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Key Lal_?
(Bertie Higgins, Sonny Limbo)

Wrapped around each other
Trying so hard to stay warm
That prst cold winter together
Lyln 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 it all

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

Sailing away to Key Largo

Herets lookin at you kid
Missing all the things we did
We can pnd it once again, |
Know 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 I love you still

Baby this canit be the end

We had it all

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

Sailing away to Key Largo

Herets lookin at you kid
Missing all the things we did
We can pnd it once again, |
Know o

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

The Gulf Of Mexico
(Teddy Gentry, Robert Byrne)

I live to work and | work to live
Oh, but what I wouldnit give
For a ray of sun and a little
lece of beach
here the sand dollar Is the
only currency

Chorus
|%Idonot we go, to the Gult
exico
You and me by the sea
Palm trees call me; thatis the
lace | want to be
own where the southern
breezes blow
On the Gult ot Mexico

Right at pve oiclock today

10l pick you up weill drive away
I can almost feel the sand
beneath my toes

I can almost see the sunburn
Ol your 110se

(Chorus #2)

Vamoose; lets go, to the Gult
of Mexico
You and me by the sea
Palm trees call me; thatis the
lace | want to be
own where the southern
breezes blow

On the Gult ot Mexico

Sand and Foam
(Donovan Leitch)

The sun was gom% down
Behind a tattered tree

The simple act of an oarts
stroke

Put diamonds In the sea

All because of the phosphorus
There In guantlty

As | loved you loving me

In Mexico

There In the valley of Scorpio
Beneath the cross of {ade
Smoking on a sea shell pipe
The gypsies had made

We laughed and we dreamed
awnhile o _
Of smugglerts bringing wind
In that crystal thought time
In Mexico

(Chorus) , ,
Mexico, Mexico, Mexico

Sitting in a chair of bamboo
Sipping grenadine

Straining my eyes

For a surfacing submarine
Kingdoms of ants

Walk across my feet

Iim shaking in my seat

In Mexico

Grasshoppers creaking

In the velvet jungle night
Microscopic circles

In the yuid of my sight
Watching a dark eyed native girl
Cut and trim the lamp

A Valentino vamp

In Mexico



Jamaica Me Crazy
(Bertie Higgins, Beverly
Higgins)

Thought lid drink another Red
Stripe 7 7
Thr?tught 1 think about getting
rg

But I forgot to forget about the
moonlight and you

A reckless Island romance

A sudden summer sundance

A Caribbean take a chance
That just couldnit come true

Chorus)
ut Jamaica Me Crazy
Jamaica me wild
Jamaica me coconuts
Jamaica me smile
Jamaica Me Crazy
Crazy as a loon
Jamaica Me Crazy
How you amaze me
Hope youill come back soon

Hung out on the nude beach
Paradise within my reach

But those hot brown bodies
Looked like cold conch fritters
10 me

The weatherts here

| guess theyire beautiful

But nothing holds a candle to
yuu

In my memory

Margaritaville
(Jimmy Buttett)

Nibbling on sponge cake
Watching the sun bake

All of those tourists covered
with oll

Strumming my six string

On my tront porch swing
Smell those shrimp theyire
beginning to boll

(Chorus #1)

Wasted away again in
Margaritaville

Selz%rchlng for my lost shaker of
sa

Some people claim that there®s
a woman to blame

And | know its nobodys fault

Donit know the reason

| stayed here all season

With nothing to show but this
brand new tattoo

It a real beauty

A Mexican cutie

And how it got there I havenit
a clue

| blew out my y|p yop
Ste{aped onap

my heel had to cruise on
back home
But thereis booze in the
blender
And soon it will render
That frozen concoction that
helps me hang on

(Chorus #2)

Wasted away again in
Margaritaville

Selz%rchlng for my lost shaker of
sa

Some people claim that there®s
a woman to blame

And 1 think, hell, it could be
my fault

Some people claim that there®s
a woman to blame

,Tb\nﬂ I Know, Itls my own damn
au

The Breath Of God
(Bertie Higgins, John Healy)

