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D G
Times were hard in old Swan Hill
C G D
And her circunstances got harder still
G C
The only thing this wonan ever knew was pain
G D G

It seened shed€™ never know sweet happi ness again

D G
Ki cked around, treated bad
C G D
Ita€™ not right for one so young to be so sad
G C
A koori child should not have had this cross to bear
G D G
It makes ne wonder if anybody really cares

D
Tr oubl ed woman is your name
D G
Through no fault of yours it seenms you always got the blane
D
And an old man&€™s voice calls from afar
D7 G
VWho will shed a tear for Minjana?

D G
Fond nmenories of Mul anei n
C G D
The only happy tinmes her fanmily had seen
G C
W shing that those happy tinmes would never end
G D G

Wth uncle John who at the tinme was their best friend

D G
But this young girl just coul dna€™ win
C G D
She got in to trouble in Deniliquin
G C
Had a | ovely child way down in old Fitzroy
G D G

Then the Wel fare cane and took her baby boy



D
Baby Russell was his nane
D G
They took himfromher arns and made her feel ashaned
D
Took himaway to Anerica
D7 G
Who will shed a tear for Minjana?

They changed his nane and changed hi s hone

VWil e he was growi ng up he always felt al one

And through the years his history remained untold

He questioned why so they kicked himout at 12 years old

He was on the streets for many years

No- one ever knew his pain or saw his tears

He took to using drugs and booze just to escape

Then one night they arrested himfor nmurder and rape

Tr oubl ed wonman, troubl ed nman

Doesnd€™ anybody out there give a damm?
And an old mana€™s voice calls from afar
Who will shed a tear for Minjana?

Hi s one true nother whod€™d searched in vain

For her son she never thought shed€™ see again
She received a phone call from Florida

They found her son and nore bad news for Minjana

Hell o Russell, this is your nmother calling

Pl ease forgive ne | cand€™ stop the tears fromfalling
You come fromthis |and and sun above

And al ways renenber the strength of your nother&€™ |ove

They took you there when you were five

Now youd€™e in sone jail trying to survive

And if the truth be told when all have testified
Anot her crine commtted here was genoci de

Troubl ed woman is your name

Through no fault of yours it seened you al ways got the bl ane
And an old man&€™s voice calls from afar

Who will shed a tear for Minjana?



