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Key Largo
(Bertie Higgins, Sonny Limbo)

Wrapped around each other
Trying so hard to stay warm
That first cold winter together
Lying in each other’s arms
Vgatc%ling those old movies
Falling in love so desperately
Honey I was your hero

And you were my leading lady

We had it all

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

Sailing away to Key Largo

Here’s lookin at you kid
Missing all the things we did
We can find it once again, I
know

Just like they did in Key Largo

Honey can’t you remember
We played ally the parts
That sweet scene of surrender
When you gave me your heart
Please say you will...play it
again

ause I love you still

Baby this can’t be the end

We had it all

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

Sailing away to Key Largo

Here’s lookin at you kid
Missing all the things we did
We can find it once again, |
know

Just like they did in Key Largo

We had it all

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

Sailing away to Key Largo

My Tropical Vacation
@\/Ei’ke Dyche)

The islands have houses

%ainted red and blue .
range, yellow and turquoise

t0O

Down in the islands you can

see right through

The water straight down to the

bottom

The ocean’s got fishes of every
kind
The land’s teeming with women
ou can catch with a line
alm trees don’t lose their
leaves no time
Even when the season is
autumn

Chorus

I’'m gonna lose my mind on
rum and fruit

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

Those folks will never see me
again

It's my Tropical Vacation, my
frien

It’s my Tropical Vacation, my
frien

Red stripe on my back and one
in my hand

I'look just like a lobster man
Spending all my time under a
ceiling fan

Wishing I could sleep in mid air

There’s a sweet little thing
%iving me the eye

want her so badly I know I
could cry
But I know that if she touches
me [ will die
Now I’'m cussin’ ‘cause life ain’t

fair
Chorus

The locals told me don’t 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 folks will never see me
again

It's my Tropical Vacation, my
friendy

It’s my Tropical Vacation, my
friendy

Kokomo
Mike Love, Terry Melcher,
ohn Phillips, Scott MacKenzie)

Aruba, Jamaica Ooo I wanna
take ya

Bermuda, Bahama come on
Frett mama

Key Largo, Montego baby why
don't we go

Jamaica

Oft 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 I wanna
take ya

Bermuda, Bahama come on
Frett mama

Key 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



Afternoon delight

Cocktails and moonlit nights
That dreamy look in your eye
Gives me a tropical contact

high
\Wgy down in Kokomo

Aruba, Jamaica Ooo I wanna
take ya

Bermuda, Bahama come on
Frett mama

Key iargo, 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 in Kokomo

Port Au Prince I wanna catch a

glimpse

Everybody knows

A little place like Kokomo
Now if you wanna go
And get away from it all
Go down to Kokomo

Aruba, Jamaica Ooo I wanna
take ya

Bermuda, Bahama come on
Frett mama

Key iargo, 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

Aruba, Jamaica Ooo I wanna
take ya

Bermuda, Bahama come on
Frett mama

Key iargo, Montego baby why
don't we go

Down to Kokomo .

Montego Ba
(Jeft Barry, Bobby Bloom)

My baby will meet me when
the Lear jet lands

Keys to the MG will be in her
hands

Some reggae on the radio
And we’re on our way
I’ve got to get back to my
Montego Bay

Sing out

Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh,
oh, oh, oh, oh, oh

Come sing it louder

Come sing it Montego Bay
Oh, oh, o%, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh,
oh, oh, oh, oh, oh

My lady will meet me like a
lover should

I think I remember but it’s
twice as good

Cool, is the rum from her silver
tra

I tlzirst to be thirsty in
Montego Bay

Mo .. Bay

Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh,
oh, oh, oh, oh, oh

Come sing it louder

Come sing it Montego Bay
Oh, oh, o%, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh,
oh, oh, oh, oh, oh

Oh yeah

They’re dancin’ in the streets

Cool runnings man

Oh ..

