CRUISING CALYPSO

Doctor told me | needed a rest: “OK, Doc, what do you suggest?”

He said “Move on, groove on, take a trip” so

Here | am, Cruising Calypso.

(chorus) Aah — Cruising Calypso easy, aah cruising, easy Cruising Calypso.

So | bought me a book and a pair of shades. | packed my bag,

| was on my way —

| went to the coast and | got on the ship so

Here | am, Cruising Calypso.

(chorus) Aah — Cruising Calypso easy, aah cruising, easy Cruising Calypso.

Sitting here watching the coastline slip - so

Slowly by, till they tie up the ship so

You can do shopping or sightseeing trips — though
You can stay on board just having a kip, so

Warm in the sunshine, or fancy a dip — so

Dive in the pool and then dry off the drips

Over cocktails with cherries while spitting the pips
Overboard in the ocean or lie there and sip

Soda spritzers till dusk then it’s time for the disco
And everyone’s there, just letting it rip, so

There’s singing and swinging and swaying of hips oh
I’m losing my grip so I’'m just moving my lips — oh
Here | am Cruising Calypso.

(chorus) Aah — Cruising Calypso easy, aah cruising, easy Cruising Calypso.

| got back to an empty town. | went to the doctor’s, there’s no-one around
He says “They needed a rest and they all took my tip — so

Everybody’s gone Cruising Calypso.

(chorus) Aah — Cruising Calypso easy, aah cruising, easy Cruising Calypso.
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A seafaring song for the average modern traveller. No creaking timbers or
hoisting of topsails.



