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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






