
 
 
 
 
 
 
My “Holy Grail” 

 
To hear the song of the currawong 

In the lofty mountains high 

To breathe the scent of the Lemonthyme 

To touch the untouchable sky 

 

 

This is my dream, my “holy grail” 

As I walk by forest and stream 

To hear that eerie, echoing call 

The song of the currawong. 

 

 

 


