
"Club Tropicana"

Let me take you to the place
Where membership's a smiling face,
Brush shoulders with the stars.
Where strangers take you by the hand,
And welcome you to wonderland -
From beneath their panamas...

[Chorus:]
Club Tropicana, drinks are free,
Fun and sunshine - there's enough for everyone.
All that's missing is the sea,
But don't worry, you can suntan!

Castaways and Lovers meet,
Then kiss in Tropicana's heat,
Watch the waves break on the bay.
Soft white sands, a blue lagoon,
Cocktail time, a summer's tune,
A whole night's holiday!

[Chorus]

Pack your bags,
And leave tonight.
Don't take your time,
Gotta move your feet, don't you miss the flight!
Cool, cool, cool, cool

[Chorus]

Cool, cool, cool, cool

"Summer Holiday"

We're all going on a summer holiday
No more working for a week or two
Fun and laughter on our summer holiday
No more worries for me or you
For a week or two

We're going where the sun shines brightly
We're going where the sea is blue
We've seen it in the movies
Now let's see if it's true

Everybody has a summer holiday
Doing things they always wanted to
So we're going on a summer holiday
To make our dreams come true
For me and you

We're going where the sun shines brightly
We're going where the sea is blue
We've seen it in the movies
Now let's see if it's true

Everybody has a summer holiday
Doing things they always wanted to
So we're going on a summer holiday
To make our dreams come true
For me and you

Mmm, mmm
Mmm, mmm
Mmm, mmm

“Under The Boardwalk"

Oh, when the sun beats down and burns the 
tar up on the roof
And your shoes get so hot, you wish your 
tired feet were fireproof
Under the boardwalk, down by the sea, yeah
On a blanket with my baby is where I'll be

[Chorus:]
(Under the boardwalk) Out of the sun
(Under the boardwalk) We'll be havin' some 
fun
(Under the boardwalk) People walking above
(Under the boardwalk) We'll be making love
Under the boardwalk, boardwalk

From the park you hear the happy sound of a 
carousel
Mmm, you can almost taste the hot dogs and 
french fries they sell
Under the boardwalk, down by the sea, yeah
On a blanket with my baby is where I'll be

[Chorus]

Ooooooo la la la la la la la la la x2
Oh, under the boardwalk, down by the sea, 
yeah
On a blanket with my baby is where I'll be

[Chorus]
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"Bring Me Sunshine"

Bring me sunshine in your smile, bring me 
laughter all the while
In this world where we live there should be 
more happiness
So much joy you can give to each brand new 
bright tomorrow

Make me happy through the years never 
bring me any tears
Let your arms be as warm as the sun from 
up above
Bring me fun, bring me sunshine, bring me 
love

Bring me sunshine in your smile, bring me 
laughter all the while
In this world where we live there should be 
more happiness
So much joy you can give to each brand new 
bright tomorrow

Make me happy through the years never 
bring me any tears
Let your arms be as warm as the sun from 
up above
Bring me fun, bring me sunshine, bring me 
love
Bring me fun, bring me sunshine, bring me 
love, 
Bring me fun, bring me sunshine, 
bring me love!

"Summer Nights"
(from "Grease" soundtrack)

M: Summer lovin', had me a blast
F: Summer lovin', happened so fast
M: Met a girl crazy for me
F: Met a boy cute as can be
Both: Summer days drifting away
To, uh oh, those summer nights
Well-a, well-a, well-a, uh!
M: Tell me more, tell me more
Did you get very far?
F: Tell me more, tell me more
Like does he have a car?

M: She swam by me, she got a cramp
F: He ran by me, got my suit damp
M: Saved her life, she nearly drowned
F: He showed off splashing around
Both: Summer sun, something's begun
But, uh oh, those summer nights
Well-a, well-a, well-a, uh!
F: Tell me more, tell me more
Was it love at first sight?
M: Tell me more, tell me more
Did she put up a fight?

M: Took her bowling in the arcade
F: We went strolling; drank lemonade
M: We made out under the dock
F: We stayed out till ten o'clock
Both: Summer fling don't mean a thing
But, uh oh, those summer nights whoa whoa 
whoa
M: Tell me more, tell me more
But you don't gotta brag
F: Tell me more, tell me more
'Cause he sounds like a drag

F: He got friendly holding my hand
M: Well, she got friendly down in the sand
F: He was sweet, just turned eighteen
M: Well, she was good, you know what I mean
Both: Summer heat, boy and girl meet
But, uh oh, those summer nights oh oh oh
F: Tell me more, tell me more
How much dough did he spend?
M: Tell me more, tell me more
Could she get me a friend?

F: It turned colder; that's where it ends
M: So I told her we'd still be friends
F: Then we made our true love vow
M: Wonder what she's doin' now
Both: Summer dreams ripped at the seams
But, oh, those summer nights
Tell me more, tell me more ooh!
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"Summer Breeze"

See the curtains hangin' in the window
In the evening on a Friday night
A little light a-shinin' through the window
Lets me know everything's all right

[Chorus:] 
Summer breeze makes me feel fine
Blowin' through the jasmine in my mind
Summer breeze makes me feel fine
Blowin' though the jasmine in my mind

See the paper layin' on the sidewalk
A little music from the house next door
So I walk on up to the doorstep
Through the screen and across the floor

[Chorus]

Sweet days of summer, the jasmine's in 
bloom
July is dressed up and playing her tune
And I come home from a hard day's work
And you're waitin' there
Not a care in the world

See the smile awaitin' in the kitchen
Through cookin' and the plates for two
Feel the arms that reach out to hold me
In the evening when the day is through

[Chorus]

"We're Going To Ibiza"

Hello party people!
This is captain Kim speaking
Welcome aboard Venga Airways
After take off we'll pump up the sound system
'Cause we're going to Ibiza!