Rush, the blood goes rushing
to my head
When | wrap my arms around

you ,
Q\ndd gently lie you upon the

e
Touch, how you tremble when
| touch your skin
When | take you so completely
S0 sweetly In this love weire
deeply In

| hear the Breath of God

In every breath that you take
| feel the Breath of God

In every move that you make
I want you so badly, so badly
that | ache

The Breath of God, The
Breath of God

Fire, 1im burning with hot pre
for you

When | look into your angel
EyeS

And realize what | see Is true
Desire, theres no afterglow as
high as this ,

| want to spend my lite forever
Forever lost In your Kiss



The Redneck Riviera
g\lﬁertle nggms Sonny Limbo,
Ike Dyche)

live been to Malibu, Miami too
And Myrtle Beach South
Caroline

Kokomo and Key Largo

live raised some hell in Fort
Lauderdale

Daytona in the summertime
But therets this long stretch of
sand

That this party man

Canit get off his mind

Chorus)

want to be living it up on the
Redneck Riviera
Copping some rays in my cool
K-Mart Carreras
live got my cutofts on, my
brew In styrofoam
And | look so damn debonairi

d
Living 1t up on the Redneck
Riviera

I want to see some hooters,
scootini on my scooter

Past the Panama City Beach
sign

Pretty little mamas sipping
pinai coladas )
Out on the Floribama state line
Rum and co-cola back In
Pensacola

S0 many bikinis so little time
Then loll do some restin In
Fort Walton and Destin
With a cold beer and Seven
Eleven wine.

Jamaica Farewell
(Lord Burgess)

Down the way where the nights
dle

An t%e sun shines daily on the
mountaintop

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

I made a stop

Chorus)

ut 1im sad to say; 1im on my
wd
Wonit be back for many a day
My heart is down my head IS
turning around
| 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 live been from Main
to Mexico

r[])own at the market you can
ear

Ladies cry out while on their
heads they bear ,

Akee rice salt bsh are nice
And the rum Is pne anytime of
yedl

Key West _
SBertle Higgins, Sonny Limbo,
ohn Healy)

The boys were singing on the
radio o

IBout Margaritaville and Key
Largo

Took U.S. 1 south as | could go
All the way to Key West

There on the square where the
guitars play

You stepped oft a page of
Papa Hemingway

And like they say in the old
clich®

I went all the way Key West

Chorusg]

Where the sky and the sea
know no boundar?/ ,
Where the sea gulls yy free just
like you and me

Slipped some rum out of
Sloppy Joes

Got some sand between our
Loes _
And as the sun set over Mexico
We fell In love In old Key West

You make my life such a
holiday o

I love you, Kid In ever¥ way
Got just two things left to say
I love you and old Key West



In Christiansted
Bertie Higgins, Mickey
ewberry?

Once upon a time

Back In ninety-nine ]

II salled a ship so pne, straight
Ine

To Christiansted

Just a brown-eyed boy
Filled with pride and joy
To pnally see St. Croix
Ahoy, Christiansted

Where they smoke that rock
Then they walk that walk
You keep your latches locked If
¥OUI’ dory be docked

n Christiansted

Chorus)

hristiansted, oh Christiansted
If your dory be docked In
Christiansted

Dominican whore

Scratching at my door

Sheis coming iround for more,
as the cannons roar

In Christiansted

In Christiansted

Home boy said

You touch her locks of dread
and youill be dead

In Christiansted

Chorus)
hristiansted, oh Christiansted
Youill be dead in Christiansted

We danced all night
To the pddle 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 1t vashed before his life

Blood ran crimson red, as he
lay dead
In Christiansted

S0 | stole her away
We salled that day ,
No more play for the pirates

Eldy o
ey! Christiansted

Chorus) o
hristiansted, oh Christiansted
Hey! Christiansted

Day Oft ,
(JR. Edwards, Jr., J. Michael)

Chorus)

ay off, live got the Day Oft
Fe€ls so good, all day of
Day off, live got the Day Oft
Feeling good, all day off

I donit have to be no place
Comb my hair or shave my face
All week long we rush around
Letts take it easy and slow it
down

