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Wrapped around each other
Trying so hard to stay warm
That prst cold winter together
Ly|n In each otherts arms
Watching those old movies
Falling In love so desperately
Honey | was your hero
And you were my leading lady

We had 1t all

Just like Bogie and Bacall
Starring in our own late, late
show

Sailing away to Key Largo

Herefs lookin at you kid
Missing all the things we dld
We can pnd it once again, |
kKnow o

Just like they did In Key Largo

Honey canit you remember
We played all the parts

That sweet scene of surrender
When you gave me your heart
Please say you will...play it
again

Cause | love you still

Baby this canit be the end

We had 1t all

Just like Bogie and Bacall
Starring in our own late, late
show

Sailing away to Key Largo

Herefs lookin at you kid
Missing all the things we dld
We can pnd it once again, |
kKnow o

Just like they did In Key Largo

We had 1t all

Just like Bogie and Bacall
Starring in our own late, late
show

Sailing away to Key Largo

M Troplcal Vacation
I\Xke Dyche)

The islands have houses
painted red and blue ,
Orange, yellow and turquoise
100

Down In the islands you can
see right through

The water straight down to the
bottom

Ih% oceanis got pshes of every
In
The lands teeming with women
ou can catch with a line
alm trees donit lose their
leaves no time
Even when the season 1s
autumn

Chorus

1im gonna lose my mind on
rum and fruit

Get a little color on my skin
Wear those little speedos make
me ook half nude

Those tolks will never see me
again

Its m dy Tropical Vacation, my
frien

Its m dy Tropical Vacation, my
frien

Red stripe on my back and one
In my hand

I 100K just like a lobster man
Spending all my time under a
celling fan S
Wishing I could sleep in mid air

Thereis a sweet little thing
?lvmg me the eye

want her so badly | know |
could cry
But I know that It she touches
me | will die
!r\I'OW 1im cussind icause lite ainit
air

Chorus

The locals told me donit stay
on the beach too long

But their warnings were all in
vain

By day I let the sun cook my
skin bright red

And at night I let the rum cook
my brain

Chorus #2
I lost my mind on rum and
fruit
Got a little color on my skin
Wore those little speedos made
me look half nude
Those tolks will never see me
again
Its m (:P/ Tropical Vacation, my
Hlen
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CP/ Tropical Vacation, my
frien

Kokomo
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Aruba, Jamaica Ooo | wanna
take ya
Bermuda, Bahama come on
retwy maimnd
ey Largo, Montego baby why
don't we go
Jamaica

Off the Florida Keys

There's a place called Kokomo
That's where we wanna go to
get away from it all

Bodies in the sand
Tropical drink melting in your
hand

We'll be falling in love

To the rhythm of a steel drum
band

Down in Kokomo

Aruba, Jamaica Ooo | wanna
take ya
Bermuda, Bahama come on
retwy maimnd
ey Largo, Montego baby why
don't we go

Down to Kokomo

We'll get there fast

And then we'll take it slow
That's where we wanna go
Way down to Kokomo

To Martinique, that Monserrat
mystique

We'll go out to sea

And we'll perfect our chemistry
And by and by we'll defy a little
bit of gravity






