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"RACING FOREVER"

The Waratah Masters
Cycling Club Song
(Sung to the tune "Waltzing Matilda", words by Dr Keith)

Once a jolly Master rode with the Waratahs,

Dressed in the glorious orange and gold,

And he smiled as he warmed up and waited for his race to start,
"Who'll come a-racing forever with me?

Racing forever, racing forever,

Who'll come a-racing forever with me?"

And he smiled as he warmed up and waited for his race to start,
"Who'll come a-racing forever with me?"

Bang went the gun and off went the peleton:

Soon in a breakaway one, two, three.

And he panted as he pushed himself to the limit and beyond,
"You'll come a-racing forever with me".

Racing forever, racing forever,

You'll come a-racing forever with me".

And he panted as he pushed himself to the limit and beyond,
"You'll come a-racing forever with me".

Down the final straight and looking for a leadout wheel;
"You'll never catch me now!" said he

And his arms rose in glory as he crossed the finish line,
"You'll come a-racing forever with me,

Racing forever, racing forever,

You'll come a-racing forever with me".

And his arms rose in glory as he crossed the finish line,
"You'll come a-racing forever with me".



