Vacay Island

Hey, hey
Hey, hey

When you're on a holiday

You can't find the words to say

All the things that come to you

And I wanna feel it too

On an island in the Sun

We'll be playin' and havin' fun (Ooh,
And it makes me feel so fine

I can't control my brain

Yeah

She call me Mr. Boombastic

Tell me fantastic

Touch me on my back

She says I'm Mister Ro-Ro-Romantic
Call me fantastic

Touch me on my back

She says I'm Mister Ro—-Ro-Ro

Smooth
Just like a silk-a

woah)

Soft and cuddly, hug me up like a quilt

I'm a lyrical lover

No take me for no filth
With my vacation physique
Jah know me well-built

Sailin'
Takes me away

To where I've always heard it could be
Just a dream and the wind to carry me

And soon I will be free
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