I don't wanna be a bus driver all my life
I'm gonna pack my bags and leave this towm grab a 
flight
Fly away on Venga Airways, Fly me high Ibiza sky

I look up at the sky and I see the clouds
I looked down at the ground and I see the rainbow 
down the drain
Fly away on Venga Airways, Fly me high Ibiza sky

[Chorus:] 
Whoa! We’re going to Ibiza
Whoa! Back to the island
Whoa! We’re gonna have a party
Whoa! In the Mediterranean Sea

Far away from this big town and the rain
It's really very nice to be home again
Fly away on Venga Airways, Fly me high Ibiza sky

[Chorus]

Thank you for flying Venga Airways
We are now approaching Ibiza airport
As you can see the sky is blue
And the beach is waiting for you

[Chorus] x2

"Walking On Sunshine”

I used to think maybe you loved me, now, 
baby, I'm sure
And I just can't wait till the day when you 
knock on my door
Now every time I go for the mailbox, gotta 
hold myself down
'Cause I just can't wait till you write me 
you're coming around

[Chorus:]
I'm walking on sunshine, whoa,  I'm 
walking on sunshine, whoa
I’m walking on sunshine, whoa, And don't 
it feel good Hey, all right now
And don't it feel good Hey, yeah

I used to think maybe you loved me, now I 
know that it's true
And I don't want to spend my whole life 
just a-waiting for you
Now, I don't want you back for the 
weekend, not back for a day, no, no, no
I said, baby, I just want you back, and I 
want you to stay

[Chorus]

Walking on sunshine Walking on sunshine

I feel alive, I feel the love, I feel the love 
that's really real x2
I'm on sunshine, baby, oh x2

[Chorus]
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"Escape (The Piña Colada Song)"

I was tired of my lady, we'd been together too 
long
Like a worn out recording of a favourite song
So while she lay there sleepin' I read the paper 
in bed
And in the personal columns, there was this 
letter I read

If you like piña coladas and getting caught in 
the rain
If you're not into yoga, if you have half a brain
If you like making love at midnight in the 
dunes of the cape
Then I'm the love that you've looked for, write 
to me and escape

I didn't think about my lady, I know that 
sounds kind of mean
But me and my old lady had fallen into the 
same old dull routine
So I wrote to the paper, took out a personal ad
And though I'm nobody's poet, I thought it 
wasn't half bad

Yes, I like piña coladas and getting caught in 
the rain
I'm not much into health food, I am into 
champagne
I've got to meet you by tomorrow noon and 
cut through all this red tape
At a bar called O'Malley's where we'll plan 
our escape

So I waited with high hopes and she walked in 
the place
I knew her smile in an instant, I knew the 
curve of her face
It was my own lovely lady and she said, "oh, 
it's you"
Then we laughed for a moment and I said, "I 
never knew"

That you like piña coladas and gettin' caught 
in the rain
And the feel of the ocean and the taste of 
champagne
If you like making love at midnight in the 
dunes on the cape
You're the lady I've looked for, come with me 
and escape

If you like piña coladas and getting caught in 
the rain
If you're not into yoga, if you have half a brain
If you like making love at midnight in the 
dunes on the cape
Then I'm the love that you've looked for, write 
to me and escape

Yes I like piña coladas and getting caught in 
the rain
I'm not much into health food, I am into 
champagne
If you like making love at midnight in the 
dunes of the cape
Then I'm the love that you've looked 
for, write to me and escape

“The Sun Has Got His Hat On”

The sun has got his hat on, hip-hip-hip-hooray
The sun has got his hat on and he's coming out today
Now we'll all be happy, hip-hip-hip-hooray
The sun has got his hat on and he's coming out today

He's been roasting peanuts out in Timbuktu
Now he's coming back to do the same for you
So jump into your sunbath, hip-hip-hip-hooray!
The sun has got his hat on and he's coming out today

Joy bells are ringing, the songbirds are singing
And everyone's happy and gay
Dull days are over, we'll soon be in clover
So pack all your troubles away

The sun has got his hat on, hip-hip-hip-hooray!
The sun has got his hat on and he's coming out today
Now we'll all be happy, hip-hip-hip-hooray!
The sun has got his hat on and he's coming out today

All the little boys excited, all the little girls delighted
What a lot of fun for everyone, sitting in the sun all 
day
Rub-a-dub-a-dub-dub-ding-dong, bicky-bicky-bee-
bo-bing-bong!
Wicky-wicky-ticky-ticky-a-cha-cha, rub-bub-bub-
bub-bub brrrr!

So jump into your sunbath, hip-hip-hip-hooray!
The sun has got his hat on and he's coming out today
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