
Bowling, bowling, bowling
Get that body bowling,

Keep those bowls a rolling, Jack High.
Thru rain and wind and weather,

we all bowl together.
St Kilda will never say die.

We all bowl together, party on forever,
down by St Kilda’s seaside.

Bowl‘em down, roll’em in,
Bowl‘em down, roll’em in,

Bowl‘em down, roll’em in, Jack High.

Drive’em in, knock’em out,
don’t give in, till we shout,

St Kilda is sitting, Jack High.
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