Lay on the ocean till we're
lobster red

I still feel the motion here it
home in bed

I tell you it’s hard for me to
stay away

You ain’t been till you’ve been

high Montego Bay

Sing it

Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh,
oh, oh, oh, oh, oh

Come sing it louder

Come sing it Montego Bay
Oh, oh, o%, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh,
oh, oh, oh, oh, oh

Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh,
oh, oh, oh, oh, oh
Oh Montego Bay
Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh,
oh, oh, oh, oh, oh

The Gulf Of Mexico
(Teddy Gentry, Robert Byrne)

I live to work and I wotk to live
Oh, but what I wouldn’t give
For a ray of sun and a little
iece of beach
here the sand dollar is the
only currency

Chorus)
hy don’t we go, to the Gulf
of Mexico
You and me by the sea
Palm trees call me; that’s the
lace I want to be
own where the southern
breezes blow

On the Gulf of Mexico

Right at five o’clock today

I'll pick you up we’ll drive away
I can almost feel the sand
beneath my toes

I can almost see the sunburn
on your nose

(Chorus #2)

Vamoose; let’s go, to the Gulf
of Mexico
You and me by the sea
Palm trees call me; that’s the
lace I want to be
own where the southern
breezes blow

On the Gulf of Mexico

In Christiansted
(Bertie Higgins, Mickey
Newberry?

Once upon a time

Back in ninety-nine

I sailed a ship so fine, straight
line

To Christiansted

{yst a brown-eyed boy
illed with prige and joy
To finally see St. Croix
Ahoy, Christiansted

Where they smoke that rock
Then they walk that walk
You keep your latches locked if
our dory be docked
n Christiansted



Chorus)

hristiansted, oh Christiansted
If your dory be docked in
Christiansted

Dominican whore

Scratching at my door

She’s coming ‘round for more,
as the cannons roar

In Christiansted

In Christiansted

Home boy said

You touch her locks of dread
and you’ll be dead

In Christiansted

Chorus)
hristiansted, oh Christiansted
You’ll be dead in Christiansted

We danced all night

To the fiddle and the pipe
We made love in the
morninglight

All, right, Christiansted

Through the window the
bastard came

Screaming out her name
Like a banshee in pain
He came, in Christiansted

Chorus) -
hristiansted, oh Christiansted
He came in Christiansted

Quicksilver was the knife
As it flashed before his life
Blood ran crimson red, as he

lay dead
In Christiansted

So I stole her away
We sailed that day
No more play for the pirates

ﬁfly _
ey! Christiansted

Chorus)
hristiansted, oh Christiansted

Hey! Christiansted

The Redneck Riviera
(Bertie Higgins, Sonny Limbo,
Mike Dyc g)

I’ve been to Malibu, Miami too

And Myrtle Beach South

Caroline
Kokomo and Key Largo
I’ve raised some hell in Fort
Lauderdale
Daytona in the summertime
But there’s this long stretch of
Tt hi

at this party man

pff ﬁii

Can’t get o s mind

%Chorus)

want to be living it up on the

léednepk Riviera |
opping some rays in my coo

K—Bgrtharreras ! Y

I’'ve got my cutoffs on, my

brew in st{rofoam

And I look so damn debonait’

a
Living it up on the Redneck
Riviera

I want to see some hootets,
scootin’ on my scooter
Past the Panama City Beach
sign
Pretty little mamas sipping
ina’ coladas
ut on the Floribama state line
Rum and co-cola back in
Pensacola
So many bikinis so little time
Then I'll do some restin’ in
Fort Walton and Destin
With a cold beer and Seven

Eleven wine.

