C
Writing, The, J
Written for Mrs. Zabel, K
Written for Neville Cayley, M

Yarran Tree, The, K, M
Yea and Nay, T
Yea! I Have Lived, B
Years that the Locust, The, E
Yellow Daffodil, The, Iffodil, The, Iff 
Yet Am I Worshipper, O
You A-Wantin’ Me, B
You Send Me, Dear, a Rose, B
Youth, H
You Were Not There, F
You Will Think of Me Sometimes, 

Dear, B
Yuan Kang Su, K

Zephyrine, C
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CORRIGENDA AND ADDENDA
FOR VOLUME ONE

Corrigenda for volume 
The following in volume  require correction:

• Chronology (entry for ‘Early ’): for Woomargana for Woomargana for
read Woomargamaread Woomargamaread

• p. lxiv line : for Ofor Ofor  read Oread Oread 

• p. lxxi line : for on the page read on the line
• p.  n. : for Cfor Cfor  n.  read Cread Cread  n. 
• p.  F n. : for evening for evening for read eve (read eve (read twice)
• p.  n. : for Lfor Lfor  read Lread Lread 

• p.  n. : for Vikings:p for Vikings:p for read Vikings:read Vikings:read

Appendix: The Manuscripts:
During the editing of volume , the original L was identified as 
a collated state for M. Its removal from the L sequence means 
that manuscript information in volume ’s Appendix should now 
read at page :

L Buf /
L Fryer /  NLA 

//+Δ

L NLA  /I  //
L Buf //  

Fryer /†  
ML / /  
NLA  //+†

L Buf //  
Fryer /†  
ML / /  
NLA  //+†

L None sighted

L Buf //  
Fryer /  
ML / / / /

L Fryer /  ML /
/ / / / /
NLA  /O  //
 // 
//  //+

L ML /  NLA 
/C  //+

L Buf /  ML /
NLA  //+
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Similarly, late verification of the publication of O meant it could be 
transferred from the ‘unverified’ Z sequence (it was originally Z) 
and that a newly identified poem (O) could be incorporated. Two 
other poems however (the original O and O) were removed when 
identifi ed as collated states of, respectively, R and R.  Manuscript 
information from O onward and for Z and Z should now read 
at pages – and :

O ML /  NLA  //
 //  //

O ML /  NLA 
//  //+

O ML / /  NLA 
//+  //+  

O ML /+  NLA 
//+  // 
//  //+

O ML /  NLA 
//+

O ML / / / /+

NLA  // 
//.  //+

 //  //+

O  //+  //.
 //

O ML / / /
NLA  /T  //
 //  //+

 //  //+

O None sighted
O ML / /  NLA 

/S+  // 
//  //+

 //
O NLA  //+

Z  Buf /
Z  NLA  //

Addenda for volume 1
The following two poems (Aa and Ab) were drawn to my 
attention by Rosemary Campbell. They have publication dates 
falling between those of A and A. They were among those 
sent to W. A. Wood from Paraguay: see volume , Introduction, 
p. xxxix and Aa n. . Ab appears to have been written during 
the voyage there: see Ab’s composition date and n. . 

 a SENORITA MARIE

Senorita Marie,
 In the golden days,
When above the river
 Swung the summer haze,
Did you dream, O sweetheart, 

 Of the time to be?—
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One upon the river,
 One upon the sea.

Did you dream, my darling,
As we watched the fl ow 

Of that mighty torrent
 Drifting out so slow,
That I should remember
 In the time to be,
One upon the river, 

 One upon the sea.

Think a little, Marie, 
 When the summers wake,
Think a little of me
 For the dear old sake. 

Think a little of me
 In the time to be,
One upon the river,
 One upon the sea.

Senorita Marie, 

 When the days are long,
When the river murmurs 
 To a summer song;
When the nights lie waiting
 In a shining veil, 

And the splendid moonlight
 Makes the stars grow pale;
When Orion nightly
 Sees the White Cross set
You may half remember, 

 I can not forget.

(n. d.) Copy-text: Clip,  April , p. 1 Collated states: None

1 Appeared under a column heading ‘WOMEN’S SCRAP BOOK’, with the editorial comment: 
‘If there is no objection we’ll start to-day with some song words sent me by our old 
friend and correspondent “M.J.C.”’

MGV2 14 Indexes.indd   828 20/2/07   6:55:33 AM



    . 

 b NO MORE

It was “Annie! Annie!” I heard him call,
But I made him answer never a word;
And the sea grew hoarse as the moon went down,
And the fog went drifting across the town;
And I knew he would think I had not heard 

 When I let him go with never a word.

And then, “Annie! Annie!” it came again,
 But I turned away for I would not hear,
I steeled my heart and I set my lips—
(God pity the women who watch the ships, 

For the sailing time is the time of Fear
With the women praying that God be near—).

But I knew if he called once more I’d go,
Though the dead from their graves had shouted “No!”
But he called me no more, no more, no more, 

And the ship went down within sight of shore.

 *  *  *  *
And the sea at the dawn sank moaning down,
And the fog went drifting away from town.

( November ) Copy-text: Clip,  May , p. 1 Collated states: None

1 Editorial note reads: ‘Several correspondents write approvingly of the song words 
“Senorita Marie” published in this column [see Aa n. ] lately. And they want some 
more. Well, what about this from the same pen:—’.

Volume , Appendix: The following entries should be added at 
page :

Aa Not sighted
Ab ML /   NLA  //
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P. 830 

BLANK
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