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The sun was high in that Jamaican sky.

A soft breeze blew off the sea.

I found a piece of paradise

in a town called Little Bay.

I stayed a week; I didn’t need any more 

to escape from reality.

I took a room at Coral Cove 

where the drinks are always free.

Oh life was good, no worries mon.

They supply whatever you need. (whatever you need)
I helped myself to what they had

and there was always good food and weed

I read my books and took my naps, 

went for swims and walks on the shore. 
I just relaxed and met new friends 

every time I went to the bar.

When the sun went down in that Jamaican town, 

a soft breeze blew off the sea. (blew off the sea)
There were no clocks in that paradise

until it was time to leave.

When the sun went down in that Jamaican town, 

a soft breeze still blew off the sea. (blew off the sea)
There were no clocks in that paradise

Until it was time to leave.