Letis hit the beach just me and

you

,g\nd do just what we want to
0

Relax, lay back, soak up some

SUll

Baby we know how to have

some fun

(Bridge) , ,
With you and me It paradise
Weive got all day and got all
night

Leanh
(Roy Orbison)

Chorus #1)
h Leah, Leah

Oh Leah, Leah

Here | 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, pnd
some pearls today

To make a pretty necklace for
Leah, Leah

live got to go deep and pnd the
ones justright

lill bet my Leah will be
surprised tonight

lill place the pearls around the
only girl for me

Leah

But something is wrong, |
cannot move around

My leg Is caught itis pulling me
down ,
But lill keep my hand shut tight
for it they(Fnd me

Theyill pnd the pearls for Leah

Now itis over 1im awake at last
Old heartaches and memories
from the past

Itis just another dream about
my lost love

Leah

Chorus #2

h Leah, Leah
Oh Leah, Leah 7
Here | go back to sleep in my
dreams 10l be with
Leah, Leah, Leah



Volcano
Jimmy Buffett, K. Sykes, H.
ailey

Chorus)

donit know, | donit kKnow
I donit know where Iim ai
gUIIIId
When ﬁ1e volcano blows

The ground shes moving
under me

Tidal waves out on the sea
Sulphur smoke In the sky
Pretty soon we learn to yy

My girl quickly say to me
TBe([tle youdd better watch your
ee

Lava come down soft and hot

You better loveia me now or
loveda me not

No time to count what 1im
worth

Cause I just left the planet
earth

Where | go | hope theres rum
Not to worry mon soon come

Donit want to land in New
York City

Donit want to land In Mexico
Donit want to land on no three
mile 1sland

Donit want to see my skin
aglow

Donit want to land In no
Comanche Skr Park
Or In Nashville, Tennessee
Donit want to land in no San
Juan airport

Or the Yukon Territory
Donit want to land In no San
Diego

Donit want to land in no
Tampa Bay

Donit want to land on no
ayatollah 7

love got nothing more to say

The Devilis Triangle
(Bertie Higgins, Sonny Limbo)

Old Joseph tried to tell me
He said, boy youive been
warned

A hurricane hath no fur

Like a mermaid scorne

Once you set the sall

Youive got to try to steer her
wue

iCause you canit have your ale
And drink It too

I remember when | brst stared
Into your sexy sea green eyes

I thought you hung that
Havana moon

Ar(nd the Southern Cross in the
S

Tr¥en she came along

And spun my head around
Now lim drowning In this
whirlpool of love

Itss pulling me down.

Chorus

tis the Devils Triangle

You and me and she

Itls a whole different angle
iCause two and one make three
The Devils Triangle
Ainit much of a mystery

Itis just one helluva tangle
Lord, have mercy on me

I remember what that old man
told me

%anut swimming against the
Ide

To try to have two to hold me

Was just a one-way ride

Like the paddle wheeler and

the whaler

Soon theyill both be gone

And | swear by my tattoo,
sallor ,

Itis a living hell to die alone

(Bridge)

Here we are, lost out on the sea
It canit be me with her

Itis got to be you with me

Two Pina Coladas
gShawn Camp, Benita Hill,
andy Mason)

| was feeling the blues

I was watching the news
¥v\r/1en this fellow came on the
He said 1im telling you

That science has proved

That heartaches are healed by
the sea ,

That got me going

Without even knowing

I packed right up and drove
down

Now 1im on a roll and | swear
to my soul

Tonight lim gonna paint this
own

Chorus) _

0 bring me Two Pina Coladas
| want one for each hand
Let®s set sail with Captain
Morgan
And never leave dry land
Troubles, live forgot tem
love buried them (her) in the
sand _
S0, bring me Two Pina Coladas
And say hello to your good
timing man

Now live got to say
That the wind and the waves
And the moon winking down
Il Irie
Eases my mind

?;Ieavm%; behind
The heartaches that love often
brings
Now live got a smile
That goes on for miles
With no Inclination to roam
And live got to say
That I think live got to stay
This is feeling more and more
like home