Day Off
(J.R. Edwards, Jr., J. Michael)

Chorus)
ay off, I've got the Day Off
Feels so good, all day o%
Day off, I've got the Day Off
Feeling good, all day of:

I don’t have to be no place
Comb my hair or shave my face
All week long we rush around
Let’s take it easy and slow it
down

Let’s hit the beach just me and
ou

gmd do just what we want to
o)

Relax, lay back, soak up some

sun

Baby we know how to have

some fun

g?/ﬁd e

ith you and me it’s paradise
We’ve got all day and got all
night

Bojanglin’ On The Bayou
@ertie Higgins, Rhonda
r

eeman)

She’s hot as pepper cayenne
Sweet as sassafras tea

Black raven hair, oh man
Black-eyed Susie ooowhee
She’s a ﬁttle jitterbug

Cutest little critter you’ll see
When we cut that Cajun rug
From Thibodaux to Metairie

%%horus)

hen we go Bojanglin’ on the
Bayou
Oh me o my o
When we go dancing down to
Beaudroux’s
My Louisiana gal and me
Bojanglin” on the Bayou
Whirling and twirling in the
moon glow
She’s my dancing dish of
Creole
And I'm her ol’ craw daddy

Now you don’t step on her toes
Or make her mad in any way
She’s an angel, heaven knows
But there’ll be hell to pay

It’s Mardi Gras down there
Everyday is fat Tuesday

Ain’t no Tom, Dick, or Pierre
Ever gonna ask her “Parlez-
vous Francais?”

Jamaica Farewell
(Lord Burgess)

Down the way where the nights
are ga

And the sun shines daily on the
mountaintop

I took a trip on a sailing ship
And when I reached Jamaica

I made a stop

Chorus)

ut I'm sad to say; ’'m on my

way
Won’t be back for many a day



My heart is down my head is
turning around

I had to leave a little girl in
Kingston town

Sounds of laughter everywhere
And the dancing girls swing to
and fro

I must declare my heart is there

Though I've been from Main
to Mexico

Down at the market you can
hear

LLadies cry out while on their
heads they bear

Akee rice salt fish are nice

And the rum is fine anytime of
year

Just Another Day in Paradise
éBertie Hi%gins, Sonny Limbo,

olumbia Jones

The big cold city, was such a
lonely place to be

Hustle all day, and dream of
the islands and sea

Millions of gitls, but none of
them seemed right for me
Till you came along, touched
me and set me free

So we slipped away last night,
eased on down to the keys
Flying so high, we hitched a
ride on a gulf stream breeze
Living on love and the fruits
from tropical trees

With a song in our hearts, and
our eyes on the West Indies

It’s just another day in paradise
Loving the night away till the
suntise
Seeing that I love you look in
jour eyes

t’s just another day in paradise

A bottle rum, listen to the steel
drum band

Laughin’ in the moonlight,
along the beach we ran
Splashing naked in the sea,
makin’ love upon the sand
Falling fast asleep like children,
hand in hand

It’s just another day in paradise

Loving the night away till the
sunrise
Seeing that I love you look in
jour eyes

t’s just another day in paradise

I woke up this morning, with
the sunlight in my eyes

Guess it was only a dream, I
hear the city outside

But I look at you sleepin’, and
honey now [ realize

That anywhere with you, is
paradise

It’s just another day in paradise
Loving the night away till the
sunrise
Seeing that I love you look in
%*ouy eyes . ‘
t’s just another day in paradise
It’s just another day in paradise
Loving the night away till the
sunrise
Seeing that I love you look in
{our eyes . ‘
t’s Just another day in paradise
It’s just another day in paradise

Leah
(Roy Orbison)

Chorus #1)
h Leah, Leah
Oh Leah, Leah
Here I go from the hut, to the
boat, to the sea

For Leah

Got to go diving in the bay
Got to get a lot of oysters, find
some ]iearls today

To make a pretty necklace for

Leah, Leah

I’'ve got to go deep and find the
ones just right

I'll bet my Leah will be
surprised tonight

I'll place the peatls around the
only girl for me

Teah

But something is wrong, I
cannot move around

My leg is caught it’s pulling me
down

But I'll keep my hand shut tight
for if they End me

They’ll find the pearls for Leah

Now it’s over I’'m awake at 1ast
Old heartaches and memories
from the past

It’s iust another dream about
my lost love

TLeah

Chorus #2
h Leah, Leah
Oh Leah, Leah
Here I go back to sleep in my
dreams I'll be with
Leah, Leah, Leah



